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*Please stand if able

All music and lyrics in this bulletin are printed by permission through Christian Copyright License International (CCLI) #110-
92673. Distribution of or sharing this information without permission is a violation of copyright regulations.

Our church’s watchword for this year:
Jesus said, “Abide in my love.”
       As the Father has loved me, so I have loved you; abide in my love.
                                                                                                                              John 15:9

Order of Worship

Welcome and Announcements
Please record your visit in the friendship pads located in the pews.

Greeting

Prayer

Offering

Special Music - “The Lone Pilgrim”
Traditional (Appalachian, early 1800s) • 

Recorded by Doc Watson and His Family, 1963 • Public Domain

I came to the place where the lone pilgrim lay, And pensively stood by his tomb,
When in a low whisper I heard something say, "How sweetly I sleep here alone.

The tempest may howl and the loud thunder roar, And gathering storms may arise,
But calm is my feeling, at rest is my soul, The tears are all wiped from my eyes.

The cause of my Master compelled me from home, No kindred or relative nigh.
I met the contagion and sank to the tomb, My soul flew to mansions on high.

Go tell my companion and children most dear To weep not for me now I'm gone.
The same hand that led me through scenes most severe Has kindly assisted me home."

Congregational Singing                                                               See Insert 
      Shall We Gather at the River?
      Leaning on the Everlasting Arms 
      Are You Washed in the Blood?                                                                                   

Special Music - “When I Die”
Traditional (Sacred Harp / shape-note tradition)

Recorded by The Watson Family, 1963 Public Domain

Because I believe and have found salvation, When I die, when I die, I'll live again.
My soul will take part in that jubilation, When I die, when I die, I'll live again.

Chorus
When I die, when I die, I'll live again, I'll live again, Hallelujah, I'll live again.
Because I'm forgiven my soul will find heaven When I die, when I die, I'll live again.

My fear of the grave is removed forever When I die, when I die, I'll live again.
My soul will rejoice by that crystal river When I die, when I die, I'll live again.
(Refrain)

Because in the Lord I have made confession, When I die, when I die, I'll live again.
But now on my soul there is no transgression, When I die, when I die, I'll live again.
(Refrain)

Benediction                                                                          



“I Want to Love Him More”
Words: W. M. York 

Music: Willie York, 1922, Public Domain

With Jesus I would ever be, His matchless name adore;
He's done so very much for me, I want to love Him more.

Chorus
I want to love Him more, I want to love Him more, I want to love Him more, I do, I do, I do;
I want to love Him more, I want to love Him more, He's done so much for me.

He died upon the cruel tree, Our load of guilt He bore;
He suffered shame for you and me, I want to love Him more.
(Refrain)

His children He will not forsake, When troubles press them sore;
But in their souls sweet peace awakes, I want to love Him more.
(Refrain)

O Prince of life, sweet Prince of peace, Who dwelt on earth below.
My faith in Him will never cease, I want to love Him more.
(Refrain)

“Drifting Too Far from the Shore”
Words and Music: Charles E. Moody 

1923 Public Domain

Out on the perilous deep Where dangers silently creep
And storms so vi'lently sweep You are drifting too far from the shore.

Chorus
Drifting too far from the shore, You are drifting too far from the shore.
Come to Jesus today Let Him show you the way, You are drifting too far from the shore.

To-day the tempest rolls high And clouds o'ershadow the sky;
Sure death is hovering nigh, You are drifting too far from the shore.
(Refrain)

Why meet a terrible fate Mercies abundantly wait;
Turn back before it's too late, You are drifting too far from the shore.
(Refrain)

On the margin of the river, washing up its silver spray,
We will walk and worship ever, All the happy golden day.
(Refrain)

Ere we reach the shining river, Lay we every burden down;
Grace our spirits will deliver, And provide a robe and crown.
(Refrain)

“Leaning on the Everlasting Arms”
Words: Elisha A. Hoffman; Music: Anthony J. Showalter 1887 Public Domain

What a fellowship, what a joy divine, Leaning on the everlasting arms;
What a blessedness, what a peace is mine, Leaning on the everlasting arms.

Refrain
Leaning, leaning, Safe and secure from all alarms;
Leaning, leaning, Leaning on the everlasting arms.

Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, Leaning on the everlasting arms;
Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, Leaning on the everlasting arms.
(Refrain)

What have I to dread, what have I to fear, Leaning on the everlasting arms?
I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, Leaning on the everlasting arms.
(Refrain)

“Are You Washed in the Blood?”
Words and Music: Elisha A. Hoffman 1878 Public Domain

Have you been to Jesus for the cleansing pow'r? Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?
Are you fully trusting in His grace this hour? Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?

Refrain
Are you washed in the blood, In the soul cleansing blood of the Lamb?
Are your garments spotless? Are they white as snow? Are you washed in the blood of the
Lamb?

