
 
Worshiping with us Online: 

 
1. Go to our YouTube Channel: 

 
       www.YouTube.com/CUMCGarland 

 
2. Send Joys and Concerns as a comment on the YouTube 

or Facebook Live chat section 
 

3. Give online at: 
 

https://onrealm.org/CUMCgarland/-/give/now 
 

   or Text to give: 
  

Text CUMCGARLAND with the dollar amount to 73256 

 
 
 

Let your financial gifts be a challenge to give out of your 
resources for spiritual reasons. Give out of joy and 

thanksgiving.  Please know that every gift from our members 
and non-members is sincerely appreciated. 

https://onrealm.org/CUMCgarland/-/give/now


 

January 16, 2022 
10:30am Sunday Service 

 
 

THE GATHERING 
 

 

Welcome and Opportunities for Ministry 
 

Prelude 
 

Call To Worship 
 

One:   Your loyal love, O Lord, extends to the skies; your faithfulness reaches the 
clouds. 

 

All:     Your righteousness is like the strongest mountain; your justice is like 
the deepest sea.  Lord, you save both humans and animals. 

 

One:   Your faithful love is precious, God!  Humanity finds refuge in the shadow of 
your wings. 

 

All:     They feast on the bounty of your house; you let them drink from your 
river of pure joy. 

 

One:   Within you is the spring of life.  In your light, we see light. 

 

All:     Extend your faithful love to those who know you;  extend your 
righteousness to those whose heart is right. 

 

Opening Song     Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing  UMH 400 

 
 
 
 



KNOWING GOD 
 

Prayer For Human Relations Day 
 

Eternal God, Lover of our souls, we come to you this morning hungering for something 

from you that will change the rest of our lives.  We come hungering for honesty instead 

of corruption; for generosity instead of greed.  We come hungering for our neighbors to 

be fed and for all to have enough to eat and to provide for the basic needs of our 

families.  We come hungering for righteousness to flow like rainwater and for justice 

like an ever-flowing stream described by the prophets.  So speak, Lord, your children 

are listening.  We listen for a word from you that will heal our land.  In the Name of the 

Prince of Peace, Jesus the Christ.        Amen. 

 
 

Children’s Message  
 

Scripture                                  John 2: 1-11 
 

Sermon                    When You Start Running Low 
Rick Hawkins 

 

Response                         Great is Thy Faithfulness    UMH 140 
 
 
 

LOVING GOD 
 

Joys and Concerns 
 

Prayer of the People  
 

Offering                                                                   
  

Offertory                         
 
 
 

SERVING GOD 
 

Closing Song                 Lift Every Voice and Sing                 UMH 519 
 

Benediction     
 
       



Announcements 

 

Children's Sunday School  
 

Sundays at 9:30am 
 

 
 

COVID-19 Resources 
 

https://ntcumc.org/coronavirus-resources 

Adult Sunday School  

 
9:00 am in the church library 

Friday morning  

Bible Study  

Will resume January 28 

Topic: First Samuel 

Please continue to 

bring canned goods 

and other items for 

the Food Pantry 

CUMC Staff 
Rev. Rick Hawkins                  Pastor 
Rev. Lois Cooper       Pastor Emeritus 

Anna England                    CCLC Director 
Aaron Fryklund              Minister of Music 
                                               and Worship 
Chris Rickett               Admin Coord/Tech 

Tom Watson                         Accompanist 
Melissa Mobilia                            Violinist 
 
 

Study on Psalms  

will resume Sunday, 

January 30 

Congregational 

breakfast 

Saturday, February 12  

at 9:30 a.m. 

 

https://ntcumc.org/coronavirus-resources


 

CORNERSTONE UMC – JANUARY 16, 2022 

Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
 
Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 
tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
sung by flaming tongues above. 
Praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it, 
mount of thy redeeming love. 
 
Here I raise mine Ebenezer; 
hither by thy help I'm come; 
and I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
wandering from the fold of God; 
he, to rescue me from danger, 
interposed his precious blood. 
 
O to grace how great a debtor 
daily I'm constrained to be! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 
bind my wandering heart to thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
prone to leave the God I love; 
here's my heart, O take and seal it, 
seal it for thy courts above. 
 

Great Is Thy Faithfulness 
 
Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father; 
there is no shadow of turning with thee; 
thou changest not, thy compassions, they fail not; 
as thou hast been, thou forever wilt be. 
 
Refrain: 
Great is thy faithfulness! Great is thy faithfulness! 
Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
all I have needed thy hand hath provided; 
great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 
 
Summer and winter and springtime and harvest, 
sun, moon, and stars in their courses above 
join with all nature in manifold witness 
to thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love.  
 
(Refrain) 
 
Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 
strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!  
 
(Refrain) 
 
 

  
  



 

CORNERSTONE UMC – JANUARY 16, 2022 

Lift Every Voice and Sing 
 

Lift every voice and sing, 
till earth and heaven ring, 

ring with the harmonies of liberty; 
let our rejoicing rise high as the listening skies, 

let it resound loud as the rolling sea. 
Sing a song full of the faith 

that the dark past has taught us; 
sing a song full of the hope 

that the present has brought us; 
facing the rising sun of our new day begun, 

let us march on till victory is won. 
 

Stony the road we trod, 
bitter the chastening rod, 

felt in the days when hope unborn had died; 
yet with a steady beat, have not our weary feet  
come to the place for which our fathers sighed? 

We have come over a way 
that with tears has been watered; 
we have come, treading our path 
thru the blood of the slaughtered, 

out from the gloomy past, till now we stand at last 
where the white gleam of our bright star is cast. 

 

God of our weary years, 
God of our silent tears, 

thou who hast brought us thus far on the way; 
thou who hast by thy might 

led us into the light, 
keep us forever in the path, we pray. 
Lest our feet stray from the places, 

our God, where we met thee; 
lest our hearts drunk with the wine 

of the world, we forget thee; 
shadowed beneath thy hand, may we forever stand, 

true to our God, true to our native land. 


