
Hymn Fantasia and Concertato on  
Come, Thou Fount of Ev’ry Blessing 

Robert A.M. Ross 
For the Music Ministry of Grace United Methodist Church, Naperville, IL 

This morning we present the world premier of this new hymn setting by Robert A.M. Ross. 
This commission is made possible by a gracious individual gift to the Grace Music Fund. 
Mr. Ross’ arrangement creates a different mood for each of the three congregational 
verses of the hymn, using the familiar tune, Nettleton.. He then sets two rarely sung verses 
to two different tunes. All three tunes are from the same 1813 American Hymn Book, 
“Wyeth’s Repository of Sacred Music, Part Second” 

(ALL) 1. Come, thou Fount of ev'ry Blessing! Tune my Heart to sing thy Grace! 
Streams of Mercy never ceasing, Call for Songs of loudest Praise; 
Teach me some melodious Sonnet, Sung by flaming Tongues above; 
Praise the Mount--I'm fixed upon it, Mount of Thy redeeming Love! 

(Choir) Oh that Day when freed from Sinning! I shall see thy lovely Face! 
Clothed in thy Blood-wash'd Linen How I'll sing thy Sov'reign Grace! 
Come, dear Lord, no longer tarry, Take my raptur'd Soul away; 
Send thine Angels down to carry Me to Realms of Endless Day. 
O, glory, glory hallelujah, Glory be to God who reigns on high! 

(ALL) 2. Here I raise mine Ebenezer, Hither by thy Help I'm come; 
And I hope, by thy good Pleasure, Safely to arrive at Home; 
Jesus sought me, when a Stranger, Wand'ring from the Fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from Danger, Interposed His precious Blood. 

(Choir) If thou ever didst discover To my Faith the promis'd Land, 
Bid me now the Stream pass over, On the heav'nly Borders stand; 
Now surmount whate'er opposes, And to thine Embrace I'll fly; 
Speak the Word thou spake to Moses; Bid me, "Get me up and die." 

(ALL) 3. Oh, to Grace how great a Debtor Daily I'm constrained to be! 
Let that Grace, Lord, like a Fetter, Bind my wand'ring Soul to thee! 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it! Prone to leave the God I love - 
Here's my Heart - Oh take and seal it! Seal it for thy Courts above. 

The Service of Worship

Reading Acts 2:1-21 (NRSV)

Narrator: When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together in one place. 
And suddenly from heaven there came a sound like the rush of a violent wind, and it 
filled the entire house where they were sitting. Divided tongues, as of fire, appeared 
among them, and a tongue rested on each of them. All of them were filled with the 
Holy Spirit and began to speak in other languages, as the Spirit gave them ability.  
Choir: I will pour out my Spirit on all flesh. (spoken in many languages) 
Narrator: Now there were devout Jews from every nation under heaven living in 
Jerusalem. And at this sound the crowd gathered and was bewildered, because each 
one heard them speaking in the native language of each. Amazed and astonished, 
they asked,  

All: Are not all these who are speaking Galileans? And how is it that we hear, each 
of us, in our own native language?  

Choir Left Side: Parthians, Medes, Elamites,  
Choir Right Side: residents of Mesopotamia, Judea and Cappadocia,  
Choir: Pontus and Asia, Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt and the parts of Libya 
belonging to Cyrene,  
Pastor: and visitors from Rome, both Jews and proselytes, Cretans and Arabs 

All: in our own languages we hear them speaking about God’s deeds of power.” 

Narrator: All were amazed and perplexed, saying to one another,  

All: “What does this mean?”  

Narrator: But others sneered and said,  
Choir Men: “They are filled with new wine.”  
Narrator: But Peter, standing with the eleven, raised his voice and addressed them,  
Peter: “Men of Judea and all who live in Jerusalem, let this be known to you, and 
listen to what I say. Indeed, these are not drunk, as you suppose, for it is only nine 
o’clock in the morning. No, this is what was spoken through the prophet Joel: ‘In the 
last days it will be, God declares, that I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh, and 
your sons and your daughters shall prophesy, and your young men shall see visions, 
and your old men shall dream dreams. Even upon my slaves, both men and women, 
in those days I will pour out my Spirit; and they shall prophesy. And I will show 
wonders in the heaven above and signs on the earth below, blood, and fire, and 
smoky mist. The sun shall be turned to darkness and the moon to blood, before the 
coming of the Lord’s great and glorious day. Then everyone who calls on the name 
of the Lord shall be saved.  

