
ORDER OF WORSHIP 

Sunday, August 16, 2020   10:30 AM 

Join Online Zoom Meeting: 

https://zoom.us/j/92747785894?pwd=V01TR0h3dzJoZTZhcjZqL1BiRWhXZz09 
 

 

Prelude Music                         David Berry, Collaborative Pianist 

 
TIME FOR ALL AGES 

 Message                        Marci Beaudoin, Director of Faith Formation  

 
GATHERING  

Invocation       Rev. Doug Bland, Guest Speaker 

 Chalice Lighting                         Barbara Face, Worship Associate 

We kindle this flame, symbol of our faith, for the light of truth, the warmth 

of community, and the fire of love which calls us to work for justice. 

Welcome                                          Barbara Face 

*Hymn                Come, Sing A Song With Me             Katie Seiferth, Director of  

   Music Ministries & David Berry 

 
OFFERING 

 Offertory Words       Barbara Face 

 
CENTERING  

*Hymn                          Hush                              Katie Seiferth & David Berry 

Pastoral Prayer       Rev. Doug Bland 

Special Music       “The Pine Tree” by Johnny Cash &       Rev. Dr. Andy Burnette     

                   June Carter Cash, Written by Billy Edd Wheeler    & Katie Seiferth 

 
THEME 

  Sermon           “Populus Tremuloides (Quaking Aspen)!”        Rev. Doug Bland  

 
BLESSINGS ON OUR WAY 

*Closing Hymn                 Peace Like A River      Katie Seiferth & David Berry 

Extinguishing the Chalice (our usual words are below, to be read in unison): 

 Though we extinguish the chalice, our connection to each other and this 

community remains. May its light guide us this week as we 

walk the path of justice, speak words of love, and fill  

our world with compassion until we meet again.  Barbara Face 

Benediction        Rev. Doug Bland 

https://zoom.us/j/92747785894?pwd=V01TR0h3dzJoZTZhcjZqL1BiRWhXZz09


SONG LYRICS

 

 

Come, Sing a Song with Me 

Words and music by 

Carolyn McDade 
 

Come, sing a song with me,  

Come, sing a song with me,  

Come, sing a song with me, 

That I might know your mind. 
 

And I’ll bring you hope 

When hope is hard to find, 

And I’ll bring a song of love 

And a rose in the wintertime. 
 

Come, dream a dream with me,  

Come, dream a dream with me,  

Come, dream a dream with me,  

That I might know your mind. 
 

And I’ll bring you hope 

When hope is hard to find, 

And I’ll bring a song of love 

And a rose in the wintertime. 
 

Come, walk in rain with me, 

Come, walk in rain with me, 

Come, walk in rain with me, 

That I might know your mind. 
 

And I’ll bring you hope 

When hope is hard to find, 

And I’ll bring a song of love 

And a rose in the wintertime. 
 

Come, share a rose with me, 

Come, share a rose with me, 

Come, share a rose with me, 

That I might know your mind. 
 

 

 

 

And I’ll bring you hope 

When hope is hard to find, 

And I’ll bring a song of love 

And a rose in the wintertime. 

 

 

Hush 

Words and Music: African-American 

spiritual, slavery period, Arranged by 

Jason Shelton 

 

Hush, hush,  

Some-bo-dy’s cal-lin’ my name. 

Hush, hush,  

Some-bo-dy’s cal-lin’ my name. 

Hush, hush,  

Some-bo-dy’s cal-lin’ my name. 

 

Oh my Lord, oh my Lord, 

What shall I do? What shall I do? 

 

Sounds like free-dom,  

Some-bo-dy’s cal-lin’ my name. 

Sounds like free-dom,  

Some-bo-dy’s cal-lin’ my name. 

Sounds like free-dom,  

Some-bo-dy’s cal-lin’ my name. 

 

Oh my Lord, oh my Lord, 

What shall I do? What shall I do? 

 

Sounds like jus-tice,  

Some-bo-dy’s cal-lin’ my name. 

Sounds like jus-tice,  

Some-bo-dy’s cal-lin’ my name. 

