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Prelude            “” 
 
Words of Welcome  
 
Morning Prayer (followed by The Lord’s Prayer) 
Our Father, who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name. Thy Kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth, As it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive them that trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, But deliver us from evil. For thine is the 
kingdom, The power, and the glory, For ever and ever. Amen. 
 
Praise                                                                     At The Cross  
Alas! and did my Savior bleed?                                                  UMH#359 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would He devote that sacred head 
For sinners such as I? 
 
At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light 
And the burden of my soul rolled away 
It was there by faith I received my sight, 
And now I am happy all day! 
 
Was it for crimes that I have done 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 
 
At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light 
And the burden of my soul rolled away 
It was there by faith I received my sight, 
And now I am happy all day! 
 
Well might the sun in darkness hide 
And shut His glories in, 
When Christ, that might Maker, died 
For man the creature's sin. 
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At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light 
And the burden of my soul rolled away 
It was there by faith I received my sight, 
And now I am happy all day! 
 
But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away- 
'Tis all that I can do! 
 
At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light 
And the burden of my soul rolled away 
It was there by faith I received my sight, 
And now I am happy all day! 
 
Reading from the New Testament     Deuteronomy 34:1-12 
Then Moses hiked up from the Moabite plains to Mount Nebo, the peak of the 
Pisgah slope, which faces Jericho. The Lord showed him the whole land: the 
Gilead region as far as Dan’s territory; all the parts belonging to Naphtali 
along with the land of Ephraim and Manasseh, as well as the entirety of 
Judah as far as the Mediterranean Sea; also the arid southern plain, and the 
plain—including the Jericho Valley, Palm City—as far as Zoar. 
Then the Lord said to Moses: “This is the land that I swore to Abraham, 
Isaac, and Jacob when I promised: ‘I will give it to your descendants.’ I have 
shown it to you with your own eyes; however, you will not cross over into 
it.” Then Moses, the Lord’s servant, died—right there in the land of Moab, 
according to the Lord’s command. The Lord buried him in a valley in Moabite 
country across from Beth-peor. Even now, no one knows where Moses’ grave 
is. Moses was 120 years old when he died. His eyesight wasn’t impaired, and 
his vigor hadn’t diminished a bit. Back down in the Moabite plains, the 
Israelites mourned Moses’ death for thirty days. At that point, the time for 
weeping and for mourning Moses was over. Joshua, Nun’s son, was filled 
with wisdom because Moses had placed his hands on him. So the Israelites 
listened to Joshua, and they did exactly what the Lord commanded Moses. 
No prophet like Moses has yet emerged in Israel; Moses knew the Lord face-
to-face! That’s not even to mention all those signs and wonders that 
the Lord sent Moses to do in Egypt—to Pharaoh, to all his servants, and to 
his entire land— as well as all the extraordinary power that Moses displayed 
before Israel’s own eyes! 
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Sermon Series:                                               The Enemies of Gratitude  
                                                                               Disappointment 
                                                               Pastor Scott Walters 
 
Praise                                                  What A Friend We Have In Jesus  
What a friend we have in Jesus,                                                 UMH#526 
All our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer! 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit, 
Oh, what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer! 
 
Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged, 
Take it to the Lord in Prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful 
Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 
Are we weak and heavy laden, 
Cumbered with a load of care?  
Precious avior, still our refuge: 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee; 
Thou wilt find a solace there.    
 
Pastoral Prayer 
              
Announcement & Blessing 
 