(please remain standing as able for the hymn) 

Day of Pentecost/Heritage Sunday 

May 20, 2018 8:15 & 9:30 am

PRELUDE The Grace Brass Quintet, Chris O’Hara, Leader 

Selections from the “Great American Hymn Book” 

WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS Pastor Cindy Marino 

+ CALL TO WORSHIP FOR PENTECOST SUNDAY (ALL PLEASE STAND AS ABLE)

PREPARING FOR WORSHIP

 Let us prepare our hearts and minds as we transition from getting to church 
to being in worship 

THE CALL TO INTERCESSORY PRAYERS  Pastor Tammy Scott 

The Lord be with you 
And also with you. 
Let us pray. 
Please join us in a time of silent prayer. 
Please refer to the insert for the Prayer List. For additional prayer concerns you may 

fill out a blue prayer card located in the pews. Please provide a contact name and phone 
number. Prayer requests are carefully considered and prayed for by the Grace Prayer 
Group which meets in the chapel every Monday at 3:00pm. Anyone wishing to share in 
this important ministry is invited to attend. 

THE LORD’S PRAYER Please use ‘sins’ instead of ‘debts’ 

THE GREAT AMERICAN HYMN BOOK… A WORSHIP SERVICE IN SONG 

O PRAISE THE LORD OF HEAVEN William Billings 

William Billings exemplifies the rough and adventurous spirit of Colonial America. He was 
virtually a contemporary of the Wesleys and it is possible that John Wesley might have 
encountered Billings’ music during his ministry in Colonial Savannah. As a self-taught 
composer, Billings’ music has a rugged and free-spirited sound, and a style that does not 
always adhere to the compositional rules of his time We confess that his music is great 
fun to sing! 

In the quiet misty morning When the moon has gone to bed, 
When the sparrows stop their singing And the sky is clear and red, 
When the summer's ceased its gleaming When the corn is past its prime, 
When adventure's lost its meaning -I'll be homeward bound in time 
Bind me not to the pasture Chain me not to the plow 
Set me free to find my calling And I'll return to you somehow 
If you find it's me you're missing If you're hoping I'll return, 
To your thoughts I'll soon be listening, And in the road I'll stop and turn 
Then the wind will set me racing As my journey nears its end 
And the path I'll be retracing When I'm homeward bound again 
Bind me not to the pasture... 

+ HYMN O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing Azmon/arr. Weber 

WHOSOEVER WILL (8:15) arr. Jean Coniber 

The Grace Youth Bell Ensemble (in honor of graduating senior, Mark Froelich) 

GRADUATE RECOGNITION (9:30)  Names are listed in Grace In Mission 

ANTHEM (9:30) Youth Choir 

Homeward Bound Marta Keen 

Duet: Virginia Gramarosso (graduating senior), Faith Escudero 



ZION’S WALLS McCurry/arr. Mark Hayes 

“Zion’s Walls” is a revivalist tune with words and music by John G. McCurry (1821 – 1886), 
a farmer from Georgia who published the song collection “The Social Harp”.  

Come fathers and mothers,  Come sisters and brothers, 
Come join us in singing the praises of Zion.  
O fathers, don’t you feel determined  To meet within the walls of Zion? 
We’ll shout and go round  The walls of Zion.  

HARK! I HEAR THE HARPS ETERNAL Tune: Invitation/arr. Alice Parker 

This tune is taken from shape note books, early American compilations of in which the note 
heads are printed in one of seven different shapes to indicate a place on the scale. Shape 
note singing societies flourished in early America and continue in popularity today. These 
compositions are folk hymns, secular tunes used in setting religious texts. Hark, I Hear The 
Harps Eternal is taken from The Southern Harmony, a compilation of hymns, tunes, psalms, 
and songs published by William Walker in 1834.  

