
W  E  L  C  O  M  E 
we’re glad you’re here 

Sunday, May 16, 2021 
 

 PRELUDE  Linda Morgan 

 WELCOME  Rev. Bryce Bowers 

 PRAYER FOR THE COMMUNITY  Rev. Bryce Bowers 

 HYMN “Alleluia!  Hear God’s Story” 330 

 SCRIPTURE READING Proverbs 8 Kate Kitzman 

 ANTHEM  Linda Morgan 

 SERMON “Lady Wisdom” Rev. Bryce Bowers 

 HYMN “For Everyone Born” (VS. 1-3) 

 COMMUNION   Kermit Allard and Kathy Redding 

 COMMUNION INTERLUDE  Linda Morgan 

 ANNOUNCEMENTS  Rev. Bryce Bowers 

 HYMN “Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise” 66 (VS. 1-3) 

 BENEDICTION  Rev. Bryce Bowers 

 POSTLUDE  Linda Morgan  



#330  “Alleluia!  Hear God’s Story” 

1. Alleluia!  Hear God’s Story, still unfolding with each dawn. 
Taste the wine and body broken: God’s creative love lives on. 
Who the neighbor?  Who the hungry?  Who is thirsty for shalom? 
God of our journey, in your story; lead us, with the neighbor, home. 

2. Alleluia!  Sing the story; God’s great faithfulness proclaim. 
Tell of prophets and apostles; sing the pow’r of Jesus’ name. 
Who the neighbor?  Who the list’ner?  Who has ears to hear our song? 
God of hist’ry tune our voices, make our hopeful witness strong. 

3. Alleluia! Dance the story; ev’ry sinew now engage. 
Tethered close in truthful worship, boldly face the coming age. 
Who the neighbor?  Who the watchful?  Who will welcome life’s embrace? 
God of gospel, tell the story through our dancing of your grace. 

  “For Everyone Born” 
1. For everyone born a place at the table, 

for everyone born, clean water and bread, 
a shelter, a space, a safe place for growing, 
for everyone born, a star overhead, 

Refrain: and God will delight when we are creators 
of justice and joy, compassion and peace: 
yes, God will delight when we are creators 
of justice, justice and joy! 

2. For woman and man, a place at the table, 
revising the roles, deciding the share, 
with wisdom and grace, dividing the power, 
for woman and man, a system that’s fair, 

3. For young and for old, a place at the table, 
a voice to be heard, a part in the song, 
the hands of the child in hands that are wrinkled, 
for young and for old, the right to belong, 

#66  “Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise” 

1. Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 
in light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
almighty, victorious, they great name we praise. 

2. Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 
nor wanted, nor wasting, though rulest in might; 
thy justice like mountains high soaring above 
thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love. 

3. To all, life thou givest, to both great and small; 
in all life thou livest, the true life of all; 
we blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree, 
and wither and perish, but naught changeth thee. 


