NEW TESTAMENT LESSON

John 19:25-27

Now there stood by the cross of Jesus His mother, and His mother’s
sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. When Jesus
therefore saw His mother, and the disciple whom He loved standing by,
He said to His mother, “Woman, behold your son!” Then He said to the
disci8ple, “Behold your mother!” And from that hour that disciple took
her to his own home.
MESSAGE

A MOTHER’S GIFT

HYMN

John Frazee

TO GOD BE THE GLORY
To God be the glory, great things He hath done,
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son,
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin,
And opened the life gate that all may go in.
Refrain:
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the earth hear His voice!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the people rejoice!
Oh, come to the Father, through Jesus the Son,
And give Him the glory, great things He hath done.
Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done,
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;
But purer, and higher, and greater will be
Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see.
Refrain:
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the earth hear His voice!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the people rejoice!
Oh, come to the Father, through Jesus the Son,
And give Him the glory, great things He hath done.

PRAYER & BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE
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PRELUDE
WELCOME & GREETING
HYMN

JOYFUL, JOYFUL, WE ADORE THEE
Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee,
God of glory, Lord of love;
Hearts unfold like flow’rs before Thee,
Op’ning to the sun above.
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness;
Drive the dark of doubt away;
Giver of immortal gladness,
Fill us with the light of day!
All Thy works with joy surround Thee,
Earth and heav’n reflect Thy rays,
Stars and angels sing around Thee,
Center of unbroken praise.
Field and forest, vale and mountain,
Flow’ry meadow, flashing sea,
Singing bird and flowing fountain
Call us to rejoice in Thee.
Thou art giving and forgiving,
Ever blessing, ever blest,
Wellspring of the joy of living,
Ocean depth of happy rest!
Thou our Father, Christ our Brother,
All who live in love are Thine;
Teach us how to love each other,
Lift us to the joy divine.

PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER

OLD TESTAMENT LESSON

1 Kings 3:16-28

Now two prostitutes came to the king and stood before him. 17 One of them
said, “Pardon me, my lord. This woman and I live in the same house, and I
had a baby while she was there with me. The third day after my child was
born, this woman also had a baby. We were alone; there was no one in the
house but the two of us. “During the night this woman’s son died because
she lay on him. So she got up in the middle of the night and took my son
from my side while I your servant was asleep. She put him by her breast and
put her dead son by my breast. The next morning, I got up to nurse my
son—and he was dead! But when I looked at him closely in the morning
light, I saw that it wasn’t the son I had borne.”
The other woman said, “No! The living one is my son; the dead one is
yours.” But the first one insisted, “No! The dead one is yours; the living one
is mine.” And so they argued before the king. The king said, “This one says,
‘My son is alive and your son is dead,’ while that one says, ‘No! Your son is
dead and mine is alive.’” Then the king said, “Bring me a sword.” So they
brought a sword for the king. He then gave an order: “Cut the living child in
two and give half to one and half to the other.”
The woman whose son was alive was deeply moved out of love for her son
and said to the king, “Please, my lord, give her the living baby! Don’t kill
him!” But the other said, “Neither I nor you shall have him. Cut him in two!”
Then the king gave his ruling: “Give the living baby to the first woman. Do
not kill him; she is his mother.”

HYMN

THERE’S SOMETHING ABOUT THAT NAME
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus;
there's just something about that name
Master, Savior, Jesus,
like the fragrance after the rain;
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus,
let all Heaven and earth proclaim
Kings and kingdoms will all pass away
But there's something about that name.
Kings and kingdoms will all pass away
But there's something about that name.