Are you walking daily by the Savior's side? Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?
Do you rest each moment in the Crucified? Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?
(Refrain)

When the Bridegroom cometh will your robes be white? Are you washed in the blood of the
Lamb?
Will your soul be ready for the mansions bright, And be washed in the blood of the Lamb?
(Refrain)

Lay aside the garments that are stained with sin, And be washed in the blood of the Lamb;
There's a fountain flowing for the soul unclean, O be washed in the blood of the Lamb!
(Refrain)



“Talk About Suffering”
Traditional (gospel spiritual) 

Recorded by Doc Watson, 1964, Public Domain
Chorus
Talk about sufferin' here below And talk about lovin' Jesus.
Talk about sufferin' here below And let's keep a-followin' Jesus.
The gospel train is coming; Now, don't you want to go
An' leave this world of trials An' troubles here below?

Oh, can't you hear it, fathers, An' don't you want to go,
An' leave this world of trials An' troubles here below?
(Refrain)

Oh, can't you hear it, mothers, An' don't you want to go,
An' leave this world of trials An' troubles here below?
(Refrain)

Oh, can't you hear it, brother, An' don't you want to go,
An' leave this world of trials An' troubles here below?

Oh, can't you hear it, sister, An' don't you want to go,
An' leave this world of trials An' troubles here below?

“God Gave Noah the Rainbow Sign”
Traditional; credited to A.P. Carter 

Recorded by the Carter Family, 1929; Public Domain

I've got a home in that rock, don't you see (don't you see) I've got a home in that rock, don't
you see
I've got a home in that rock, Just beyond the mountaintop, Hide me over, Rock of Ages, cleft
for me.

God gave Noah the rainbow sign, don't you see (don't you see) God gave Noah the rainbow
sign, don't you see
God gave Noah the rainbow sign, No more water, but the fire next time, Hide me over, Rock
of Ages, cleft for me.

Poor old Lazarus, poor as I, don't you see (don't you see) Poor old Lazarus, poor as I, don't
you see
Poor old Lazarus, poor as I, When he died he had a home on high, Hide me over, Rock of
Ages, cleft for me.

East and West the fire will roll, hide thou me (hide thou me) East and West the fire will roll,
hide thou me
East and West the fire will roll, How will it be with my poor soul? Hide me over, Rock of
Ages, cleft for me.



“Life's Railway to Heaven”
Words: M. E. Abbey 

Music: Charles Davis Tillman, 1890, Public Domain

Life is like a mountain railroad, with an engineer that's brave; We must make the run
successful, from the cradle to the grave;
Watch the curves, the fills, the tunnels; never falter, never quail; Keep your hand upon the
throttle, and your eye upon the rail.

Refrain
Blessed Savior, Thou wilt guide us, Till we reach the blissful shore,
Where the angels wait to join us In Thy praise forevermore.

You will roll up grades of trial; you will cross the bridge of strife; See that Christ is your
conductor on this lightning train of life;
Always mindful of obstruction, do your duty, never fail; Keep your hand upon the throttle,
and your eye upon the rail.
(Refrain)

You will often find obstructions; look for storms and wind and rain; On a fill, or curve, or
trestle, they will almost ditch your train;
Put your trust alone in Jesus; never falter, never fail; Keep your hand upon the throttle, and
your eye upon the rail.
(Refrain)

As you roll across the trestle, spanning Jordan's swelling tide, You behold the Union Depot
into which your train will glide;
There you'll meet the Superintendent, God the Father, God the Son, With the hearty, joyous
plaudit, "Weary pilgrim, welcome home."
(Refrain)

“Going Up Home to Live in Green Pastures”
Words and Music: Avril Gearheart and Ralph Stanley 

Recorded by Ralph Stanley and The Clinch Mountain Boys, 1968

Troubles and trials often betray us,
Causing the weary body to stray.
But we shall walk beside the still water
With the Good Shepherd leading the way.

Chorus
Going up home to live in green pastures,
Where we shall live and die never more.
Even the Lord will be in that number
When we have reached that heavenly shore.

Those who have strayed were sought by the Master,
He who once gave His life for the sheep.
Out on the mountain still He is searching,
Bringing them in forever to keep.
(Chorus)

We will not heed the voice of the stranger,
For he would lead us on to despair.
Following home with Jesus our Savior,
We shall all reach that country so fair.
(Chorus)

“Angel Band”
Words: Jefferson Hascall

Music: William B. Bradbury 1860/1862 Public Domain

My latest sun is sinking fast, My race is nearly run;
My strongest trials now are past, My triumph is begun.