Sounds like jus-tice,  

Some-bo-dy’s cal-lin’ my name. 

 

Oh my Lord, oh my Lord, 

What shall I do? What shall I do? 



 

Soon one mor-nin,’ 

Death come cree-pin’ in my room 

Soon one mor-nin,’ 

Death come cree-pin’ in my room 

Soon one mor-nin,’ 

Death come cree-pin’ in my room 

 

Oh my Lord, oh my Lord, 

What shall I do? What shall I do? 

 

I’m so glad, 

Trou-ble don’t la-st al-ways 

I’m so glad, 

Trou-ble don’t la-st al-ways 

I’m so glad, 

Trou-ble don’t la-st al-ways 

 

Oh my Lord, oh my Lord, 

What shall I do? What shall I do? 

 

 

The Pine Tree 

By Johnny Cash and June Carter Cash, 

Words and music by Billy Edd Wheeler, 

Copyright (P) 1973, Sony Music 

Entertainment. 

 

I lean my back against you  

thinkin' you were an oak 

I knew the wind could bend you  

but I can't believe you broke 

Now the wind could never break me  

only your false love 

Honey I've been true  

I swear by God above 

 

I thought you were a willow  

but you never wept for me 

You went roamin' in the wildwood  

like a ship that roams the sea 

The willow tree is fickle  

and it weeps in the morning dew 

 

My love is a pine tree  

cause that's the only tree that's true 

 

If I was mistaken  

then take my eyes away 

You made a bed in the wildwood and 

that's where I saw you lay 

Honey your eyes deceived you  

it's true I touched the ground 

But I never slept there  

I never let my long hair down 

 

Love is like a thorn tree 

touch it and you will find 

You'll prick your fingers  

and leave the sweetest flower behind 

Love oh love oh what you done to me 

You set me a driftin'  

like a ship upon the sea 

 

Yes a ship there is I see you  

and you belong to me 

My love is the ocean  

and deeper love cannot be 

Well I guess I was mistaken  

and I want you back 

You never have left my heart  

honey that's a fact 

 

Come to me pine tree  

and we will never part 

We'll put our roots down  

in each other's heart 

Come to me pine tree  

and we will never part 

We'll put our roots down  

in each other's heart 

We'll put our roots down  

in each other's heart 

 

 

 



I’ve Got Peace Like a River 

Words and Music by Marvin V. Frey, 

Copyright 1974 Marvin V. Frey 

 

I’ve got peace like a riv-er, 

I’ve got peace like a riv-er, 

I’ve got peace like a riv-er in my soul 

I’ve got peace like a riv-er, 

I’ve got peace like a riv-er, 

I’ve got peace like a riv-er in my soul 

 

I’ve got joy like a foun-tain, 

I’ve got joy like a foun-tain, 

I’ve got joy like a foun-tain in my soul. 

I’ve got joy like a foun-tain, 

I’ve got joy like a foun-tain, 

I’ve got joy like a foun-tain in my soul. 

 

I’ve got love like an o-cean,  

I’ve got love like an o-cean,  

I’ve got love like an o-cean in my soul.  

I’ve got love like an o-cean,  

I’ve got love like an o-cean,  

I’ve got love like an o-cean in my soul.  

 

I’ve got pain like an ar-row, 

I’ve got pain like an ar-row, 

I’ve got pain like an ar-row in my soul. 

I’ve got pain like an ar-row, 

I’ve got pain like an ar-row, 

I’ve got pain like an ar-row in my soul. 

 

I’ve got tears like the rain-drops, 

I’ve got tears like the rain-drops,   

I’ve got tears like the rain-drops  

In my soul. 

I’ve got tears like the rain-drops, 

I’ve got tears like the rain-drops,   

I’ve got tears like the rain-drops  

In my soul. 

 

I’ve got strength like a moun-tain, 

I’ve got strength like a moun-tain, 

I’ve got strength like a moun-tain  

In my soul. 

I’ve got strength like a moun-tain, 

I’ve got strength like a moun-tain, 

In my soul. 

 

 

 


