7th Sunday of Easter
Sunday, May 24, 2020

WELCOME/INTRODUCTION

CALL TO WORSHIP Your Grace Is Enough (Maher)
Great is Your faithfulness oh God
You wrestle with a sinner’s heart
You lead us by still waters and to mercy and nothing can keep us apart

So remember Your people, remember Your children
Remember Your promise, oh God
Your grace is enough, Your grace is enough, Your grace is enough for me

Great is Your love and justice God
You use the weak to lead the strong
You lead us in the song of Your salvation and all Your people sing along (Chorus)

Your grace is enough, Your grace is enough, Your grace is enough for me

READING Psalm 47
Clap your hands, all you peoples; shout to God with a joyful sound. For the Lord Most High is to be feared: a great king
over all the earth, who subdues the peoples under us, and the nations under our feet; who chooses our inheritance for us,
the pride of Jacob, whom God loves. God has gone up with a shout, the Lord with the sound of the ram’s horn. Sing
praises to God, sing praises; sing praises to our king, sing praises. For God is king of all the earth; sing praises with a
song. God reigns over the nations; God is enthroned on high. The nobles of the peoples have gathered as the people of
the God of Abraham. The rulers of the earth belong to God, who is highly exalted.

HYMN A Hymn of Glory Let Us Sing (v. /, 3, 5) ELW 393
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1 A hymn of glo-ry let us sing! New hymns through-out the world shall
2 The ho -1ly ap - os-tol -ic band wup - on the Mount of Ol - ives
3 To whom the shin-ing an-gels cry, “Why stand and gaze up -on the
4 “You see him now, as-cend-ing high up to the por-tals of the
5 0 ris - en Christ, as-cend-ed Lord, all praise to you let earth ac-
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stand, Al-le - lu - 1a! Al-le - lu - ia! and with his faith-ful fol-1I"wers
sky?’ Al-le - Iu - ia! Al-le - lu - ia! “This is the Sav-ior!” thus they
sky” Al-le - lu - ja! Al-le - lu - ia! “Here - af - ter Je - sus you shall
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trod, as - cends un - to the throne of God.
see  their Lord as-cend in maj - es - ty.
say, “this 1s  his glo-rious tri-umph day!”  Al-le - lu - 1a! Al-le -
see re - turn-ing in great maj - es - ty”
run, with Fa - ther and with Spir - it  one.
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Iu-ia! Al-le - Iu - ia, al-le - lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia!

ELW liturgy used by permission under Sundays and Seasons license SAS02813. Your Grace Is Enough: Matt Maher © 2003
Thankyou Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) spiritandsong.com. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com License # 90978
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PRAYER

P: Let us pray... Almighty God, your blessed Son, our Savior Jesus Christ, ascended far above all heavens that he
might fill all things. Mercifully give us faith to trust that, as he promised, he abides with us on earth to the end of
time, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

C: Amen.
SONG All My Hope Is In You (Crowder, Cash)
I've been held by the Savior
I've felt fire from above
I've been down to the river
I ain't the same a prodigal returned
All my hope is in Jesus
Thank God that yesterday's gone
(Yes) All my sins are forgiven
(Oh I've) I've been washed by the blood
I'm no stranger to prison
I've worn shackles and chains
But I've been freed and forgiven
And I'm not going back I'll never be the same
That's why I sing (Chorus)
There's a kind of thing that just breaks a man
Break him down to his knees
God I've been broken more than a time or two
Yes Lord then He picked me up and showed me
What it means to be a man
Come on and sing (Chorus)
CHILDREN’S TIME
ALLELUIA VERSE
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You have the words of e - ter -nal life. Al -le - u - ia.
GOSPEL READING Luke 24:44-53

P: The Holy Gospel for this day comes from the book of St. Luke, the 24th chapter.
C: Glory to you, O Lord.

Then he said to them, “These are my words that I spoke to you while I was still with you—that everything written about
me in the law of Moses, the prophets, and the psalms must be fulfilled.” Then he opened their minds to understand the
scriptures, and he said to them, “Thus it is written, that the Messiah is to suffer and to rise from the dead on the third day,
and that repentance and forgiveness of sins is to be proclaimed in his name to all nations, beginning from Jerusalem. You
are witnesses of these things. And see, I am sending upon you what my Father promised; so stay here in the city until
you have been clothed with power from on high.” Then he led them out as far as Bethany, and, lifting up his hands, he
blessed them. While he was blessing them, he withdrew from them and was carried up into heaven. And they worshiped
him, and returned to Jerusalem with great joy; and they were continually in the temple blessing God.

P: The Gospel of the Lord.
C: Praise to you, O Christ.

