First Presbyterian Church of Dryden

Established 1808

Sunday, August 13, 2023

We proclaim the good news of Jesus Christ,
feed the hungry, welcome the stranger,
and love our neighbors as ourselves.

6 North Street / PO Box 42, Dryden, NY 13053
607-844-8321
drydenpresoffice@gmail.com



PRELUDE
GATHERING SCRIPTURE

Call: This is the day the Lord has made!

Response: We will rejoice and be glad in it!
WELCOME, ANNOUNCEMENTS, & GATHERING PRAYER
HYMN “Morning Has Broken” #60
SONG “As the Deer” by Martin Nystrom
WELCOME FRIENDS AT HOME
SHARING OUR JOYS & CONCERNS
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE & THE LORD’S PRAYER
TALKING WITH THE YOUTH Go Fish!

SPECIAL MusIC “My Jesus, | Love Thee”
by William R. Featherston & Adoniram J. Gordon
(sung by Scott Miller)

MOMENT OF SILENCE

SCRIPTURE John 21:2-14; 20:31
Call: This is the teaching of the Great Spirit
Response: Let us give thanks.

PASSING THE PLATE

MESSAGE By the Lakeside



MOMENT OF SILENCE

PRAYER OF RESPONSE

GIVING OUR GIFTS

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING & DEDICATION

SONG “Come to the Water (For Those Tears | Died)”
by Marsha J. Stevens

BLESSING

POSTLUDE

Credits

Scripture quotations are reproduced from First Nations Version: An Indigenous Translation of the
New Testament, copyright 2021 by Rain Ministries, Inc. Used by permission of InterVarsity Press.
All rights reserved worldwide. www.ivpress.com




Welcome to our Church!

Thank you for worshiping with us. If you are a visitor, we invite you to fill out a
Welcome Card, which you will find in the pew rack. You can place the card in
the offering plate. Let us know if we can assist you.
Church Calendar
Sun. Aug. 13 10:00 a.m. Worship at Dryden Lake

Mon. Aug. 14 11:00 a.m. Kitchen Cupboard
Pastor Nancy out of the office

Wed. Aug. 16 5:00 p.m. Kitchen Cupboard
Fri. Aug. 18  11:00 a.m. Kitchen Cupboard
Sun. Aug. 20 10:00 a.m. Worship

For Prayer

Dave Gross, Sarah Wilkins Kulas,
Barb Davidson'’s friend, Deidre Cross,
Dave & Kathleen Gross’s daughter and son-in-law,
Gretchen and Andy Durand, and baby!

WEB Snack for August: Canned vegetables

Collecting hygiene items for Dryden students until Labor Day. Items
requested, in order of need, are: deodorant, shampoo, toothbrushes, hair
brushes, hair ties, body wash, conditioner, and toothpaste. There is a
basket in the Fellowship Hall for donations. Kitchen Cupboard could use
some of the same.

Parking Lot & Driveway Repair Drive - The cost for repair work to the
driveway and parking lot is $20,960. Session is asking for financial help
from our church family. Please give/pledge any contributions with a note,
“Parking Lot Drive”. Any support is greatly appreciated.

Sunday Servants

Ushering: The Carpenter Family AV System: Tim & Dave Parsons
Music Director: Scott Miller Flowers: Nature
Preacher: Nancy Didway Fish: McKenna Macomber

All for the glory of God.



Verse 1:

Verse 2:

Verse 3:

Morning Has Broken

Morning has broken

Like the first morning,
Blackbird has spoken
Like the first bird.

Praise for the singing!
Praise for the morning!
Praise for them springing
Fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall
Sunlit from heaven,

Like the first dewfall

On the first grass.

Praise for the sweetness
Of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness
Where His feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight!
Mine is the morning,
Born of the one light
Eden saw play!
Praise with elation,
Praise ev'ry morning,
God’s recreation

Of the new day!

Text: Eleanor Farjeon
Music: Bunessan, Traditional Gaelic melody; arranged by Tom Fettke

Text Copyr

ight ©1957 by Eleanor Farjeon. Renewed 1985 by Gervase Farjeon and M.S.H. Jones.



As the Deer

Verse 1:
As the deer panteth for the water,
So my soul longeth after Thee.
You alone are my heart’s desire,
And | long to worship Thee.

Chorus:
You alone are my strength, my shield;
To You alone may my spirit yield.
You alone are my heart’s desire,
And | long to worship Thee.

Verse 2:
You’'re my friend and You are my brother
Even though You are a King.
| love You more than any other,
So much more than anything.

Chorus

Verse 3:
| want You more than gold or silver,
Only You can satisfy.
You alone are the real joy giver
And the apple of my eye.

Chorus (2x)

Words and music by Martin Nystrom
© 1984 Maranatha Praise, Inc. All rights reserved.
Used by permission.



Come to the Water
(For Tears | Died)

Verse 1:
You said You’d come and share all my sorrows.
You said You’d be there for all my tomorrows.
| came so close to sending You away.
But just like You promised, You came here to stay,
| just had to pray.

Chorus:
And Jesus said, “Come to the water, stand by My side;
| know you are thirsty; you won’t be denied.
| felt ev’'ry teardrop when in darkness you cried
And | strove to remind you that for those tears | died.”

Verse 2:
Your goodness is so great | can’t understand,
But dear Lord | know now that all this was planned.
| know You are here now and always will be.
Your love loosed my chains and in You I'm free,
But Jesus why me?

Chorus

Verse 3:
Jesus, | give You my heart and my soul,
| know that without God I'd never be whole.
Savior, You opened all the right doors.
And | thank You and praise You from earth’s humble shores,
Take me, I’'m Yours.

Chorus (2x)

Words and music by Marsha J. Stevens
© 1972 Bud John Songs, Inc.
All rights reserved. Used by permission



