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THE GATHERING 

WELCOME TO WORSHIP 
Campout 2017 

 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP 

 
One: You formed the first human body from the dust of the 

earth; 
All:  Today we gather as the Body of Christ.  
One: You breathed the breath of life into us; 
All: As we breathe, we feel your spirit filling us.  
One: You welcomed us into your garden, which offered us fruit 

and vegetables to eat, and asked us to take care of it.  
All: We have work to do. May we plant seeds of 

righteousness and cultivate new life this day 
 

HYMN: GOD OF THE BIBLE 
 

God of the Bible, God in the Gospel, 
hope seen in Jesus, hope yet to come, 
you are our center, daylight or darkness, 
freedom or prison, you are our home. 

 
Refrain 

Fresh as the morning, sure as the sunrise, 
God always faithful, you do not change. 
Fresh as the morning, sure as the sunrise, 
God always faithful, you do not change. 

 
God in our struggles, God in our hunger, 
suffering with us, taking our part, 
still you empow’r us, mothering Spirit, 
feeding, sustaining, from your own heart. 

 



Those without status, those who are nothing, 
you have made royal, gifted with rights, 
chosen as partners, midwives of justice, 
birthing new systems, lighting new lights. 
 
Not by your finger, not by your anger 
will our world order change in a day, 
but by your people, fearless and faithful, 
small paper lanterns, lighting the way. 
 
Hope we must carry, shining and certain 
through all our turmoil, terror and loss, 
bonding us gladly one to the other, 
‘til our world changes facing the Cross. 

 
 
OPENING PRAYER:  
 
HYMN: CALLED BY EARTH AND SKY 

 
Called by earth and sky, promise of hope held high. 
This is our sacred living trust, treasure of life sanctified. 
Called by earth and sky. 

 
Precious these waters, endless seas, Deep Ocean’s dream, 
Waters of healing, rivers of rain, the wash of love again. R.  
 

Called by earth and sky, promise of hope held high. 
This is our sacred living trust, treasure of life sanctified. 
Called by earth and sky. 

 
Precious this gift, the air we breathe, wind born and free, 
Breath of the Spirit, blow through this place, our gathering and 
our grace. R. 
 
Precious these mountains, ancient sands; vast fragile land. 
Seeds of our wakening, rooted and strong, Creation’s faithful 
song. R. 
 
Precious the fire that lights our way, bright dawning day. 
Fire of passion, sorrows undone, our faith and justice one. R. 



SCRIPTURE READING:  
 
Based on Psalm 139:7–12 I n the book of Psalms, which is in 
our Bible, there are many songs and poems that people said or 
sang when they were happy, sad, lonely, worried, or in any 
mood. The great King David wrote several of these psalms. In 
this psalm, David began to feel safe when he remembered that 
God made him and knew everything about him. David gives 
praise and thanks for all God’s goodness. David sang…  
 
 
*PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 
 

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, 
 And the power, and the glory, 
Forever and ever. Amen. 
 
BLESSING:  
 
CLOSING HYMN: ALL THINGS BRIGHT AND BEAUTIFUL #291 

 
All things bright and beautiful, 
all creatures great and small, 
all things wise and wonderful: 
in love, God made them all. 

 
Each little flower that opens, 
each little bird that sings, 
God made their glowing colours, 
God made their tiny wings.   



 
The purpleheaded mountains, 
the river running by, 
the sunset and the morning 
that brightens up the sky;   
 
The cold wind in the winter, 
the pleasant summer sun, 
the ripe fruits in the garden: 
God made them every one.   

 
All things bright and beautiful, 
all creatures great and small, 
all things wise and wonderful: 
in love, God made them all. 

 
The rocky mountain splendour, 
the lone wolf's haunting call, 
the great lakes and the prairies, 
the forest in the fall;   
 
God gave us eyes to see them, 
and lips that we might tell 
how great is God our maker, 
who has made all things well.   
 

All things bright and beautiful, 
all creatures great and small, 
all things wise and wonderful: 
in love, God made them all. 

 
 


