
Service of Holy Communion   
June 27, 2021   In memory of those who died during COVID 

 
WELCOME      
          This morning’s worship service – a service of Holy Communion – is a Memorial 
Service. It follows the basic structure of a funeral. Many of our loved ones died in the 15 or so 
months that the country was shut down for the pandemic. We didn’t have a chance to gather 
for a full funeral; we didn’t have time to spend with friends, neighbors, and loved ones who 
came to offer condolences. That is a terrible loss for us all. So today we are remembering 
those who died, of any cause, during the COVID shut down. We will be mentioning the names 
of people from Shepherd King who died, as well as others that we received. And there will be 
a few moments of silence so you, also, can name people who have died and who you miss. 
          This table in front of the altar is filled with pictures of those who have died and 
illuminated by small candles, symbolizing the presence of God shining on them and giving 
them resurrection life.   
 
PRELUDE 
“Rest”  Matt Maher/ Thad Cockrell          One Voice 
 
INTRODUCTION    
Welcome in the name of Jesus, the Savior of the world. We are gathered to worship, to 
proclaim Christ crucified and risen, to remember before God our beloved friends and family 
members who have died, to give thanks for their lives, to commend them to our merciful 
redeemer, and to comfort one another in our grief. 
 
When we were baptized in Christ Jesus, we were baptized into his death. We were buried 
therefore with him by baptism into death, so that as Christ was raised from the dead by the 
glory of the Father, we too might live a new life. For if we have been united with him in a 
death like his, we shall certainly be united with him in a resurrection like his. 
 
Eternal God, maker of heaven and earth, who formed us from the dust of the earth, who by 
your breath gave us life, we glorify you.                   
We glorify you. 
 
Jesus Christ, the resurrection and the life, who suffered death for all humanity, who rose from 
the grave to open the way to eternal life, we praise you.          
We praise you. 
 
Holy Spirit, author and giver of life, the comforter of all who sorrow, our sure confidence and 
everlasting hope, we worship you.                
We worship you. 
 
To you, O blessed Trinity, be glory and honor, forever and ever.          Amen. 
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OPENING  HYMN     #325   I Want Jesus to Walk with Me  
1 I want Jesus to walk with me; 
 I want Jesus to walk with me; 
 all along my pilgrim journey, 
 Lord, I want Jesus to walk with me. 
 

2 In my trials, Lord, walk with me; 
 in my trials, Lord, walk with me; 
 when my heart is almost breaking, 
 Lord, I want Jesus to walk with me. 
 

3 When I'm in trouble, Lord, walk with me; 
 when I'm in trouble, Lord, walk with me; 
 when my head is bowed in sorrow, 
 Lord, I want Jesus to walk with me. 
 
Text: African American spiritual 

 
GREETING 
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit be 
with you all.                
And also with you. 
 
HYMN OF PRAISE 
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PRAYER OF THE DAY 
P:  Let us pray. 
     O God of grace and glory, we remember before you today our loved ones who have 
died. We thank you for giving them to us to know and to love as companions in our 
pilgrimage on earth. In your boundless compassion, console us who mourn. Give us 
faith to see that death has been swallowed up in the victory of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
so that we may live in confidence and hope until, by your call, we are gathered to our 
heavenly home in the company of all your saints; through Jesus Christ, our Savior and 
Lord.         Amen. 
 

CANDLES AND NAMES 
   (Votive candles on tables near the altar are lighted at this time by a volunteer) 

It is hard to grieve alone. As Christians, we are called into a community that rejoices 
with one another in times of blessedness, and mourns with one another in times of loss. We 
are not expected to carry our burdens alone. Therefore, we gather this morning to express 
our sorrow at the deaths of many people we have known and loved. Our lives are not the 
same without them. Our hearts ache with their absence. We look to God, asking for 
assurance that those who have died are safe in the eternal loving care of Jesus.  

