
Church of the Kettles 
Sunday August 30, 2020 
Rev. Johanne Hills 
Fran Hayter – music 
 
Scripture – Luke 24:13-35 

Meditation – “Out of despair comes…?” 

 

Hymns from Voices United 

 

395 Come in, Come in and Sit Down 

 

Chorus 

Come in, come in and sit down, 

you are a part of the family. 

We are lost and we are found, 

and we are a part of the family. 

 

1. You know the reason why you came, 

yet no reason can explain, 

So share in the laughter and cry in the pain, 

for we are a part of the family. 

2. God is with us in this place, 

like a mother’s warm embrace.  

We’re all forgiven by God’s grace, 

for we are a part of the family. 

3. There’s life to be shared in the bread and the wine, 

we are the branches, Christ is the vine. 

This is God’s temple, it’s not yours or mine, 

but we are a part of the family. 

4. There’s rest for the weary and health for us all, 

There’s a yoke that is easy, and a burden that’s small. 

So come in and worship and answer the call, 

for we are a part of the family. 

 

 

634 To Abraham and Sarah 

 

To Abraham and Sarah 

The call of God was clear: 

“Go forth and I will show you 

A country rich and fair. 

You need not fear the journey 

For I have pledged my word” 



That you shall be my people 

And I will be your God.” 

 

From Abraham and Sarah 

Arose a pilgrim race, 

Dependent for their journey  

On God’s abundant grace, 

And in their heart was written 

By God this saving word: 

“that you shall be my people  

And I will be your God.” 

 

We of the generation  

On whom God’s hand is laid, 

Can journey to the future 

Secure and unafraid, 

Rejoicing in God’s goodness 

And trusting in this word: 

“that you shall be my people 

And I will be your God.” 

 

Psalm 23 

The Lord is My Shepherd 

 

The Lord’s my Shepherd, 

I’ll not want, 

he makes me down to lie in pastures green, 

he leadeth me, the quiet water by. 

 

My soul he doth restore again,  

and me to walk doth make  

within the paths of righteousness, 

even for his own name’s sake. 

 

Yea, thought I walk in death’s dark vale, 

yet will I fear no ill, 

for thou art with me, 

and thy rod and staff me comfort still. 

 

My table thou hast furnished 

in presence of my foes, 

my head thou dost with oil anoint, 

and my cup overflows. 

 



Goodness and mercy all my life  

shall surely follow me, 

and in God’s house forever more 

my dwelling place shall be. 

 

 

 

 

 


