
CMC Sunday 
Hunger and Thirst No More 

Revelation 7:9-17 

 
Prelude:    Video 
   “Bring Many Names,” CCS5 
   “Rain Down,” CCS260 
     
Welcoming Hymn “Come Now, You Hungry,” CCS227 Video 
 
Welcome:    Bob White 
   
Call to Worship:    Jean Hendrich, Sylvia Elrod, & Sheryl Sawyers 
 Readings adapted from Psalm 23 
 Sung Scripture “The Lord’s my Shepard,” CCS 259 (VS 1 and 2) Video 
 Readings adapted from Psalm 23 
 Sung Scripture “The Lord’s my Shepard,” CCS 259 (VS 3) Video 
 Readings adapted from Psalm 23 
 Sung Scripture “The Lord’s my Shepard,” CCS 259 (VS 4 and 5) Video 
 
Invocation   Bill Howard 
Response   
   
Prayer for Peace 
 Peace Hymn “Put Peace into Each Other’s Hands.” CCS 309  
 Prayer for Peace   Madelyn Smith  
 
Scripture Reading Revelations 7:9-17 Jean Hedrich 
 
Hymn of Assurance “My Shepherd Will Supply My Need” CCS247 Video 
   
Morning Message   Blake Smith 
 
Disciples’ Generous Response   Colleen Gocken 

Statement 
  Receiving of Local and Worldwide Mission Tithes   
  Blessing of Local and Worldwide mission tithes Colleen Gocken 
 
Closing Hymn  
ECA Closing Prayer    Bill Hedrich 
 
ECA Postlude  “Now Go in Joy,” CCS655   
 



“Put Peace into Each Other’s Hands.” CCS 309   
                                 
Put peace into each other’s hands and like a treasure hold it; 
protect it like a candle flame, with tenderness enfold it. 
 
Put peace into each other’s hands with loving expectation; 
be gentle in your words and ways, in touch with God’s creation. 

 
Put peace into each other’s hands like bread we break for sharing; 
look people warmly in the eye: our life is meant for caring. 

 
Give thanks for strong—yet tender—hands, held out in trust and blessing. 
Where words fall short, let hands speak out, the heights of love expressing. 

 
Reach out in friendship, stay, with faith, in touch with those around you. 
Put peace into each other’s hands: the Peace that sought and found you. 
 
 
“Beauty for Brokenness,”  CCS 302 
 
Beauty for brokenness, hope for despair, Lord, in your suff’ring world this is our prayer: 
bread for the children, justice, joy, peace; sunrise to sunset, your kingdom increase! 
 
God of the poor, friend of the weak, 
give us compassion we pray: 
melt our cold hearts, let tears fall like rain; 
come, change our love from a spark to a flame. 

 
Shelter for fragile lives, cures for their ills, work for the craftsmen, trade for their skills; 
land for the dispossessed, rights for the weak, voices to plead the cause of those who can’t speak. 

 
Refuge from cruel wars, havens from fear, cities for sanctuary, freedoms to share; 
peace to the killing-fields, scorched earth to green, Christ for the bitterness, his cross for the pain. 

 
Rest for the ravaged earth, oceans and streams plundered and poisoned—our future, our dreams. 
Lord, end our madness, carelessness, greed; make us content with the things that we need. 

 
Lighten our darkness, breathe on this flame until your justice burns brightly again; 
until the nations learn of your ways, seek your salvation and bring you their praise. 