 
Holy God, we have lost people we love. We have not been able to gather as usual to 

grieve and support one another. Be with us now. Enfold us in your gentle care. Hear our cries, 
wipe away our tears, and make us confident in the promise of the resurrection. You alone are 
the source of our hope and our life. We remember and give thanks for the lives of… 

Edward Waltersdorf 
Wilma Anderson 
Jeanne Weisbaker 
Helen Vetters 
Aurelia Krueger 
Barbara Eickman 
Martha Volz 
Mack Grill 
Cliff Stappenbeck 
Roy Balter 
Jim Jensen 
Ricky Therneau 
Pastor Marvin Huth 
Penny Viola 
Caleb Lee Lipscomb 
Olivia Garrett Weldon 

 
 You may now mention the names of people you know who have died… 
 
All these people we entrust to your care in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen. 
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THE WORD 
FIRST READING: 2 Samuel 1:1, 17-19, 23-27 
David laments over the deaths of King Saul and his son Jonathan, who was a beloved friend of David’s. 
David mourns for Saul, the first king of Israel, even though Saul tried to kill him on several occasions. 
Though deeply flawed, Saul was still God’s anointed. 
1After the death of Saul, when David had returned from defeating the Amalekites, David 
remained two days in Ziklag. 
  17David intoned this lamentation over Saul and his son Jonathan. 18(He ordered that The 
Song of the Bow be taught to the people of Judah; it is written in the Book of Jashar.) He said: 
 19Your glory, O Israel, lies slain upon your high places! 
  How the mighty have fallen! 
  23Saul and Jonathan, beloved and lovely! 
  In life and in death they were not divided; 
 they were swifter than eagles, they were stronger than lions. 
 24O daughters of Israel, weep over Saul, 
  who clothed you with crimson, in luxury, 
  who put ornaments of gold on your apparel. 
 25How the mighty have fallen in the midst of the battle! 
 Jonathan lies slain upon your high places. 
  26I am distressed for you, my brother Jonathan; 
 greatly beloved were you to me; 
  your love to me was wonderful, passing the love of women. 
 27How the mighty have fallen, and the weapons of war perished! 
 The Word of the Lord 
 Thanks be to God. 

PSALM: Psalm 30 
 1I will exalt you, O LORD, because you have lifted me up 
  and have not let my enemies triumph over me. 
 2O LORD my God, I cried out to you, 
  and you restored me to health. 
 3You brought me up, O LORD, from the dead; 
  you restored my life as I was going down to the grave. 
 4Sing praise to the LORD, all you faithful; 
  give thanks in holy remembrance.  
 5God’s wrath is short; God’s favor lasts a lifetime. 
  Weeping spends the night, but joy comes in the morning. 
 6While I felt secure, I said, “I shall never be disturbed. 
 7You, LORD, with your favor, made me as strong as the mountains.” 
  Then you hid your face, and I was filled with fear. 
 8I cried to you, O LORD; I pleaded with my Lord, saying, 
 9“What profit is there in my blood, if I go down to the pit? 
  Will the dust praise you or declare your faithfulness? 
 10Hear, O LORD, and have mercy upon me; O LORD, be my helper.” 
 11You have turned my wailing into dancing; 
  you have put off my sackcloth and clothed me with joy. 
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 12Therefore my heart sings to you without ceasing; 
  O LORD my God, I will give you thanks forever.  
 
 
GOSPEL ACCLAMATION   

“Sing Alleluia”    
Sing Alleluia to the Lord. Sing Alleluia to the Lord.  

Sing Alleluia, sing Alleluia, sing Alleluia to the Lord. (repeat)  
 
