We are glad you are here today!
Find us online at westminsterlincoln.org
And LIKE US on FACEBOOK: WPC Lincoln
Presbyterians in the Park
Sunday, June 24, 2018
You are invited to join us for fellowship & a potluck lunch today following 10:30
AM worship at the Auld Center at Antelope Park. A free-will offering will be
collected.

UPCOMING ACTIVITIES
Tour de Friends | TONIGHT: JUNE 24 | 7 PM
Meet at Westminster parking lot and ride southwest to Zesto’s for ice cream!
Helmets are required, bring your own water & money for ice cream.
Approx. 10– 12 miles.
Ride Leader: Dale Minter.

WORLD ON A PLATE
Saturday, June 30 | 5815 Shadow Lane | 6 PM
The special theme for our June gathering will not be a single country, but an even
more compelling topic: Border Ministries. Consider bringing Mexican
food --- or another cuisine of your choice that has meaning to you. We hope you
will attend! Please RSVP to Kathy & Doug at 402-570-3847 by June 24.

Lunch Bunch
Tuesday, July 3 | 11:30 AM
We are meeting at Buffalo Wild Wings & Rings
Located at 6822 “O” Street.
Come for fellowship & good food. Lunch Bunch
meets at a different dining establishment on the
first Tuesday of each month. All are welcome.
Contact: Larry Wieskamp at 402-802-6883.

Creative Arts Camp
Join us the Week of July 23-27
Hey, moms and dads, there’s still time to register your
children for Creative Arts Camp! This year’s theme is
Creation Station, exploring our amazing planet Earth!
Every day will feature cool sessions in art, movement
and music as we learn about God’s awesome creation
and our responsibility to care for it.
More information and registration online:
http://westminsterlincoln.org/creative-arts-camp/

Come Now is the Time to Worship by Brian Doerksen
Come, now is the time to worship. Come, now is the time to give your heart.
Come, just as you are to worship. Come, just as you are before your god… Come.
One day every tongue will confess you are God. One day every knee will bow.
Still the greatest treasure remains for those Who gladly choose you now
Come, now is the time to worship. Come, now is the time to give your heart.
Come, just as you are to worship. Come, just as you are before your god… Come.
One day every tongue will confess you are God. One day every knee will bow.
Still the greatest treasure remains for those Who gladly choose you now
One day every tongue will confess you are God.
One day every knee will bow. Still the greatest treasure remains for those
Who gladly choose you now.
Come, now is the time to worship. Come, now is the time to give your heart
Come, just as you are to worship. Come, just as you are before your god.
Come.

Nothin’ Says Love (Like God Above) by Ben Heinisch
I wrote a letter, to those that done me wrong. Some words were hurtful,
my message pretty strong. Before sendin’ it, I prayed to heaven and, heard a
message that made me stay my hand, ‘cause
Nothin’ says love like God. Nothin’ says love like God. Nothin’ says love like, God
above and Nothin’ says love like God.
When you’re at war, and someone calls you out You got the urge to answer
them with a shout. Just hold on, don’t speak, Just turn your head around and
give them the other cheek, ‘cause
Nothin’ says peace like God. Nothin’ says peace like God.
Nothin’ says love like, God above and Nothin’ says peace like God
It’s not easy, but in the long run you’ll find that people want to be with someone,
who shares your peace of mi-ind.
People in need, deserve the time of day But don’t brag about your help ‘cause
in the Bible they say if you’re meek, you got merit, and the whole green old earth
you’ll inherit ‘cause.
Nothin’ says good like God. Nothin’ says good like God.
Nothin’ says love like, God above. Nothin’ says love like, God above.
Nothin’ says love like, God above. Nothin’ says love like, God above.
Nothin’ says love like,

God above Nothin’ says love (6xs)

The Rising
Rise up if you believe, Rise up if you need grace
Rise up to say a prayer, Rise up to greet today
Rise up to lift the fallen, Rise up to sing praise
Rise up it’s time for realizing
In His service, we are rising. Rise up if you want to hear.
Rise up to make some noise. Rise up to listen close.
Rise up to raise your voice. Rise up for those that hunger.
Rise up for those in need. Rise up it’s time for realizing.
In His worship, we are rising
Lift up your voice, it’s here you belong.
Join us in song. Lift up your voice, it’s here you belong.
Join us in song.
Rise up for those you love, Rise up for strangers too.
Rise up to give away. Rise up He gave his life for you.
Rise up to join in worship, Rise up to be at peace.
Rise up it’s time for realizing.
In His worship, we are rising.
Rise up it’s time for realizing.
In this service, we are The Rising!

Live Again by Andy Pappas/Jon Nite
Water’s rising here in our street
Storm is breaking up this town, but not this family
Wading through darkness, we move to higher ground
Holding her little hand, I feel what matters now
I’m still standing, I’m still praying. His amazing grace still washes over me
This life is not the end, He’s giving me a chance to live again.
I keep on praying for my little girl. Swimming upstream in this crazy world.
She holds my hand tight and kisses my cheek.
Says, “Dad remember when we learned John 3:16.
We’re still standing (Up on our feet). We’re still praying (Down on our knees).
His Amazing Grace still washes over me. He’s giving us a chance to live again.
Jesus loves me this I know.
Every verse I read, the Bible tells me so. Little ones to Him belong.
Everyone is weak but only He is strong.
Jesus loves me this I know (We’re still standing).
Every verse I read, the Bible tells me so (We’re still praying).
Little ones to Him belong (We’re still standing).
Everyone is weak but only He is strong (We’re still praying).
His Amazing Grace still washes over me.
This life is not the end, He’s giving us a chance to live again.

PUT YOUR HAND IN THE HAND by Gene MacLellan
Put your hand in the hand of the man who stilled the waters
Put your hand in the hand of the man who calmed the sea
Take a look at yourself and you can look at the others differently
By putting your hand in the hand of the man from Galilee
Every time I look into the Holy Book I wanna tremble
When I read about the part where a carpenter cleared the temple
For the buyers and the sellers were no different fellers than what I profess to be
And it causes me shame to know I'm not the guy/gal that I should be
Put your hand in the hand of the man who stilled the waters
Put your hand in the hand of the man who calmed the sea
Take a look at yourself and you can look at the others differently
By putting your hand in the hand of the man from Galilee
Mama taught me how to pray before I reached the age of seven
And when I'm down on my knees that's when I'm close to heaven
Daddy lived his life for eight kids and wife you do what you must do
But he showed me enough of what it takes to get you through
Put your hand in the hand of the man who stilled the waters
Put your hand in the hand of the man who calmed the sea
Take a look at yourself and you can look at the others differently
By putting your hand in the hand of the man from Galilee

