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City Church Announcements

Church Office Hours.  During the week of June 27 - 30, the church office will open at 9:30 a.m. and close at 
3:00 p.m.  Normal office hours will resume on July 1st.

Celebrate.  On July 2, celebrate with our choir and congregation the return of our Senior Pastor, Dr. Mitchell 
Henson, to our rostrum from his sabbatical.

Third Quarter Sermons.  Starting next week, Pastor Henson will begin a sermon series entitled, "Parables, the 
way we actually live them."  This series will explore the difference between what we say and what we do.  The 
first sermon is entitled, "Living with Purpose or Defense."

College Students.  We are planning a program for our college students this summer and would like to let them 
know about it.  If you have children in college or know a college student or two, and you don't think they would 
mind, please write their contact information on a Pew Card and put it in with the offering or give it to one of 
the pastors.

Summer Family Night Week.  This year's summer family night series starts tomorrow and will continue  
through Thursday, June 30th.  The program begins at 6:00 p.m. and finishes by 8:30 p.m.  The theme for the 
year is "Walking with Jesus to Jerusalem."  The cost for the week is free, with a suggested donation of $5.00 
per family per night for food.  Please register no later than two weeks before the event.  Registration forms are 
available in the Narthex.  Contact Pastor Denise at the church office with any questions.

Balance Challenge Change of Date.  This group fitness class is designed to restore balance, reduce fall risk, 
and improve walking skills.  The class begins July 5.  It is free and will meet every Tuesday night in the 
Youth Center at 6 p.m. through August 9.  For questions, call Greg Cox at (323) 401-1408.

Upcoming Sermons

July 2 "Living with Purpose or Defense" Mitchell Henson
July 9 "Pulling Up Weeds" Mitchell Henson
July 16 Communion Michael Quishenberry

Sunset Tonight  – 8:08 p.m.     Sunset July 2– 8:09 p.m.

Breakfast 
By the SeaToday  Elder of the Day

  Pastoral Staff

June 26-30  Summer Family Nights

Event Calendar



Prelude My Soul Doth Magnify the Lord J.S. Bach

Entering of the Light  Paul Brando Chilopoulos & Ellee Posner

Introduction  Michael Quishenberry

As we conclude this quarterʼs theme of “Eating with Jesus” we will revisit the last recorded meal Jesus ate 
with His disciples.  While it may be natural to think of the Last Supper, this event actually occurred after the 
resurrection on the shores of Galilee.

Prayers of the Congregation  Michael Quishenberry

Scripture Reading John 21:4-14 NRSV Denise Kasischke

Just after daybreak, Jesus stood on the beach; but the disciples did not know that it was Jesus.  Jesus said to 
them, “Children, you have no fish, have you?”  They answered him, “No.”  He said to them, “Cast the net to 
the right side of the boat, and you will find some.” 

So they cast it, and now they were not able to haul it in because there were so many fish.  That disciple 
whom Jesus loved said to Peter, “It is the Lord!”  When Simon Peter heard that it was the Lord, he put 
on some clothes, for he was naked, and jumped into the sea. 

But the other disciples came in the boat, dragging the net full of fish, for they were not far from the land, only 
about a hundred yards off.  When they had gone ashore, they saw a charcoal fire there, with fish on it, and 
bread.

Jesus said to them, “Bring some of the fish that you have just caught.”  So Simon Peter went aboard 
and hauled the net ashore, full of large fish, a hundred fifty-three of them; and though there were so 
many, the net was not torn.

Jesus said to them, “Come and have breakfast.”  Now none of the disciples dared to ask him, “Who are you?” 
because they knew it was the Lord.  Jesus came and took the bread and gave it to them, and did the same with 
the fish.  This was now the third time that Jesus appeared to the disciples after he was raised from the dead.

  Breakfast by the Sea*

My mother was the best cook in the world.  Most children think that, but mine really was.  She made the 
most wonderful desserts.  My favorite was her chocolate cake with mocha icing.  When I was a child and no 
one spoke of metabolism, I was able to eat my weight in “Mimiʼs Mocha Cake.”  She would let me scrape the 
icing bowl and that was the best part.

It was difficult for me when we entertained guests for a meal, and I was allowed only one piece of cake. 
There were no greater words for my ears to hear than when guests had left and my mother would say, 
“Bobby, do you want a second helping of cake?”  The second helping is the portion that we do not expect or 
deserve but desperately desire.

