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S i x th  Su n d ay  o f  E as te r  
M o th er ’ s  D a y  H y mn  S er v i c e  

 

Gr e e t i n g s  an d  An n o u n c em en t s  
A c kn o wl ed g i n g  th e  L an d  
 

G a th er i n g  M u s i c : VU 703, In The Bulb There Is a Flower  vs. 1-3 
1 In the bulb there is a flower; 
 in the seed, an apple tree; 
 in cocoons, a hidden promise: 
 butterflies will soon be free! 
 In the cold and snow of winter 
 there's a spring that waits to be, 
 unrevealed until its season, 
 something God alone can see. 
 

2 There's a song in every silence, 
 seeking word and melody; 
 there's a dawn in every darkness, 
 bringing hope to you and me. 
 From the past will come the future; 
 what it holds, a mystery, 
 unrevealed until its season, 
 something God alone can see. 
 

3 In our end is our beginning; 
 in our time, infinity; 
 in our doubt there is believing; 
 in our life, eternity. 
 In our death, a resurrection; 
 at the last, a victory, 
 unrevealed until its season, 
 something God alone can see. 
Words:  Natalie Sleeth 1986.  Music:  Natalie Sleeth 1986.  Reprinted under OneLicense.net #732922 
 

Op en i n g  B o d y  Pr a yer  
Response: 
Your heart beats throughout creation, 
setting the rhythm of our music, 
guiding the cadence of our breath. 
You are everything, loving God. 
We come together today to worship, 



mindful that many celebrate mothers on this day. 
We come together to worship you. 
Your heart beats throughout creation, 
setting the rhythm of our music, 
guiding the cadence of our breath. 
You are everything, loving God. 
You are our loving parent, 
sometimes like a father to us, 
sometimes like a mother. 
Your heart beats throughout creation, 
setting the rhythm of our music, 
guiding the cadence of our breath. 
You are everything, loving God. 
The rhythm of the seasons reminds us 
that your love is always being born anew, 
it is eternal, and it is here now. 
Your heart beats throughout creation, 
setting the rhythm of our music, 
guiding the cadence of our breath. 
You are everything, loving God. 
We give thanks for loving relationships; 
we celebrate gentle mothers, 
we grieve lost or absent love, 
and we surrender to the comfort you offer today, and always. Amen. 
 

Op en i n g  H y mn : VU 373, As Comes The Breath Of Spring  vs 1,4 
1 As comes the breath of spring with light and mirth and song, 
 so does your Spirit bring new days brave, free, and strong. 
 You come with thrill of life 
 to chase hence winter's breath, 
 to hush to peace the strife 
 of sin that ends in death. 
 

4 You breathe and there is health; you move and there is power; 
 you whisper, there is wealth of love, your richest dower. 
 Your presence is to us 
 like summer in the soul; 
 your joy shines forth and then 
 life blossoms to its goal. 
Words:  David Lakie Ritchie 1929 alt. Music:  Charles J. Dale 1904.  Reprinted under OneLicense.net #732922 

 

 
 



L i g h t i n g  th e  Ch r i s t  C an d l e  
 

So n g  i n  R e spo n s e : VU 337, Blessed Assurance vs. 1,3 
1 Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
 O what a foretaste of glory divine! 
 Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
 born of the Spirit, washed in Christ's blood. 
   This is my story, this is my song, 
  praising my Saviour all the day long; 
  this is my story, this is my song, 
  praising my Saviour all the day long. 
 

3 Perfect submission, all is at rest, 
 I in my Saviour am happy and blessed; 
 watching and waiting, looking above, 
 filled with God's goodness, lost in Christ's love. R 
Words:  Fanny J. Crosby 1873, alt.  Music:  Phoebe Palmer Knapp 1873.  Reprinted under OneLicense.net #732922 
 

Go sp e l  R e ad i n g :  John 15:9-17                  read by Lori Cooper 

 

So n g  i n  r e sp o n s e :  In The Garden 
I come to the garden alone 
While the dew is still on the roses 
And the voice I hear falling on my ear 
The Son of God discloses 
 

And He walks with me 
And He talks with me 
And He tells me I am his own 
And the joy we share as we tarry there 
None other has ever known 
 

He speaks and the sound of His voice 
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing 
And the melody that He gave to me 
Within my heart is ringing 
 

And He walks with me 
And He talks with me 
And He tells me I am his own 
And the joy we share as we tarry there 
None other has ever known 

Songwriters: C. Austin Miles / Robert Hebble. Public Domain. Reprinted under OneLicense.net #732922 

 

 



Go sp e l  r e ad i n g  co n t i n u e s  
 

So n g  i n  r e sp o n s e :   
VU 574, Come Let Us Sing Of A Wonderful Love vs. 1, 4 
1 Come, let us sing of a wonderful love, 
 tender and true, tender and true, 
 out of the heart of the Father above, 
 streaming to me and to you: 
 wonderful love, wonderful love 
 dwells in the heart of the Father above. 
 
