
Gathering Songs 

 

(TFWS 2066) Lord, Praise the Name of Jesus 

Praise the name of Jesus. 

Praise the name of Jesus. 

He’s my Rock, he’s my Fortress, he’s my deliverer, in him will I trust. 

Praise the name of Jesus. (modulate to new key and repeat) 

 

(TFWS 2068)  I Love You, Lord  

I love you, Lord, and I lift my voice to worship you, O my soul rejoice. 

Take joy, my King, in what you hear, may it be a sweet, sweet sound in your ear. 

(repeat) 

 

Welcome/Ministry Opportunities/ Passing of the Peace 

Share a greeting in whatever way you are comfortable 

 

Call to Worship 

Leader: Jesus bids us welcome. He brings peace and forgiveness. 

People respond: Yet we dwell at the well of doubt and fear. 

Leader: Jesus bids us welcome. He brings hope and healing. 

People respond: Jesus, come among us once more and bring us your word of 

Peace. 

Leader: Open our hearts, our spirits, our souls to receive you 

 

Hymn#127 Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 

 

1 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 

pilgrim through this barren land. 

I am weak, but thou art mighty; 

hold me with thy powerful hand. 

Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 

feed me till I want no more; 

feed me till I want no more. 

 

2  Open now the crystal fountain, 

whence the healing stream doth flow; 

let the fire and cloudy pillar 

lead me all my journey through. 

Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, 

be thou still my strength and shield; 

be thou still my strength and shield. 

 

 

 



3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

bid my anxious fears subside; 

death of death and hell's destruction, 

land me safe on Canaan's side. 

Songs of praises, songs of praises, 

I will ever give to thee; 

I will ever give to thee. 

 

Prayer of the People  

Loving and caring God, we come this morning in hope— hope that will sustain 

us in our trying times, our lonely times, our doubting times. Refresh us this morning 

with the living water of your presence and love. Open us to the possibilities of 

friendship— the possibilities of encountering you in unexpected ways, the 

possibilities of seeing the miraculous 

in everyday life. Amen. 

 

Moment of Silence/Pastoral Prayer/The Lord’s Prayer                   

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy 

will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and 

forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead 

us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, the 

power, and the glory, forever.  Amen. 

 

Sing Psalms   Psalm 121 

 

Special Music - I’m Gonna Live So God Can Use Me 

I’m gonna live so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime! 

I’m gonna work so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime! 

I’m gonna pray so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime! 

I’m gonna sing so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime! 

 

Children’s Message 

 

Offertory “At Gethsemane”  by Donald F. Calendar 

Doxology 

 

Offertory Prayer  

God, our provider, in Christ you give us a spring of pure water that overflows to 

eternal life. Your love and hope fill our hearts, so we want to worship you in Spirit 

and truth. Open our eyes to see the places in this neighborhood where our 

church’s ministries could reach new people. Direct our gifts and offerings for 

your purposes, so that our community will become like a field ripe for harvest. 

We ask this through Christ, our risen Lord. Amen. 

 



Scripture: John 4: 5-22 

5 So he came to a Samaritan city called Sychar, near the plot of ground that 

Jacob had given to his son Joseph. 6 Jacob’s well was there, and Jesus, tired 

out by his journey, was sitting by the well. It was about noon. 7 A Samaritan 

woman came to draw water, and Jesus said to her, “Give me a drink.” 8 (His 

disciples had gone to the city to buy food.) 9 The Samaritan woman said to him, 

“How is it that you, a Jew, ask a drink of me, a woman of Samaria?” (Jews do 

not share things in common with Samaritans.)10 Jesus answered her, “If you 

knew the gift of God and who it is that is saying to you, ‘Give me a drink,’ you 

would have asked him, and he would have given you living water.” 11 The 

woman said to him, “Sir, you have no bucket, and the well is deep. Where do 

you get that living water? 12 Are you greater than our ancestor Jacob, who 

gave us the well and with his sons and his flocks drank from it?” 13 Jesus said to 

her, “Everyone who drinks of this water will be thirsty again, 14 but those who 

drink of the water that I will give them will never be thirsty. The water that I will 

give will become in them a spring of water gushing up to eternal life.” 15 The 

woman said to him, “Sir,  give me this water, so that I may never be thirsty or 

have to keep coming here to draw water.” 16 Jesus said to her, “Go, call your 

husband, and come back.” 17 The woman answered him, “I have no husband.” 

Jesus said to her, “You are right in saying, ‘I have no husband,’ 18 for you have 

had five husbands, and the one you have now is not your husband. What you 

have said is true!” 19 The woman said to him, “Sir, I see that you are a prophet.  

20 Our ancestors worshiped on this mountain, but you say that the place where 

people must worship is in Jerusalem.” 21 Jesus said to her, “Woman, believe me, 

the hour is coming when you will worship the Father neither on this mountain nor 

in Jerusalem. 22 You worship what you do not know; we worship what we know, 

for salvation is from the Jews. 

 

Sermon: Encounters with Christ: The Samaritan Woman 

 

Closing Hymn - “Jesus, You Once Called Disciples”  (tune: There’s a Wideness in 

God’s Mercy)  Text by Carolyn Winfrey Gillette, used by permission 

 

Jesus, you once called disciples, choosing twelve to follow you: 

Simon (also known as Peter), Andrew and Bartholomew, 

Philip, Thomas, James, and Matthew, Simon, Thaddaeus, John, and James - 

Then there was the one called Judas.  These were your disciples’ names. 

 

Women, too, were your disciples, sitting, learning, at your feet. 

Mary knew your word was precious, even more than food to eat. 

Martha trusted in your power when her brother Laz’rus died. 

Women shared your journey, Lord, and stayed when you were crucified. 

 

 



 

Lord, so many heard and followed, like the woman at the well. 

Meeting you, the living water, she sought others she could tell. 

Like the boy with loaves and fishes, like Zacchaeus in the tree, 

Many gladly heard your message; many shared your ministry. 

 

Jesus, still you call your people, “Come and follow me today!” 

Some, like Paul, feel sudden wonder; some are brought up in your way. 

Lord, no matter how we meet you, by your Spirit, make us new. 

May we know your living presence; may we daily follow you. 

 

Postlude - “Arise to Life” by Edward Broughton 

 