GOSPEL READING: Mark 5:21-43 
The Holy Gospel according to Mark, the fifth chapter 
Glory to you, O Lord. 
Jairus, a respected leader, begs Jesus to heal his daughter. A woman with a hemorrhage was considered 
ritually unclean and treated as an outcast. Both Jairus and the unnamed woman come to Jesus in faith, 
believing in his power to heal and bring life out of death. 
21When Jesus had crossed again in the boat to the other side, a great crowd gathered around 
him; and he was by the sea. 22Then one of the leaders of the synagogue named Jairus came 
and, when he saw him, fell at his feet 23and begged him repeatedly, “My little daughter is at 
the point of death. Come and lay your hands on her, so that she may be made well, and 
live.” 24So he went with him. 
  And a large crowd followed him and pressed in on him. 25Now there was a woman who 
had been suffering from hemorrhages for twelve years. 26She had endured much under many 
physicians, and had spent all that she had; and she was no better, but rather grew 
worse. 27She had heard about Jesus, and came up behind him in the crowd and touched his 
cloak, 28for she said, “If I but touch his clothes, I will be made well.” 29Immediately her 
hemorrhage stopped; and she felt in her body that she was healed of her 
disease. 30Immediately aware that power had gone forth from him, Jesus turned about in the 
crowd and said, “Who touched my clothes?” 31And his disciples said to him, “You see the 
crowd pressing in on you; how can you say, ‘Who touched me?’” 32He looked all around to 
see who had done it. 33But the woman, knowing what had happened to her, came in fear and 
trembling, fell down before him, and told him the whole truth. 34He said to her, “Daughter, your 
faith has made you well; go in peace, and be healed of your disease.” 
  35While he was still speaking, some people came from the leader’s house to say, “Your 
daughter is dead. Why trouble the teacher any further?” 36But overhearing what they said, 
Jesus said to the leader of the synagogue, “Do not fear, only believe.” 37He allowed no one to 
follow him except Peter, James, and John the brother of James. 38When they came to the 
house of the leader of the synagogue, he saw a commotion, people weeping and wailing 
loudly. 39When he had entered, he said to them, “Why do you make a commotion and weep? 
The child is not dead but sleeping.” 40And they laughed at him. Then he put them all outside, 
and took the child’s father and mother and those who were with him, and went in where the 
child was. 41He took her by the hand and said to her, “Talitha cum,” which means, “Little girl, 
get up!” 42And immediately the girl got up and began to walk about (she was twelve years of 
age). At this they were overcome with amazement. 43He strictly ordered them that no one 
should know this, and told them to give her something to eat. 
 The Gospel of the Lord 
 Praise to you, O Christ. 
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SERMON      
  My Dad died in January 2020; his funeral was held 4 weeks before things shut down 
for the pandemic. My family and I were fortunate to have a full funeral at our home church in 
Austin, with a huge crowd of people. More than just a comfort, it was support and celebration 
and life itself. My eyes filled with tears when I saw members of Shepherd King, Pastor Lisa 
Hoelscher, our former intern, and her family, Bishop Sue Briner, friends of mine from college, 
friends from high school, people I had not seen in years. The music was outstanding - an 
incredible soloist, an ensemble of instrumentalists, a choir so large it spilled out of the choir 
loft, and strong congregational singing. I don’t know how I would have come to terms with my 
Dad’s death, or felt confident he was commended to God’s care, without that funeral service. 
I’ll never forget it. 
 My heart aches for those of you who did not have a full blown, well-attended funeral for 
your loved ones when we could not gather in person during COVID.  Eleven members of 
Shepherd King have died since March 15, 2020. A few had small funerals here at the church; 
the survivors of some opted to have a family remembrance; and others gathered at the 
gravesite. In normal times, there would have been a service for each with music, scripture 
readings, and preaching, the church full of those who loved the deceased, and afterwards, a 
reception in the Fellowship Hall. But this past year and a half, we couldn’t be together to 
comfort one another in our sorrow; we couldn’t share food and conversation about the person 
we’d lost. So we are doing that today, for everyone who died, whatever the cause, during the 
last 15 months.  
 Some names on our congregational list are better known to me than others. Jeanne 
Weisbaker was faithful and sweet-natured. She sat right over here, 5 or 6 pews from the front 
– usually with Dereen Hoggatt. Quiet Helen Vetters, always so neatly dressed, attended the 
Wednesday Bible Study for years. Aurelia Krueger, a kind-hearted woman, was a valued 
member of the altar guild.  We used to go Christmas caroling at Martha Volz’s house and one 
year there were several deer in her front yard; Austin Lopez tried to feed them a bite of bread 
from his hand.  

