
L e w i s b u r g  U n i t e d   

M e t h o d i s t  C h u r c h   

Wo r s h i p  S e r v i c e  

J u l y  4 ,  2 0 2 1  a t  1 0 a m  

Time to Gather—Greet one another!  
Guitar Instrumental  
Shared by Nathan Seldomridge  
 

Welcome!  
Rev. Bev Colombo & Tiler Bland  
 

Opening Song 
This Land Is Your Land  
Shared by Nathan Seldomridge  
 

Call to Worship  
You Are Part of the Puzzle  
Shared by Savanna Soucier  
 

A Word for Children  
Shared by Savanna & Owen, Summer Interns 
 

Song of Praise 
Shared by Nathan Seldomridge 
 

Today’s Scripture Lesson 
Luke 5:17-20 
 

The Message 
Tell Me the Story of Jesus & the Paralyzed Man  
Shared by Rev. Bev Colombo  
 

Holy Communion  
 

Communion Song 
Table of Grace  
 

Sharing Our Prayer Concerns & Prayer 
 

Benediction 
 

         

 
 

Looking Ahead:  
Join us next Sunday as 

 Owen Vogelsong, Summer Intern, 
shares the story of 

 Jesus & the Woman at the Well.   
 

Sanctuary/Livestream at 10am 
 

For more info visit 
www.lwbumc.com 

 

Thought 

 Jot  

God always makes a way 

 
It’s OK to ask for help 

 
Freedom isn’t free  



This Land Is Your Land  

This land is your land and this land is my land 
From California to the New York island 

From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream waters  
This land was made for you and me  

 
As I went walking that ribbon of highway 

I saw above me that endless skyway 
Saw below me that golden valley 

This land was made for you and me 
 

I roamed and rambled and I’ve followed my footsteps 
To the sparkling sand of her diamond deserts 

All around me a voice was sounding  
This land was made for you and me 

 
When the sun come shining, then I was strolling 

And the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling 
The voice was chanting as the fog was lifting  

This land was made for you and me 
 

This land is your land and this land is my land 
From California to the New York island 

From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream waters 
This land was made for you and me 

 
When the sun come shining, then I was strolling 

And the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling 
The voice come a-chanting and the fog was lifting  

This land was made for you and me  

 

Table of Grace 
Come to the table of grace, come to the table of grace. 

This is God’s table; it’s not yours or mine, 
Come to the table of grace.  

 
2. Come to the table of peace... 
3. Come to the table of love… 
4. Come to the table of joy... 

 


