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1.  John 10:23–30 Jesus, 37, 38  

2.  John 14:12  

3.  John 15:1, 2, 4, 7, 8  

Scriptural selection

... Jesus walked in the temple in Solomon's porch. 
Then came the Jews round about him, and said unto him, How long dost thou make us
to doubt? If thou be the Christ, tell us plainly. 
Jesus answered them, I told you, and ye believed not: the works that I do in my
Father's name, they bear witness of me. 
But ye believe not, because ye are not of my sheep, as I said unto you. 
My sheep hear my voice, and I know them, and they follow me: 
And I give unto them eternal life; and they shall never perish, neither shall any man
pluck them out of my hand. 
My Father, which gave them me, is greater than all; and no man is able to pluck them
out of my Father's hand. 
I and my Father are one. 
If I do not the works of my Father, believe me not. 
But if I do, though ye believe not me, believe the works: that ye may know, and
believe, that the Father is in me, and I in him.
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Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that believeth on me, the works that I do shall he do
also; and greater works than these shall he do; because I go unto my Father.
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I am the true vine, and my Father is the husbandman. 
Every branch in me that beareth not fruit he taketh away: and every branch that beareth
fruit, he purgeth it, that it may bring forth more fruit. 
Abide in me, and I in you. As the branch cannot bear fruit of itself, except it abide in
the vine; no more can ye, except ye abide in me. 
If ye abide in me, and my words abide in you, ye shall ask what ye will, and it shall be
done unto you. 
Herein is my Father glorified, that ye bear much fruit; so shall ye be my disciples.
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Benediction



1.  Hymn. 307  

2.  Hymn. 524  

Psalm 103:1, 3-5, 22; Christian Standard Bible:
My soul, bless the Lord,
and all that is within me, bless his holy name. ...
He forgives all your iniquity;
he heals all your diseases.
He redeems your life from the Pit;
he crowns you with faithful love and compassion.
He satisfies you with good things;
your youth is renewed like the eagle.
My soul, bless the Lord!



Hymns

Shepherd, show me how to go 
O'er the hillside steep, 
How to gather, how to sow,— 
How to feed Thy sheep; 
I will listen for Thy voice, 
Lest my footsteps stray; 
I will follow and rejoice 
All the rugged way. 

Thou wilt bind the stubborn will, 
Wound the callous breast, 
Make self-righteousness be still, 
Break earth's stupid rest. 
Strangers on a barren shore, 
Lab'ring long and lone, 
We would enter by the door, 
And Thou know'st Thine own; 

So, when day grows dark and cold, 
Tear or triumph harms, 
Lead Thy lambkins to the fold, 
Take them in Thine arms; 
Feed the hungry, heal the heart, 
Till the morning's beam; 
White as wool, ere they depart, 
Shepherd, wash them clean.

REFRAIN 
Like a river that runs to the ocean, 
Like a ray reaching out from the sun, 
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3.  Hymn. 64  

Like a branch and the tree, a drop and the sea, 
I and my Father are one. 

And may each of us claim it as truly 
As Jesus, who came as God's son, 
And may each of us know in the depths of our soul, 
I and my Father are one. 

One in beauty, one in truth, 
One in the asking, one in the proof, 
One in time and one in space, 
One in the goodness that flows from God's grace. 

REFRAIN 
Though our fears may estrange and divide us, 
May we seek to dissolve them through love. 
We are sister and brother, each bound to the other, 
One with our Father above. 

One in purpose, one in power, 
One in the Spirit, blessing each hour, 
One in kindness, one in peace, 
One in the Mind that makes all trouble cease. 

REFRAIN

From sense to Soul my pathway lies before me, 
From mist and shadow into Truth's clear day; 
The dawn of all things real is breaking o'er me, 
My heart is singing: I have found the way. 

I reach Mind's open door, and at its portal 
I know that where I stand is holy ground; 
I feel the calm and joy of things immortal, 
The loveliness of Love is all around. 

The way leads upward and its goal draws nearer, 
Thought soars enraptured, fetterless and free; 
The vision infinite to me grows clearer, 
I touch the fringes of eternity.


