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Many thanks to all who are participating in today’s festival:
First UMC Cookeville and Josh Voiles
The choral singers of Tennessee Tech University and their Director, Dr. Craig Zamer
Discipleship Ministries and their Director of Music Ministries, Rev. Jackson Henry

Adam Perez for his spoken leadership and festival planning

To learn more about us, go to: www.congregationalsong.org
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Our programs

» DEBORAH CARLTON LOFTIS
AMBASSADORS PROGRAM
Free church music workshops provided to
undergraduate students and institutions.
Bring us to your university/college today.

» PASTORS' WORKSHOPS
Intimate workshops offered for pastors
of small or mid-size churches, offering
them training and support on how to
encourage their congregations’ song.

» WRITING THE CHURCH’S SONG
Workshops to help beginning song

and hymn-writers learn their craft
and connect them to mentors.

» COLLABORATIVE RETREATS
Free retreats provided to established
artists giving them time and space to
write in a collaborative atmosphere.

» REGIONAL EVENTS
Workshops and other singing events
offered across the U.S. and Canada by
friends and/or staff of The Center that
bring communities together in song.

THE

CENTER FOR
CONGREGATIONAL
SONG

Our resources

RESOURCE CONNECTION TOOL

A free, searchable online database of over
1000 carefully curated resources, including:

* PERSONS (CLINICIANS/CONSULTANTS)
*« EVENTS

* ORGANIZATIONS

+ CONGREGATIONS

» VIDEOS

* PODCASTS

+ AUDIO TRACKS

+« NEWSLETTERS

* FORUMS

= BLOGS

+ ARTICLES

* THESES/DISSERTATIONS
+« HYMNALS/SONGBOOKS
* BOOKS

ANSWER JUST 7 QUESTIONS
AND WE'LL CONNECT YOU

TO THE BEST RESOURCES

FOR YOUR MINISTRY CONTEXT!
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Opening Scriptures

Ecclesiastes 3:1-8, Matthew 5:9, Matthew 24:6-7, Revelation 21:1-4

Reflection - Violence, Death, Humans, and God

Hymn - My Faith Looks Up To Thee

Textl: Ray Palmer (1808-1887)
Tune: Lowell Mason {1792-1872)
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I My fuith  looks up to  thee, thou Lamb  of Cal - wva - 1y,
2 May thy  rich  wuce im - part  strength to my fain - ting heart,
3 While lite's dwk  maze I tread, and wriets & - round me spread,
4 When ends  life's tram - sient dream,  when death's cold, sul - len stream,
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Reflection - The History of Veterans Day

Anthem

In Flanders Fields
In Flanders Fields the poppies blow
Between the crosses row on row,
That mark our place; and in the sky
The larks, still bravely singing, fly

Scarce heard amid the guns below.

We are the Dead. Short days ago

We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow,

Loved and were loved, and now we lie

In Flanders fields.

Take up our quarrel with the foe:
To you from failing hands we throw
The torch; be yours to hold it high.

If ye break faith with us who die

We shall not sleep, though poppies
grow

In Flanders fields.

-- Author, Lieutenant Colonel John McCrae, MD (1872-1918)

-- Arrangement, Bradley Nelson (2002)

Prayer Litany for Fallen Veterans

Leader: “Lord, in your mercy”

People: “Hear our prayer”

Let us pray for those who serve, and with them, pray for peace.

Let us remember those whose lives have been given and taken away, and the
sacrifices they have made.

Let us pray for those who, even now, experience sorrow, disability, pain, and the

terror of trauma.

Let us offer our lament that the world is not filled with peace and justice, calling on
God who always draws near to us and comforts us in distress.

And with those who care for the bereaved, let us remember the hope of God’s
promise that one day, in God’s kingdom of peace, the nations will stand united, and
there will be “no more death, or crying or pain.”

God of peace: We long for a world where people live in harmony, but we live in a
world of fragile peace and bitter conflict. Open our hearts as we remember with
gratitude all persons who have offered themselves in the face of conflict, and open
our eyes to see the hope of your kingdom to come. In Jesus’ name we pray.