Barbara Eickman was involved in everything at Shepherd King; she served as council 
president when she was diagnosed with cancer and died later that year. Mack Grill knelt over 
there at the altar rail for communion; he had these large hands waiting to receive the host, 
and had the biggest, brightest smile. Cliff Stappenbeck proudly served in the military; he was 
as dependable and hard working as they come. Jim Jensen, tall and slender with a sparkle in 
his eyes, moved with his wife to Wisconsin a few years ago, but they visited when they were 
in town. I went to college with Roy Balter’s son, Jeff, and then was Jeff’s pastor in Houston.  
All these folks – everyone commemorated today – were dearly loved by family, by friends, 
and by Jesus.  They are missed.  

Our emotions do strange things when someone close to us dies. We might be in a daze 
for weeks or months. We might be so stunned we can’t feel anything. We might be angry and 
not know what we’re angry about. We might cry so much we wonder when we’ll run out of 
tears. We might be so tired we just want to sleep, or we might not be able to sleep at all.  
 His daughter was really sick when Jairus, a leader in the synagogue, fell at Jesus’ feet 
and begged him to come. Immediately, Jesus and the disciples started for Jairus’s house. But 
the streets were crowded. People wanted to see Jesus, see what all the fuss was about. They 
wanted his blessing, or his healing, or for him to fill their hunger. On his way to help the little 
girl, Jesus was stopped by another emergency. 
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 An unnamed woman had been sick for 12 years and no one could help her. In 
desperation, she reached out from the crowd and touched Jesus’ robe. Instantly, she was 
healed. She intended to slip away, unnoticed, in the crowd, but Jesus knew something had 
happened. He asked, “Who touched me?” Everyone came to a halt because he wouldn’t 
leave until he knew. 
 The woman came forward and told him why she had touched him. When Jesus heard 
that she was now well, he smiled and said, “Go in peace, daughter, your faith has made you 
well.” It was a lovely scene, a happy ending. Until messengers came from Jairus’s house 
saying his daughter was dead. Jesus hadn’t made it there in time.  
 Jairus must have been crushed by the news. Maybe he was numb and disbelieving; 
maybe he was furious at the woman who’d delayed Jesus. Maybe his head hurt, his stomach 
ached, and he just wanted to shut himself in a room where no one could bother him. There 
was no reason for Jesus to proceed to his house now. His daughter was dead.  
 All those people during COVID, who died alone in a hospital or a nursing home. All 
those people who couldn’t have family members with them. All those grieving families, torn 
apart because they couldn’t be there. All those doctors and nurses and administrators and 
chaplains and cleaning crews who put their lives at risk to tend the sick, and still watched 
them die. The disciples, the crowd, and Jairus were devastated by the news that the child had 
died.  
 I think Jesus hurt for them, even as he knew death would not get the final word. Jesus 
knew God and what God has planned for all who love and trust God.  Illnesses come, blood 
flows, guns are fired, cars wreck, hurricanes destroy cities and towns, wildfires burn up 
homes and communities. People die. At times it is almost too much to bear.  
 Jesus encouraged Jairus to hang on as they continued toward his house. He walked 
past the mourners and the scoffers, entered the child’s room, and took her hand. He took her 
hand, with its fingers and joints, its bones and muscles, its delicate veins under the skin, its 
freckles or absence of all marks, its softness. He took her hand and said, “Little girl, get up.”  
And she did. She got up. And Jesus said, “Bring her something to eat.” 
 Nothing makes up for the losses we have suffered the last 15 months. The grief has, at 
times, been stifling, at other times been a dull ache we cannot escape. Those who died are 
still gone and it hurts. But, like Jesus, we know God’s plan for all who love and trust God, a 
plan stronger than illnesses and guns and car wrecks and hurricanes and wildfires. God’s 
plan is life, wholeness, healthy bodies, brilliant smiles, warmth and community and joy for all 
God’s children.  
 Beyond the grave, Jesus takes them each by the hand – their big hand, their slender 
hand, the hand bent with arthritis – and says, “Get up.” “Get up Jeanne; get up Cliff; get up 
Barbara; get up Marvin…” And they rise. They rise to life everlasting. They rise to join the 
company of saints rejoicing at the throne of God. They rise to daylight and vivid colors, plants 
and animals of all kinds, to greet friends and strangers, to know the absolute love of God 
coursing through their veins like blood and binding them together forever. They rise, and 
when Jesus says, “Let’s get something to eat,” they take their place at God’s banquet table of 
life.  

