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!'ULTIMATE FREEDOM" 

INTRODUCTION A teacher of American History once asked his High School 
class the following question: 

"Give me the name of a distinguished foreigner who was 
a big help to the American colonists during the Revolu
tionary War." 

One student raised his hand and offered the following answer. "It was God" he 
said. Now that was a pretty good answer but I don't think it was the answer 
his teacher had in mind. "A distinguished foreigner who helped the colonists?" 

Is there anyone in this gathering here this morning as we approach our 
day of national independence who is not thankful for our "God-given" freedom? 

DEVELOPMENT Please do not misunderstand me. I'm not confusing America 
with the Kingdom of God. 

A number of years ago an English lady accosted George Beverly Shea after a 
Billy Graham Crusade in London's Haringay Arena. She felt it was in poor taste 
for him to sing an American patriotic song as a part of the Crusade. As she took 
him to task, he couldn't help but wonder what in the world she was talking about. 
She said she had heard him sing, "It took Amarica to put the stars in place •• •" 
Of course he sang, "It took a miracle •••• " but that wasn't what she heard. 

Admittedly, like all nations we have our problems. It wasn't America that 
put the stars in place. But thank God we are a free people! And that is worth 
everything and we should never take it for granted. So we salute the flag of 
the United States of America and we give thanks for every good thing for which 
she stands. But even as we salute our flag we recognize that there is an even 
greater symbol of freedom than the flag. It is the cross upon which the Son of 
God gave His life for mankind - for the entire world! 

The late Rev. Don Doten found himself the target of all sorts of criticism 
and hate mail because his 19 year old son had chosen not to register for the 
draft during the War in Vietnam. He opposed the war but unlike some, Pastor 
Doten 1 s son refused to claim exemption as a student nor did he head to Canada. 
Instead, he stayed in his community and openly defied the draft. And for that he 
ended up going to prison. About that time, his father's church was producing a 
special dramatic program which called for several articles in the front of the 
chancel to be removed. One was the American flag. And boy, did that ever bring 
some flack. Pastor Doten noted, wryly: 

"You know ••• nobody ever mentioned the fact that the cross 
had been removed for the play, too ••• " 

Nobody seemed to notice that the cross had been removed but people were deeply 
upset over the flag being absent from the sanctuary on a particular Sunday. 

As precious as that flag is, I would remind you however that there is a 
greater symbol of freedom than the flag of our country and that symbol is the 
cross upon which the Son of Man died - died for the world and its sins. 

-
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A FREEDOM MORE IMPORTANT THAN POLITICAL FREEDOM I am one who believes that 
there is a freedom more im-

portant than political freedom. 

Devil's Island - one of the three islands off the coast of French Guiana -
has been sooken of as the closest thing to "hell on earth". The penal colonies 
there were established in 18.52 when Emperor Napoleon III closed two prisons in 
France and sent the convicts to one of these three islands. There they would 
serve out their sentences and then be set free to remain there to help establish 
a new French colony. But this colonization drive turned out to be someth.ing of 
a dismal fallure. 

According to a former prisoner, the men there fought two things: the climate 
and each other. The heat. The insects. The confinement cells made life very 
uncomfortable, but the most hellish aspect of these islands t-ras that once a man 
was sent there, he was to stay there the rest of his life even if he completed 
his sentence of 8 years or more. So when the men served out their sentences, 
they were still - in a sense - imprisoned. Devil' s Island had a rocky shore 
surrounded by shark-infested waters. There was no escape. In theory, they were 
free ••• but not really. In effect, they were still prisoners. 

But there is a fate worse than that. A person can live .in a land in which 
he or she is legally free - but still lives in a prison - a Devil's Island 
within .. operhaps one of their own making. Yes, there are some in this gathering 
this morning who are r,-~Qt free. Not really. Not in the sense that St •.. Paul was 
free ••• not in the sense that Christ would have us be free. Listen to Paul's words: 

"God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross of our 
Lord, Jesus Christ, by whom the world is crucified unto 
me, and I unto the world". 

