OAK HILL PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH: ONLINE WORSHIP

June 27, 2021

Gathering Music

Welcome and Zoom Instructions

Prelude

Blest Be the Tie That Binds

Call to Worship (Adapted from Psalm 130)

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

Hymn

Out of the depths | cry to you, O God!

Lord, hear my voice!

| wait for you, O God, my soul waits for your hope.
More than those who watch for the morning,
More than those who watch for the morning,

My soul waits for the Lord.

O dear friends, keep your hope in God!

For with God there is steadfast love,

For with God there is redemption and grace.

My soul waits for the Lord!

Come friends, and let us worship the one we seek!
Come, let us worship our God!

My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less

Opening Prayer

Response of Praise

Peace

Seek ye first the kingdom of God,
and His righteousness.

And all these things will be added unto you;

Allelu-, alleluia.

Time for Growing Disciples

Scripture

Mark 5:21-43

Reflection

Special Music

Prayer

Healing River of the Spirit

Announcements

Benediction

10:30 a.m.

Brian, Paul, and John
Rev. Dr. Alan Meyers
Susan Brown

Lisa Thompson

Oak Hill Community
Lisa Thompson

Wendy Barrow

Oak Hill Community
Rev. Dr. Alan Meyers
Oak Hill Community
Rev. Dr. Alan Meyers

Sandy Kay
Oak Hill Community
Rev. Dr. Alan Meyers
Rev. Dr. Alan Meyers

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.



http://www.oakhillpcusa.org/

CHRIST'S RETURN AND JUDGMENT

My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less 353
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1 My hope is built on noth-ing less than Je-sus” blood and
2 When dark-ness seems to hide his face, | rest on his un -
3 His oath, his cov - e - nant, his blood sup - port me in the
4 When he shall come with trum-pet sound, O may 1 then in
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righ - teous-ness; I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, but

chang -ing grace; in  ev-ery high and storm-y gale, my

whelm-ing flood; when all a-round my  soul gives way, he
him be found, dressed in his righ - teous - ness a - lone, fault -
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Refrain
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whol-ly lean on Je - sus’ name.
an - chor holds with -in  the veil.
then is all my hope and stay.
less to stand be - fore the throne.
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On Christ, the sol - id Rock, | stand; all
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oth-er ground is sink-ing sand; all oth-er ground is sink-ing sand.
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This hymn develops the imagery of Jesus” remark (Matthew 7:24-27 / Luke 6:47-49) that those who believe in
him and act on that belief are like someone who builds a house on a rock. The text is set to a tune created for
it by a prolific 19th-century American composer and editor.
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TEXT: Echward Mote, ¢. 1834, al.

SOLID ROCK
MUSIC: William Batchelder Bradbury, 1863, alt.

LM with refrain

This song is in the public domain. Reprinted with Permission. (One License # A-735312. All rights reserved.)
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