4 Come to my heart, O thou wonderful love! 
 Come and abide, come and abide, 
 lifting my life till it rises above 
 envy and falsehood and pride: 
 seeking to be, seeking to be 
 lowly and humble, a learner of thee. 
Words:  Robert Walmsley ca. 1900.  Music:  Adam Watson.  Reprinted under OneLicense.net #732922 

 

Go sp e l  l e sso n  co n t i n u es  
 

A n th em :  What A Friend We Have In Jesus                      sung by the Stride family 

1 What a friend we have in Jesus, 
 all our sins and griefs to bear! 
 What a privilege to carry 
 everything to God in prayer! 
 O what peace we often forfeit, 
 O what needless pain we bear, 
 all because we do not carry 
 everything to God in prayer. 
 

2 Have we trials and temptations? 
 Is there trouble anywhere? 
 We should never be discouraged; 
 take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 Can we find a friend so faithful, 
 who will all our sorrows share? 
 Jesus knows our every weakness; 
 take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 

 Jesus' strength will shield our weakness, 
 and we'll find new courage there. 

Words:  Joseph Medlicott Scriven ca. 1855.  Music:  Charles Crozat Converse 1868. Reprinted under OneLicense.net #732922 

 



R e ad i n g :  Acts 10:44-48                  read by Lori Cooper 

Let us hear what the Spirit is saying to the church, 
Thanks be to God. 

 

A n th em :  VU 380, She Flies On,  vs. 1,2                 sung by Janet and Helmut Enns 

Refrain 
She comes sailing on the wind,  
her wings flashing in the sun, 
on a journey just begun, she flies on. 

         And in the passage of her flight, 
         her song rings out through the night, 

full of laughter, full of light, she flies on 
 

1.  Silent waters rocking on the morning of our birth, 
Like an empty cradle waiting to be filled. 
And from the heart of God the Spirit moved upon the earth,  
Like a mother breathing life into her child. R 
  

2. Many were the dreamers whose eyes were given sight 
when the Spirit filled their dreams with life and form. 
Desserts turned to gardens, broken hearts found new delight 
And then down the ages still she flew on. R 
Words:  Gordon Light 1985.  Music:  Gordon Light 1985, arr. Andrew Donaldson 1994.  Words and music copyright©1987 Common Cup company.  
Arrangement©1994 Andrew Donaldson. Reprinted under OneLicense.net #732922 
 

P r a yer  o f  C o n f e ss i o n          Janet Enns 
O God, you know how hard it is to live in relationships, and yet you call us to do so. At 
times it is hard to be fully present to our siblings and others in our nuclear family and 
within this Christian family. Our patience may be short, we sometimes don’t really listen, 
we may be tired, or angry, or hungry, or lonely, or … whatever it is that keeps us from 
loving and caring for one another, help us to know that you are always with us, loving us 
so that we may love others. (time of silence to offer personal thoughts and concerns)  

 

So n g :  VU 665, Pass Me Not, O Gentle Saviour vs. 1,4 
1 Pass me not, O gentle Saviour, 
 hear my humble cry; 
 while on others thou art calling, 
 do not pass me by. 
  Saviour, Saviour, 
  hear my humble cry; 
  while on others thou art calling, 
  do not pass me by. 
 
 



4 Thou the spring of all my comfort, 
 more than life to me, 
 whom have I on earth beside thee? 
 Whom in heaven but thee? R 
Words: Fanny J. Crosby 1868.  Music:  William Howard Doane 1870.  Reprinted under OneLicense.net #732922 

 

P r o mi se  o f  F o r g i ven es s         Janet Enns 
Through all the joys and all the struggles of living in relationship,  
one truth is offered to each and every one of us: 
God has loved us, is loving us and will always love us. 
Thanks be to God for this unending gift of love. 

© 2018 The United Church of Canada/L’Église Unie du Canada. Licensed under Creative Commons Attribution Non-commercial Share Alike Licence. To view a copy of this 
licence, visit http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/2.5/ca. Any copy must include this notice.  

 

So n g : MV 79, Spirit Open My Heart  vs. 1,3 
 Refrain 
 Spirit, open my heart to the joy and pain of living. 
 As you love may I love, in receiving and in giving, 
 Spirit, open my heart. 
 

1. God, replace my stony heart 
 with a heart that’s kind and tender. 
 All my coldness and fear 
 to your grace I now surrender. R 
 

3. May I weep with those who weep, 
 share the joy of sister, brother. 
 In the welcome of Christ, 
 may we welcome one another. R 
Words:  Ruth Duck, 1994.  Music:  traditional melody, Ireland; arr. Arthur G. Clyde. 1997.  Words copyright©1997 The Pilgrim Press.  Used by permission.  Reprinted 
under OneLicense.net #732922 

 

P r a yer  Of  Gr a t i tu d e  F o r  T h i s  D a y         Janet Enns 
Creator, Christ and Spirit, 
for the gentle, kind voice that urges us to be better, 
we give you thanks. 
For the voices that soar in melody and praise, 
we give you thanks. 
For creation that grounds, comforts and consoles us, 
we give you thanks. 
For your spirit who moves over, through and beyond our daily lives. 
but challenges us to remember that we participate in all your work, 
we are grateful. 
Hear our prayers on this morning, and find us faithful, 
in Jesus’ name. Amen. 

