CHURCH SESSION

Class of 2023 Class of 2024 Class of 2025
Rosemary Gordon Akwi Lillian Aseh Jere Lawson
Sharon Ragghianti Susie Hayes John Price
Becky Stirling Janet Vawter Matthew Smith

Moderator: John Michael Krech
Clerk: Becky Stirling
Treasurer: Jere Lawson

CHURCH STAFF
Pastor John Michael Krech, jmkrech@yahoo.com
Organist/Choirmaster Susan Steppe, susansteppe@comeast.net
Ditector Tech. Setvices/Instrumental Music Bob Vawter, bvawter@bellsouth.net
Director of Children & Youth Ministry Cristaldawn Smith, revmiss2002@yahoo.com

Nursery Attendants Kathe Walker & Judy Thigpun
Financial Administrator/Admin Asst.  Betsy Lewis, blewis@grace-pres.org
Sexton Scott Hunter

Director of Grace Pres. Child Care Jill Bailey, childcare(@grace-pres.org

Grace Presbyterian Church
6671 Yale Road
Bartlett, TN 38134
Phone: 901-386-3241
WWWw.grace-pres.org
www.facebook.com/GPCBartlett

Please consider Grace Presbyterian Church in your estate planning.
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Grace Presbyterian Church is a congregation of the Presbyterian Church (USA),

Presbytery of the Mid-South, Synod of Living Waters.

Grace Presbyterian Church
Worships God at 11:00 a.m.
April 16, 2023
Second Sunday of Easter
The Bell Calls Us to Worship
Prelude Christ Has Triumphed, Alleluia arr. Edward Broughton
The congregation stands to sing

Processional Hymn 104  Christ Is Risen, Shout Hosanna Hymn to Joy
Easter Greeting

Pastor: Alleluial Christ is risen.

People: The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia!
Pastor: The Lord be with you.

People: And also with you.

Pastor: Let us pray.

Prayer for the Day (spoken by the pastor; the congregation joining the Amen.)
Living God, for whom no door is closed, no heart locked, draw us beyond our doubts,
till we see your Christ and touch his wounds where they bleed in others; through Jesus
Christ our Savior, who lives and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one
God, now and forever. Amen.

An Affirmation of Faith for Easter Heidelberg Catechism, 1563
Pastor: What is your only comfort in life and in death?
Unison: That I belong, body and soul, in life and in death,
not to myself, but to my faithful Savior Jesus Christ,
who at the cost of his own blood, has fully paid for all my sins
and has completely freed me from the dominion of the devil;
that he protects me so well that without the will of my Father in heaven
not a hair can fall from my head.
Indeed, everything must fit his purpose for my salvation.
Therefore, by his Holy Spirit, he also assures me of eternal life
and makes me wholeheartedly willing and ready from now on to live for him.

Pastor: The peace of the risen Christ be always with you.
People: And also with you.

Passing of the Peace (Worshippers safely greet one another with the peace

of Christ and then sit for the announcements.)



Welcome and Announcements

The children bring their ringing offering and come to the Baptismal Font for a
Time for Young Christians

The congregation stands to sing

Hymn 118 The Day of Resurrection Lancashire

The congregation sits.

Prayer for Illumination
First Lesson
Psalm 16 Unison
Protect me, O God, for in you I take refuge.
I say to the Lord, “You are my Lord; I have no good apart from you.”
As for the holy ones in the land, they are noble, in whom is all my delight.
Those who choose another god multiply their sorrows;
I will not take their names upon my lips.
The Lord is my chosen portion and my cup; you hold my lot.
The boundary lines have fallen for me in pleasant places;
I have a goodly heritage.
I bless the Lord who gives me counsel;
in the night also my heart instructs me.
I keep the Lord always before me;
because God is at my right hand, I shall not be moved.
Therefore my heart is glad, and my soul rejoices. My body also rests secure.
For you do not give me up to Sheol nor let your faithful one see the Pit.
You show me the path of life.
In your presence there is fullness of joy;
in your right hand are pleasures forevermore.

Acts 2:14a,22-32

Anthem Resurrection Hymn  Keith Getty/Stuart Townend, 2003
Sung by Daniel Whitaker and Susan Steppe

See what a morning gloriously bright, with the dawning of hope in Jerusalem,

Folded the grave clothes, tomb filled with light, as the angels announce Christ is risen.
See God's salvation plan, wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in sacrifice,

Fulfilled in Christ the Man, for He lives, Christ is risen from the dead.

