
 
 

July 4, 2021 -  10:30 AM 
 

PRE-SERVICE   “Living Hope”             
                        “10,000 Reasons (Bless the Lord)”      
 
WELCOME & GREETING 
 
OPENING SONG                            “My Country Tis of Thee (America)”             
 

Vs.1 My country 'tis of thee 
 Sweet land of liberty 
 Of thee I sing 
 Land where my fathers die 
 Land of the pilgrims' pride 
 From every mountain side 
 Let freedom ring 
 

Vs.2 My native country thee 
 Land of the noble free 
 Thy name I love 
 I love thy rocks and rills 
 Thy woods and templed hills 
 My heart with rapture thrills 
 Like that above 
 

Vs.3 Let music swell the breeze 
 And ring from all the trees 
 Sweet freedom's song 
 Let mortal tongues awake 
 Let all that breathe partake 
 Let rocks their silence break 
 The sound prolong 
 

Vs.4 Our fathers' God to Thee 
 Author of liberty 
 To Thee we sing 
 Long may our land be bright 
 With freedom's holy light 
 Protect us by Thy might 
 Great God our King 
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THE CONFESSION   
 

People:  Lord of life, I confess that I am by nature dead in sin. For faithless worrying and 
 selfish pride, For sins of habit and sins of choice, For the evil I have done and the 
 good I have failed to do, You should cast me away from your presence forever. O 
 Lord, I am sorry for my sins. Forgive me, for Jesus’ sake. 

 
WORDS OF FORGIVENESS 
 
 



Pastor: There is a beautiful mystery to being part of God’s story. We often find ourselves 
 amazed at what God will do. We bring our lives to God, present ourselves to him, 
 and God uses our lives in the unfolding of his kingdom. Here is how the book of 
 Romans puts it, and say these words with me. 
 
People: “But now that we have been set free from sin and have become servants of God, the 

fruit we receive will lead to holy living and eternal life.” – Romans 6:22 
 

SONG                          “America the Beautiful (Materna)”                
 

Vs.1  O beautiful for spacious skies 
 For amber waves of grain 
 For purple mountain majesties 
 Above the fruited plain 
 America America God shed His grace on thee 
 And crown thy good with brotherhood 
 From sea to shining sea 
 

Vs.2 O beautiful for pilgrim feet 
 Whose stern impassioned stress 
 A thoroughfare for freedom beat 
 Across the wilderness 
 America America God mend thine ev'ry flaw 
 Confirm thy soul in self control 
 Thy liberty in law 
 

 

 

Vs.3 O beautiful for heroes proved in 
 liberating strife 
 Who more than self their country loved 
 And mercy more than life 
 America America may God thy gold refine 
 Till all success be nobleness 
 And ev'ry gain divine 
 

Vs.4 O beautiful for patriot dream 
 That sees beyond the years 
 Thine alabaster cities gleam 
 Undimmed by human tears 
 America America God shed His grace on 
 thee 
 And crown thy good with brotherhood 
 From sea to shining sea
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APOSTLES’ CREED 
 

People:  I believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth.  And in Jesus 
  Christ, His only Son, our Lord, Who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, Born of the 
 Virgin Mary; Suffered under Pontius Pilate, Was crucified, died and was buried; He 
 descended into hell; The third day He rose again from the dead; He ascended into  
 heaven And sits at the right hand of God the Father Almighty; From thence He shall  
 come to judge the living and the dead.  I believe in the Holy Spirit; the holy Christian  
 Church, the communion of saints; the forgiveness of sins; the resurrection of the  
 body; and the life everlasting. Amen 
 

 
FIRST READING   Isaiah 44:6-8      

 Thus says the LORD, the King of Israel and his Redeemer, the LORD of hosts: “I am the 
 first and I am the last; besides me there is no god. Who is like me? Let him proclaim it. Let 
 him declare and set it before me, since I appointed an ancient people. Let them declare 
 what is to come, and what will happen. Fear not, nor be afraid; have I not told you from of 
 old and declared it?  And you are my witnesses! Is there a God besides me? There is no 
 Rock; I know not any.” 
 
 

CHILDREN’S MESSAGE 
 

SECOND  READING    Romans 8:18-27 
  

 For I consider that the sufferings of this present time are not worth comparing with the glory 
 that is to be revealed to us. For the creation waits with eager longing for the revealing of the 
 sons of God. For the creation was subjected to futility, not willingly, but because of him who 



 subjected it, in hope that the creation itself will be set free from its bondage to decay and 
 obtain the freedom of the glory of the children of God. For we know that the whole creation 
 has been groaning together in the pains of childbirth until now. And not only the creation, 
 but we ourselves, who have the firstfruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly as we wait eagerly for 
 adoption as sons, the redemption of our bodies. For in this hope we were saved. Now hope 
 that is seen is not hope. For who hopes for what he sees? But if we hope for what we do 
 not see, we wait for it with patience. Likewise the Spirit helps us in our weakness. For we 
 do not know what to pray for as we ought, but the Spirit himself intercedes for us with 
 groanings too deep for words. And he who searches hearts knows what is the mind of the 
 Spirit, because the Spirit intercedes for the saints according to the will of God. 
 