There is the hint of ultimate freedom. Nothing in this world had' a hold on 
St. Paul. If he lost everything that he had, he lost nothing because he had 
already given everything to Christ. Even if his Life 1>1as taken, it, too, already 
be longed to Christ. 

We can live in the finest apartment in this city and be prisoners. We can 
have sufficient wealth to buy everything we lay our eyes on and still be 
prisoners. He can travel the world over and still be prisoners. Prisoners with
in our own hearts and souls and minds. So be careful. 

But let's move on and think about some of those things in life that imprison 
us. And here let me suggest three things to you. 

IMPRISONED BY OUR POSSESSIONS First-off, some people are imprisoned by 
their possessions. Hello, somebody. 

Remember that unusual story that came out of the Johnstown Flood of 100 years 
ago involving two young women. Jennie Paulson - aged 20 - and her friend, Liz 
Bryan, were making their way by train to Philadelphia for the weekend ••• all dressed 
up, quite fashionable. When the South Fork Dam broke and a wall of water raced 
toward the train on which they were riding ••• idle at that moment in the yard ••• 
the two girls were told to get out and head for the hillside. They got off the 
train and had time to escape but turned back to get Jennie's overshoes because 
her new shoes were getting wet and muddy. Both girls perished with that decision. 
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We shake our heads in wonder when Luke, the Gospel writer, tells us that 
Lot's wife perished because she would not leave her possessions. "How can that 
be?" we say to ourselves, but Jennie Paulson and Liz Bryan perished over a pair 
of shoes and rna~ other Johnstown Flood victims died while trying to save bits 
and pieces of their world possessions. 

It can happen to us, too. It was a penetrating and an appropriate state
ment that Jesus made when He spoke of those who would "gain the whole world 
and at the same time lose their own soul". So be careful. It's easy to become 
a prisoner of our possessions. The walls of that prison may be shutting 
out our responsibilities to our family, our community, to God. It may be a 
prison with most attractive tvalls, but still it is a prison if the main 
motivating force in our lives is tied in to our income and our possessions. 

IMPRISONED BY OUR PAST Secondly, there are those of us who are imprisoned 
by our past. Maybe this touches you. 

Remember from our high school days in English class, Samuel Taylor 
Coleridge's epic poem, The Rime of the Ancient Mariner? It's the fascinating 
story of a ship and its crew who are-~and of ice. And when hope is 
almost gone, a great sea bird, an albatross, appears through the fog and the 
mist, bringing with it a strong south wind that moves the ship out of danger. 

But the ancient mariner, without provocation, shoots the bird with his 
crossbow. His fellow crewmen are horrified. They feel that the bird is a sign 
of good luck and that with its death bad luck will follow and it does. The 
ship lay becalmed for days. The thirsty seamen blame the ancient mariner for 
their plight and har1g the dead albatross around his neck as a sign of his guilt. 
Although the old man confessed his sin and performed penance, he still suffered 
the agony of his guilt and felt compelled to tell his story again and again. 
His present and his future were overshadowed by his guilt from the past. 

Some of us may be carrying an albatross of guilt around our necks. The 
terrible tyran~ of past sins. We wonder: is there a~ hope for us? And the 
answer is - of course there is. And that hope begins in true repentance. 

It was interesting to read in the news recently that the Los Angeles 
Country School System recently agreed to build a 10 foot high and 300 foot long 
wall beside the schoolyard at Zindbergh Junior High School. The $160,000 con
crete wall is to serve as a bullet-barrier, protecting the children from the 
fre0uent gunfire that erupts in the neary neighborhood. 

One wonders if anyone has thought of investing that money in the surround
ing community to stop the hail of bullets rather than spend.ing the money to build 
a wall? Yet, that is actually an accurate picture of how ma~ Christians deal 
with sin in their lives. They invest their energies trying to escape the con
sequences of the sin and trying to hide their deeds instead of deciding to for
sake the act that is the root cause of their problem. 

Some of us are also at home here. 
guilt and hiding fearfully behind them. 

