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Welcome to Aldersgate Online Worship. 
Please post a comment to let us know you are here. 

Prelude | This is the Feast  •  Charles Callahan 

Welcome 

Community Time 

Call to Worship 
Hungering and thirsting, we come to the Lord. 
Jesus is the living bread! 
Feed us with your love and healing power, O Lord. 
Give us the bread of hope and compassion that we may also feed others. 
Praise be to you, O Lord, for your compassion for us. 
Praise be to you, O Lord, for your steadfast love. Amen. 

Singing 
If We Are the Body  •  Words and music by Mark Hall 
It’s crowded in worship today as she slips in, trying to fade into the faces. 
The girls teasing, laughter is carrying farther than they know, farther than they know. 

But if we are the body, why aren’t his arms reaching? Why aren’t his hands healing? 
Why aren’t his words teaching? And if we are the body, why aren’t his feet going? 
Why is his love not showing them there is a way? There is a way. 

A traveler is far away from home. He sheds his coat and quietly sinks into the back row. 
The weight of their judgmental glances tells him that his chances are better out on the road. 

But if we are the body, why aren’t his arms reaching? Why aren’t his hands healing? 
Why aren’t his words teaching? And if we are the body, why aren’t his feet going? 
Why is his love not showing them there is a way? 

Jesus paid much too high a price for us to pick and choose who should come; and we are the body of Christ. 

If we are the body, why aren’t his arms reaching? Why aren’t his hands healing?  
Why aren’t his words teaching? And if we are the body, why aren’t his feet going? 
Why is his love not showing them there is a way? Jesus is the way. 
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Opening Prayer 
Feed us now, Son of God, as you fed your first disciples. Feed us with that soul-food which nurtures 
enough love within us to outstrip the fears and enmity that ties the world up in knots. Feed us with that 
spiritual bread which strengthens our hands for serving those broken and lost people whom this world 
deems a waste of space. Feed us, so that we may be fulfilled with some of that joy which the universe 
cannot contain. For your love’s sake. Amen! 

Gloria 
Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost;  
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. Amen. 

Passing of the Peace 



Singing 
I Love to Tell The Story 
I love to tell the story of unseen things above: of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love. 
I love to tell the story, because I know ’tis true. It satisfies my longings as nothing else could do. 
I love to tell the story, ’twill be my theme in glory, to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love. 

I love to tell the story, more wonderful it seems than all the golden fancies of all our golden dreams. 
I love to tell the story, it did so much for me; and that is the reason I tell it now to thee. 
I love to tell the story, ’twill be my theme in glory, to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love. 

I love to tell the story, for those who know it best seem hungering and thirsting to hear it, like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song, ’twill be the old, old story that I have loved so long. 
I love to tell the story,’twill be my theme in glory, to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love. 

Doxology 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; praise God, all creatures here below;  
Praise God above, ye heavenly hosts; praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

Offertory Prayer 

Scripture 
Listen for the word of God:  Mark 8:1-13 
In those days when there was again a great crowd without anything to eat, he called his disciples and said to 
them, “I have compassion for the crowd, because they have been with me now for three days and have nothing 
to eat. If I send them away hungry to their homes, they will faint on the way—and some of them have come 
from a great distance. ”His disciples replied, “How can one feed these people with bread here in the desert?” 
He asked them, “How many loaves do you have?” They said, “Seven.” Then he ordered the crowd to sit down 
on the ground; and he took the seven loaves, and after giving thanks he broke them and gave them to his 
disciples to distribute; and they distributed them to the crowd. They had also a few small fish; and after 
blessing them, he ordered that these too should be distributed. They ate and were filled; and they took up the 
broken pieces left over, seven baskets full. Now there were about four thousand people. And he sent them 
away. And immediately he got into the boat with his disciples and went to the district of Dalmanutha. 

The Pharisees came and began to argue with him, asking him for a sign from heaven, to test him. And he sighed 
deeply in his spirit and said, “Why does this generation ask for a sign? Truly I tell you, no sign will be given to 
this generation.” And he left them, and getting into the boat again, he went across to the other side. 

Anthem 
All Are Welcome at the Table  •  Words and music by Mary McDonald 
I’m gonna sit at the welcome table. 
I’m gonna sit at the welcome table one of these days. Alleluia! 

I’m gonna sit at the welcome table; gonna sit at the welcome table one of these days. 
All are welcome at the table. 
All are welcome at the table of the Lord. Alleluia! 

All are welcome at the table. 
Gonna sit with my brothers and sisters one of these days, O one of these days. 

At the table, come and dine; feast on the bread and drink the wine. 
Come and meet us at the table of the Lord! 

All of God’s children, come and sit down, and glory in the One who wears the crown! 
All are welcome at the table of the Lord. 

At the table, come and dine; feast on the bread and drink the wine. 
Come and meet us at the table of the Lord! 



All of God’s children, come and sit down, and glory in the One who wears the crown! 
All are welcome at the table of the Lord. 

All are welcome, All are welcome, All are welcome. All are welcome. 

All are welcome at the table, the table of the Lord, of the Lord! 
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Sermon 
Feeding Thousands  Randy Orndorff 

Holy Communion 
The Lord be with you. And also with you. Lift up your hearts. We lift them up to the Lord.  
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. It is right to give our thanks and praise. 

Remembering God’s acts of salvation. 
And so, with your people on earth and all the company of heaven  
we praise your name and join their unending hymn:  
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest. 

Instituting Christ’s words. 
And so, in remembrance of these your mighty acts in Jesus Christ, we offer ourselves in praise and thanksgiving 
as a holy and living sacrifice, in union with Christ’s offering for us, as we proclaim the mystery of faith. 
Christ has died; Christ is risen; Christ will come again. 

Invoking the Work of the Holy Spirit. 
Through your Son Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit in your holy church, all honor and glory is yours, 
almighty Father, now and for ever. 
Amen.  

The Lord’s Prayer 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is in 
heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass 
against us. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, 
and the glory, forever. Amen. 

Receiving the Sacraments 

Special Music | You Satisfy the Hungry Heart 

Prayer after Communion 

Benediction 
Gifted and fed by God, go now to serve. 
We go to serve with miraculous joy and faith! 
Gifted and nourished by God, go now to love. 
We go to love as we have been blessed and loved. 
Amen and Amen! 

Postlude | Praise to the Lord  •  Michael Burkhardt 


