
9:00 Contemporary Worship 

Brooks United Methodist Church 
 

119 Morgan Mill Road, Brooks, Georgia  30205 
Office Phone (770) 719-7593 or FAX: (770)719-9156 

email us at:  brookschurch@bellsouth.net  
web page: www.brooksumc.com 

Rev. Derek Porter ~  Pastor 
Rev. Lesley Langford ~ Associate Pastor 

Our Presence 
Last Sunday: 
9:00—   25 
11:00– 145 
 
Giving Last  
Sunday:   
Gen Fund—  
$3,652.42 
 
Bldg—  $910.00 

Recycle  
There is a recycling 
box in the hallway.  
Please deposit cell 
phones and batteries 
in it for recycling. 
Remember the Boy 
Scouts have a trailer 
behind the church for 
aluminum cans. 
 
Put used printer car-
tridges on Jill’s desk. 

If you need a listening device or a large print bulletin or  
hymnal, please get the attention of an usher and they will be 
happy to assist you. 
 

Many thanks to Jill Rennie for this generous donation. 

SUNDAY,  May 2, 2010 
Men’s Breakfast 7:30 am 
Worship Service  9:00 and 11:00 am 
Sunday School & Kidstreet 9:45-10:45 am 
VBS Meeting 4:30 pm 
Disciple 1 5:30—7:30 pm 
Disciple 2 6:00—8:00 pm 
Youth Loft 6:00—8:00 pm 
MONDAY, May 3, 2010 
Preschool 9:00 am—1:00 pm 
Walk 9:00 am 
Scouts  7:00 pm 
SPR Meeting 7:00 pm 
TUESDAY,  May 4, 2010 
Preschool 9:00 am—1:00 pm 
WEDNESDAY,  May 5, 2010 
Preschool 9:00 am—1:00 pm 
Walk 9:00 am 
Thrift Shop Mtg 1:00 pm 
Dinner 6:00—6:45 am 
Children and Youth 6:45—8:00 pm 
Choir Rehearsal 7:30 pm 
THURSDAY, May 6, 2010 
Preschool 9:00 am—1:00 pm 
Prayer Ministry Meeting 10:00 am 
FRIDAY, May 7, 2010 
Walk  9:00 am 
Ladies’ Coffee House 9:00 am 
SATURDAY, May 8, 2010 
Narcotics Anon. 8:00 pm 
SUNDAY,  May 9, 2010 ~ Mother’s Day 
Worship Service  9:00 and 11:00 am 
Sunday School & Kidstreet 9:45-10:45 am 
MONDAY, May 10, 2010 
Preschool 9:00 am—1:00 pm 
Walk 9:00 am 
Scouts  7:00 pm 
Finance Meeting 7:00 pm 



May 2, 2010 
9:00 Contemporary Worship 

Rev. Derek Porter, Pastor 
Rev. Lesley Langford, Associate Pastor 

Craig Hembree, Music 
We have listening devices for our worship services.  You can get them from an usher. 

Please remember to silence your cell phones!                                                   * = Please Stand 

Leader: Lord God, we praise You and we thank You, 
 We are the product of Your creativity, made to be like You; 
 When we rebelled against You, and denied our true selves, 
 You stepped into our flesh and our reality, 
 and submitted to the cross so that we could find our way home. 
 And now, in gratitude, we join in the love song of creation 
 for all eternity: 
 
People: Jesus died; Jesus came alive again; Jesus is coming back. 
 
Leader: We remember how all things were made new: 
 On the night before He died, Jesus took the loaf of bread, 
 and after blessing it, and breaking it, He gave it to His friends: 
 
People: Remember Me whenever You eat. This is my body given for all. 
 
Leader: When supper was finished, He took the cup of wine, 
 and after blessing it, He gave it to His friends: 
 
People: Remember Me whenever You drink. This is my blood shed for all. 
 
Leader: With thanksgiving we eat and drink; 
 With joy we remember, 
 And with Christ's inclusive love we gather together around His table. 
 
All: Amen. 
 

Closing Song 
 
Benediction 

Gathering Song 
 
Gathering Words 
 
Leader:  Once again we gather, 
 From different homes and circumstances, 
 With different dreams and ideas, different values and tastes, 
 Different in age, different in gender. 
 