That table awaits us now. We meet our loved ones there, Sunday after Sunday, and will 
one day sit beside them in the beautiful realm of God.  
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HYMN OF THE DAY     #733 “Great is Thy Faithfulness”   
1 Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father; 
 there is no shadow of turning with thee; 
 thou changest not, thy compassions they fail not; 
 as thou hast been, thou forever wilt be. 
 

Refrain 
 Great is thy faithfulness! Great is thy faithfulness! 
 Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
 all I have needed thy hand hath provided; 
 great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 
 

2 Summer and winter and springtime and harvest, 
 sun, moon, and stars in their courses above 
 join with all nature in manifold witness 
 to thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love.  Refrain 
 
Text: Thomas O. Chisholm, 1866-1960 

Text © 1923, ren. 1951 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission. 

  
APOSTLES’ CREED 
With the whole Church let us confess our faith. 
I believe in God, the Father almighty, 

creator of heaven and earth. 
I believe in Jesus Christ, God’s only Son, our Lord, 

who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, 
born of the virgin Mary, 
suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
was crucified, died, and was buried; 
he descended to the dead. 
On the third day he rose again; 
he ascended into heaven, 
he is seated at the right hand of the Father, 
and he will come 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 resurrection of the body, 
and the life everlasting. Amen. 

 
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 
Let us pray. 
   Almighty God, in holy baptism you have knit your chosen people together into one 
communion of saints in the body of Christ. Give to your whole church in heaven and on earth 
your light and your peace.    God of mercy,   hear our prayer. 
 
Grant that all who have been baptized into Christ's death and resurrection may die to sin and 
rise to share the new life in Christ.    God of mercy,    hear our prayer. 
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Give courage and faith to all who mourn, and a sure and certain hope in your loving care,  
that, casting all their sorrow on you, they may have strength for the days ahead.     God of 
mercy,  hear our prayer. 
 
Grant to us who are still in our pilgrimage, and who walk as yet by faith, that, where this world 
groans in grief and pain, your Holy Spirit may lead us to bear witness to your light and life.  
God of mercy,   hear our prayer. 
 
Help us, in the midst of things we cannot understand, to believe and trust in the communion of 
saints, the forgiveness of sins, and the resurrection to life everlasting.   God of mercy,   hear 
our prayer. 
 
Listen to the petitions of your gathered people, Lord… 
 We thank you for the lives of all those we commemorate today, especially remembering 
the life and service of Pastor Marvin Huth, founder of this congregation. Receive him into the 
arms of your mercy and strengthen his loved ones with hope. 
 
God of mercy,    hear our prayer. 
 
God of all grace, we give you thanks because by his death our Savior Jesus Christ destroyed 
the power of death and by his resurrection he opened the kingdom of heaven to all believers. 
Make us certain that because he lives we shall live also, and that neither death nor life, nor 
things present nor things to come, will be able to separate us from your love in Christ Jesus 
our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.          
Amen. 
 
The Peace 
The peace of Christ be with you always. 
And also with you. 
 
Offering  
Thank you for your faithful giving to the ministry of Jesus at Shepherd King. Your generosity 
provides space for people to gather and support one another in joy and in sorrow.  If you wish 
to give to Shepherd King, you can find our address at our website: www.sklcsa.org  
 
THE DOXOLOGY 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
praise him, all creatures here below; 
praise him above, ye heav'nly host; 
praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.  Amen. 

