
WORSHIP ONLINE
Sunday ~ May 24, 2020 

Ascension Day / Memorial Day

To access the worship service, please go online to firstchurchtosa.org.  
The link is on the Home Page. Scroll down to Worship Service for May 24th. 

Click on YouTube.

WELCOME                                                                                                         Rev. William S. Trump 

THE PRELUDE                                          National Hymn                                setting, Mark Thewes                        
Rhonda Kwiecien, Keyboard Musician

THE CALL TO WORSHIP                                                    Rev.  Dr. Barry W. Szymanski    
     Seek the Lord while He may be found, call upon Him while He is near.  Let the wicked 
forsake his way, and the unrighteous man his thoughts.  Let him return to the Lord, that He 
may have mercy on him, and to our God, for He will abundantly pardon.  
        
                                                                                                                                       

Our Covenant

As followers of Jesus Christ, 
we commit ourselves to share in the worship and service of God, 

to grow in the knowledge and expression of our faith, 
to reach out with compassion to those in need, 

to treat each other with love and understanding, 
and to return to God a portion of God’s gifts.

First Congregational Church of Wauwatosa
1511 Church Street  •  Wauwatosa  •  Wisconsin 53213-2593

Ministers & Staff of First Church /  www.firstchurchtosa.org
Senior Minister   Rev. William S. Trump   trumpb@firstchurchtosa.org
Associate Minister of Pastoral Care    Rev. Dr. Barry W. Szymanski    barry@firstchurchtosa.org
Moderator     Harry Collis                         hcollis@twc.com

Church Office Hours:   Mon.-Thurs.: 10:00 AM – 2:00 PM, Fridays: closed.
Office phone: 414-258-7375 / Minister on-call: 414-258-7378 (after hours)

Founded as an extension of the mission of the First Congregational Church of Wauwatosa, the Congregational Home,
creates and maintains a caring community for the elderly offering housing, health care and quality of life services.

President/CEO - Kris Sprtel-NHA, Chaplain – Dan Cunningham, Board Chair – Merrill York

Romans 8:18-27
Future Glory

     

        I consider that the sufferings of this present time are not worth comparing with 
the glory about to be revealed to us.  For the creation waits with eager longing for the             
revealing of the children of God; for the creation was subjected to futility, not of its own 
will but by the will of the one who subjected it, in hope that the creation itself will be set 
free from its bondage to decay and will obtain the freedom of the glory of the children 
of God.  We know that the whole creation has been groaning in labour pains until now; 
and not only the creation, but we ourselves, who have the first fruits of the Spirit, groan 
inwardly while we wait for adoption, the redemption of our bodies.  For in hope we were 
saved.  Now hope that is seen is not hope. For who hopes for what is seen?  But if we hope 
for what we do not see, we wait for it with patience.

      Likewise the Spirit helps us in our weakness; for we do not know how to pray as we 
ought, but that very Spirit intercedes with sighs too deep for words.  And God, who 
searches the heart, knows what is the mind of the Spirit, because the Spirit intercedes for 
the saints according to the will of God.

Worship Service Preview for Sunday, May  31, 2020
Rev. William S. Trump, Senior Minister

Rev. Dr. Barry W. Szymanski, Pastoral Care Minister
Rhonda Kwiecien, Keyboard Musician

Kim Porter, Soloist



HYMN #301 (Verses 1 & 2)             America the Beautiful                                                 MATERNA

O beautiful for spacious skies, for amber waves of grain.
For purple mountain majesties above the fruited plain!

America! America! God shed His grace on thee, 
And crown thy good with brotherhood from sea to shining sea.

O beautiful for pilgrim feet, whose stern impassioned stress,
A thoroughfare for freedom beat across the wilderness!

America! America! God mend thine every flaw,
Confirm thy soul in self control, thy liberty in law.

THE PRAYER OF INVOCATION (unison)
       Eternal God, in whom we live and move and have our being, we give You praise for 
Your love shown to us in Jesus Christ, our Lord.  Grant us the presence of Your Holy Spirit  
among us as we gather for worship, that together we may grow in our faith.  Speak to us as 
we seek Your will for our lives.  In Jesus’ name we pray . . . 

THE LORD’S PRAYER  (unison)
    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 debts, 
as we forgive our debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  For 
Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever.  Amen.

THE GLORIA PATRI
     Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost;
As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end.  Amen.

THE CHILDREN’S STORY                                                                    Tonia Wallner & Rev. Trump

REFLECTIONS ON MEMORIAL DAY            Rev. Szymanski

THE LESSON (see page 4)      Romans 8:18-27  
                                                                            

SPECIAL MUSIC                                 Lord of All Hopefulness                                 arr. Alan Bullard                                                                                                                                          
                                                                  Jillian Bruss, Soloist  

THE MESSAGE                                           “Speckled Axes”                                                Rev. Trump
     

PASTORAL PRAYER AND RESPONSE

SPECIAL MUSIC             Battle Hymn of the Republic                          arr. David Cullen                

A CALL TO GIVING

THE DOXOLOGY
     Praise God from whom all blessings flow;  Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heav’nly host;  Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

THE BENEDICTION

THE POSTLUDE                            America, A Fugue in Five Voices                      by Eugene Thayer 

 Caring Corner
 As of May 21, 2020

In Our Prayers 

All those worldwide who have been affected by the pandemic.

Chris Mason as he mourns the death of his brother, Robert Hyde Mason, in Ohio.

Sandy Wilch, who is now in rehab at Shorehaven in Oconomowoc.

The Chancel flowers are given by the Office Staff in honor of all those who served 
our country and those who lost their lives in that service.



Solo:  Lord of All Hopefulness
Text:  Jan Struther (1901-53)

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,
Whose trust, ever child-like, no cares can destroy,

Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, 

at the break of the day.

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,
Whose strong hands were skilled 

at the plane and the lathe,
Be there at our labors, and give us, we pray,

Your strength in our hearts, Lord, 
at the noon of the day.

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,
Your hands swift to welcome, 

your arms to embrace,
Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray,

Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day.

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,
Whose voice is contentment, 

whose presence is balm, 
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray,

Your peace in our hearts, Lord, 
at the end of the day.

Solo:  Battle Hymn of the Republic
Text:  Julia Ward Howe

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored

He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword
His truth is marching on.

[Refrain]
Glory, glory, Hallelujah! Glory, glory, Hallelujah!
Glory, glory, Hallelujah! His truth is marching on

I have seen Him in the-watch fires of a hundred circling camps
They have builded Him an altar in the evening dews and damps
I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps

His day is marching on.
[Refrain]

In the beauty of the lilies, Christ was born across the sea
With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you and me

As He died to make men holy, let us live to make men free
While God is marching on

[Refrain]


