NOTES:

FirACHURCH

First United Methodist Church of Boulder

To learn more about First Church and
how to get involved, visit our website:

FUMCBoulder.org

Thank you for joining us for worship today.

Your generous donation today supports the
ministries at First Church.

Scan either code to give online, or leave your
offering in the narthex with an usher.

Give through PayPal: Give on Our Website:
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JULY 20, 2025



MUSIC BEFORE WORSHIP

“I'll Fly Away” arr. Pete Lewis
Pete Lewis, saxophone; Victor Mestas, piano;
Jason Malmberg, bass; Clare Church, drums

WELCOME

Jalen Garza & Rich Saxon

MUSIC FOR ENTERING

“Poor Wayfaring Stranger” arr. Pete Lewis
Clare Church, vocals & drums; Victor Mestas, piano;
Jason Malmberg, bass; Pete Lewis, saxophone

THE CALL

Jalen Garza

SCRIPTURE READING
Colossians 1:15-20 Katie Warren

HYMN
#147 "All Things Bright and Beautiful”

SCRIPTURE READING
Isaiah 55:1-13 Wendy Carle

ER OF wvgiké

SERMON
Living by Refugia Faith

Debra Rienstra

SPECIAL MUSC

“Peace” by Horace Silver
Clare Church, vocals & drums; Victor Mestas, piano;
Jason Malmberg, bass; Pete Lewis, saxophone

CHOOSING CHURCH

Pete Lewis

HYMN
#2076 “O Blessed Spring”

BENEDICTION

Jalen Garza

MUSIC INTO LIFE

“Amazing Grace” arr. Pete Lewis
Clare Church, vocals & drums; Victor Mestas, piano;

Jason Malmberg, bass; Pete Lewis, saxophone

MUSIC FOR ENTERING

“Poor Wayfaring Stranger” arr. Pete Lewis

| am a poor wayfaring stranger

I'm travellin' through this world
of woe

Yet there's no sickness, toil, nor
danger

In that bright land to which | go

I'm going there to see my Father
I'm going there, no more to roam
I'm only going over Jordan

I'm only going over home

| know dark clouds will gather
'round me
| know my way is rough and
steep
But golden fields lie just before
me
Where God's redeemed shall

ever sleep

I'm going home to see my
mother
And all my loved ones
who've gone on
I'm only going over Jordan

I'm only going over home

| am a poor wayfarin'
stranger
I'm travellin' through this
world of woe
Yet there's no sickness,
toil, nor danger
In that bright land to
which | go

SPECIAL MUSIC

“Peace” by Horace Silver

There's a place that | know
Where the sycamores grow
And daffodils have their fun
Where the cares of the day
Seem to slowly fade away
In the glow of the evening sun
Peace when the day is done

If | go there real late
Let my mind meditate
On everything to be done
If | search deep inside
Let my conscience be my guide
Then the answers are sure to come

Don't have to worry none

Life's sweet seed when it
grows
Can wither and come undone
But that sweet-smelling thing
Will be blossoming next spring
With the kiss of the midday
sun

Living has just begun



