
First Presbyterian Church of Sandpoint, Idaho 
June 23, 2024, 9:30 a.m. Fifth Sunday after Pentecost 

 

Andy Kennaly, Pastor; Annie Welle, Piano; Dana Stockman, Choir Director 

Dana Stockman, Worship Leader; Sylvia Humes, Judy Labrie, Ushers 

Mickey Quinn, Livestream 

 

PRELUDE MUSIC, LIVESTREAM BEGINS 

LIGHT THE CHRIST CANDLE, RING THE BELL, MOMENT OF SILENCE 

WELCOME, ANNOUNCEMENTS 

*OPENING HYMN #118  “The Day of Resurrection!” 

*OPENING PRAYER AND RESPONSIVE PEACE OF CHRIST 

The peace of Christ be with you. And also with you. Thanks be to God! 

*SUNG RESPONSE #577   “Glory Be to the Father”   

Glory be to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Ghost; As it was in the beginning, is 

now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. As it was in the beginning, is now, and 

ever shall be, world without end. Amen. Amen…. 

SCRIPTURE READINGS  1 Samuel 17:1-11, 19-23, 32-49, Mark 4:35-41 

WORDS OF WITNESS  “Monument, or Footprint”  Andy Kennaly, Pastor 

*SONG OF RESPONSE #2128 “Come and Find the Quiet Center” (Sing the Faith) 

PRAYERS OF THE COMMUNITY   

Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer. 

Our God in Heaven; May your holy name be honored; May your movement spread, 

your will prevail through earth, as through the heavens. Grant us sustaining bread 

each day. Forgive us the wrongs we have done, as we forgive the wrongs that others 

have done to us. From confusion keep us clear, keep us safe from evil's sway. You 

are the reason of faith's reign and all power, and all glory for all time. Amen.  

OFFERING, OFFERTORY 

*THE DOXOLOGY #593   “Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow” 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise God, all creatures here below; Praise 

God above, ye heavenly host; Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.  Amen…. 

*PRAYER OF DEDICATION  

*CLOSING HYMN #456  “Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun” 

*CHARGE & BENEDICTION 

*FOLLOW THE LIGHT OF CHRIST 

We follow Christ’s light, for we are a congregation of people,  

 Loving, living, learning the joy of faith.  

*POSTLUDE, LIVESTREAM CONCLUDES 

 

 You are invited to Fellowship Hall for refreshments and conversation. 

 
 



WORDS TO SONGS 

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #705893-A. 

 

The Day of Resurrection! 

 
The day of resurrection! 

Earth, tell it out abroad; 

The Passover of gladness, 

The Passover of God. 

From death to life eternal, 

From this world to the sky, 

Our Christ hath brought us over 

With hymns of victory. 

Our hearts be pure from evil, 

That we may see aright 

The Lord in rays eternal 

Of resurrection light; 

And listening to His accents, 

May hear, so calm and plain, 

His own “All hail!” and, hearing, 

May raise the victor strain. 

Now let the heavens be joyful, 

Let earth the song begin, 

Let the round world keep triumph, 

And all that is therein; 

Let all things seen and unseen 

Their notes in gladness blend, 

For Christ the Lord is risen, 

Our joy that hath no end. 

Come and Find the Quiet Center 

Come and find the quiet center 

in the crowded life we lead, 

find the room for hope to enter, 

find the frame where we are freed: 

Clear the chaos and the clutter, 

clear our eyes, that we can see 

all the things that really matter, 

be at peace, and simply be. 

 

Silence is a friend who claims us, 

cools the heat and slows the pace, 

God it is who speaks and names us, 

knows our being, touches base, 

making space within our thinking, 

lifting shades to show the sun, 

raising courage when we’re shrinking, 

finding scope for faith begun. 

 

 

In the Spirit let us travel, 

open to each other’s pain, 

let our loves and fears unravel, 

celebrate the space we gain: 

There’s a place for deepest dreaming, 

there’s a time for heart to care, 

in the Spirit’s lively scheming 

there is always room to spare. 

 

 

Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 

your daily stage of duty run; 

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 

To pay your morning sacrifice. 

Lord, I my vows to You renew. 

Disperse my sins as morning dew; 

Guard my first springs of thought and will, 

And with yourself my spirit fill. 

Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

All I design or do or say; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 

In your sole glory may unite. 

 


