


[Verse 2] 

To the members of Christ’s body, to the branches of the Vine, to the church in 

faith assembled, to her midst as gift and sign: come, Holy Spirit, come. 
 

[Verse 3] 

With the healing of division, with the ceaseless voice of prayer, with the pow’r 

to love and witness, with the peace beyond compare: come, Holy Spirit, come. 
 

A MOMENT TO BECOME LIKE CHILDREN 
 

SERVICE OF GIVING 

Call to Giving  

 To love God is to love people. No exceptions. No one who     

ignores the needs of the poor knows God. No one who hates       

another abides in God’s love. Let us show our love for God as we 

offer our gifts, not only to Christ and Christ’s church, but to the 

least and the last. 

 Joyfully…as the living body of Christ…we participate in this 

significant act of worship for the building of God’s kingdom. 

 You may place your offering in the plate at the front of the 

church during the offertory, if you have not done so yet. Or if you 

are watching the service online, we virtually pass the offering plate 

to you and you can prepare your offering to be mailed to or 

dropped off at the church this week; or you can use Paypal on the 

Hagerstowncob webpage.  

Offertory         "God's Care" (Logan)  

*Doxology #119  “Praise God from whom” 

*Prayer of Thanksgiving  

 Let us pray. Bountiful God, you promise that the poor shall eat 

and be satisfied. May your promise be fulfilled through the gifts we 

bring to you this day. Sanctify our offering, that it may be for the 

world a sign of your boundless love and your overflowing abun-

dance. Amen. 
 

SHARING OUR JOYS, CONCERNS, AND HOPES  

Please remember our worship is also on Facebook Live and our website. Please 

do not share any personal information you do not want to be made public.    

An usher will hold the microphone for you while you share.  

CHURCH OF THE BRETHREN 
Hagerstown, Maryland 

————————————————–———–——–————————-———————————— 
MORNING WORSHIP                                                                                                                           10:00 AM 

May 2, 2021                                                                   Older Adult Sunday 

 

WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS 
   

PRELUDE   "The Mighty Hand of God"                      (Koury) 

 

*CALL TO WORSHIP   Sandy Clipp, Worship Leader 

One:  Christ says: I am the true vine, and my Father is  

  the vinegrower. What do you say? 

All:  Christ is the vine, we are the branches.  

  Shelter us! 

One:  Christ says: You have been cleansed by the word  

  that I have spoken to you. 

All:  Christ is the vine, we are the branches. Prune us! 

One:  Christ says: Abide in me as I abide in you. 

All:  Christ is the vine, we are the branches.  

  Sustain us! 

One:  Christ says: Apart from me you can do nothing. 

All:  Christ is the vine, we are the branches. Save us! 

One:  Christ says: Ask for whatever you wish,  

  and it will be done for you. 

All:  Christ is the vine, we are the branches. Alleluia!  

  Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 *OPENING PRAYER 

 God of love, plant us in the soil of your grace. Nurture us with 

the strength of Christ, the vine of everlasting life. Enlighten us 

with the wisdom of your Spirit, which flows through us today and 

all days. Abide in us, that we may abide in you and live in your 

love. In your holy name, we pray. Amen. 

  

*HYMN #29  “Like the murmur of the dove’s song”  
 

[Verse 1] 

Like the murmur of the dove’s song, like the challenge of her flight,               

like the vigor of the wind’s rush, like the new flame’s eager might: come,      

Holy Spirit, come. (continued) 



POEMS HONORING OLDER ADULTS 

“The Beauty of Elderly Hands” 

By Kelly Roper 

Although the hands of the elderly may not be 

Smooth, supple, and unblemished, 

They have a beauty all their own. 

Each line, each spot, each scar 

Has its own tale to tell. 

Some are tales of tragedy, others are tales of triumph, 

But they all combine to tell the unique story 

Of that treasured person's life. 

So the next time you're with an elder, 

Gently take that person's hands within your own, 

And look with wonder at a life truly lived. 

   

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 

  

SPECIAL MUSIC     "More of You - Medley"      (Arr. Leatherman)  

                                            Elaine Smith, Soloist 

  

SCRIPTURE READING: John 15:1-8 

 I am the true vine, and my Father is the vinegrower.  He    

removes every branch in me that bears no fruit. Every branch 

that bears fruit he prunes to make it bear more fruit.  You have 

already been cleansed by the word that I have spoken to you.  

Abide in me as I abide in you. Just as the branch cannot bear fruit 

by itself unless it abides in the vine, neither can you unless you 

abide in me.  I am the vine, you are the branches. Those who 

abide in me and I in them bear much fruit, because apart from 

me you can do nothing. Whoever does not abide in me is thrown 

away like a branch and withers; such branches are gathered, 

thrown into the fire, and burned.  If you abide in me, and my 

words abide in you, ask for whatever you wish, and it will be 

done for you. My Father is glorified by this, that you bear much 

fruit and become my disciples. 
 

MESSAGE    “Managing the Vine”  

                                            Pastor Twyla Rowe 

 

*HYMN #373  “Thou true Vine, that heals” 

 

[Verse 1] 

Thou true Vine, that heals the nations, Tree of life, thy branches we.    

They who leave thee fade and wither, none bear fruit except in thee. 

Cleanse us, make us sane and simple, till we merge our lives in thine,  

gain ourselves in thee, the Vintage, give ourselves through thee, the Vine. 

 

[Verse 2] 

Nothing can we do without thee; on thy life depends each one.                   

If we keep thy words and love thee, all we ask for shall be done.                   

May we, loving one another, radiant in thy light abide; so through us, 

made fruitful by thee, shall our God be glorified.  

 

*BENEDICTION  

After the Benediction, you may be seated.  

Please continue in a spirit of worship as we listen 

to the Postlude music.   

    

POSTLUDE             "In Heavenly Love Abiding"              (Hagarty) 

 

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
*Please rise — in body or spirit — as an act of worship. 

Thank you for joining us in worship today. 
~ ~ ~ ~ ~  

(continued) 


