
San Dieguito UMC 

May 9, 2021 – 9:30 a.m. - Outdoor & Livestream Worship 

Mother’s Day and Eastertide Sunday 

Prelude – “Prière à Notre-Dame” from Suite Gothique…………..Léon Boëllmann – Sarah Amos, organ 

Welcome and Opening Prayer – Claire Watson 

Opening Hymn – “Morning Has Broken” UMH #145 – SDUMC Choir & Melissa Keylock                                                                 

Children’s Message – Alex Bridges 

Special Music – “Kyrie Eleison”…… Music by Sonja Poorman – North Coast Singers 

SDUMC News – Rev. John Shaver 

Offertory – “In Every Soul”…………..Mark Patterson – North Coast Singers 

(To Give: https://encinitaschurch.com/give/ 

or send to SDUMC 170 Calle Magdalena Encinitas, CA 92024 

Text Giving: Send a text message to 760-292-2574 with the amount 

you would like to contribute (i.e. $50). Instructions will follow). 

Scripture Lesson – Micah 6:8, John 15:9-12, Galatians 5:13-16, 22-23 – Rev. John Shaver 

Special Music – “My Mother’s Love”…………Maribeth Yoder-White & Tom Shelton – Melissa Keylock 

Message – Resilient In 2021: Love – Rev. John Shaver  

Pastoral Prayer & Lord’s Prayer – Claire Watson  

Closing Hymn – “Leaning on the Everlasting Arms” UMH #133 – SDUMC Choir & Melissa Keylock  

Benediction – Rev. John Shaver 

Postlude – “Chorale Prelude on a Melody by Melchior Vulpius” ……Healey Willan – Sarah Amos, organ 

*Flowers are given today by Rev. Joanne & Mel Satterburg in honor of Mother’s Day. 

 

*Thanks to the North Coast Singers; Melissa Keylock, Artistic Director; and Anna Juliar, Accompanist, for 

sharing their music with us today. 

 

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, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen. 

Due to live music and singing, masks are to be worn outside, following County recommendations. 

  



 

 

Morning Has Broken #145 

Morning has broken 

Like the first morning, 

Blackbird has spoken 

Like the first bird. 

Praise for the singing! 

Praise for the morning! 

Praise for them, springing 

Fresh from the Word! 

Sweet the rain’s new fall 

Sunlit from Heaven, 

Like the first dewfall 

On the first grass. 

Praise for the sweetness 

Of the wet garden, 

Sprung in completeness 

Where his feet pass. 

Mine is the sunlight, 

Mine is the morning, 

Born of the one light 

Eden saw play. 

Praise with elation, 

Praise every morning, 

God’s re-creation 

Of the new day! 

 

 

 

Kyrie Eleison 

Lord have mercy. Christ have mercy. 

Lord have mercy. Christ have mercy. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In Every Soul 

Lost behind the thorns and weeds 

Shrouded deep in mystery 

Waiting to be found and freed 

There’s a hidden place of beauty 

Strengthened by the wind and rain  

Standing sure as seasons change  

There’s a place where hope remains 

Deep within each living thing 

CHORUS 

There is a garden, a place of joy 

A fragrant meadow full of life that yearns to grow 

In ev’ry flow’rx, there lies a seed 

In ev’ry heart, a voice that sings 

In ev’ry soul, a place of joy 

Some will search for treasures made of gold 

Some will strive for trophies they can hold 

Riches soon decay, tokens fade away 

And quickly their delights are gone 

But far beneath what shows deeper roots take hold 

And greater gifts begin to grow 

CHORUS (repeat)  

In ev’ry soul, there is a place—— of joy—— 

 

Leaning On The Everlasting Arms #133 

What a fellowship, what a joy divine,  

leaning on the everlasting arms;  

what a blessedness, what a peace is mine,  

leaning on the everlasting arms. 

Refrain: 

Leaning, leaning,  

safe and secure from all alarms;  

leaning, leaning,  

leaning on the everlasting arms. 

O how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way,  

leaning on the everlasting arms;  

O how bright the path grows from day to day,  

leaning on the everlasting arms. [Refrain] 

What have I to dread, what have I to fear,  

leaning on the everlasting arms?  

I have blessed peace with my Lord so near,  

leaning on the everlasting arms. [Refrain] 

 


