
HERITAGE  DAY WORSHIP 

JUNE 6, 20221 
 

PRELUDE        Highland Cathedral 

  

CALL TO WORSHIP 

 

Listen. Do you hear it? 

The love of Christ is poured out for us. 

Listen. Do you hear it? 

The cloud of the faithful is singing God’s 

praise. 

Listen. Do you hear it? 

The Spirit of God is calling us to worship. 

 

PIPER        Amazing Grace 

 

CALL TO CONFESSION 

 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION 

 

You have called us blessed, O God, and 

washed us in the waters of grace. 

You have called us a family, O God, and bound 

us by the presence of your Spirit. 

Forgive us, O Holy One, when we try to forget 

that we belong to you: 

when we bind ourselves to the illusion of 

independence, 

the myth of supremacy, 

or the fear of what might happen if we placed 

our trust in something beyond ourselves. 

Forgive us, O Holy One, and by your 

forgiveness, 

free us from all that keeps us bound. 

 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

 

The Lord is merciful and gracious, slow to anger and plenteous in mercy.  If we 

confess our sins, God is faithful and just to forgive us our sins and cleanse us from all 

unrighteousness.  Friends believe the Good News of the Gospel. In Jesus Christ we are 

forgiven! 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

GLORIA PATRI  

 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 

           And to the Holy Ghost; 

           As it was in the beginning, 

           Is now, and ever shall be, 

           World without end.  Amen. 

 

GOSPEL READING Mark 3:20–35   

 

SERMON 

 

HYMN #829   “My Faith Looks Up to Thee” 

  

     My faith looks up to thee, thou Lamb of Calvary, Savior divine! 

     Now hear me while I pray;  take all my guilt away; 

     O let me from this day be wholly thine! 

  

     May thy rich grace impart strength to my fainting heart, my zeal inspire; 

     As thou has died for me, O may my love to thee 

     Pure, warm and changeless be, a living fire! 

  
PRAYER AND LORD’S PRAYER 

 

HERITAGE SUNDAY MEMBERSHIP PRESENTATION 

  
HYMN # 370    “This Is My Father’s World” 

  

     This is my Father’s world, and to my listening ears 

     All nature sings, and round me rings the music of the spheres. 

     This is my Father’s world; I rest me in the thought 

     Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas, his hand the wonders wrought. 

  

      This is my Father’s world, O, let me ne’er forget 

      That though the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the ruler yet. 

      This is my Father’s world.  The battle is not done: 

      Jesus who died shall be satisfied, and earth and heaven be one. 

  
BENEDICTION   

 

 