AMEN
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Hymn - It Is Well With My Soul
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1 When peace like a riv - er at - tend - eth my way, when
2 Though Sa - tan should buf - fet, though tri - als should come, let
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Words: Horatio G. Spafford, 1873, P.D.
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Music (VILLE DU HAVRE 11.8.11.9 refrain 6.9): Philip P. Bliss, 1876, P.D.
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Reflection - The Psalms
Hymn - Why This Dark Conspiracy
Choir: Verses 1-4

Congregation: Refrain (below)
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Lord, have mer-cy! Lord, have  mer - cy; Christ, have mer - cy;
Al - le - lu - ial Al - le - lu - ial Al - le - lu - fa!
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N AP+ Y
=25 = % }E:] —— = j"‘b;
i T~ |~' — 1 i
A Dm Gm Dm A
i : =y i E _3 = : t =
: ﬁ o —e if { j -
> ]9 - - < ¥ - - r
Lord, have mer - cy! Fool -ish - ly they rid - i - cule
Al - le - u - ial His the hon - or, his the worth,
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God’s most wise and right-eous rule. Lord have mer - cy!

his the na - tions of the earth! Al - e - lu - ial
God  af - firms him as the Son, Al - le - lu - ial
Hon - or Christ as Lord of all Al - le - Iu - ia!
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Words: Noiman J. Goreham © 2010 Norman J. Goreham, admin. Faith Alive Chiristian Resources
Music (CHRIST IST FRSTANDEN 7.7.7.7.4 with refrain): J. Kiug's Geistiichie Lieder, 1533; harm. Dale
Grotenhuis © 1987 Faith Alive Christian Resouices



Reflection - Psalm 13

Hymn - How Long, O Lord
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1 How long, O Lord, will you for-get an an-swer to my
2 How long, O Lord, will you for-sake andleave me in this
3 How long, O Lord? But you for-give with mer-cy from a-
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your face is turned a - way from me; I wres-tle with des-pair.
My heartis o - ver-whelmed with grief, by e - vil night and day.
I learnto praise you and to ftrust in your un - fail - ing love.
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Words: Barbara Woollett © 1990 The Jubilate Group, admin. Hope Publishing Company
Music (HOW LONG 8.6.8.8.6): Christopher Norton (b. 1953) © 1993 HarperCollins Religious, admin.

Music Services, Inc.



Reflection - Psalm 77

Hymn - | Refused to Be Comforted Easily
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1 In com-plete des - per - a - tion and in ut - ter frus -
2 With my eyes shut in  fright and with no hope in
3 Will God al - ways re ject me? Will he nev-er re -
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tight, I ex-pressedand re - peat-ed my plea.

last and my heart, will, and bo - dy grew weak.

pas - sion, does his right hand not strength-en or  free?

ten - tion from your faith - ful - ness in  all you've done.
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Refrain Fm7 Bb7 EPmaj7 Abmaj7
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Words: John L. Bell (b. 1949) © 2011 Wild Goose Resource Group, lona Community, admin. GIA
Publications, Inc.

Music (DE JAREN 7,7.9.7.7.9.11.9.11.9): John L. Bell (b. 1949) © 2011 Wild Goose Resource Group, Iona
Community, admin. GIA Publications, Inc.



Anthem - | Choose Love by Mark Miller
Scripture - Galatians 5:13-25
Hymn - My Life Flows On (How Can | Keep From Singing)
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| My life tlows on m end - less  song, u - bove ewrth’s la - men - tu - tion,
2Through all  the tu - mult  and the  stife, I hear the mu - sic ring- ing
3 What though my joys and  com-forts  die? The Lord my  Sa - wvior liv - cth.
4The  peace of Christ makes fresh my  hewmt, a foun -tuin & - ver spring- ing!
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I catch the sweet, though  fur-off  hynn that hails o new cre - W - tion.
It finds an  eh - o m my  soul, How can 1 keep from sing- ing?
Whatthough the dwk - ness  gath-er  round? Songs in the night  he  giv- cth.
All things are mine since I am  his! How can | keep from sing-ing?
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o
g T r Fe N e = o s e = 2
Z 51 1 ! I ! " P H ! I P H —
- - ! ! L — — ! ! N
vl ol 4 |
F’—\
g ' h | l l — i i | __-I — I
ey g i -
! d:’ :
[ Y - = rt 5
SinceChrist s Lord  of hea-ven and eurth, how can | keep  from  sing- ing?
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Hymn - Kwake Yesu
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English Here  on Je - sus Christ I will stand. He’s the
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Words and Music (KWAKE YESU): traditional Kenyan © 2007 East Africa Annual Conference, admin. General

Board of Global Ministries t/a GBGMusi
Board of Global Ministries t/a GBGMusi

k; adapt. and arr. Greg Scheer © 2007 Greg Scheer, admin. General
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Reflection - A New Heaven, A New Earth

Hymn - O Day of Peace
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shall see Christ's prom - ised reign of peace.
for all the earth shall know the Lord.
JERUSALEM

Words: Carl P. Daw, Jr. (b. 1944) from Is. 11:6-7
Music: Charles Hubert Hastings Parry (1848-1918)

harm. Charles H. Webb (b. 1933)
Words © 1982 Hope Fublishing Company; harm. © 1989 The United Methodist Publishing House
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