* Todayʼs readings are taken from, Who s̓ Coming to Dinner? by Robert C. Morgan

Hymn Sabbath
10:45 am – 12:10 pm

Hymn Marvelous Grace No. 109

Marvelous grace of our loving Lord,
Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt!
Yonder on Calvaryʼs mount outpoured — 

There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt.

Refrain
Grace, grace, Godʼs grace,

Grace that will pardon and cleanse within;
Grace, grace, Godʼs grace,

Grace that is greater than all our sin!

Sin and despair, like the seawaves cold,
Threaten the soul with infinite loss;

Grace that is greater — yes, grace untold — 
Points to the Refuge, the mighty Cross.

Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace,
Freely bestowed on all who believe!
You that are longing to see His face,

Will you this moment His grace receive?

The last known meal that Jesus shared with his disciples was recorded only by John.  It was a breakfast that 
Jesus prepared on the shore of the Sea of Galilee.

The memorable scene that serves as a preface to all of the post-Resurrection events is the scene of Jesus and 
the disciples in the Upper Room on the night Jesus was arrested.  The fear and tension were felt by the group. 
Peter said, with sincere resolve, to Jesus, "Lord, I am ready to go with you to prison and death.  Even though 
the others fall away, I will not. " Those are the words that come from a determined disciple. 

Peter must have been shattered when Jesus responded to him by saying, “Peter, I tell you, this very night the 
cock will not crow until you have three times denied that you know me. . . .” 

That night the soldiers came and took Jesus away while Peter followed at a “safe” distance in the shadows. 
He remained that night in Caiaphasʼs courtyard, warming himself around the fire. 

On three separate occasions that night, Peter was identified as a disciple.  First by a servant girl who asked, 
“Are you one of this man s̓ disciples, too?”

“No, I am not,” retorted Peter.

A little later someone else said, “Surely you, too, are one of his disciples, aren t̓ you?”  Peter again denied it. 

Then one of the High Priest s̓ servants remarked, “Didn t̓ I see you in the garden with him?”  And again 
Peter denied it.  And immediately the cock crowed. 

Luke records that the cock crowed as they were transferring Jesus to another location.  Jesus looked at Peter. 
What a look that must have been.  Peter could say nothing.  He went out into the night and wept bitterly. 

How much would happen before Jesus and Peter were face to face again!  Little did Peter realize that by 
morning Jesus would have been tried and on his way to the cross.  Peterʼs parting with his Master was one of 
denial and failure. That look was etched in his memory.  What a wretched and forlorn feeling.  Even the 
exciting announcement of the empty tomb failed to lift Peterʼs dejected spirit.  



Hymn In the Hour of Trial No. 491

(Choir)
In the hour of trial,
Jesus, plead for me,
Lest by base denial
I depart from Thee;

When Thou seeʼst me waver,
With a look recall,

Nor, for fear or favor,
Suffer me to fall.

(All)
With forbidden pleasures,

Would this vain world charm;
Or its sordid treasures

Spread to work me harm;
Bring to my remembrance

Sad Gethsemane,
Or, in darker semblance,
Cross-crowned Calvary.

(All)
Should Thy mercy send me

Sorrow, toil, and woe,
Or should pain attend me

On my path below,
Grant that I may never
Fail Thy hand to see;
Grant that I may ever
Cast my care on Thee.

John records that the disciples fished all night and caught nothing.  At the first break of light, a wonderful 
scene takes place.  From the beach a stranger called out, “Have you caught anything?”  They indicated that 
they had not.  “Throw your net on the right side of the boat,” said Jesus, “and youʼll have a catch.” 

So they threw out the net and found that they were not strong enough to pull it in because it was so full of 
fish!  It was at this point that John said to Peter, “It is the Lord!” 

When Peter heard this, he left the boat and his friends and swam to shore.  Have you ever wondered why?
 
My thought is that, amid the excitement of believing this to be Jesus, he wanted to get to him as fast as he 
could.  Somewhere between the boat and shore it must have dawned on Peter, “Will Jesus have anything to 
say to me?  How can I face him after that night?  I still remember that look in the courtyard.” 

When Peter and the other disciples arrived on shore, they discovered that Jesus had made a charcoal fire. 

Then Jesus asked for some of the fish they had caught.  He added these to the others already on the fire along 
with some bread.  Jesus said to them, “Come and have your breakfast.”  Jesus took the bread and gave it to 
them.  He then took fish from the fire and served them all fish as well. 