Text: Thomas Ken, 1637-1711 

 
OFFERING PRAYER 
Jesus, Bread of life, you have set this table with your very self, and called us to the feast of 
plenty. Gather what has been sown among us, and strengthen us in this meal. Make us to be 
what we receive here, your body for the life of the world.  Amen. 

http://www.sklcsa.org/
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THE GREAT THANKSGIVING 

 
The presiding minister greets the assembly and invites all present to give thanks. 

The Lord be with you. 
And also with you. 
  
Lift up your hearts. 
We lift them to the Lord. 
  
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
It is right to give our thanks and praise. 

 
It is indeed right, our duty and our joy, that we should at all times and in all places give thanks 
and praise to you, almighty and merciful God through our Savior Jesus Christ. In Christ the 
hope of resurrection has dawned that those saddened by death might be consoled by the 
promise of everlasting life to come. For your children, Lord, life is changed, not ended, and 
where this earthly tent turns to dust, an eternal death awaits in the kingdom of God.  And so, 
with all the choirs of angels, with the church on earth and the hosts of heaven, we praise your 
name and join their unending praise: 
 

“Holy, Holy, Holy” 

 
 (Please have the bread and wine/juice ready for Holy Communion) 
EUCHARISTIC PRAYER  

Mighty God, throughout the ages you have delivered your people from evil and death. 
Be at our table now to deliver us from our wrongs, our troubles, and our pain. Pour out your 
Spirit on us; fill us with fire and holy breath. Put your word on our lips that we may prophesy; 
give us visions and dreams of your Church and your world made new. For Jesus’ sake, 
satisfy our hunger for truth and justice, for mercy and loving-kindness, and for unity over 
division, as we remember… 
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 In the night in which he was betrayed, our Lord Jesus took bread and gave thanks, 
broke it and gave it to his disciples, saying: Take and eat; this is my body given for you. Do 
this for the remembrance of me. 
 Again, after supper, he took the cup, gave thanks, and gave it for all to drink, saying: 
This cup is the new covenant in my blood, shed for you and for all people for the forgiveness 
of sin. Do this in remembrance of me.  
 
LORD’S PRAYER 
Lord, remember us in your kingdom and teach us to pray. 
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; 

and lead us not into temptation, 
but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, 
and the power, and the glory, 
forever and ever. Amen. 

 
INVITATION TO COMMUNION 
Christ welcomes all the saints – past, present, and future – to the table of life. Come and be 
fed. 
 
Take the bread and eat, this is the body of Christ, given for you. (please consume the bread) 
 
Take the cup and drink, this is the blood of Christ, shed for you. (please drink from the cup) 
 
BLESSING AFTER COMMUNION 
The body and blood of our Lord, Jesus Christ, strengthen you and keep you in his grace. 
Amen. 
 
PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION 
Eternal God, your love is stronger than death, and your passion more fierce than the grave. 
We rejoice in the lives of those whom you have drawn into your eternal embrace. Keep us in 
joyful communion with them until we join the saints of every people and nation gathered 
before your throne in your ceaseless praise, through your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 
ANNOUNCEMENTS 
Please stay following the worship service today.  We will meet in the Fellowship Hall for 
refreshments and for visitation. 
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We’re glad so many of you tune in to worship with Shepherd King on Sundays. You’re 
welcome to join us for more than Sunday services. Please call us at 210-344-5881, if you’re in 
need of prayer, a listening ear, or anything else. 
 
The women’s Bible Study, Rachel Circle, will meet at 6:30 PM tomorrow, Monday, evening.  
Please bring a dessert/appetizer to share.  All women of the church are encouraged to attend. 
 
COMMENDATION 
Let us commend our deceased loved ones to the mercy of God, our maker and redeemer. 
 
Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servants who have died. Acknowledge 
them, we humbly beseech you, as sheep of your own fold, lambs of your own flock, sinners of 
your own redeeming. Receive them into the arms of your mercy, into the blessed rest of 
everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of the saints in light. 
Amen. 
 
