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Pentecost

10:30 a.m.

Gathering Music

Susan Brown

Welcome and Zoom Instructions
Call to Worship

Rev. Erin Counihan
Kim Marx

(Adapted from Psalm 104:31-34)

One:
Many:
One:
Many:
One:
Many:
One:
Many:
One:
Many:
One:
Many:

May the glory of the Lord endure forever.
Let us rejoice in God’s works.
For when God looks on the earth, it trembles.
When God touches the mountains, they smoke.
When God has a message to share, the wind howls.
When God breathes into the people, they speak anew.
When God calls for radical change, communities respond.
When God pours out the Holy Spirit, it fills every room.
So, I will sing to the Lord as long as I live!
And I will praise my God while there is breath in my lungs.
Bless the Lord, O my soul!
Thanks be to our God!

Special Music

Spirit, Spirit of Gentleness

Valery, Bette, and Mitch

Opening Prayer and Peace

Rev. Dr. Alan Meyers

Time for Growing Disciples

Ian Beckmann

Scripture Reading

Acts 2:1-21

Reflection
Hymn

Oak Hill Community
Rev. Erin Counihan

Canticle of the Turning

Oak Hill Community

(Use link for sheet music, or see below for lyrics)

Prayer
Moment for Mission

The Oak Hill Community
The Pentecost Offering

Donna Cook

Announcements

Rev. Erin Counihan

Benediction

Rev. Erin Counihan

Fellowship Time

In Zoom Break-Out Rooms

Oak Hill Community

You can click yes to choose to participate, or
you can close the screen and enjoy your day!

Thank you for participating today in online worship with Oak Hill. Please check our website for more info and updates.
You can also make your offering gift online at www.oakhillpcusa.org, or you can mail your check to the church.

Song Lyrics: Canticle of the Turning
My soul cries out with a joyful shout that the God of my heart is great,
And my spirit sings of the wondrous things that you bring to the ones who wait.
You fixed your sight on your servant's plight, and my weakness you did not spurn,
So from east to west shall my name be blest. Could the world be about to turn?
My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your justice burn.
Wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is about to turn!
Though I am small, my God, my all, you work great things in me,
And your mercy will last from the depths of the past to the end of the age to be.
Your very name puts the proud to shame, and to those who would for you yearn,
You will show your might, put the strong to flight, for the world is about to turn.
My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your justice burn.
Wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is about to turn!
From the halls of power to the fortress tower, not a stone will be left on stone.
Let the king beware for your justice tears ev'ry tyrant from his throne.
The hungry poor shall weep no more, for the food they can never earn;
There are tables spread, ev'ry mouth be fed, for the world is about to turn.
My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your justice burn.
Wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is about to turn!
Though the nations rage from age to age, we remember who holds us fast:
God's mercy must deliver us from the conqueror's crushing grasp.
This saving word that our forebears heard is the promise which holds us bound,
'Til the spear and rod can be crushed by God, who is turning the world around.
My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your justice burn.
Wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is about to turn!
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