Hark, I hear the harps eternal ringing on the farther shore,  
As I near those swollen waters, With their deep and solemn roar.  
Hallelujah ...praise the Lamb, Hallelujah.. Glory to the great I AM.  
And my soul though stained with sorrow, Fading as the light of day,  
Passes swiftly o’er those waters To the city far away. Hallelujah...  
Souls have crossed before me, saintly, To that land of perfect rest;  
And I hear them singing faintly In the mansions of the blest. Hallelujah, Hallelujah... 

CITY CALLED HEAVEN Spiritual/arr. Josephine Poelinitz 

Jill Rye, soloist 

The spiritual continues to have an immeasurable impact and influence on sacred music, and 
it is a genre born of sorrow, hope and faith. Arranger Josephine Poelinitz is a retired vocal 
music specialist who worked in the Chicago Public Schools. Her arrangement of this spiritual 
allows room for the cathartic emotion inherent in this powerful spiritual. It is a visceral 
experience of lament and hope. 

IDUMEA Shaped-Note Hymn/arr. Rick Bjella 

Solos—Andrew White, John Wagner, Shelley Drescher 

Many shape-note tunes are named for Biblical places. Idumea is the Greek name for the 
region between the Dead Sea and the Gulf of Aqaba, bordering ancient Palestine. Paired 
with the riveting Charles Wesley text, this old American hymn rose to prominence when it 
was featured in the Civil War period film, Cold Mountain.  

And am I born to die? To lay this body down!  And must my trembling spirit fly Into a world 
unknown?  A land of deepest shade, Unpierced by human thought;  
The dreary regions of the dead, Where all things are forgot!   
Soon as from earth I go, What will become of me?  
Eternal happiness or woe Must then my portion be!  
Waked by the trumpet sound, I from my grave shall rise;  
And see the Judge with glory crowned, And see the flaming skies! 

O praise the Lord of heaven; Praise him in the height, praise him all ye angels; praise 
Jehovah. Praise him sun and moon and blazing comets;  
Praise the Lord. Let them praise the name of the Lord, for he spake the word and all were 
made; he commanded, and they were created; admire, adore. Ye dragons whose 
contagious breath people the dark abodes of death, change your dire hissings into 
heavenly songs, and praise your maker with your forked tongues. O praise the lord of 
heaven. Fire, hail and snow, wind and storms, beast and cattle, creeping insects, flying 
fowl, Kings and princes, men and angels, praise the Lord! Jew and gentile, male and 
female, bond and free, earth and heaven, land and water, Praise the Lord! Young men 
and maids, old men and babes, Praise the Lord! Join, creation, preservation, and 
redemption, join in one; no exemption, nor dissension, one invention and intention 
reigns through the whole, to praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! Hallelujah, Praise the Lord. 
(Psalm 148, adapted) 

I am a pilgrim, a pilgrim of sorrow I'm left in this wide world, this wide world alone 
Ain't got no hope, got no hope for tomorrow 
Sometimes I'm tossed and I'm driven, Lord Heard of a city, a city called heaven  
Trying to make it, make heaven my home ... 

UNCLOUDED DAY Josiah Kelly Atwood/arr. Shawn Kirchner 

Unclouded Day is a gospel bluegrass song written by Josiah Kelley Alwood in 1879. 

O they tell me of a home far beyond the skies, O they tell me of a home far away; 
O they tell me of a home where no storm clouds rise, O they tell me of an unclouded day. 
(Refrain) O the land of cloudless day, O the land of an unclouded sky, 
O they tell me of a home where no storm clouds rise, O they tell me of an unclouded day. 
O they tell me of a home where my friends have gone, O they tell me of that land far 
away, 
Where the tree of life in eternal bloom Sheds its fragrance through the unclouded day. 
O they tell me of a King in His beauty there, And they tell me that mine eyes shall behold 
Where He sits on the throne that is whiter than snow, In the city that is made of gold. 
O they tell me that He smiles on His children there,  And His smile drives their sorrows all 
away; And they tell me that no tears ever come again  
In that lovely land of unclouded day.  

CALL TO OFFERING Pastor Tammy Scott 

Thank you for worshiping with us today! Please record your presence on the Friendship 
Pad placed at the end of each row. If you are a newcomer, please print your address and 
phone number.  

