
First Presbyterian Church of Honolulu  45-550 Kionaole Road  Kaneohe  HI 96744
(808)532-1111  www.fpchawaii.org  aloha@fpchawaii.org  CCLI License #310139

Worship
SermonNotes  Sunday, June 29, 2014 • 8:00 AM & 9:30 AM

CELEBRATING INDEPENDENCE DAY!

PRELUDE Beebe Freitas, Organist
(Let us please take this time to quietly prepare our hearts for worship)

CHIMES

CALL TO WORSHIP Pastor Dan Chun

*OPENING PRAYER David Chang—8:00 AM
 Pastor Tim Shaw—9:30 AM

*PRAISE MEDLEY (sung by all) 
God of our fathers

 God of our fathers, whose almighty hand
Leads forth in beauty all the starry band.

Of shining worlds in splendor thru the skies,
Our grateful songs before Thy throne arise.

Thy love divine hath led us in the past.
In this free land by Thee our lot is cast.

Be Thou our ruler, guardian, guide, and stay,
Thy word our law, Thy paths our chosen way.

Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way.
Lead us from night to never ending day;

Fill all our lives with love and grace divine,
And glory, laud, and praise be ever Thine!

(Continued on next page)

*congregation may stand

Sunday, June 29, 2014
Facing the Giants •  Pastor Dan Chun

Listen to, watch, or read this sermon and past sermons online at www.fpchawaii.org.
You can also download sermon podcast from iTunes. 

Sermons can also be viewed on TV at KALO channel 25 (or 1025 in HD): 
Mondays 7:30-8 pm  |  Tuesdays 3-3:30 am  |  Wednesdays & Sundays 11-11:30 am

 Thursdays 9-9:30 pm  |  Fridays 7-7:30 am  |  Saturdays 11:30 pm-12 am

When my heart is filled with hope,
And every promise comes my way,

When I feel Your hands of grace rest upon me,
Staying Desperate for You, God,
Staying humbled at Your feet,

I will lift these hands and praise, I will believe.

I’ll remind myself of all that You’ve done
And the life I have because of Your Son.

Chorus

I am Yours, I am Yours,
All my days, Jesus, I am Yours.

Written by Brian Johnson, Ian McIntosh, Jenn Johnson, Jeremy Edwardson and Jeremy Riddle Copyright © 2009 Bethel 
Music/Jeremy Edwardson Music/Mercy/Vineyard Publishing

*BLESSING

*SONG OF BLESSING (sung by all)

God Bless america

God bless America, land that I love.
Stand beside her and guide her 

Thru the night with the light from above.
From the mountains to the prairies, to the oceans white with foam,

God bless America, my home sweet home.
God bless America, my home sweet home.

Arranged by Roy Ringwald, Words and Music by Irving Berlin 
Copyright ©1939 by Irving Berlin, Inc. 

POSTLUDE 

PARTICIPATING IN WORSHIP TODAY
The Rev. Dr. Dan Chun—Pastor
The Rev. Dr. Tim Shaw—Associate Pastor
Roslyn Catracchia—Director of Worship and Performing Arts
David Chang—Director of Ministry Support
Beebe Freitas—Organist
Mary Chesnut Hicks—Choir Director and Assisting in Leading Worship
Eileen Lum—Assisting in Worship
Ron Mathieu—Executive Director
Leon Williams—Soloist and Assisting in Leading Worship
Ross and Kimie Yamamoto—Soloists



for all the saints

For all the saints who from their labors rest,
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed,

Thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest:
Alleluia! Alleluia!

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold,
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old

And win with them the victor’s crown of gold.
Alleluia! Alleluia!

But lo! There breaks a yet more glorious day;
The saints triumphant rise in bright array.

The King of glory passes on His way:
Alleluia! Alleluia!

let it rise

Let the glory of the Lord rise among us.
Let the glory of the Lord rise among us.

Let the praises of the King rise among us,
Let it rise!

Let the songs of the Lord rise among us
Let the songs of the Lord rise among us

Let the joy of the King rise among us
Let it rise!

Oh, let it rise. Oh, let it rise.
Written by Holland Davis. Copyright © 1997, 1999 Maranatha Praise, Inc.

*MEET AND GREET

PREPARATION FOR PRAYER (sung by all) 

more like You

More like You, Jesus, more like You.
Fill my heart with Your desire to make me more like You.

More like You, Jesus, more like You.
Touch my lips with holy fire and make me more like You.

Lord, You are my mercy. Lord, You are my grace.
And all my deepest sins have forever been erased.
Draw me in Your presence, lead me in Your ways.

I long to bring You glory in righteousness and praise.

More like You, Jesus, more like You.
Fill my heart with Your desire to make me more like You.

More like You, Jesus, more like You.
Touch my lips with holy fire and make me more like You.

Words and Music by Scott Wesley Brown Copyright © 1997 Maranatha! Praise, Inc.

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 us holy let us live to make all free!
While God is marching on.

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!  His truth is marching on!

Music by William Steffe, Arranged by Peter J. Wilhousky
Copyright © 1944 by Carl Fischer, Inc.

*DOXOLOGY (sung by all) 

traditional

Praise God from whom all blessings flow.
Praise Him all creatures here below.
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host.

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

*PRAYER OF DEDICATION Eileen Lum

MESSAGE Pastor Dan Chun

“facinG the Giants”
Facing the Giants Sermon Series

1 samuel 17:1-11, 24-54
 (Pages 260-262 in the front half of the house Bible)

SONG OF RESPONSE (sung by soloist) 
 Ross & Kimie Yamamoto, Soloists

love came down

If my heart is overwhelmed and I cannot hear Your voice,
I’ll hold on to what is true though I cannot see.

If the storms of life they come
And the road ahead gets steep,

I will lift these hands in faith, I will believe.

I’ll remind myself of all that You’ve done
And the life I have because of Your Son.

Chorus—Love came down and rescued me.
Love came down and set me free.
And I am Yours, I am forever Yours.

Mountain high or valley low,
I sing out, remind my soul

That I am Yours, I am forever Yours.

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE Ron Mathieu

PRAYERFUL RESPONSE (sung by soloist, then by all) 
 Leon Williams, Soloist

i need thee everY hour

I need Thee every hour, most gracious Lord.
No tender voice like Thine can peace afford.

I need Thee, O I need Thee,
Every hour I need Thee!

O bless me now, my Savior, I come to Thee.

I need Thee every hour, stay Thou near by.
Temptations lose their power when Thou art nigh. 

I need Thee, O I need Thee,
Every hour I need Thee!

O bless me now, my Savior, I come to Thee.

I need Thee every hour, in joy or pain.
Come quickly and abide, or life is vain.

I need Thee, O I need Thee,
Every hour I need Thee!

O bless me now, my Savior, I come to Thee.

EXPRESSING OUR GRATITUDE 

MUSICAL OFFERING (sung by choir) 

Battle hYmn of the repuBlic

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.

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!  His truth is marching on!

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.

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!  His truth is marching on!

OUR VISION: “Helping people find their destiny in Jesus Christ." | OUR MISSION: "Love God, love people, reach the world for Jesus Christ."