See Mary weeping, where is He laid? As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb,
Hears a voice speaking, calling her name. It's the Master, the Lord, raised to life again,
The voice that spans the years, speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us

Will sound till He appears, For He lives; Christ is risen from the dead

One with the Father. Ancient of Days, through the Spirit who clothes faith with certainty.
Honor and blessing, glory and praise to the King, crowned with pow’r and authority,
And we are raised with Him. Death is dead, love has won, Christ has conquered,

And we shall reign with Him, for He lives, Christ is risen from the dead

Epistle 1 Peter 1:3-9
Gospel John 20:19-31
Sermon The Inexhaustible Inheritance Mike Krech
“ ... he has given us a new birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from
the dead, and into an inheritance that is imperishable, undefiled, and unfading ...” 1 Peter 1:3b-4a

The congregation stands to sing
Hymn 117 O Sons and Daughters, Let Us Sing O Filii et Filiae
Apostles’ Creed Unison; Hymnal, page 14, Traditional

Gloria for Easter Season  Refrain of Hymn 122
Thine is the glory, risen, conquering Son.
Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won.
The congregation sits.

Judas Maccabeus

Pastoral Prayer of Thanksgiving, Intercession, and Dedication
The Lord’s Prayer (debts/debtors) Unison; Hymnal, page 16, Traditional

Offertory Sentence
Offertory He Lives/Christ Arose  Alfred Henry Ackley/Robert Lowry

The congregation stands to sing the
Doxology for Easter Season (to the tune of Hymn 455) Lasst Uns Erfreuen
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Alleluia, Alleluia.
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia.

Benediction

Hymn 151 Crown Him with Many Crowns Diademata
The congregation is encouraged to be seated for the postlude,
or you may depart the sanctuary quietly and quickly now if necessary.

Postlude To God Be the Glory  William H. Doane; arr. Don Hustad

Welcome to worship at Grace Presbyterian Church.
Today is the second Sunday of the season of Easter, which extends through the Great Fifty Days
from Easter Day through Pentecost (April 9 — May 28, 2023). JMK



Hymn Texts for Online Worship

Christ Is Risen! Shout Hosanna!

Christ is risen! Shout Hosanna! Celebrate this day of days!

Christ is risen! Hush in wonder: All creation is amazed.

In the desert all surrounding, See, a spreading tree has grown.
Healing leaves of grace abounding Bring a taste of love unknown.

Christ is risen! Raise your spirits From the caverns of despair.
Walk with gladness in the morning. See what love can do and dare.
Drink the wine of resurrection, Not a servant, but a friend.

Jesus is our strong companion. Joy and peace shall never end.

Christ is risen! Earth and heaven Nevermore shall be the same.
Break the bread of new creation Where the world is still in pain.
Tell its grim, demonic chorus: “Christ is risen! Get you gone!”
God the First and Last is with us. Sing Hosanna, everyone.

Text: Brian Wren, b.1930;
Tune: HYMN TO JOY; Ludwig van Beethoven, 1824; adapt. Edward Hodges, alt.

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 of gladness blend,
For Christ the Lord is risen, Our joy that hath no end.

Text: John of Damascus, c.675-749; Trans. John Mason Neale, 1862;
Tune: LANCASHIRE; Henry Thomas Smart, c. 1835



O Sons and Daughters, Let Us Sing!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!l Alleluia!

O sons and daughters, let us sing! The King of heaven, the glorious King,
O’er death and hell rose triumphing, Alleluial Alleluia!

That night the apostles met in fear; Among them came their Lord most dear,
And said, “My peace be with you here.” Alleluia!l Alleluial

When Thomas first the tidings heard, How they had seen the risen Lord,
He doubted the disciples’ word. Alleluia! Alleluial

“My pierced side, O Thomas, see; My hands, my feet, I show to thee;
Not faithless, but believing be.” Alleluial Alleluial

No longer Thomas then denied, He saw the feet, the hands, the side;
“Thou art my Lord and God,” he cried. Alleluia! Alleluial

How blest are they who have not seen, And yet whose faith hath constant been,
For they eternal life shall win. Alleluia! Alleluia!

Text: Attr. Jean Tisserand, d. 1494; Trans. John Mason Neale, 1852
Tune: O FILII ET FILIAE; French tune, 15 century;
Airs sur les hymnes sacreg, odes et niels, 1623

Crown Him with Many Crowns

Crown Him with many crowns, The Lamb upon His throne;
Hark, how the heavenly anthem drowns All music but its own!
Awake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for thee.

And hail Him as thy matchless King Through all eternity.

Crown Him the Lord of love; Behold His hands and side,
Rich wounds, yet visible above, In beauty glorified;

No angel in the sky Can fully bear that sight,

But downward bends his burning eye At mysteries so bright.

Crown Him the Lord of peace, Whose power a scepter sways

From pole to pole, that wars may cease, Absorbed in prayer and praise:
His reign shall know no end; And round His pierced feet

Fair flowers of Paradise extend Their fragrance ever sweet.

Crown Him the Lord of years, The Potentate of time;
Creator of the rolling spheres, Ineffably sublime.

All hail, Redeemer, hail! For Thou hast died for me;
Thy praise shall never, never fail Throughout eternity.

Text: Matthew Bridges, 1851;
Tune: DIADEMATA; George Job Elvey, 1868
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