People: Yet, we are one family – Children of God every one; 
 We join our hearts in worship, 
 We join our voices in praise 
 And we join our lives as the Body of Christ. Amen. 
 
Offering 
 
Song 
 
Scripture: Acts 11: 1-18 
 
Message 
 
Breaking of Bread 
 
People: We believe in the God who made every man and woman in God's 
 image. 
 We believe in the Christ who died 
 to reconcile every human being to God, 
 and to restore our common humanity. 
 We believe in the Holy Spirit that has always hovered over  
 creation, 
 and ignites love's fire in our hearts. 
 We believe in the community of faith 
 that worships God, follows Jesus, and lives by the Spirit. 
 And we believe in the time when all things will be made new, 
 and all things will be brought together under Christ. Amen. 
 



When I survey  
the wondrous cross 
On which the  
Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain, 
I count but loss 
And pour contempt  
on all my pride. 
 
See from his head,  
his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love  
flow mingled down; 
Did ever such love  
and sorrow meet 
Or thorns compose  
so rich a crown? 
 
O the wonderful cross,  
O the wonderful cross 
Bids me come and die; 
and find that I  
may truly live, 
 
O the wonderful cross,  
O the wonderful cross 
All who gather here  
by grace draw near  
and bless Your name. 
Were the whole realm  
of nature mine, 
That were a present 
far too small; 
Love so amazing,  
so divine, 
Demands my soul,  
my life, my all. 

I’m trading my sorrows              
I’m trading my shame 
             
I’m laying them down  
For the joy of the Lord 
I’m trading my sickness              
I’m trading my pain 
             
I’m laying them down  
For the joy of the Lord 
Yes Lord, Yes Lord, 
Yes, yes, Lord 
 
Yes Lord, Yes Lord, 
Yes, yes, Lord  
 
Yes Lord, Yes Lord, 
Yes, yes, Lord, AMEN 
I am pressed 
But not crushed 
 
Persecuted 
Not abandoned 
 
Struck down 
But not destroyed 
I am blessed beyond the curse 
For His promise will endure 
That His joy’s gonna be my 
strength 
Though the sorrow may 
Last for the night 
 
HIS JOY COMES IN THE 
MORNING!!! 
I’m trading my sorrows              
I’m trading my shame 
             
I’m laying them down  
For the joy of the Lord 
I’m trading my sickness              
I’m trading my pain 

Trading My  

Sorrows 

Oh the Wonderful 

Cross 

 
 

Above All I’m laying them down  
For the joy of the Lord 
Yes Lord, Yes Lord, 
Yes, yes, Lord 
 
Yes Lord, Yes Lord, 
Yes, yes, Lord  
 
Yes Lord, Yes Lord, 
Yes, yes, Lord, AMEN 
I am pressed 
But not crushed 
 
Persecuted 
Not abandoned 
 
Struck down 
But not destroyed 
I am blessed beyond the curse 
For His promise will endure 
That His joy’s gonna be my 
strength 
Though the sorrow may 
Last for the night 
 
HIS JOY COMES IN THE 
MORNING!!! 
I’m trading my sorrows              
I’m trading my shame 
             
I’m laying them down  
For the joy of the Lord 
I’m trading my sickness              
I’m trading my pain 
             
I’m laying them down  
For the joy of the Lord 
I’m trading my sorrows              
I’m trading my shame 
             
I’m laying them down  
For the joy of the Lord 
I’m trading my sickness              
I’m trading my pain 
             
I’m laying them down  
For the joy of the Lord 

Above all powers 
Above all kings 
Above all nature, 
And all created things. 
Above all wisdom 
And all the ways of man 
You were here before  
the world began. (vs 1) 
 
Above all kingdoms 
Above all thrones 
Above all wonders  
The world has ever known. 
Above all wealth 
And treasures of the earth 
There’s no way to measure  
What You’re worth. (vs 2) 
 
Chorus 
Crucified, laid behind  
the stone. 
You lived to die, 
Rejected and alone. 
Like a rose  
trampled on the ground 
You took the fall 
And thought of me 
Above all. 
 
Like a rose  
trampled on the ground 
You took the fall 
And thought of me 
Above all. 
 