GOSPEL READING  Matthew 13:24-30, 36-43     
 

 [Jesus] put another parable before them, saying, “The kingdom of heaven may be 
 compared to a man who sowed good seed in his field, but while his men were sleeping, his 
 enemy came and sowed weeds among the wheat and went away. So when the plants 
 came up and bore grain, then the weeds appeared also. And the servants of the master of 
 the house came and said to him, ‘Master, did you not sow good seed in your field? How 
 then does it have weeds?’ He said to them, ‘An enemy has done this.’ So the servants said 
 to him, ‘Then do you want us to go and gather them?’ But he said, ‘No, lest in gathering the 
 weeds you root up the wheat along with them. Let both grow together until the harvest, and 
 at harvest time I will tell the reapers, Gather the weeds first and bind them in bundles to be 
 burned, but gather the wheat into my barn.’” Then he left the crowds and went into the 
 house. And his disciples came to him, saying, “Explain to us the parable of the weeds of 
 the field.” He answered, “The one who sows the good seed is the Son of Man. The field is 
 the world, and the good seed is the children of the kingdom. The weeds are the sons of the 
 evil one, and the enemy who sowed them is the devil. The harvest is the close of the age, 
 and the reapers are angels. Just as the weeds are gathered and burned with fire, so will it 
 be at the close of the age. The Son of Man will send his angels, and they will gather out of 
 his kingdom all causes of sin and all  law-breakers, and throw them into the fiery furnace. In 
 that place there will be weeping and  gnashing of teeth. Then the righteous will shine like 
 the sun in the kingdom of their Father. He who has ears, let him hear. 
 
 
CONNECT TIME  
 During this time please use your mobile device to  fill out the Connect Card online at 

www.trinitymerrill.com/live, text any prayer requests to 715-200-4546, and text your giving amount to 
833-341-0335. You can also isit www.trinitymerrill.com/give to learn more about other ways to support 
the ministries at Trinity. 

 
MESSAGE    
 
SONG OF THE DAY                         “King of My Heart”         
 

Vs.1 Let the King of my heart   
 Be the mountain where I run 
 The fountain I drink from 
 Oh He is my song 
 Let the King of my heart 
 Be the shadow where I hide 
 The ransom for my life 
 Oh He is my song 
 

 

Chorus You are good good oh 
  You are good good oh 
  You are good good oh 
  You are good good oh 
 

 

 

 



Vs.2 Let the King of my heart 
 Be the wind inside my sails 
 The anchor in the waves 
 Oh He is my song 
 Let the King of my heart 
 Be the fire inside my veins 
 The echo of my days 
 Oh He is my song  

Chorus You are good good oh 
  You are good good oh 
  You are good good oh 
  You are good good oh 
 

Bridge You're never gonna let 
  Never gonna let me down 
  You're never gonna let 
  Never gonna let me down 
  You're never gonna let 
  Never gonna let me down 
  You're never gonna let 
  Never gonna let me down 
 
  

 (Chorus) 
 

 When the night is holding on to me,  
 God is holding on 
 When the night is holding on to me,  
 God is holding on
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PRAYERS OF GOD’S PEOPLE  
 
THE LORD’S PRAYER 
 

People: 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 and ever. Amen. 
  
CLOSING SONG “Battle Hymn of the Republic/Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory”    

Vs.1  Mine eyes have seen the glory 
 Of the coming of the Lord 
 He is trampling out the vintage 
 Where the grapes of wrath are stored 
 He hath loosed the fateful lightning 
 Of His terrible swift sword 
 His truth is marching on  
 

Chorus  Glory glory hallelujah 
  Glory glory hallelujah 
  Glory glory hallelujah 
  His truth is marching on 
  

 

 

 
Vs.3 He has sounded forth the trumpet 
 That shall never call retreat 
 He is sifting out the hearts of men 
 Before His judgment seat 
 O be swift my soul to answer Him 
 Be jubilant my feet 
 Our God is marching on  (Chorus) 
 

Vs.4  In the beauty of the lilies 
 Christ was born across the sea 
 With a glory in His bosom 
 That transfigures you and me 
 As He died to make men holy 
 Let us live to make men free 
 While God is marching on 
     

    (Chorus Repeat 2x)  
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