We are adept at building some walls of 
Prisoners of our past. 

We are not truly free. Think a bout it in reference to your life • 
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PRISONERS OF OUR PETTY DREAMS There are still others of us who are 

dreams". 
guilt our 
our lives 

prisoners of what I would call our "petty 
We have not given in to the materialism of our time. Neither is 
primary problem stemming from what 1 s n in" our past. The sadness of 
is that happiness is always somewhere "out there" ••• never here and now. 

Sometime back Ann Landers included in her column in the Post an essay by 
Robert Hastings entitled, "The Station". His words can stimulate our thinking. 
I clipped them and let me read them to you. 

"Tucked away in our subconscious is an idyllic vision. \'ie 
see ourselves on a long trip that spans the continent. 
We are travelling by train. Out of the windows we drink 
in the passing scene of cars on nearby highways; of chil
dren waving at the crossing; of cattle grazing on a dis
tant hillside; city skylines and village halls. But up
per most in our thinking and in our minds is our destina
tion. On a certain day, at a certain hour we will pull 
into THE STATION. And bands will be playing and flags 
waving. Once we get there so many wonderful dreams will 
come true, and the many pieces of our life wi 11 fit together 
like a completed jigsaw puzzle. 

How restlessly we pace the aisles ••• waiting ••• waiting ••• 
waiting for THE STATION. When we reach THE STATION that 
will be it, we cry. 'When I'm 18. When I buy a new 450 
SL Mercedes Benz. When I put the last kid through col
lege. When I pay off the mortgage. When I get a pro
motion. When I reach the age of retirement. Then I shall 
live happily ever after.• 

Sooner or later we must realize that there is no station; 
no one place to arrive at once and for all. The true joy 
of life is THE TRIP. The station is only a dream." 

I like that. It reminds me of the sentence sermon we put out on the board 
out front once a year. "Life is a journey - not a destination". It may be 
that you're dreaming of a happiness that lies somewhere "out there". Perhaps 
you need to be reminded that the Kingdom of God is within you. That's where 
happiness - real happiness - resides. Back to those words of St. Paul: 

"God forbid that I should glory save in the cross of 
our Lord, Jesus Christ, by whom the world is crucified 
unto me and I unto the world." 

There is no other way that leads to true peace, true joy, true contentment but 
the way of the cross. Salvation through the cross. Only by surrendering to 
the love of that cross can we break that hold on our possessions, our past or 
our petty dreams. Only one'· thing now matters for Paul - the new inner life· of the 
spirit that transforms the whole being, that truly sets us free. 

Dodger fans know that Orel Hershisher, the brilliant young pitcher, has 
found the freedom of the cross. Who will ever forget that scene of him kneeling 
on the mound a few years back following his \vorld Series win ••• singing the 
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the Doxology. Remember, too, hm..r on Johnny Carson's show a few nights later he 
confessed that he calms his nerves by singing hymns on the mound. He thanks 
God for everything in his life. 

Bill Reel, in a column for the Daily News entitled, "Sermon On the Mound" 
said that Hershiser's smile comes, 

"From the soul. •• is visible in the eyes and radiates out
ward. In a time when so many public persons are an em
barrassment to themselves and everyone else, we get 
lucky ••• with a World Series hero who brims with intelligence, 
cheerfulness, gratitude, openness and yes - even reverence." 

Orel Hershiser has found that freedom at the foot of the cross. Friend, we 
can, too. There's room there for us all. Who knows, maybe you've already 
experienced something of that freedom. I hope so. But as we pause to celebrate 
our national day of independence next Thursday as citizens of this free land, 
let us also give thanks to God for that freedom that can be experienced in a 
prison cell, behind an iron wall, or in a hospital ward, or in any circumstance 
in which a follower of Christ may find himself. It is a freedom within. As Paul 
put it in his letter to the Galatians ••• it is to have the "world crucified unto 
ourselves and ourselves unto the world". 

