WORLD COMMUNION SUNDAY
WORSHIP SERVICE OCTOBER 4, 2020
FELLOWSHIP TIME 9:30
WORSHIP TIME 10:00
Please put your Joys & Concerns in the zoom chat box
Have juice and bread available for communion

PRELUDE

Bind Us Together & Blest Be the Tie That Binds

OPENING PRAYER - Liturgist - Morgan Dennis
Friends in Christ,
God invites us to hold the needs of our sisters and brothers
as dear to us as our own needs.
Loving our neighbors as ourselves,
we offer our thanksgivings and our petitions
on behalf of the church and the world.
Move us to praise your gracious will,
for in Christ Jesus you have saved us from the deeds of death
and opened for us the hidden ways of your love.
We ask this through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
By: Vanderbilt Divinity Library

OPENING HYMN

GUIDE MY FEET

FWS#2208

You Tube Video

JOYS & CONCERNS
PASTORAL PRAYER
PRESENTING OUR OFFERINGS
SHEPHERD OF THE VALLEY METHODIST CHURCH
604 SEVEN MILE ROAD HOPE, RI. 02831
401-821-8217
www.sovumc.org/give-now

DOXOLOGY video
PRAYER OF DEDICATION
Lord, this money is not payment for services rendered. These aren't our dues necessary
for us to belong to this church. We know you made us with a purpose, and so now we
give ... on purpose, freely offering to you the best of who we are. Continue to work out
your purpose in us. Make us your hands, outstretched, on purpose. Amen.

PRAYER RESPONSE LORD WE COME TO ASK YOUR BLESSING
FWS# 2230 VS 1,3,4
Rob Bower & Steve Haunschild

SCRIPTURE READINGS - Liturgist Morgan Dennis
Philippians 3:4b-14 (The Message)
You know my pedigree: a legitimate birth, circumcised on the eighth day; an
Israelite from the elite tribe of Benjamin; a strict and devout adherent to God’s
law; a fiery defender of the purity of my religion, even to the point of persecuting
the church; a meticulous observer of everything set down in God’s law Book. The
very credentials these people are waving around as something special, I’m
tearing up and throwing out with the trash—along with everything else I used to
take credit for. And why? Because of Christ. Yes, all the things I once thought
were so important are gone from my life. Compared to the high privilege of
knowing Christ Jesus as my Master, firsthand, everything I once thought I had
going for me is insignificant—dog dung. I’ve dumped it all in the trash so that I
could embrace Christ and be embraced by him. I didn’t want some petty, inferior
brand of righteousness that comes from keeping a list of rules when I could get
the robust kind that comes from trusting Christ—God’s righteousness.
I gave up all that inferior stuff so I could know Christ personally, experience his
resurrection power, be a partner in his suffering, and go all the way with him to
death itself. If there was any way to get in on the resurrection from the dead, I
wanted to do it.
I’m not saying that I have this all together, that I have it made. But I am well on my
way, reaching out for Christ, who has so wondrously reached out for me. Friends,
don’t get me wrong: By no means do I count myself an expert in all of this, but
I’ve got my eye on the goal, where God is beckoning us onward—to Jesus. I’m off
and running, and I’m not turning back.
Video of Generation Z youth reading Matthew 21:33-46 (The Message)
“Here’s another story. Listen closely. There was once a man, a wealthy farmer,
who planted a vineyard. He fenced it, dug a winepress, put up a watchtower, then
turned it over to the farmhands and went off on a trip. When it was time to harvest
the grapes, he sent his servants back to collect his profits. “The farmhands
grabbed the first servant and beat him up. The next one they murdered. They
threw stones at the third but he got away. The owner tried again, sending more
servants. They got the same treatment. The owner was at the end of his rope. He
decided to send his son. ‘Surely,’ he thought, ‘they will respect my son.’ “But
when the farmhands saw the son arrive, they rubbed their hands in greed. ‘This is
the heir! Let’s kill him and have it all for ourselves.’ They grabbed him, threw him
out, and killed him. “Now, when the owner of the vineyard arrives home from his

