
Covenant Presbyterian Church
THE LORD’S DAY ~ June 9, 2019

Pentecost Sunday

  Pastor’s Welcome 
  Prayer of Invocation and Praise
*Call to Worship Psalm 57:9-11
*Hymn Medley of Praise “Holy Spirit, Living Breath of God”

Holy Spirit, living Breath of God, breathe new life into my willing soul.
Bring the presence of the risen Lord to renew my heart and make me whole.
Cause Your Word to come alive in me; give me faith for what I cannot see;

Give me passion for Your purity. Holy Spirit, breathe new life in me.

Holy Spirit, come abide within; may Your joy be seen in all I do ~
Love enough to cover ev'ry sin in each thought and deed and attitude,

Kindness to the greatest and the least, gentleness that sows the path of peace.
Turn my striving into works of grace.  Breath of God, show Christ in all I do. 

Holy Spirit, from creation's birth, giving life to all that God has made,
Show Your power once again on earth; cause Your church to hunger for Your ways.

Let the fragrance of our prayers arise.  Lead us on the road of sacrifice
That in unity the face of Christ will be clear for all the world to see.

“Lord, Speak to Me That I May Speak” (T560)

*Confession of Faith The Apostles’ Creed (T845)

  Scripture Reading Esther 3
  Pastoral Prayer
  Presentation of Tithes and Offerings Proverbs 28:6

“Better is a poor man who walks in his integrity than a rich man who is crooked in his ways.”

  Offertory Hymn “Breathe on Me, Breath of God” (T334)
  Prayer of Illumination Psalm 119:15

“I will meditate on your precepts and fix my eyes on your ways.”
  Sermon   Rev. Cory D. Colravy

  

*For those who are able, please stand at these times.

  Celebration of the Lord’s Supper 

Invitation
Reading of the Law
Confession of Sin 

Generous God, Heavenly Father, You send us the Spirit of courage, but we have been afraid.
You send us the Spirit of truth, but we cling to our illusions.
You send us the Spirit of forgiveness but we cannot let go of our hurts.
Holy Spirit of revival, come to us again: awaken our hearts, set our souls on fire with your love.Send
us out into the world rejoicing and trusting in your power.
We hold out to you all of our guilt and sin, and we ask for your forgiveness and help to live the way

of your justice and love.  In Jesus' name, Amen.

     Assurance of Pardon Ephesians 5:2
Special Offering Covenant Mercy Ministry
Hymn of Meditation “The Look” 

I saw one hanging on a tree in agony and blood.
Who fixed His loving eyes on me, as near His cross I stood.

And never till my dying breath will I forget that look.
It seemed to charge me with His death though not a word He spoke.

Forever etched upon my mind is the look of Him who died.  The Lamb I crucified.
And now my life will sing the praise of pure atoning grace

That looked on me and gladly took my place.

My conscience felt and owned the guilt and plunged me in despair.
I saw my sins His blood had spilt and helped to nail Him there.

But with a second look He said, "I freely all forgive,
This blood is for your ransom paid, I died that you might live."

Thus while His death my sin displays for all the world to view.
Such is the mystery of grace, it seals my pardon too.

With pleasing grief and mournful joy my spirit now is filled.
That I should such a life destroy, yet live by Him I killed.

Distribution of Elements
(Please note that grape juice is in all the inner circles of cups 

and wine is only in the outer circle.)

*Charge and Benediction II Thessalonians 3:16a,18
*Hymn of Benediction “Our God Reigns” (C372, v.2)
*Postlude

A Pentecost Sonnet

Today we feel the wind beneath our wings.  Today  the hidden fountain flows and plays.
Today the church draws breath at last and sings as every flame becomes a Tongue of praise.

This is the feast of fire, air, and water poured out and breathed and kindled into earth.
The earth herself awakens to her maker and is translated out of death to birth.

The right words come today in their right order and every word spells freedom and release.
Today the gospel crosses every border.  All tongues are loosened by the Prince of Peace.
Today the lost are found in His translation whose mother-tongue is Love, in every nation.

     ~ Malcolm Guite, Sounding the Seasons