PRAYER In a spirit of reverence coupled with joy and gratitude, we 
kBeel before the cross and open our hearts to Your spirit, 0 

God. If and vlhe n we feel ourselves "locked in a room with closes doors" , 
help us to be free ••• to let go of those things which may be making us 
prisoners - our possessions, our past and our crazy and mixed up dreams for 
the future. Our hearts are restless, 0 God, until they find their rest in 
Thee. Amen. 
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''ULl'TIMTE FR.EEDOW' 

n:TRODUCTICN A teacher of American History once asked his High School 
class the follo1-ring auestion: 

"Give me the name of a distinguished foreigner who was 
a big help to the American colonists during the Revolu
tionary :;Jar. 11 

One student raised his hand and offered the fo llcwing answer. "It was God" he 
said. Now that was a pretty good anmver but I don't think it was the answer 
h:.s teacher had in mind. "A distinguished foreigner who helped the colonists?" 

Is there anyone in this gathering here this morning as we approach our 
day of national independence who is not thankful f:>r our 11 God-given11 freedom? 

DEVELOPHE1'T Please do not misunderstand me. I'm not confusing America 
with the Kingdom of God. 

A number of years ago an English lady accosted George Eeverly Shea after a 
Billy Graham Crusade in London's Haringay Arena. She felt it was in poor taste 
for him to sing an American patriotic song as a part of the Crusade. As she took 
him to task, he couldn't help but wonder what in the world she was talking about. 
She said she had heard him sing, "It took Arrerica to put the stars in place ••• 11 

Of course he sang, 11 It took a miracle •• ••" but that ·ttasn 't what she heard. 

Admittedly, ~ike all nations we have our problems. It wasn't America that 
put the stars in place. But thank God we are a free people! And that is worth 
everything and we should never take it for granted. So we salute the flag of 
the United States of America and we give thanks for every good thing for which 
she stands. But even as we salute our flag we recognize that there is an even 
greater symbol of freedom than the flag. It is the cross upon which the Son of 
God gave His life for mankind - for the entire world! 

The lat-e Re\r. Don Doten found himself the target of all sorts of criticism 
and hate mail because his 19 year old son had chosen not to register for the 
draft during the ~var in Vietnam. He opposed the war but unlike some, Pastor 
Doten's son refused to claim exemption as a student nor did he head to Canada. 
Instead, he stayed in his community and openly defied the draft. And for that he 
ended up going to prison. About that time, his father's church 1-1as producing a 
special dramatic program which called for several articles in the front of the 
chancel to be removed. One was the American flag. And boy, did that ever bring 
some flack. Pastor Doten noted, wryly: 

"You know ••• nobody ever mentioned the fact that the cross 
had been removed for the play, too ••• " 

:.Jobody seened to notice that the cross had been removed but people were deeply 
upset over the flag being absent from the sanctuary on a particular Sunday. 

As precious as that flag is, I would remind you however that there is a 
greater symbol of freedom than the flag of our country and that symbol is the 
cross upon which the Son of Man died - died for the world and its sins. 
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A FREEDOM MORE IMPORTANT THAN POLITICAL FR.EEDOr-1 I am one 'Nho believes that 
there is a freedom more L'"Tl-

portant than political freedom. 

Devil's Island - one of the three islands off the coast of French Guiana -
has been S'lOken of as the closest thing to "hell on earth". The penal colonies 
there '..tere established in 1852 ~.,rhen Emperor ~Tapoleon III closed two prisons in 
France and sent the convicts to one of these three islands. There they 'Nould 
serve out their sentences and then be set free to remain there to help establish 
a new French colony. But this colonization drive turned out to be something of 
a dismal failure. 

According to a former prisoner, the men there fought two things: the clL'"T!ate 
and each other. The heat. The insects. The confine:ne:11~ cells made life very 
1mcomfortable, but the most hellish aspect of t:,.ese islands ''ras that once a man 
T,ras sent there, he was to stay there the rest .:)f his life even Lf he completed 
his sentence of <3 ~rears :)r more. .So when the men served out their sentences, 
they ~v-ere still - in a sense - imprisoned. Devil' s Island had a rocky shore 
surrounded by shark-i11fested waters. There ''as no ·~scape. In theory, they -,.,ere 
:free ••• but not really. In effect, they ':.;ere still prisoners. 

