
Dayton Church Worship 
Sunday, August 16th 

Today’s service will offer a series of readings, hymns and prayers. 

You will find the text from all our hymns printed below, so you can sing with us. 

We’re so glad you’re here! 

 

We may not understand the road ahead of us;  

but still, we strive to live as the people God calls us to be.  

The way is hard, but with God’s love all things are possible. 

 

Call to Worship (based on Isaiah 12: 3-6) 

Give thanks to God, and call upon His name! 

   For God is great, and God is here! 

Spread the news of what God has done throughout the world. 

   For God is great, and God is here! 

Sing praise, and shout for joy: 

   For God is great, and God is here! 

Let’s worship God together! 

 

Hymn 409   God is Here! 

God is here! As we your people 

meet to offer praise and prayer, 

may we find in fuller measure 

what it is in Christ we share. 

Here, as in the world around us, 

all our varied skills and arts 

wait the coming of the Spirit 

into open minds and hearts. 

 

We May Not Understand the Road Ahead…. 

 

Reading I                                                                           written by Thomas Merton 

I have no idea where I am going. 

I do not see the road ahead of me. 

I cannot know for certain where it will end. 

Nor do I really know myself. 

And the fact that I think that I am following your will  

does not mean that I am actually doing so. 

But I believe that the desire to please you does in fact please you. 



And I hope I have that desire in all that I am doing. 

I hope that I will never do anything apart from that desire. 

And I know that if I do this you will lead me by the right road,  

though I may know nothing about it. 

Therefore will I trust you always  

though I may seem to be lost in the shadow of death.   

I will not fear for you are ever with me  

and you will never leave me to face my troubles alone. 

 

Anthem    Jesus, Draw Me Ever Nearer 

Jesus, draw me ever nearer, as I labor through the storm, 

You have called me to this passage, 

And I’ll follow, though I’m worn. 

May this journey bring a blessing, may I rise on wings of faith; 

And at the end of my heart’s testing, with your likeness let me wake. 

 

Jesus guide me through the tempest; keep my spirit staid and sure. 

When the midnight meets the morning, let me love you even more. 

May this journey bring a blessing, may I rise on wings of faith; 

And at the end of my heart’s testing, with your likeness let me wake. 

 

Let the treasures of the trial form in me as I go – 

And at the end of this long passage, let me leave them at your throne. 

May this journey bring a blessing, may I rise on wings of faith; 

And at the end of my heart’s testing, with your likeness let me wake. 

 

…But Still, We Strive to Live as the People God Calls Us to Be 

 

Reading II                                                                                          Romans 12:9-21 

Love from the center of who you are; don’t fake it. 

Run for dear life from evil; hold on for dear life to good. 

Be good friends who love deeply, practice playing second fiddle. 

Don’t burn out, keep yourselves fueled and aflame. 

Be alert servants of the Master, cheerfully expectant. 

Don’t quit in hard times; pray all the harder. 

Help needy people; be inventive in hospitality. 

Bless your enemies; no cursing under your breath. 

Laugh with your happy friends when they’re happy, 

share tears when they’re down. 

Get along with each other; don’t be stuck-up. 



Make friends with nobodies; don’t be the great somebody. 

Don’t hit back; discover beauty in everyone. 

If you’ve got it in you, 

get along with everybody. 

Don’t insist on getting even; tat not for you to do. 

“I’ll do the judging,” says God.  “I’ll take care of it.” 

Don’t let evil get the best of you.  Get the best of evil by doing good. 

 

Hymn 697    Take My Life 

Take my life and let it be 

consecrated, Lord, to thee; 

take my moments and my days; 

let them flow in ceaseless praise; 

let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

 

Take my hands and let them move 

at the impulse of thy love; 

take my feet and let them be 

swift and beautiful for thee, 

swift and beautiful for thee. 

 

The Way is Hard… 

 

Reading III                                                                 written by Evangeline Paterson 

The water that I live in 

is full of piranha 

and it doesn’t do 

to have a bleeding heart 

in this locality. 

Please God, 

get me out of this water 

Or give me a shell 

Or teeth… 

Just don’t leave me here 

with nothing 

but the conviction 

that piranha 

are all God’s children too.  

 

 



Hymn 427  Jesus Knows the Inmost Heart (sung to the tune Jesus Loves Me) 

This our sinful hearts require: 

flame of God's refining fire, 

working in us day by day 

till the dross is burned away.  

Jesus knows the inmost heart: 

nothing can be hidden. 

 

Jesus knows our deepest fears, 

knows the pain of hidden tears. 

By his words of love and peace 

every heart can find release. 

Jesus knows the inmost heart: 

nothing can be hidden. 

 

But with God’s love, all things are possible. 

 

Reading IV                                                                                              1John 4:7-14 

Beloved, let us love one another,  

because love is from God;  

everyone who loves is born of God and knows God.  

Whoever does not love does not know God,  

for God is love.  

God’s love was revealed among us in this way:  

God sent his only Son into the world so that we might live through him.  

In this is love, not that we loved God but that he loved us  

and sent his Son to be the atoning sacrifice for our sins.  

Beloved, since God loved us so much, we also ought to love one another.  

No one has ever seen God;  

if we love one another,  

God lives in us, and his love is perfected in us. 

 

Hymn 450  Be Thou My Vision 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 

naught be all else to me, save that thou art; 

thou my best thought, by day or by night, 

waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

 

 



Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true Word; 

I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 

thou my soul’s shelter, and thou my high tower; 

raise thou me heavenward, O Power of my power. 

 

 

Reading V                                                                      written by Reinhold Niebuhr  

Nothing that is worth doing can be achieved in our lifetime; 

Therefore we must be saved by hope. 

Nothing which is true and beautiful or good makes complete 

Sense in any immediate context of history; 

Therefore we must be saved by faith. 

Nothing we do, however virtuous, can be accomplished alone; 

Therefore we are saved by love. 

No virtuous act is quite as virtuous from the standpoint of our friend or foe 

As it is from our standpoint; 

Therefore we must be saved by the final form of love 

Which is forgiveness. 

 

Hymn 611  Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee 

Joyful, joyful, we adore thee, 

God of glory, Lord of love! 

Hearts unfold like flowers before thee, 

opening to the sun above. 

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; 

drive the dark of doubt away. 

Giver of immortal gladness, 

fill us with the light of day. 

 

All thy works with joy surround thee; 

earth and heaven reflect thy rays; 

stars and angels sing around thee, 

center of unbroken praise. 

Field and forest, vale and mountain, 

flowery meadow, flashing sea, 

chanting bird and flowing fountain, 

call us to rejoice in thee. 

 

 

 



Mortals, join the happy chorus 

which the morning stars began. 

Love divine is reigning o'er us, 

joining all in heaven's plan. 

Ever singing, march we onward, 

victors in the midst of strife. 

Joyful music leads us sunward 

in the triumph song of life. 

 

Prayers of the People & The Lord’s Prayer 

 

Benediction 