REFLECTION The Ascension Pastor Chris

All My Hope Is In You David Crowder | Ed Cash © 2016 Alletrop Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) Inot Music (Admin. by Capitol
CMG Publishing) sixsteps Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) worshiptogether.com songs (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) All
rights reserved. www.ccli.com License # 90978 Page 2




HYMN Beautiful Savior (v. 1, 2, 4) ELW 838
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1 Beau -t1 - ful Sav - ior, King of cre - a - tion,
2 Fair are the mead - ows, fair are the wood - lands,
3 Fair 1s the sun - shine, fair is the moon - light,
4 Beau -t1 - ful Sav - ior, Lord of the na - tions,

=t

hl
i

n | J'A\‘l

Y | ! I

y /e [ _J i |

ANIV - ’ (9]

o |" N O
Son of God and Son of Man!
robed in flow’rs of bloom - ing spring;
bright  the spar - kling stars on high;
Son of God and Son of Man!
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Tru - ly I'd love thee, tru - ly I'd serve  thee,
Je - sus is far - eer, Je - sus 1s pur - er,
Je - sus shines bright - er, Je - sus shines pur - er
Glo - ry and hon - or, praise, ad - o - 1@ - ton,
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light of my soul, my Jjoy, my crown.
he makes our sor - rowing spir - it sing.
than all  the an - gels in the sky.
now and for - ev - er - more be thine!
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APOSTLES’ CREED
I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit and born of the
virgin Mary. He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried. He descended into hell. On
the third day he rose again. He ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand of the Father. He will come
again to judge the living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resur-
rection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen.
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OFFERING Our God (Tomlin, Reeves, Myrin, Redman)
Water you turned into wine
Opened the eyes of the blind
There’s no one like You
None like you

Into the darkness You shine
Out of the ashes we rise
There’s no one like You
None like You

Our God is greater, our God is stronger
God, You are higher than any other
Our God is healer, awesome in power
Our God, our God

Don’t forget your offering as we worship virtually. Send it in by mail, through our website
(ascensionelca.org) or by text to 262-214-3681 with the amount to contribute.

PRAYERS & MUSIC Here I Am to Worship, Tim Hughes

LORD’S PRAYER

Our Father who art in Heaven, hallowed be thy name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is in
heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against
us. Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil, for thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, forev-
er and ever. Amen.

BENEDICTION

P: The Lord bless you and keep you. The Lord’s face shine on you and be gracious to you. The Lord look upon you
with favor and give you peace. In the name of the Father, and of the Son, + and of the Holy Spirit.

C: Amen.

[This space intentionally blank. Bulletin continues on next page.]

Our God: Chris Tomlin | Jesse Reeves | Jonas Myrin | Matt Redman © 2010 Atlas Mountain Songs (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) sixsteps
Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) Thankyou Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) Vamos Publishing (Admin. by Capitol CMG
Publishing) worshiptogether.com songs (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) All rights reserved. www.ccli.com CCLI License # 90978

Here I Am to Worship: Tim Hughes © 2000 Thankyou Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) All rights reserved. www.ccli.com CCLI
License # 90978
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CLOSING HYMN

Crown Him with Many Crowns (v. /, 4, 5)
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1 Crown him with man - y crowns, the Lamb up - on his throne;
2 Crown him the vir- gin’s Son, the God in - car - nate born,
3 Crown him the Lord of love— be - hold his hands and side,
4 Crown him the Lord of life, who  tri - umphed o’er the grave
5 Crown him the Lord of years, the po - ten - tate of  time,
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hark, how the heav’'n-ly an - them drowns all mu - sic but its own.
whose arm those crim-son  tro - phies won which now his brow a - dorn;
rich wounds,yet vis -1 - ble a bove, in beau-ty glo - ri - fied.
and rose vic - to-rious in the strife for those he came to save.
cre - a - tor of the roll-ing spheres, in - ef - fab-1ly sub-lime.
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A - wake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
fruit  of the mys - tic  rose, yet of that rose the stem,
No an - gels in the sky can ful - ly bear that sight,
His glo - ries now we sing, who died and rose on high,
All hail, Re-deem -er, hail! For thou hast died for me;
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and hail him as thy match-less king through all e - ter - ni - ty.
the root whencemer-cy ev - er flows,the babe of Beth-le - hem.
but down - ward bend their burn -ing eyes at  mys-ter -ies so bright.
who died, e - ter- nal life to bring, and lives that death may die.
thy praise and glo - ry shall not fail through-out e - ter - ni - ty.
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SENDING
P: Go in peace. Serve the Lord.
C: Thanks be to God.

POSTLUDE

—

All Glory Be to God on High, J.S. Bach

ELW 855
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