THE RECEIVING OF THE OFFERING 

THE OFFERTORY 

COME SUNDAY Duke Ellington/arr. Alice Parker 

The Evensong Singers, Vickie Wagner, soloist, Danny Seidenberg, violin 

Jazz isn’t often thought of as part of the American Hymn Book, but jazz great Duke 
Ellington wrote a number of sacred pieces to express his Christian faith. Come Sunday is 
probably the best known of these. 

Lord, dear Lord above, God almighty, God of love,  
Please look down and see my people through. 
I believe that God put sun and moon up in the sky. 
I don't mind the gray skies ‘cause they're just clouds passing by. 
I believe God is now, was then and always will be. 
With God's blessing we can make it through eternity. 

PRAYER OF DEDICATION 

HE NEVER FAILED ME YET Robert Ray 

Jodette Adams, soloist and choir Guest Chaplain 

I will sing of God's mercy Every day, every hour He gives me power.  
I will sing and give thanks to Him For all the dangers, toils and snares  
That He has brought me out. He is my God and I'll serve Him No matter what the test  
Trust and never doubt Jesus will surely bring you out He never failed me yet.  
I know God is able to deliver In times of storm And I know that He'll keep you safe  
From all earthly harm. One day when my weary soul is at rest I'm going home to be 
forever blessed Trust and never doubt ... 
Didn't my God deliver Moses from King Pharaoh? And didn't He cool the fiery furnace For 
Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego? When I think of what my God can do He delivered 
Daniel I know He will deliver you. Trust and never doubt ……. 

I SING BECAUSE I’M HAPPY Martin/Gabriel/arr. Paden, Dilworth 

+ MY LIFE FLOWS ON The Faith We Sing #2212 

+ BENEDICTION

+ POSTLUDE Church in the Wildwood Wm. Pitts/arr. Joyce Jones 
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MYMNB00K 
Dan Wagner, Minister of Music 

Nancy Staton, Principal Organist 

Cheryl Ameiss, Librarian 

Jodette Adams, Guest Choir Chaplain 

Please consider joining one of the fine choirs or 

ensembles at Grace UMC! All parts, all experience levels welcome! 

The Chancel Choir 

Wes Ague• 

Cheryl Ameiss0 

Polly Correll 

Shelly Drescher• 

Chelsea Estacio 

Bob Guenzler 

Dianne Haines 

Tom Jones 

Carole Koch0 

Gloria Krauss 

Beverly Michels0 

Maggie Miller 

Renee Roscoe-Morrison 

Kristina Powers• 

Cynthia Rupp 

Andrew Rye0 

Jill Rye0 

Maggie Schnute0 

Aaron Short+• 

JoAnn Stuart 

John Wagner• 

Vickie Wagner• 

Andrew White+• 
0 

Evensong Singers 

f Section leaders (funded solely by 

Music Fund designated gifts.) 

The Festival Singers 

Jodette Adams 

Ann Doolittle 

Sherrie Holdeman 

Dottie Williames 

Instrumentalists 

Danny Seidenberg-Violin 

Kristina Powers-Violin 

Chris O'Hara-Trumpet 

Amy Nelson-Trumpet 

Alex Laskey-Horn 

Chris Plaskota-Euphonium 

Mike Frasier-Tuba 

Paul Nielsen-Bass 

Chris !sit-Drums, Percussion 

Eric Carlson, Piano 

The Grace Music Fund 

If services like this morning's are meaningful and significant to you, 

please consider supporting the Grace Music Fund with your 

contribution over and above your vital regular General Fund tithes and 

offerings. 

What does the music fund do? 
• Provides funding for instrumentalists

• Allows us to reach the community through advertising

• Supports special musical events and major works

• Funds Choral Evensong

• Supports our staff tenor positions (these are not covered by the general

budget) Ask a choir member about the role of our staff tenors!

• Purchases all choir and instrumental sheet music (these items are not

covered by the general church budget)

HOW TO GIVE 

Cash or check to GUMC, MEMO "Music Fund", use a clearly-marked giving 

envelope. Or give on line, drop down to "Music Fund" 