This was more than just a friendly gesture on Jesus  ̓part.  These disciples knew it.  They knew what it meant 
for someone to invite you to the table.  Jesus was making known, in such a beautiful way, his amazing grace. 
It was as though he could read Peterʼs mind.  Peter was not alone with feelings of guilt and failure.  All of the 
disciples felt the same.  They knew they did not deserve the grace that Jesus extended to them. 

Now Jesus invites them to the table of reconciliation and grace.  It was his way of saying, “Itʼs all right fel-
lows.  I know that you regret what you did.  But, now let us break bread and eat the reconciliation meal 
together and then you must follow me and feed my sheep.”  Jesus  ̓grace enables the sinner to center on the 
present and the future and not the past.

Solo  Come to the Table Michael Card

John opens his account of the gospel with, “And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, full of grace.”

For some strange reason we think of grace as God s̓ gift of love and forgiveness given to us after we struggle 
through life.  In other words, grace is given after we do all we can do.  The gospel inverts this idea of grace.  
The gospel is clear that grace is ours from “the beginning.”  The gospel begins with grace. 

Jesus makes this known in his relationship with Peter and the disciples.  They could not believe his grace 
would be so generously bestowed upon them until that morning breakfast in Galilee.  The gift was always 
there but they would not receive it.  What a difference it would have made in their lives if they had believed 
it.

Peter and the other disciples had never really grasped the love and grace of God being revealed before them 
in Jesus.  There had remained enough of their strict Pharisaic training that made it difficult to claim such a 
wonderful gift. 

The breakfast encounter on the shores of the Sea of Galilee was a liberating time for Peter.  After this 
experience Peter s̓ life was different.  Perhaps this experience, more than any other, freed Peter and the dis-
ciples to be the courageous leaders of the early church.

Peter discovered that accepting the grace made known to him in Jesus and living out of that grace afforded a 
different kind of life than he had known.  He was liberated from the straining, contriving, and often contorted 
understanding of God that had afflicted his life before.

Peter discovered in his reconciling encounter with Jesus that there are certain freedoms, certain liberations, 
joys, and privileges that come from accepting God s̓ gift of grace. 



Hymn Medley And Can It Be? No. 198

And can it be that I should gain
An intʼrest in the Saviorʼs blood?

Died He for me, who caused His pain?
For me, who Him to death pursued?

Amazing love! how can it be
That Thou, my God shouldst die for me?

Refrain
Amazing love! How can it be

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

He left His Fatherʼs throne above,
So free, so infinite His grace;

Emptied Himself of all but love,
And bled for Adamʼs helpless race;
ʻTis mercy all, immense and free;
For, O my God, it found out me.

Long my imprisoned spirit lay
Fast bound in sin and natureʼs night;
Thine eye diffused a quickʼning ray,

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light;
My chains fell off, my heart was free;
I rose, went forth and followed Thee.

No condemnation now I dread;
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine!
Alive in Him, my living Head,

And clothed in righteousness divine,
Bold I approach thʼeternal throne,

And claim the crown, through Christ my own.

Refrain

  O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing No. 250

O for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemerʼs praise,

The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of His grace!

He breaks the power of canceled sin,
He sets the prisoner free;

His blood can make the foulest clean;
His blood availed for me.

He speaks, and listening to His voice,
New life the dead receive;

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice;
The humble poor, believe.

The first liberation Peter experienced was his freedom from the pressures of his past. 

Jesus called men and women to follow him and simply live out the freedom that was demonstrated so 
beautifully in his own life.  He did not call them to a new law or a new religion.  He called them to be chil-
dren of his Father in heaven and to live out the grace he exemplified so majestically himself.  His was a free-
dom to face life without fear, without wallowing in the slavery of what has been. 

Peter was a product of a strict legalistic religious law. The rules were clear.  He knew when he had violated 
them, and he had been motivated by guilt more than grace for most of his life. 

Peter discovered that Godʼs grace frees us from the past and gives to us wide vision and great hearts of love 
and joy.  Nowhere is this more evident than in our relationships.  God doesnʼt set us up to keep vigilance on 
our neighborʼs behavior or to monitor their mistakes.  For the first time, Peter discovered that God does not 
call us to be one anotherʼs judges and censors.  We are to be one anotherʼs support and friend. 

I have a small painting hanging on my study wall of a pleasant seaside scene with the following caption: “A 
friend hears the song in my heart. . . and sings it to me when my memory fails.”

