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Crossroads UMC Online Worship  
03-21-2021 

Prelude      
 
Words of Welcome  
 
Breakthrough Prayer Intro/Prayer 
 
Morning Prayer  
God of Hope, You are calling us into a revolution of justice. Where 
we see enemies, You have called us to love and pray. Where we see 
our own needs, You have called us to help our neighbors in need. 
Where we see strangers, You have called us to welcome. Draw us 
into this revolution of thinking, this revolution of compassion, this 
revolution that brings true healing and reconciliation into the world. 
Help us to be living hope for the world, for Your hope lives in each of 
us. Amen. 
 
Praise                                     Spirit, Spirit of Gentleness (vs. 1&4) 
Spirit, Spirit of gentleness,                                                     FWS # 2120  
blow through the wilderness calling and free; 
Spirit, Spirit of restlessness, 
stir me from placidness, 
Wind, Wind on the sea. 
 
You moved on the waters, 
you called to the deep, 
then you coaxed up the mountains from the valleys of sleep; 
and over the eons you called to each thing: 
wake from your slumber and rise on your wings. 
 
Spirit, Spirit of gentleness,             
blow through the wilderness calling and free; 
Spirit, Spirit of restlessness, 
stir me from placidness, 
Wind, Wind on the sea. 
 
You call from tomorrow, 
you break ancient schemes, 
from the bondage of sorrow the captives dream dreams, 
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our women see visions, our men clear their eyes, 
with bold new decisions your people arise. 
 
Spirit, Spirit of gentleness,             
blow through the wilderness calling and free; 
Spirit, Spirit of restlessness, 
stir me from placidness, 
Wind, Wind on the sea.    
 
The Lord’s Prayer (unison) 
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, 
Forever and ever. Amen. 
 
Gospel Reading                                     John 21:12, 15-17(CEB)     
Jesus said to them, “Come and have breakfast.”   
    When they finished eating, Jesus asked Simon Peter, “Simon son of John, do you love 
me more than these?” 
    Simon replied, “Yes, Lord, you know I love you.” 
    Jesus said to him, “Feed my lambs.” Jesus asked a second time, “Simon son of John, do 
you love me?” 
    Simon replied, “Yes, Lord, you know I love you.” 
    Jesus said to him, “Take care of my sheep.” He asked a third time, “Simon son of John, 
do you love me?” 
    Peter was sad that Jesus asked him a third time, “Do you love me?” He replied, “Lord, 
you know everything; you know I love you.” 
    Jesus said to him, “Feed my sheep. 
 
Sermon Series:                                                                 SIMON PETER: 
                                                                    From Cowardice to Courage 

Pastor Scott Walters 
 

Praise                                                  Amazing Grace (vs. 1,2,3&6) 
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound                                           UMH 378  
that saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found; 
was blind, but now I see. 
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'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
and grace my fears relieved; 
how precious did that grace appear 
the hour I first believed. 
 
Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come; 
'tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
and grace will lead me home. 
 
When we've been there ten thousand years, 
bright shining as the sun, 
we've no less days to sing God's praise 
than when we'd first begun.         
 
Pastoral Prayer 
 
Announcement  
 
 


