
Second Presbyterian Church 
404 North Prairie Street, Bloomington, IL 

 
Notice of Media Recording 

Second Presbyterian Church live streams our 10:30 am worship service and cameras are 
located throughout the Sanctuary.  The live stream video recordings are archived on the 
church’s YouTube video channel indefinitely.  If you do not wish to be video recorded, 
please see an usher who will help you find a seat outside of camera range. 
 

Notice of Mask Requirement 
Masks are required at all church services. 

 
*Indicates congregation standing, if you are able. 

 
Sunday, May 16, 2021 

10:30 am 
Order of Service 

 
Prelude               Kevin Chunko,  organ 
 Jesu, Joy of Man’s Desiring 
 J.S. Bach 

Welcome and Life Together  Rev. Trey Haddon 
 
Choral Introit Chapel Choir Interns 
 
*Call To Worship  Deacon Bryce Jones 
 God rejoices over all creation! 
 Come to us, God of grace. 
 Christ fills all creation with hope! 
 Come to us, God of our salvation. 
 The Spirit gives all creation the gift of peace! 
 Come to us, God of new life. 
 
 Call to Confession  Rev. Trey Haddon 
 
 Prayer of Confession Rev. Trey Haddon 
 In the mystery of creation, Imaginative God, you shaped beauty and 
 goodness, yet we damage it by our selfishness and anger. 
 
 Holy God, you forgive us our sins, that we might embrace others. 
 God of Hope, continue to claim us as family, sisters and brothers of 
 the One who brought new life for all, Jesus Christ, our Lord and 
 Savior. 
 
  

 

Assurance of Pardon Rev. Trey Haddon 

 Here, in this moment and in this place,  
 the Spirit of Hope moves in our midst.   
 No longer lost, we have found our way home! 
 Thanks be to God, we are forgiven! Amen. 
 

Passing of the Peace/Offering Elder Ruth Gabor 

Song of the Day Chapel Choir Interns 

 Be Thou My Vision, 339 
  
First Reading Elder Donna Brunner 
 John 3:1-17 

 

Word in Song Chapel Choir Interns 
 Humbly I Adore Thee (Adoro te) 
 arr. Robert J. Powell 

 
Second Reading Rev. Trey Haddon 
 Romans 8:12-17 
 
Message Rev. Trey Haddon 
 Gotta Be Something More 
 
Musical Meditation Kevin Chunko, organ 
 
Prayers of the People Rev. Trey Haddon 

 

*Benediction Rev. Trey Haddon 

 

Postlude Kevin Chunko, organ 
 Dear Christians One and All, Rejoice (BWV 609) 
 J.S. Bach 

 



John 3:1-17 (NRSV) 

Now there was a Pharisee named Nicodemus, a leader of the Jews. 2He came 
to Jesus by night and said to him, ‘Rabbi, we know that you are a teacher who 
has come from God; for no one can do these signs that you do apart from the 
presence of God.’ 3Jesus answered him, ‘Very truly, I tell you, no one can see 
the kingdom of God without being born from above.’ 4Nicodemus said to him, 
‘How can anyone be born after having grown old? Can one enter a second time 
into the mother’s womb and be born?’ 5Jesus answered, ‘Very truly, I tell you, 
no one can enter the kingdom of God without being born of water and Spir-
it. 6What is born of the flesh is flesh, and what is born of the Spirit is spirit. 7Do 
not be astonished that I said to you, “You must be born from above.” 8The 
wind blows where it chooses, and you hear the sound of it, but you do not 
know where it comes from or where it goes. So it is with everyone who is born 
of the Spirit.’ 9Nicodemus said to him, ‘How can these things be?’ 10Jesus an-
swered him, ‘Are you a teacher of Israel, and yet you do not understand these 
things? 
11‘Very truly, I tell you, we speak of what we know and testify to what we have 
seen; yet you do not receive our testimony. 12If I have told you about earthly 
things and you do not believe, how can you believe if I tell you about heavenly 
things? 13No one has ascended into heaven except the one who descended 
from heaven, the Son of Man. 14And just as Moses lifted up the serpent in the 
wilderness, so must the Son of Man be lifted up, 15that whoever believes in him 
may have eternal life. 
16 ‘For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who 
believes in him may not perish but may have eternal life. 
17 ‘Indeed, God did not send the Son into the world to condemn the world, but 
in order that the world might be saved through him. 

 
Romans 8:12-17 

 

12 So then, brothers and sisters, we are debtors, not to the flesh, to live accord-
ing to the flesh— 13for if you live according to the flesh, you will die; but if by 
the Spirit you put to death the deeds of the body, you will live. 14For all who are 
led by the Spirit of God are children of God. 15For you did not receive a spirit of 
slavery to fall back into fear, but you have received a spirit of adoption. When 
we cry, ‘Abba! Father!’ 16it is that very Spirit bearing witness with our spirit that 
we are children of God, 17and if children, then heirs, heirs of God and joint heirs 
with Christ—if, in fact, we suffer with him so that we may also be glorified with 
him.  

Be Thou My Vision 
 Chapel Choir Interns 

 
Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart;  
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art.  
Thou my best Thought, by day or by night,  
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.  
Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise,  
Thou mine Inheritance, now and always:  
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,  
High King of Heaven, my Treasure Thou art.  
Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word;  
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;  
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son;  
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.  
 

Humbly I Adore Thee 
 Chapel Choir Interns 

 
Humbly I adore thee, Verity unseen,  
who thy glory hidest, 'neath these shadows mean;  
Lo, to thee surrendered, my whole heart is bowed,  
Tranced as it beholds thee, shrined within the cloud.  
  
Taste and touch and vision to discern thee fail;  
Faith, that comes by hearing, pierces through the veil.  
I believe whate’er the Son of God hath told;  
What the Truth hath spoken, that for truth I hold.  
  
O memorial wondrous of the Lord’s own death;  
Living Bread that givest all they creatures breath,  
Grant my spirit ever by thy life may live,  

To my taste thy sweetness never failing give.  
  
Jesus, whom now hidden, I by faith behold,  
What my soul doth long for, that thy word foretold;  
Face to face thy splendor, I at last shall see,  
In the glorious vision, blessed Lord, of thee.  