But there is a fate ,,.mrse than that. A person can live in a land in )vhich 
he or she is legally free - but still lives in a -orison - a Devil' s Island 
within ••• perhaps one of their own making. Yes, there are some in this gathering 
this morning "'Tho are r.0t free. Not really. Not in the sense that St. Paul ;.;as 
free ••• not in the sense that Christ would have :Js be free. Listen to Paul 1 s :vords: 

"God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross of our 
Lord, Jesus Christ, by rt~hom the ,.,orld is crucified unto 
me, and I unto the world". 

There is the hint cf ultLrnata freedom. Nothing in this :.;orld had a hold on 
St. ?aul. If he lost everything that he had, he lost not~ing because he had 
already given everything to Christ. C:ven if his life ~.;as taken, it, too, -'Llrerldy 
belonged to Christ. 

'·-fe can live in the finest apartment in this city and be prisoners. ',.Je can 
have '3ufficient Health to buy everything we lay our eyes on and still be 
prisoners. '·Je can travel the r . .vorld over and still ae prisoners. ?risoners ;.;ith-
i!! our own hearts and souls and minds. So be careful. 

But let's rr.ove ~)nand think about some of those things iil life that imprison 
us. And here let ~e suggest three things to you. 

:E·'!P::l.ISONED BY CUR ?r.SSESS IONS First-off, some people are imprisoned by 
their possessions. Hello, somebody. 

'8.emember that unusual story th3.t carr1e out of the Johnstown Flood of DO years 
ago involving two young :-iomen. Jennie Paulson - aged 20 - and her friend, Liz 
Bryan, •were making their ~..tay by train to Philadelphia for the ifeekend ••• all dressed 
!!!J, quite i'ashionable. -.-Jhen the South ?ork Dam broke and a wall cf water raced 
ta...;ard the train on cih ich they were riding ••• idle at that moment in the yard· • • 
the two girls •;.1ere told to get out and head for the hillside. They got off the 
train and had time to escape but turned back to get Jennie's overshoes because 
her new shoes •.vere getting 11et and muddy. Both girls perished '-iith that decisiono 
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'Je shake ::mr heads in wond~r "-lhen Luke, the Gospel '.-iriter, tells ilS that 
Lot's r,-rife perished because :Jhe ;.;ould not leave her possessions. "H01-1 can that 
be?" -~~e say to ourselves, but Jennie Paulson and Liz Bryan perished over a pair 
of shoes and many ·::>ther Johnstown Flood 'Tictims died ·.vhile tr:ring to save bits 
and pieces of their world possessions. 

It can happen to us, too. It was a penetrating and an aopropriate state
ment that .Jesus made <..rhen He sooke of those >vho "t~ould ''gain the whole '-·Torld 
and at the same time lose their mm soul". So be careful. It's easy to become 
a prisoner cf our possessions. The ;.ralls of that prison may be shutting 
out our responsibilities to our family, our community, to God. It ma.y oe a 
prison 1..rith most attractive 1v-alls, but still it i..s a prison if the main 
motivating force in our lives is tied in to our income and our possessions. 

IHPRISONED BY OUR PAST Secondly, there are those of '.lS who are imprisoned 
by our past. r.!aybe this touches you. 

Remember from our high school days in English class, Samuel Taylor 
Coleridge's epic poem, The Rime of the Ancient Mariner? It's the fascinating 
story of a ship and its crew who are lost in a land of ice. And when hope is 
almost gone, a great sea bird, an albatross, appears through the fog and the 
mist, bringing •vith it a strong south 1.rind that moves the ship out of danger. 

