
THE LORD’S DAY 

June 4, 2023 

 “For where two or three are gathered together in my name,    

there am I in the midst of them.”   Matthew 18:20 
PRELUDE – The prelude is a time for heart preparation.  It is 

important that we use this time for preparing ourselves for the 

privilege of entering the presence of the King. 

 

Welcome and Announcements 

 

Preparation for Worship and Chorus                                            420 

HYMN                              “Satisfied” 645  

HYMN                      “Heaven Came Down” 643 

Worship by Giving 

Prayer for our Missionaries  

HYMN                         “Christ Liveth In Me” 608 

Scripture    John 6:48-58  

Prayer 

CHORUS            “Something Beautiful” 647 

Message                           That the World May Believe   

HYMN              “Jesus, I Am Resting, Resting” 74 

The Lord’s Supper 

CHORUS                     “Thank You, Lord”   343 

  
Benediction and Postlude 

“That they all may be one; as thou, Father, art in me, and I in 

thee, that they also may be one in us: that the world may 

believe that thou hast sent me.           John 17:21  

         

         

         

         

          

 

 

 In Jesus 

In the world, tribulation; but in Jesus -- peace; 

The heart of the whirlwind where its roaring’s cease, 

A little home waiting, still and light and warm, 

A safe sanctuary from the night and storm. 

 

In the world, tribulation; but in Jesus -- rest; 

A sure place of refuge for the sore-opprest, 

A guarded pavilion no device can take, 

A strong-walled fortress no assault can shake. 

 

In the world tribulation; but in Jesus -- joy; 

A full cup of gladness that can never cloy, 

A sweet fountain rising out of Marrah's tide, 

A spring of rejoicing that is never dried. 

 

In the world, tribulation; but in Jesus -- peace; 

A deep, quiet harbor where the high waves cease, 

A long-desired haven on a friendly shore, 

Where the wild winds of oceans sweep the soul no more. 

 

In the world, tribulation, trials all around, 

For on earth no resting and no joys are found; 

Let us flee to Jesus where all sorrows cease. 

Annie Johnson Flint 

 

                                                                           

 