Hymn Iʼve Found a Friend No. 186

Iʼve found a Friend; oh, such a Friend!
He loved me ere I knew Him;

He drew me with the cords of love,
And thus He bound me to Him.

And ʻround my heart still closely twine
Those ties which nought can sever,

For I am His, and He is mine,
Forever and forever.

 
Iʼve found a Friend; oh, such a Friend!

So kind, and true, and tender,
So wise a counselor and guide,

So mighty a defender.
From Him, who loveth me so well,

What power my soul can sever?
Shall life or death, or earth, or hell?

No; I am His forever.

Call for Offering  Don Greathouse

Offertory Come Share the Lord arr. Tabell
  Sanctuary Choir



Relations were made different from anything Peter had ever experienced.  For the first time in his life, the joy 
of liberation enabled him to know true fellowship.  This was made possible because he finally knew his worth 
and that of others--brothers and sisters who are infinitely loved by their heavenly father. 

The late Dean Howard Thurman was a pastor, poet, and mystic. 

In his autobiography he writes how his grandmother, a former slave, used to tell her family about her slave 
preacher.  He never preached a sermon, she remembered, without “going to Calvary.”  Facing his congrega-
tion living under a savage, dignity-denying system, the old preacher would tell them about a just man, unjust-
ly abandoned by God and subjected to humiliation, ridicule, and unspeakable pain.  Then he told them how 
God had raised him from the dead and made him the head of a new world in which they could participate 
with dignity. 

When the preacher finished telling the story, he would look into the faces of his slave congregation and say, 
“You are not slaves!  You are Godʼs children.”

Peter experienced the same when Jesus seemed to say to Peter, “You don t̓ need to bring along the excess 
baggage of your past.  We won t̓ have room for it when we move out to the ends of the earth.” 

Childrenʼs Sermon  Dean Vendouris

Hymn Power in the Blood No. 294

Would you be free from the burden of sin?
Thereʼs powʼr in the blood, powʼr in the blood;

Would you oʼer evil a victory win?
Thereʼs wonderful powʼr in the blood.

Refrain
There is powʼr, powʼr, wonder-working powʼr

In the blood of the Lamb;
There is powʼr, powʼr, wonder-working powʼr

In the precious blood of the Lamb.

Would you be free from your passion and pride?
Thereʼs powʼr in the blood, powʼr in the blood;

Come for a cleansing to Calvaryʼs tide?
Thereʼs wonderful powʼr in the blood.

Would you do service for Jesus your King?
Thereʼs powʼr in the blood, powʼr in the blood;

Would you live daily His praises to sing?
Thereʼs wonderful powʼr in the blood.

Peter discovered another freedom that morning.  Once he claimed Godʼs gift of grace and lived off the power 
of Godʼs goodness in Christ, he was liberated from anxiety about the future.  He was freed from the pressures 
of the past, and was liberated from the pressures of the future. 

Our assurance for the future builds on the knowledge that God always goes before us.  Peter wanted to be 
brave.  He meant what he said to Jesus when he first answered his call.  He could not have been more sincere 
than when he confessed that Jesus was the Christ, or in the Upper Room when he pledged to follow him to 
death.  It was at the reconciling meal that he understood that God s̓ grace was all sufficient. 

What a difference it would make in our life if we could believe, amid all the circumstances of life, even when 
we are afraid and our future seems uncertain, that God is there before us and “meets us at every corner.” 

Vocal Trio Lift Thine Eyes Mendelssohn
  Vicki Muto, Laura Harrison, Lori Stinson

There is another thing that happened when Peter accepted Jesus  ̓gift of grace.  He experienced the freedom 
from pressures of living in the present.  This may have been the most important liberation for Peter. 

Peter discovered that the gospel is not a gospel of humiliation but exaltation.  The power of Godʼs grace says 
we do not have to be ashamed.  Peter was overwhelmed by Godʼs love, which enfolds and upholds us.  Jesus 
made known to him as they shared that morning meal that Peter could live his life in the assurance of his love 
and grace.  Just as in Peterʼs case, God does not require our perpetual regret.  He sets us free.  We cannot 
recapture the past, but God releases us from the past so that we can live in the now. 

Every gesture of our Lord Jesus Christ was filled with a gracious openness to all.  He consorted with those 
whom others said were sinners, outcasts, and degenerates.  He was sharply criticized for this, because in 
representing the grace of God he was not discriminating but lavish in the way he offered God s̓ gift of grace 
and goodness. 