But the ancient ~ariner, without provocation, shoots the bird with his 
crossbmv. His fellow crewmen are horrified. They feel that the bird is a sign 
of good luck and that r,.;ith its death bad luck will follor..r and it does. The 
ship lay becalmed for days. The thirsty seamen blame the ancient ~ariner for 
their plight and harlg the dead albatross around his neck as a sign of his guilt. 
Although the old man confessed his sin and performed penance, he still suffered 
the agony of ~is guilt and felt compelled to tell his story again and again. 
His present and his future :,rere c-Yershadot·i8d by his guilt £'rom the past. 

Some of us ;nay be carrying 
terrible tyran~y of past sins. 
anSi.rer is - of course there is. 

an albatross of guilt around ~ur necks. The 
.le wonder: is there any hope for us? And the 
And that hope begins in true repentance. 

It •t~as interesting to read in t:1e news recently that the Los Angeles 
Country School System recently agreed to build a 10 foot high and J.JO foot long 
>vall beside the schoolyard at Zindbergh Junior High 3chool. The $160,000 con
crete -:vall is to serv-e as a bullet-barrier, protecting the children £'rom the 
fre(luent gunfire that erupts b the neary neighborhood. 

One cvonders if anyone has thought of investing that "!Oney in the surround
ing community to stop the hail of bullets rather than spending the money to build 
a ;t~all? Yet, that is actually an accurate picture of how many Christians deal 
;v-ith sin in their lives. They invest their ~nergies trying to escape the con
seo.uences of the sin and trying to hide their deeds instead of deciding to for
sake the act that is the root cause of their problem. 

Some of us are also at home here. 
guilt and hiding fea~fully behind them. 

'-le are adept at buildbg some 'rralL> of 
Prisoners of our past. 

lle are not tr·~ly free. Think about it in reference to your life. 
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?RISONERS CF OUR PETTY DRSA11S There are still others of us ',vho are 
prisoners of 'tJha t I ·,.;auld call our :'petty 

::l.re,::ms'!. le haw~ :1ot given in to the materialism of our time. '\Jeither _;_s 
;uilt ou:::- prb1ary oro':Jlem stemr1ing from ·.vhat's "in11 our past. The sadness of 
)ur lives is that happiness is all-Jays somewhere :rout there" ••• ne'/,er her2 and now. 

Sometirr.e back Ann Landers included in her colurr1:1 in the Post an essay by 
~ooert Hastings entitled, 11 The Station". His words can stimulate our thinking. 
= clipped them and let me read them to you. 

"Tucked away· in our subconscious is an idyllic vtsl.on. "tle 
ss-3 ourselves on a long trip that spans the contbent. 
~-le are travellbg by train. Out of the "lvindor.vs •.re drink 
in the passing scene of cars on nearby highways; of chil
dren waving at the crossing; of cattle grazing on a dis
tant hillside; city skylines and 1rilhge halls. But up-
per most in our thinking and in our minds is our destina
tion. On a certain day, at a certain hour we will pull 
into THE STATI:JN. And bands ~vill be playing and :'lags 
:vaving. Once ·.ve get there so many :..ronderful dreams ;.rill 
come true, and the many pieces of our life '.rill fit together 
like a completed jigsaw puzzle. 

How restlessly '.ve pace the aisles ••• waiting ••• waiting ••• 
waiting for THE STATION. Nhen 'tTe reach THZ STATION that 
will be it, we cry. '~.Jhen I 1 m lB. ~lhen I buy a new 450 
SL Mercedes .Benz. :rJhen I put the last kid through col
lege. itlhen I pay off the mortgage. 'dhen I get a pro
motion. lvhen I reach the age of retirement. Then I shall 
live happily ever after.' 

Sooner or later :·re must realize that there is no station; 
no one place to arrive at once and for all. The true joy 
of life is TdE TRIP. The station is ::mly a drea.m. 11 

I like that. It reminds me of the sentencP sermon 1ve put out on the board 
ut front once a ,year. 11 Life is a journey - not a destbationn. It may be 
hat you're dreaming of a happiness that lies some•,.,here "out there 11 • Perhaps 
ou :1eed to be reminded that the Kingdom of God is ':vith in you. That's where 
anpiness - real happL,ess - resides. Back to those words of St. Paul: 

"God forbid that I should glory save in the cross of 
our Lord, Jesus Christ, by whom the world is crucified 
unto me and I unto the r.vorld. 11 

here is no other 'tJay that leads to true peace, true joy, true contentment but 
he way of the cross. Salvation through the cross. Only by surrenderL1g to 
he love of that cross can we break that hold on our possessions, our past or 
ur petty dreams. Only one thing now matters for Paul - the new i~er life of the 
pirit that transforms the '"hole being, that truly sets us free. 