Refrain
O come, angel band, Come and around me stand;
O bear me away on your snow white wings To my immortal home. (repeat last two lines)

I know I'm near the holy ranks Of friends and kindred dear;
I hear the waves on Jordan's banks, The crossing must be near.
(Refrain)

I've almost reached my heav'nly home, My spirit loudly sings;
Your holy ones, behold, they come! I hear the noise of wings.
(Refrain)

O bear my longing heart to Him Who bled and died for me;
Whose love now covers all my sin, And gives me victory.
(Refrain)

“Shall We Gather at the River?”
Words and Music: Robert Lowry 1864 Public Domain

Shall we gather at the river, Where bright angel feet have trod;
With its crystal tide forever Flowing by the throne of God?

Refrain
Yes, we'll gather at the river, The beautiful, the beautiful river;
Gather with the saints at the river That flows by the throne of God.



worship
Serve

 

Today, August 16 
Mountain Music Sunday 
Circle of Faith meeting in the ladies’ parlor after church

Monday, August 17
Scout Troop meeting in the fellowship hall at 7:00 p.m.

Wednesday, August 19
Circle of Joy meeting at 11:30 a.m. at the home of Susie Grabs (955 Spainhour Rd,
King. Bring your own lunch. Dessert and beverages provided.

Choir rehearsal in the sanctuary at 7:00 p.m.

Thursday, August 20
KMP First Day of School (August 20  & 21st)th

Blood Drive in the fellowship hall from 1:00 p.m. - 5:30 p.m.

Bible Study in the old sanctuary at 7:00 p.m. 
 

Handbell Rehearsals Resume - August 24  th

The Handbells will meet to practice in the old sanctuary on August 24  at 6:00 p.m.th

2027 KMC Budget Request 
The finance committee will begin preparing the 2027 budget and requests that all
church committees provide their spending budget for next year no later than August
25th. Please email your budget to me at thomask65@live.com. Many thanks,
Kim Thomas, Finance Committee Chairman

Sisters Choir Sunday - August 30  th

All women are invited to sing with the choir. Come add your voice, your spirit, and
your presence as we make a joyful noise together. This is a beautiful way to connect
with one another and offer something meaningful to our worship. We will gather for a
joy‑filled rehearsal on Wednesday, August 26 , at 7:00 p.m. before we sing in
worship on Sunday.

th

Fellowship Potluck - August 30  th

Join us for a potluck after church in the fellowship hall and hear a presentation from
the Moravian Ministries Foundation in America.

Sunday School Resumes - September 6th
Come enjoy coffee, donuts, and conversation before heading off to Sunday School on
September 6  in the fellowship hall at 9:45 a.m.th

Prayers

Attendance 8/9/26: 159
Pastor: Zach Dease (zdease36@gmail.com) 
Trustees Chair: Chris Bullin (chriskbullin@gmail.com) 
Elders Vice-Chair: Meredith Smith (meresmith73@gmail.com)

church members

family and friends

Ken Alley ​ 
Kathleen Anderson
Pat Anderson
Linda Bowman
Carolyn Byerly
Bonnie Crouch
Jay Donathan
Hillary Douglas
Jennifer Dunn
Rachel Falls
Margie Hall
Paula Hall
Sally Hartgrove
Ray Horner

Amy Jackson
Steve Kincade
Don Lucas
Terri Lyda
Carolyn Newsome
O’Connell Family
Jim Picket 
Charlie Reeves
The Seckman Family
Jozi Stevens
Stephanie Stewart
Gale Stone
Jim Wilson
Nancy Witt

Patty Agee
Eleanor Ashburn
Connie Wolf Bailey
Trevor Bass
Bethany Beverly
Terri Bias
Scott Bice
Lauryn Boisvert
Bonnie Campbell
Zakkerie Collins
Marcia Courson
Leigha Davis
Peggy Dickerson
Family of Abby Ward Edwards
Cassie Flincham
Vickie Gallien
Doris Gilbert
Nathan Godwin
Belle Hall 
Betsy Hall
Sandy Hamlin
Kathryn Hartgrove
Mike Helms
Beky Ingle
Mike Ingram
Katie Jeffords

David Kincaid
Lucille Martin
Charles McClellan
Roman Nelson
Paul Norman 
Karen Krysak
Ayla Oseguera
Patty Pollard
The Porter Family
Ron Prisby
Pat Riddle 
John Sampsell
Brent Sevier
Betty Shamel 
Larry Shamel
Bill Smith
Ralph Sollenberger
Susan Taylor 
Brad Tedder
Joyce Terry
Meriella Vanzant
Jack Veit
Doyle Watson
Mike Weatherman
Steve Williams
Pattie Whitaker

Serving Today
Bible Time & Nursery:
Karen Gordon
Greeters: Doug Gordon

Serving Next Week
Bible Time & Nursery:
Leah Simpson
Greeters: KMC Church Family

Sanctuary Flowers
The flowers in the sanctuary are given to the Glory of God by Ken and
Cynthia Sevier to the glory of God and in honor of all teachers and
school administrators.
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