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CELEBRATION OF WORSHIP
July 5,2026 10:30 AM

SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST
Enter in Prayer, Worship with Gratitude, Go Forth to Serve

Opening Voluntary America, The Beautiful arr. Brad Nix
Marisa Callan, piano

Announcements and Prayer Concerns
Call to Worship

Opening Song This Land is Your Land (Woodie Guthrie, 1940)

Scripture Reading Matthew 5:14-16 Steve Woods

You are the light of the world. A city built on a hill cannot be hid. People do not
light a lamp and put it under the bushel basket; rather, they put it on the
lampstand, and it gives light to all in the house. In the same way, let your light shine
before others, so that they may see your good works and give glory to your Father
in heaven.

Welcome Dr. Robu
Solo With God on Our Side (Bob Dylan, 1964) Katie Robu
Congregational Song Where Have All the Flowers Gone

(Pete Seeger, Joe Hickerson, 1955, 1960)

Scripture Reading Exodus 23:9 Steve Woods

You shall not oppress a resident alien; you know the heart of an alien,
for you were aliens in the land of Egypt.



The New Colossus Dr. Robu
Not like the brazen giant of Greek fame,

With conquering limbs astride from land to land;
Here at our sea-washed, sunset gates shall stand
A mighty woman with a torch, whose flame
Is the imprisoned lightning, and her name
Mother of Exiles. From her beacon-hand
Glows world-wide welcome; her mild eyes command
The air-bridged harbor that twin cities frame.
"Keep, ancient lands, your storied pomp!" cries she
With silent lips. "Give me your tired, your poor,
Your huddled masses yearning to breathe free,
The wretched refuse of your teeming shore.
Send these, the homeless, tempest-tost to me,
| liftt my lamp beside the golden door!"

(Emma Lazarus - November 2, 1883)
Solo Immigrant (John McCutcheon, 2010) Ken Gale
Reading Preamble to the Declaration of Independence Dr. Robu
We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created equal, that they are
endowed by their Creator with certain unalienable Rights, that among these are Life,
Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness.

Scripture Reading Galatians 3:28 Steve Woods

There is no longer Jew or Greek; there is no longer slave or free; there is no longer
male and female, for all of you are one in Christ Jesus.

Solo | Am Woman (Helen Reddy, Ray Burton, 1971) Karen Robu
Hymn Lift Every Voice and Sing Page 6 &7
Solo Angel Down (Lady Gaga, 2016) Sarah McQuery
The Genesis Stories Dr. Robu
Solo The City That Drowned (“Mile Twelve”, BMI) Ken Gale
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https://www.nps.gov/stli/learn/historyculture/emma-lazarus.htm

Scripture Reading |saiah 58:6-11 Steve Woods

Is not this the fast that | choose:
to loose the bonds of injustice,
to undo the straps of the yoke,
to let the oppressed go free,
and to break every yoke?
Is it not to share your bread with the hungry
and bring the homeless poor into your house;
when you see the naked, to cover them
and not to hide yourself from your own kin?
Then your light shall break forth like the dawn,
and your healing shall spring up quickly;
your vindicator? shall go before you;
the glory of the Lord shall be your rear guard.
Then you shall call, and the Lord will answer;
you shall cry for help, and he will say, “Here | am.
If you remove the yoke from among you,
the pointing of the finger, the speaking of evil,
if you offer your food to the hungry
and satisfy the needs of the afflicted,
then your light shall rise in the darkness
and your gloom be like the noonday.
The Lord will guide you continually
and satisfy your needs in parched places
and make your bones strong,
and you shall be like a watered garden,
like a spring of water
whose waters never fail.

»

Solo One Small Voice (Carole King, 1982) Karen Robu

Congregational Song I/f/ Had a Hammer (Pete Seeger, Lee Hays, 1949)

Closing Hymn O Beautiful for Spacious Skies Page 5
Benediction
Closing Voluntary Lift Every Voice and Sing arr Dan Musselman
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https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Isaiah%2058%3A6-11&version=NRSVUE#fen-NRSVUE-18795a

O Beautiful for Spacious Skies
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Lift Every Voice and Sing
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Plymouth Staff:

Rev. Dr. Karen Robu, Senior Minister, krobu@plymouth-church.net

Christopher Shaw, Director of Music & Organist, musicdirector@plymouth-church.net
Marisa Callan, Assistant Dir. of Music, mcallan@plymouth-church.net

Julie Martin, Administrative Assistant, office@plymouth-church.net

Lindsay Miller, Sunday School Teacher

Robert Safley, Youth Group Leader, youthleader@plymouth-church.net

Tim Robu, Maintenance Engineer

Erik Breckenridge, Video Tech

Jacob Pritchett, Video Tech Substitute

Licensing Information:

CCLI License #3861056

One License #A-722558

Select liturgy adapted or taken from Enfleshed.com

“Lift Every Voice and Sing”
Words: James Weldon Johnson, 1900, public domain; Music: LIFT EVERY VOICE, J. Rosamond Johnson, 1921,

public domain.

“0 Beautiful for Spacious Skies”
Words: Katharine Lee Bates, 1893, public domain: Music: MATERNA, Samuel Augustus Ward, 1882, public

domain.

CHRISTOPHER SHAW & INTREPID BRASS
Sunday, July 26,2026 | 4:00 PM

Celebrating 25 Years of the Schantz Pipe Organ
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