Dodger fans knmoT that Orel Hershisher, the brilliant young pitcher, has 
ound the freedom of the cross. Who ;.rill ever for~et that scene of hiin kneeling 
n the mound a few years back follmving his Jorld Series win ••• singing the 
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th~ Doxology. Remember, too, i'l.o·,.r on Johnny Carson's sho;-1 a few nights later he 
confessed that he calms his ner·;es by singing hymns on the mound. He thanks 
God for everything in 1is life. 

3i..ll Reel, in a column fer the Daily News entitled, "Sermon On the ;1ound 11 

said that Hershiser's smile cones, 

"From. the soul. .• is visible in the eyes and -:-adiates out
'N'ard. In a time '.men so man)r public persons are an em
barrassment to themselves and everyone else, ne get 
lucky ••• ~orith a '4orld Series hero 11ho brims with intelligence, 
cheerfuL"'less, gratitude, openness and yes -even reverence." 

Orel Hershiser has found that freedom at the foot of the cross. Friend, we 
can, too. There's room there for us all. ~vbo knm-1s, maybe you've already 
experienced something of that freedom. I hope so. But as '.ve pause to celebrate 
our national day of independence next Thursday as citizens of this free land, 
let us also give thanks to God for that freedom that can be experienced in a 
prison cell, behind an iron :-1all, or in a hospital ward, or in any circumstance 
in 1vhich a follower of Christ may find himself. It is a freedom within. As Paul 
put it in his letter to the Galatians ••• it is to hav•:c- the 11'tlorld crucified unto 
ourselves and ourselves :mto the world". 

PRAYER In a spirit of reverence coupled with joy and gratitude, '\·ie 

kBeel before the cross and open our hearts to Your snirit, 0 
God. If and 'iThen 1-18 :eel ourselves "locked in a room with closes doors", 
help us to be free ••• to let go of those things 1-1h ic h may be making us 
prisoners - our possessions, our past and our crazy and mixed up dreams for 
the future. Our hearts are restless, 0 God, until they find their rest in 
Thee. Amen. 



ANTHEM: "0 Lord, Increase My Faith" 

"0 Lord, increase my faith, strengthen 
me and confirm me in Thy true faith. Endue 
me with wisdom, charity and patience, and 
in all my adversity, sweet Jesus, say Amen". 

ANTHEM: "Go Not Far From Me, 0 God" 

"Go not far from me, 0 God~ cast me not 
away in the time of age~ forsake me not when 
my strength faileth. 

0 let my mouth be filled with Thy praise, 
that I may sing Thy glory and honor all the 
day long". 

ORGAN POSTLUDE 

The organ postlude - a final offering 
of our praise to God - is played after the 
Benediction. Time permitting, we invite 
you to share in the beauty of it. 

FOR THOSE WHO SING 

New members are always welcome to audi
tion to sing in the Choir. Rehearsals are 
held on Sunday mornings at 9:30am in the 
downstairs Choir Room. 

NEXT SUNDAY 

We shall welcome the Rev. Dr. John E. 
Carrington to the pulpit next Sunday, July 7th, 
in the absence of Mr. Clarke who will be 
preaching at the Caroga Lake Evangelical 
Chapel in the Adirondacks. Dr. Carrington is 
the Executive Director of the United Methodist 
City Society and one of Methodism's outstanding 

A ROSE ON THE ALTAR 

The rose on the altar is in memory of 
Harold "Dewey" Gustin, step-father of Ann 
Cavallaro, who passed away on Monday, 
June 24th, in Beaumont, Texas. 