A story is told about G. Campbell Morgan, who was a great preacher in England some years ago.  It was 
brought to his attention that there was in his community a needy widow with three children.  He visited the 
woman and discovered that she was about to be evicted for failing to pay the rent.  That was on a Saturday 
morning.  The next morning, in worship, Morgan told his congregation about the family and received an 
offering to assist them.  Enough money was received to pay all the back rent and several months in advance. 
The preacher was so excited that he went straight to the womanʼs apartment following worship.  He could 
hardly wait to tell her the good news.  He knocked on the door, but there was no answer. He knocked again, 
but no one answered, and he went away disappointed.  Some time later in the day she got in touch with him. 
She told him she had been afraid to answer the door, for she thought it was the landlord who had come to col-
lect the rent, when all the time it was a friend bringing her a wonderful gift. 

There are so many who picture God as a landlord who comes demanding the rent when in reality Jesus teach-
es us that God is a friend who brings us a wonderful gift.  The gift of his love, his forgiveness, and his grace. 



Hymn As Water to the Thirsty No. 460

(Choir)
As water to the thirsty,
As beauty to the eyes,

As strength that follows weakness,
As truth instead of lies;

As songtime and springtime and summertime to be,
So is my Lord, my living Lord,

So is my Lord to me.

(All)
Like calm in place of clamor,
Like peace that follows pain,
Like meeting after parting,
Like sunshine after rain;

Like moonlight and starlight and sunlight on the sea,
So is my Lord, my living Lord,

So is my Lord to me.

(All)
As sleep that follows fever,

As gold instead of grey,
As freedom after bondage,

As sunrise to the day;
As home to the travʼler and all he longs to see,

So is my Lord, my living Lord,
So is my Lord to me.

I was struck by the story of a Dutch pastor and his family who during the Second World War joined with 
others in sheltering Jews from Hitlerʼs forces.  They were eventually found out.   One night in the middle of 
the darkness, they heard the sound of boots and abrupt knocking at the door.  They, along with some of their 
fellow conspirators, were rounded up and loaded into cattle cars to await the fate of so many of the Jews and 
those who sheltered them. 

All night long, they rode in heart-breaking anguish, jostled against one another, stripped of any form of 
dignity, knowing only that they were headed for Hitlerʼs extermination centers at Auschwitz, Buchenwald, or 
Dachau.

After hours of moving alternated with seemingly endless times of standing still, the doors of the cars were 
opened, and light streamed in.  They marched out and were lined up beside the railroad tracks, resigned to 
unspeakable pain as they knew their families would be split apart.

But in the midst of their gloom, they discovered news that was good beyond belief.  They were not in 
Germany; they were in Switzerland.  During the night, someone, through personal daring and courage, had 
tripped a switch and sent the train to Switzerland.  And those who now came to them were not their captors 
but their liberators.  Instead of being marched to death, they were welcomed to life. 

The pastor said, in the midst of his joy, “What do you do with such a gift?” 

Closing Hymn Jesus, What a Friend for Sinners No. 187

Jesus! what a Friend for sinners!
Jesus! Lover of my soul;

Friends may fail me, foes assail me,
He, my Savior, makes me whole.

Refrain
Hallelujah! what a Savior!
Hallelujah! what a Friend!

Saving, helping, keeping, loving,
He is with me to the end.

Jesus! what a Strength for weakness!
Let me hide myself in Him;

Tempted, tried, and sometimes failing,
He, my Strength, my victʼry wins.

Jesus! what a Help in sorrow!
While the billows oʼer me roll,

Even when my heart is breaking,
He, my Comfort, helps my soul.

Jesus! I do now receive Him,
More than all in Him I find,

He hath granted me forgiveness,
I am His, and He is mine.

  
John wrote, “From his fullness we have received grace upon grace”.  What a marvelous testimony.  What a 
joy to know that this kind of freedom is ours, and to live out of it and to live in it calls us to the most joyful, 
delightful, and authentic life that God could devise for his children.

Like Peter, may we pray that God will grant in our hearts the kind of basic and fundamental trust in God's 
goodness and power.  May we accept the gift and rely on God's grace, so that we might find new strength and 
new freedom, both in our personal lives and together as a church. 

Choral Benediction The Lord Bless You and Keep You Rutter

Postlude Our Great Savior Haan


