HOLY COMMUNION

We invite you to come down the center aisle, receive the bread in your open hands as a symbol that the
grace we receive at the table is not something we take for ourselves but is freely offered to us. After
receiving the bread, you may either dip your bread in the communal cup or partake of an individual cup.
Gluten-free bread is available, simply ask your server.
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» THE BEATITUDES -
SONG* - All Who Are Thirsty (see insert)

IC X C
PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING*
SENDING

SONG* - Goodness is Stronger than Evil

Goodness is stronger than evil. Victory is ours, victory is ours

Love is stronger than hate. through him who loves us.

Light is stronger than darkness. Victory is ours, victory is ours

Life is stronger than death. through him who loves us.

CHARGE & BENEDICTION*

“Beatitudes” by Kelly Latimore
*Stand, as you are able

RESCOV STAFF

Senior Pastor - Alicia Reese, alicia@rescov.org

GATHERING
Pastor of Children’s Formation - Kyle Mecher, kyle@rescov.org CALL TO WORSHIP*
Come all who are poor in spirit, all who mourn and all who are meek.
For God provides comfort and rest.
Come all who are hungry and thirsty for righteousness.
For God nourishes our souls.

Interim Director of Worship - Stuart Seale, worship@rescov.org
Office Administrator - Ryan Wagner, admin@rescov.org

Use this QR code I’'M NEW! To share your contact Come all who yearn to know mercy and pureness of heart.
to sign-up to help info and be added to our newsletter, For God calls us each blessed.
Sunday mornings: scan the QR code to your right— Come, let us worship together.

Serving one another and serving our Mighty God.
@ RESURRECTION

COVENANT CHURCH

For God’s Glory and Neighbor’s Good

WWW.ICSCOV.0Ig



SONG* - O Love that Will Not Let Me Go (see insert)
SONG* - Love the Lord, Your God (see insert)

WORD
SONG* - God, the Poet of Creation (see insert)

OLD TESTAMENT LESSON (#786) Psalm 15

CONFESSION OF SIN - GOSPEL LESSON* Matth 1-1
Jesus calls the poor in spirit. acthew 5:1-12
Those who mourn.
The Word of the Lord.

The merciful.
Thanks be to God.

The peacemakers.

We confess we resist that way.
. SERMON Small & Mighty Pastor Alicia
We cling to control.

We avoid costly mercy.

We t}lrn from the work of peace. RESPONSE
Forgive us.

Turn us again.

Shape us into people SONG* - The Beatitudes (Hymn #615)

who speak truth,

who care for our neighbors, LIFE TOGETHER/ANNOUNCEMENTS

and who walk your path.

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE/LORD’S PRAYER (debts,debrors)
~silence~

ASSURANCE OF PARDON OFFERING

Friends, believe the gOOd news of the Gospel; Many in our community give their tithes and offerings online (rescov.org/give) and yet we believe it is
still good and right to give God thanks as part of our worship. If you have offering this morning you

. . '
In J esus Christ we are forglven. are welcome to place it in the basket in the center aisle as we give God thanks. To give online, scan the

QR code to your right.
PASSING OF THE PEACE* DOXOLOGY . .
(Any children aged Pre-K-6 are welcome to attend ResCov Kids and will return for communion) Pralse‘God from whom all blessings flow;
The Lord be with Praise God, all creatures here below;
e Lord be with you.

) Praise God above, ye heavenly host;
And also with you. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.



Love the Lord, Your God

Love the Lord your God
With all your heart and soul and mind

And love your neighbor as yourself

Let us be known let us be known

By the way we love

God, the Poet of Creation

God, the poet of creation,
making every world

from a simple “Let there be”:
rhyming lines of cosmos

out of formless chaos
singing highest mountain,
chanting deepest sea.

God, the poet of negation,
hushing all our hate

with a gentle “You shall not”:
setting loving limits

to our lavish living,

silencing oppression,
thwarting evil’s plot.

God, the poet of salvation,
urging us to life

with a constant “Come to me”:
wooing us with wonder

from our weary sorrow,
naming us beloved,

calling captives free.

God, the poet of formation,
syncing restless hearts

to the beat of “Blest are you™:
honing holy people

from our mess of motives,
altering our failure,

making all things new.

Love the Lord, Your God

Love the Lord your God
With all your heart and soul and mind

And love your neighbor as yourself

Let us be known let us be known

By the way we love

God, the Poet of Creation

God, the poet of creation,
making every world

from a simple “Let there be”:
rhyming lines of cosmos

out of formless chaos
singing highest mountain,
chanting deepest sea.

God, the poet of negation,
hushing all our hate

with a gentle “You shall not™:
setting loving limits

to our lavish living,

silencing oppression,
thwarting evil’s plot.

God, the poet of salvation,
urging us to life

with a constant “Come to me”:
wooing us with wonder

from our weary sorrow,
naming us beloved,

calling captives free.

God, the poet of formation,
syncing restless hearts

to the beat of “Blest are you™:
honing holy people

from our mess of motives,
altering our failure,

making all things new.



O Love That Will Not Let Me Go

O Love that will not let me go,

I rest my weary soul in Thee

I give Thee back the life I owe
That in thine ocean depths its flow,
May richer, fuller be.

O light that follow’st all my way,
I'yield my flickering torch to Thee;
My heart restores its borrowed ray,
That in Thy sunshine’s blaze its day
May brighter, fairer be.

O Joy that seckest me through pain
I cannot close my heart to Thee

I trace the rainbow through the rain
And feel the promise is not vain
That morn shall tearless be.

O Cross that liftest up my head

I dare not ask to fly from thee

I'lay in dust, life’s glory dead

And from the ground there blossoms red
Life that shall endless be.

All Who Are Thirsty

All who are thirsty

All who are weak

Come to the fountain

Dip your heart in the stream of life
Let the pain and the sorrow

Be washed away

In the waves of His mercy

As deep cries out to deep

We sing Come Lord Jesus come
Come Lord Jesus come

Come Lord Jesus come

Come Lord Jesus come

(repeat to beginning)

Holy Spirit come
Holy Spirit come
Holy Spirit come
Holy Spirit come

As deep cries out to deep
As deep cries out to deep
As deep cries out to deep we sing

Come Lord Jesus come
Come Lord Jesus come
Come Lord Jesus come
Come Lord Jesus come

O Love That Will Not Let Me Go  All Who Are Thirsty

O Love that will not let me go,

I rest my weary soul in Thee

I give Thee back the life I owe
That in thine ocean depths its flow,
May richer, fuller be.

O light that follow’st all my way,

I yield my flickering torch to Thee;
My heart restores its borrowed ray,
That in Thy sunshine’s blaze its day
May brighter, fairer be.

O Joy that seekest me through pain
I cannot close my heart to Thee

I trace the rainbow through the rain
And feel the promise is not vain
That morn shall tearless be.

O Cross that liftest up my head
I dare not ask to fly from thee
I'lay in dust, life’s glory dead

And from the ground there blossoms red

Life that shall endless be.

All who are thirsty

All who are weak

Come to the fountain

Dip your heart in the stream of life
Let the pain and the sorrow

Be washed away

In the waves of His mercy

As deep cries out to deep

We sing Come Lord Jesus come
Come Lord Jesus come

Come Lord Jesus come

Come Lord Jesus come

(repeat to beginning)

Holy Spirit come
Holy Spirit come
Holy Spirit come
Holy Spirit come

As deep cries out to deep
As deep cries out to deep
As deep cries out to deep we sing

Come Lord Jesus come
Come Lord Jesus come
Come Lord Jesus come
Come Lord Jesus come



