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OUR WELCOMING STATEMENT  

Central United Methodist Church is a Reconciling Congregation.  Regardless of your race, 

ethnicity, immigration status, gender identity, sexual orientation, socioeconomic situation, age, 

ability, belief, or background, whether you are single or partnered, you are God’s beloved and 

you are welcome here. 
OUR MISSION STATEMENT 

We envision Central United Methodist Church as a vital, diverse, River of Life nurtured by the 

light of Christ, rooted deeply in and living the scriptures, a holy presence in the center of the 

City of Detroit, transforming individuals, institutions, and the world, advocating peace and 

justice in all we do. 
 

* Indicates when to stand, if able in body or in spirit. **Please silence cell phones. 

Hymnal Guide: UMH = The United Methodist Hymnal; TFWS = The Faith We Sing; SOZ = Songs of Zion   

 

 



 

 

 

PRELUDE  Daniel Dillingham 

 

INTROIT  Bobbi Thompson 

 

ACTS OF PRAISE 
 

*CALL TO WORSHIP 

ONE:  When you dream, what do you dream of? 

ALL:  We dream of children who know love and churches with open doors.  We dream of 

rest and sunny days. 

ONE:  When you dream, what do you dream of? 

ALL:  We dream of peace without walls, and equality for all people 

ONE:  When you dream, what do you dream of? 

ALL:  We dream of milk and honey, food on tables and an end to suffering.  We dream of 

the Church of Jesus Christ serving all God’s people. 

ONE:  Family of God, this morning, we dream together.  This morning, we worship together.  

For there is nothing on heaven or on earth strong enough to unravel God’s dreams for us.  

Let us worship God! 

 

*OPENING HYMN   O God, Our Help in Ages Past     UMH #117 

1.  O God, our help in ages past, our hope 

for years to come, our shelter from the 

stormy blast, and our eternal home! 

 

2.  Under the shadow of thy throne, still may 

we dwell secure; sufficient is thine arm 

alone, and our defense is sure. 

 

3.  Before the hills in order stood, or earth 

received her frame, from everlasting, 

thou art God, to endless years the same. 

 

 

4.  A thousand ages, in thy sight are like an 

evening gone; short as they watch that 

ends the night, before the rising sun. 

 

5.  Time, like an ever rolling stream, bears 

all who breathe away; they fly forgotten, 

as a dream dies at the opening day. 

 

6.  O God, our help in ages past, our hope 

for years to come; be thou our guide 

while life shall last, and our eternal 

home. 

 
WORDS: Isaac Watts, 1719, MUSIC: Attr. To William Croft, 1708; 

harm. by W. H. Monk, 1861; CCLI2815228 

 

ACTS OF SHARING 
 

GREETING AND WELCOME OF FIRST TIME VISITORS 

 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

 

TIME FOR CHILDREN       Deaconess Anne Hillman 

 



 

 

 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION 

Gracious God,  

We do not know the plans you have for us. 

We do not know, so we place our children into “good schools.” 

We set aside money for days to come. 

We keep our fingers crossed and try to control the world around us. 

Having faith in the midst of uncertainty has never been easy for us. 

Forgive us for the moments when we refuse to trust you. 

Strengthen us so that when life unravels, we are strong enough to turn to you. 

That is our prayer of faith.  Amen. 

 

INVITATION TO OFFERING 

 

OFFERTORY             Brandon Spencer 

 

*DOXOLOGY Praise God from whom all blessings flow; Praise God, all creatures here 

below; Praise God for all that love has done; Creator, Christ, and Holy One. Amen.  

 

*PRAYER OF DEDICATION 

 

COMMUNITY SHARING OF JOYS AND CONCERNS 

 

PASTORAL PRAYER   

 

CENTERING HYMN   A Mother Lined a Basket   

 TFWS 2189 Sung to UMH 156 Without Refrain 
 

1.  A mother lined a basket to keep her baby 

dry, then rocked him on a river, lest he 

awake and cry.  She let a princess name 

him her son that he might live.  God’s 

people had a leader.  She had such hope 

to give. 

 

2.  A mother sewed a jacked lined in the 

softest wool, then dressed her little boy-

child, her cup of blessing full.  She 

brought him to the temple where he 

would serve and live.  God’s people had 

a prophet. She had such faith to give. 

 

3.  A mother laid her baby in manger lined 

with straw; then, in the shepherd’s story, 

his call from God foresaw.  She nurtured 

him and taught him the way that he must 

live. God’s people had a savior. She had 

such love to give. 

 

4.  Like Jochebed and Hannah, and Mary, 

too, we know the hardest part of loving is 

learning to let go.  So when we send our 

children out in the world to live, grant us 

such hope and faith, God, and love 

enough to give. 

 

 



 

ACTS OF PROCLAMATION 
 

HEBREW SCRIPTURE LESSON  Exodus 1:22; 2:1-10 

The Pharaoh then commanded all those in Egypt, “Let every boy that is born to the 

Hebrews be thrown into the Nile, but let every girl live.” 

There was a man from the house of Levi who had married a Levite woman and she 

conceived and gave birth to a boy.  And she saw that the baby was good, so she hid it for three 

months.  When she could hide the baby no longer, she took a papyrus basket, daubed it with 

bitumen and pitch, and put the child in it, and placed the basked among the reeds by the banks 

of the Nile.  The baby’s sister watched from a distance to learn what would happen. 

Pharaoh’s daughter came down to the Nile to bathe, while her attendants walked along 

the river bank.  She noticed the basket among the reeds and sent her attendant to fetch it.  

Opening it, she saw the baby – and how it wept!  She was moved to pity and said, “This must 

be one of the Hebrews’ children!” 

Then his sister said to Pharaoh’s daughter, “Do you want me to go and find a nurse for 

you among the Hebrews to suckle the child for you?” 

“Yes, go,” she answered.  So the sister went off and brought the baby’s own mother.  

Pharaoh’s daughter said to her, “Take this child with you and suckle it for me, and I myself will 

pay you.”  The woman took the child and nursed it.  After the child was weaned, she brought it 

to Pharaoh’s daughter, who adopted it as her own.  She called him Moses – “He Who Pulls Out’ 

– for she said, “I pulled him out of the water.” 
 

ONE:  Hear what the Spirit is saying to the Church. 

ALL:  Thanks be to God. 
 

MESSAGE         When Our Plans for Our Children Unravel     Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel 
 

VIDEO     Find Your Wings     Mark Harris 
 

BENEDICTION AND SENDING FORTH 
 

*BENEDICTION Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel 
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