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Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy
Name. Thy Kingdom come, thy will be done, on
earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily
bread and forgive us our trespasses, as we
forgive those who 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. Amen.

Closing Prayer

Online Giving

You hear your people,
Thank you, God!
You see, and set things right,
Thank you, God!
You change hearts and make us whole,
Thank you, God!
You open our minds to things above,
Thank you, God!
Keep us humble I all our ways,
Hear your people, God!
Amen

June 19, 2022
Gathering Music
We welcome Freya Wardlaw-Bailey as our pianist
This is My Father’s World by Franklin L. Sheppard arr. Mark Hayes

Prelude
Take Time to Be Holy by George C. Stebbins, arr. Lloyd Larson

Greeting & Announcements
Opening Prayer
Responsive Reading
Susan Williams

Kid’s Moment
Ken Hagler

Message

Intervention:

Ken Hagler

OUR MISSION STATEMENT
We are a welcoming, loving and serving church.
Welcoming people of all race, class or lifestyle to
experience God’s love through all ministries of our
church.

Notes:

Loving God and neighbor, knowing that love will
encourage our diversity and span our differences.
Serving our community and world through serving
the poor, homeless, hungry, orphaned, addicted,
and imprisoned.

Change of Heart
- Not Scenery

Anthem
Eternal Father, Strong to Save by John B. Dykes, arr. Mark Hayes

Pastoral Prayer
Joys & Concerns

Lord’s Prayer
Offering
Closing Hymn & Invitation
He Touched Me

Closing Prayer
Susan Williams

Benediction
Postlude
Praise His Greatness, arr. Mark Hayes

UMH #367

2300 Oak Drive, Anchorage, Alaska, 99508
907.277.0152
Office@anchorpark.org
Sermon by Phone: 907.302.2795
Pastor Ken Hagler
Cell: 707.JEDIKEN / 707.533.4536
www.kenhagler.com/@jedipastorken/
kenhagler@gmail.com

Responsive Reading
the Message Psalm 42
A white-tail deer drinks from the creek; I want to
drink God, deep drafts of God.
I’m thirsty for God-alive. I wonder, “Will I ever
make it - arrive and drink in God’s presence?”
I’m on a diet of tears - tears for breakfast, tears for
supper. All day long, people knock at my door.
Pestering, “Where is this God of Yours?”
These are the things I go over and over,
emptying out the pockets of my life. I was
always at the head of the worshiping crowd,
right out in front, leading them all, eager to
arrive and worship, shouting praises, singing
thanksgiving - celebrating all of us. God’s feast!
Why are you down in the dumps, dear soul? Why
are you crying the blues?
Fix my eyes on God - soon I’ll be praising again.
He puts a smile on my face. He’s my God.
When my soul is in the dumps, I rehearse
everything I know of you, from Jordan depths to
Hermon heights, including Mount Mizar.
Chaos calls to chaos, to the tune of whitewater
rapids. Your breaking surf, your thundering
breakers crash and crush me.
Then God promises to love me all day, sing songs
all through the night! My life is God’s prayer.
Sometimes I ask God, my rock-solid God, “Why
did you let me down? Why am I walking around
in tears harassed by enemies?”
They’re out for the kill, these tormentors with their
obscenities,
Taunting day after day, “Where is this God of
yours?”
Why are you down in the dumps, dear soul? Why
are you crying the blues?
Fix my eyes on God - soon I’ll be praising again.
He puts a smile on my face. He’s my God.

continued on back