trip, what do you think he will do to the farmhands?” “He’ll kill them—a rotten
bunch, and good riddance,” they answered. “Then he’ll assign the vineyard to
farmhands who will hand over the profits when it’s time.” Jesus said, “Right—and
you can read it for yourselves in your Bibles: The stone the masons threw out is
now the cornerstone. This is God’s work; we rub our eyes, we can hardly believe
it! “This is the way it is with you. God’s kingdom will be taken back from you and
handed over to a people who will live out a kingdom life. Whoever stumbles on
this Stone gets shattered; whoever the Stone falls on gets smashed.” When the
religious leaders heard this story, they knew it was aimed at them. They wanted to
arrest Jesus and put him in jail, but, intimidated by public opinion, they held
back. Most people held him to be a prophet of God.

THE WORD OF GOD FOR THE PEOPLE OF GOD
THANKS BE TO GOD
MESSAGE

COMMUNION

Not Together But Still Connected
Rev. Dr. Hope Luckie

Rev. Dr. Hope Luckie & Sandy Knapp CLM
World Communion Prayer

The Lord be with you.
And also with you.
Lift up your hearts.
We lift them up to the Lord.
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
It is right to give our thanks and praise.
Gratitude, praise, hearts lifted high, voices full and joyful, these you deserve. For when
we were nothing, you made us something. When we had no name and no faith and no
future, you called us your children. When we lost our way or turned away, you did not
abandon us. When we came back to you, your arms opened wide in welcome.
And look, you prepare a table for us offering not just bread, not just wine, but your very
self so that we may be filled, forgiven, healed, blessed and made new again. You are
worth all our pain and all our praise. So now, in gratitude, we join our voices to those of
the Church on earth and in heaven: Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might.
Heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in the highest. Blessed is the
One who comes in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest.
Lord God, as we come to share the richness of your table, we cannot forget the
rawness of the earth. We cannot take bread and forget those who are hungry. You
world is one world and we are stewards of its nourishment.
Lord, put our prosperity at the service of the poor.
We cannot take wine and forget those who are thirsty. The ground and the rootless, the
earth and its weary people cry out for justice.
Lord, put our fullness at the service of the empty.
We cannot hear your words of peace and forget the world at war.

Show us quickly, Lord, how to turn weapons into welcome signs and the
lust for power into a desire for peace.
We cannot celebrate the feast of your family and forget our divisions. We are one in
Spirit, but not in fact. History and hurt still dismember us.
Lord, heal your Church in every brokenness.
For us, Lord Jesus, you were born, for us you healed, preached, taught and showed the
way to heaven; for us you were crucified, and for us, after death, you rose again. Lord
Jesus Christ, present with us now, for all that you have done and all that you have
promised, what have we to offer? Our hands are empty, our hearts are sometimes full of
conflict and despair. We are not fit to gather up the crumbs from under your table. But
with you is mercy and the power to change us.
On the night in which he gave himself up for us, he took bread, gave thanks to you,
broke the bread, gave it to his disciples, and said: “Take, eat; this is my body which is
given for you. Do this in remembrance of me.”
When the supper was over he took the cup, gave thanks to you, gave it to his disciples,
and said: “Drink from this all of you; this is my blood of the new covenant, poured out
for you and for many for the forgiveness of sins. Do this, as often as you drink it, in
remembrance of me.”
So as we do in this place what you did in an upstairs room, send down your Holy Spirit
on us and on these gifts of bread and wine that they may become for us your body,
healing, forgiving and making us whole and that we may become for you, your body,
loving and caring in the world until your kingdom comes. Amen.
Jesus’ Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come, Thy
will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread and
forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead
us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For Thine is the kingdom, and the
power and the glory forever. Amen.
Breaking the Bread and Sharing the Cup
Prayer after receiving:
Lord Jesus Christ, you have put your life into our hands; now we put our lives
into yours. Take us, renew and remake us. What we have been is past; what we
shall be, through you, still awaits us. Lead us on. Take us with you. Amen.

CLOSING HYMN

I COME WITH JOY
Rob Bower & Steve Haunschild

BENEDICTION

UMH #617 VS 1,3,4,5