CLOSING HYMN      I Saw The Light/I'll Fly Away 
Verse 1 
I wondered so aimless a life filled with sin 
I wouldn’t let my dear Savior in 
Then Jesus came in like a stranger in the night 
Praise the Lord I saw the light 
 
Chorus 1 
I saw the light I saw the light 
No more in darkness no more in night 
Now I’m so happy no sorrow in sight 
Praise the Lord I saw the light 
 
Verse 2 
Just like that blind man I wandered alone 
Worries and fears I claimed for my own 
And just like the blind man 
That God gave back his sight 
Praise the Lord I saw the light 
 
Chorus 1 
I saw the light I saw the light 
No more in darkness no more in night 
Now I’m so happy no sorrow in sight 
Praise the Lord I saw the light 
 
Verse 3 
Some glad morning when this life is over 
I’ll fly away 
To a home on God’s celestial shore 
I’ll fly away 



13 
 

Chorus 2 
I’ll fly away ol’ glory 
I’ll fly away 
When I die hallelujah by and by 
I’ll fly away 
 
Verse 4 
Just a few more weary days and then 
I’ll fly away 
To a land where joys will never end 
I’ll fly away 
 
Chorus 2 
I’ll fly away ol’ glory 
I’ll fly away 
When I die hallelujah by and by 
I’ll fly away 
 
Ending 
When I die hallelujah by and by 
I’ll fly away 
 

CCLI Song # 7146891  Albert E. Brumley | Hank Williams | Zackery T. Shelton  CCLI License # 11534117 

 
DISMISSAL 
Go in peace. Trust in the LORD who saves. 
Thanks be to God. Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
POSTLUDE 
Reprise of  I Saw the Light/I’ll Fly Away   One Voice 

 
From sundaysandseasons.com. 
Copyright © 2020 Augsburg Fortress. All rights reserved. Reprinted by permission under Augsburg Fortress Liturgies Annual License 
#SAS018007.  New Revised Standard Version Bible, Copyright © 1989, Division of Christian Education of the National Council of the 
Churches of Christ in the United States of America. Used by permission. All rights reserved.  Revised Common Lectionary, Copyright 
© 1992 Consultation on Common Texts, admin Augsburg Fortress. Used by permission. 
"Permission to reprint, podcast, and / or stream the music in this service obtained from ONE LICENSE with license 
 #A-715748. All rights reserved.”  
 
 

We ask at the end of the service that you kindly throw away your bulletin, 
communion cup and any trash you may have in the receptacles provided at 
the rear of the sanctuary.  Your assistance is most appreciated. 
 
 
 



14 
 

Online Worship Etiquette  
            Worshiping virtually over the internet is a new experience at Shepherd King. We started in 
March of 2020 with no idea what guidelines might be helpful. Now that we’ve been having online 
worship for over a year, Shepherd King’s council gave some thought to worship etiquette for those 
participating on Facebook.   
            We encourage those on Facebook to post comments online, but also to keep those comments 
consistent with Sunday morning worship. It’s great to say “Good morning, we’re watching” and “Good 
to see everyone” and “The music is wonderful” and “Peace be with you” and “Amen, Hallelujah!” It's 
also helpful to let us know if the sound or the video are not working properly. Those are all in keeping 
with the spirit of worship.  
            Other remarks are less appropriate, such as comments on someone’s clothing or hairstyle, 
and interaction of a frivolous manner with other worshipers. That sort of conversation is best reserved 
for another context.  Just as we would expect those worshiping in person not to talk about yesterday’s 
football game or how much weight someone has lost or gained during worship, we ask those 
worshiping virtually to keep the comments they post during the service respectful of being gathered in 
God’s house. Please save banter, slang, and any sort of innuendo for another time and place. Thank 
you.  

 
 
Prayer concerns this week: 
Family & friends of Pastor Marvin Huth, founding pastor of SKLC, who passed away on June 
21, 2021 
 
 