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/2.5/ca


 
So n g :   Softly and Tenderly 

1.  Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling 
Calling for you and for me 
See on the portals He's waiting and watching 
Watching for you and for me 

 
Refrain: Come home, come home 
Ye who are weary come home 
Earnestly, tenderly Jesus is calling 
Calling, "O sinner come home" 

 

2. O for the wonderful love He has promised 
Promised for you and for me 
Though we have sinned He has mercy and pardon 
Pardon for you and for me. R 

Songwriters: Will L. Thompson 
Softly and Tenderly lyrics © Warner Chappell Music, Inc, Universal Music Publishing Group, Bluewater Music Corp. 
Reprinted under OneLicense.net #732922 

 

U n i t ed  C h u r ch  Pr a yer  ( v i d eo )  
 
So n g :   His Eye is On The Sparrow 

Why should I feel discouraged, why should the shadows come, 

Why should my heart be lonely, and long for heaven and home, 

When Jesus is my portion. My constant friend is He: 

His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me; 

His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

I sing because I’m happy, 

I sing because I’m free, 

For His eye is on the sparrow, 

And I know He watches me. 

Whenever I am tempted, whenever clouds arise, 

When songs give place to sighing, when hope within me dies, 

I draw the closer to Him, from care He sets me free; 

His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me; 

His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

I sing because I’m happy, 

I sing because I’m free, 



For His eye is on the sparrow, 

And I know He watches me. 

For His eye is on the sparrow, 
And I know He watches me. 
Civilla D. Martin (1905). Public Domain. 

 
O f f e r i n g  

 

So n g :  VU 637, Jesus Saviour Pilot Me  vs. 1-3 
 1 Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 
 over life's tempestuous sea; 
 unknown waves before me roll, 
 hiding rock and treacherous shoal; 
 chart and compass come from thee, 
 Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 
 
2 As a mother stills her child, 
 thou canst hush the ocean wild; 
 boisterous waves obey thy will 
 when thou biddest them 'Be still.' 
 Wondrous sovereign of the sea, 
 Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 
 
3 When at last I near the shore, 
 and the fearful breakers roar 
 'twixt me and the peaceful land, 
 still supported by thy hand, 
 may I hear thee say to me, 
 'Fear not, I will pilot thee.' 
Words:  Edward Hopper 1874, alt.  Music:  John Edgar Gould 1874. Reprinted under OneLicense.net #732922 

 

P r a yer s  o f  th e  p eo p l e              Rev. Wanda Stride 

Please join us in praying for these people, as well as any joys or concerns in your life:  
Ron 
Barb 
Paul 
Bill 
Linda 
Bob, Keith’s brother 
Hiddo 
Donnie and Herb 
Gary 



Chyvonne 
Liz 
Dave 

 

L o r d ’ s  Pr ay er               (sung by choir) 
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 them 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 and ever. Amen 
 

S en d i n g  F o r th             Janet Enns 
Go from this time singing God’s praises. 
Remember that God loves you, God is with you, God calls you. 
May the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Love of God and  
the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you now, 
and forever more. Amen. 

 

So n g :  VU 375,  Spirit Of Gentleness 
Spirit, Spirit of gentleness, 

 blow thro' the wilderness calling and free, 
 Spirit, Spirit of restlessness, 
 stir me from placidness, 
 Wind, Wind on the sea. 
 
1 You moved on the waters, you called to the deep, 
 then you coaxed up the mountains  

from the valleys of sleep; 
 and over the eons you called to each thing: 
 wake from your slumbers and rise on your wings.  
 
2 You swept thro' the desert, you stung with the sand, 
 and you goaded your people with a law and a land; 
 and when they were blinded with their idols and lies, 
 then you spoke thro' your prophets to open their eyes. R 
 



3 You sang in a stable, you cried from a hill, 
 then you whispered in silence  

when the whole world was still; 
 and down in the city you called once again, 
 when you blew through your people  

on the rush of the wind.  
 
4 You call from tomorrow, you break ancient schemes, 
 from the bondage of sorrow the captives dream dreams, 
 our women see visions, our men clear their eyes, 
 with bold new decisions your people arise. R 

Words:  James K. Manley 1975.  Music:  James K. Manley 1975.  Words and music copyright©1978 James K. Manley. Reprinted under OneLicense.net 
#732922 

 

Po s t l u d e  
 

Thank you to our singers this week:  
Helen Bonisteel , Sandra Candeloro (piano, vocals, steel drum) 
Pamela Maloney, Sharon McMullen, Joe McMullen (trumpet) 
Barry Ott, Colleen Stickle, Barry Street, Wanda Stride (vocals and guitar) 


