
MAYFLOWER CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH

A SERVICE OF MORNING WORSHIP
Sunday, May 30, 2021, 10:30 a.m.

First Sunday After Pentecost

Welcome and Greeting

Prelude:  "I Wanna Be Ready" (Traditional Spiritual, arr. Kurt Kaiser)

Opening Sentences

Hymn 243:  "Holy, Holy, Holy!  Lord God Almighty"

Opening Prayer

Special Music:  "Goin’ Home" (from the New World Symphony) (William Arms Fisher and Anton Dvoøák)
(This soulful piece is being sung in memory of what would have been Lorraine’s dad’s 100th birthday today;

it was one of Angelo’s favorites, which Barb also sang at his memorial service on June 23, 2013.) 

Pastoral Prayer and The Lord’s Prayer

Old Testament Reading:  Isaiah 6:1-8
In the year that King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord sitting on a throne, high and lofty; and the hem of his robe filled
the temple.  Seraphs were in attendance above him; each had six wings:  with two they covered their faces, and
with two they covered their feet, and with two they flew.  And one called to another and said:  ‘Holy, holy, holy is
the Lord of hosts; the whole earth is full of his glory.’  The pivots on the thresholds shook at the voices of those who
called, and the house filled with smoke.  And I said:  ‘Woe is me!  I am lost, for I am a man of unclean lips, and I
live among a people of unclean lips; yet my eyes have seen the King, the Lord of hosts!’

Then one of the seraphs flew to me, holding a live coal that had been taken from the altar with a pair of tongs.  The
seraph touched my mouth with it and said:  ‘Now that this has touched your lips, your guilt has departed and your
sin is blotted out.’  Then I heard the voice of the Lord saying, ‘Whom shall I send, and who will go for us?’  And I
said, ‘Here am I; send me!’

Sermon:  "HEAVEN IS FOR REAL(ITY)"

Hymn 541:  "Here I Am, Lord"

Benediction

Benediction Response 580 (v. 1):  "God Be With You ‘Til We Meet Again"

Today’s Participants:  Rev. Mark McCormick, DeeAnn McCormick, Barb Fuller, Lorraine Finison

The altar flowers are given by Lorraine and Kim Finison in loving memory of her father, Angelo Vassallo, who
would have been 100 years old today–on the “real” Memorial Day.