"HOUNDS OF HEAVEN" 

The "Hounds of Heaven" will meet on 
Tuesday evening at 6:30 in Fellowship Hall. 
George Leopold is leading the class in a 
study of Thomas Merton's book, No Man Is An 
Island. All are invited. 

ALDERSGATE CLASS 

There will be no Aldersgate Class this 
Wednesday, July 3. Next Wednesday, July 10, 
the class will meet in front of the church 
at 7:30 for an evening of fellowship at a 
nearby restaurant. All are welcome. Come 
join us. 

SUNDAY SCHOOL AND NURSERY CARE 

Children who are able are encouraged 
to join their parents in the worship 
service during the Summer months. Small 
children may join the infants on the 
fourth floor in the Day School Room. Baby
sitters are available. 

WORK BEGINS THIS WEEK 

Pass your notices and concerns to Lucy 
Dinnes today for the July issue of our 
monthly news sheet, "A Word In Edgeways". 
If you have a birthday or special event to 
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SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST 
June 30, 1991 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 
11 A. M. 

ORGAN "Sheep May Graze in Safety" 
CALL TO WORSHIP 
HYMN NO. 157 "Jesus Shall Reign" 
PRAYER OF CONFESSION (seated) 

God of our life, we confess in company with 
one another and before You, that we are wayward 
and less than faithful servants. We have loved 
things and used people; remembered slights and 
forgotten kindnesses; called on You in trouble 
and ignored You at other times; praised You in 
word and failed You in deed; allowed the present 
age to mould us and left untapped the power of 
the age to come. Deal with us after Your mercy 
for we are sorry for our sins and earnestly seek 
Your pardon through ,Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 

Bach 

SILENT MEDITATION - WORDS OF ASSURANCE - LORD'S PRAYER 
*** 

PSALTER Psalm 100 
AFFIRMATION OF FAITH 
GLORIA PATRI 

*** 
ANTHEM 
SCRIPTURE 
PAS'I'ORAL PRAYER 
PARISH CONCERNS 

"O Lord, Increase My Faith" 
Galatians 6: 11 - 18 

ANTHEM "Go Not Far From Me, 0 God" 
PRESENTATION OF THE OFFERING WITH THE DOXOLOGY 
HYMN NO. 697 "America" 
SERMON "Ultimate Freedom" 
HYMN NO. 358 "Dear Lord and Father of Mankind" 
BENEDICTION 
ORGAN "Rigaudon" 

*** Interval for Ushering 

No. 821 
No. 884 

No. 71 

Gibbons 
Page 1015 

Zingarelli 

Mr. Clarke 

Campra 

LAY READER 

We welcome Gordon Bryant to the lectern today. A 
native of Island, Kentucky, a graduate of Wharton School 
of the University of Pennsylvania, with an MBA in Finance. 
Gordon is Vice President, Municipal Finance, at Lazard 
Freres & Co .. Here in the church, he is a member of the 
Administrative Council, the Finance Committee and is the 
Chairperson of the Pastor-Parish Relations Committee and 
heads up the Financial Canvass. 

ALTAR FLOWERS 

The flowers on the altar today are given by Bert and 
Len Williams and Lynn and Phil Clarke, with gratitude and 
in celebration of their respective wedding anniversaries. 

GREETERS AND USHERS 

The greeters today are Carl Condra and Frank High. 
The ushers are Bruce Evans, George Crawford, Fran Ellison, 
Donna Evans, Effie French and Nancy Nyquist. 

AN INVITATION 

Punch and cookies will be served in the Russell Room 
following the service. All are invited to share in these 
moments of warm fellowship made possible for us today by 
Jo Garcia and Pat Henry. 

ADULT BIBLE CLASS 

The Adult Bible Class meets on Sunday mornings at 
9:30 in Fellowship Hall. All are invited. 

There will be no class next Sunday, July 7. The 
study of II Corinthians will resume the following Sunday, 
July 14. Charles Wire is leading the class in its study. 
Coffee and doughnuts are available. New friends as well 
as old ones are always welcome. 


