
  

 

 

WORSHIP SERVICE 
March 13, 2022    Second Sunday in Lent 

 

Prelude  Charlie Harnish 

Welcome  Rev. Deval Mason 

Hymn The Church's One Foundation UMH #545 

Children’s Message   

Prayer   

Offering   

Special Music  Charlie Harnish 

Scripture Reading   

Message  Rev. Deval Mason 

Hymn Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed UMH #294 

Benediction   

Postlude*  Charlie Harnish 

 
 
 

* Please depart from rear to front and use the side doors to maintain physical distancing. 
 

 

SANCTUARY FLOWERS 
The flowers in the Sanctuary are given by Vance and Kim Litz  

to the glory of God and in memory of their daughters, Anne and Nola. 
 

MASK POLICY 
 This church continues to urge people to wear masks if that is their preference. 

 Wearing a mask is not required at church activities. 

 Unvaccinated persons are strongly urged to wear masks at church activities. 

 This church urges those persons who are not fully vaccinated to become 
vaccinated. 

 Social distancing, as defined by the pew markings, will continue until further 
review is conducted. 

 

Thank you for your support as we adapt to circumstances as they change. 
 

NEW PRAYER CONCERNS 
Lynn Harvey, the family of Joyce King 

The full prayer list may still be found in the weekly church newsletter. 
 

CHURCH INFORMATION 
You can learn more about WUMC by pointing your smart phone 
(in camera mode) to this QR code. That will give you a link which 
takes you to our web site, where you can sign up to receive our 
weekly newsletters and view past editions. We also have printed 
copies of our latest newsletter available in the Narthex.   

 
This service will be live-streamed and video recorded in order to share it with as many  

people as possible. Please notify an usher if you would prefer to remain off-camera. 
 

WUMC STAFF  
Rev. Deval Mason, Pastor (ext. 101) dmason@weavervilleumc.org 

Charlie Harnish, Church Music Director (ext. 102) pianoman124@gmail.com 
Matt Hoover, Youth & Children’s Director (ext. 105) youth@weavervilleumc.org 

Holly Leavitt, Preschool Director (ext. 104) leavholly@charter.net  
Martha Seddon, Office Manager (ext. 100) office@weavervilleumc.org 

Steve VanReenen, Treasurer/Maintenance (ext. 103) stevevanreenen@weavervilleumc.org 

 
Serving God by Serving Others Since 1805 

 PO Box 37, 85 N Main Street                                                                                                                                                  

Weaverville, NC  28787                                                                                                                                               

(828) 645-6721      www.weavervilleumc.org  

http://www.weavervilleumc.org/


 
The Church's One Foundation 
 
1. The church's one foundation 

is Jesus Christ her Lord; 

she is his new creation 

by water and the Word. 

From heaven he came and sought her 

to be his holy bride; 

with his own blood he bought her, 

and for her life he died. 

 

2. Elect from every nation, 

yet one o'er all the earth; 

her charter of salvation, 

one Lord, one faith, one birth; 

one holy name she blesses, 

partakes one holy food, 

and to one hope she presses, 

with every grace endued. 

 

3. Though with a scornful wonder 

we see her sore oppressed, 

by schisms rent asunder, 

by heresies distressed, 

yet saints their watch are keeping; 

their cry goes up, "How long?" 

And soon the night of weeping 

shall be the morn of song. 

 

4. Mid toil and tribulation, 

and tumult of her war, 

she waits the consummation 

of peace forevermore; 

till, with the vision glorious, 

her longing eyes are blest, 

and the great church victorious 

shall be the church at rest. 

 

 

Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed 
 
1. Alas! and did my Savior bleed, 

and did my Sovereign die? 

Would he devote that sacred head 

for sinners such as I? 

 

2. Was it for crimes that I have done, 

he groaned upon the tree? 

Amazing pity! Grace unknown! 

And love beyond degree! 

 

3. Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

and shut its glories in, 

when God, the mighty maker, died 

for his own creature's sin. 

 

4. Thus might I hide my blushing face 

while his dear cross appears; 

dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

and melt mine eyes to tears. 

 

5. But drops of tears can ne'er repay 

the debt of love I owe. 

Here, Lord, I give myself away; 

'tis all that I can do. 

 

 


