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Sunday, October 16, 2022

Culmore 
United Methodist Church

Welcome and 
Good Morning!
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I Come to the Garden Alone UMH 314

I come to the garden alone 

while the dew is still on the roses,

And the voice I hear on my ear, 

The Son of God discloses.

And he walks with me, and he talks with me,

And he tells me I am his own.

And the joy we share as we tarry there,

None other has ever known.
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He speaks, and the sound of his voice 

Is so sweet the birds hush their singing,

And the melody that he gave to me

Within my heart is ringing.

And he walks with me, and he talks with me,

And he tells me I am his own.

And the joy we share as we tarry there,

None other has ever known.
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I’d stay in the garden with him

Through the night around me be falling,

But he bids me go; thru the voice of woe 

His voice to me is calling.

And he walks with me, and he talks with me,

And he tells me I am his own.

And the joy we share as we tarry there,

None other has ever known.
Art by Yongsung Kim



Photo by James Gardner

Photo by James GardnerPhoto by Rose Lucas

Pastor  Max Francisco

.



Princess Rosita
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I have finished the race. I have kept the faith.

—2 Timothy 4: 6
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Natapos ko na ang karera. 
Iningatan ko ang pananampalataya

나는좋은경주를했다 . 
나는믿음을지켰다. 영어

He corrido la buena carrera.
He mantenido la fe.

私は良いレースを走りました
私は信仰を守ってきました .

J’ai couru la bonne course. 
J’ai gardé la foi.

Sear

.
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Opening Prayer

Eternal and Loving God, you know that each one of us has 

our own unique race to run. Our journey through life is a 

race that no one can run for us. Remind us that although 

each of us run our own race, we don’t have to do it alone. 

All we have to do is ask, and you are running along beside 

us, ready to encourage, strengthen and comfort us when the 

going gets tough. Help us stay focused on the race, while 

never running without you at our side.  Amen. 



It’s Jesus and Me

I traveled alone, upon this lonesome way

My burdens so heavy, and dark was my day

I looked for a friend, not knowing that He

Had all the time, been looking for me.

Now, it is Jesus and me, for each tomorrow

For every heartache, and every sorrow

I know that I can depend, upon my new found friend

And so till the end, it’s Jesus and me.
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The road may be long, to Heaven’s pearly gates

I know that it’s narrow, and I know that it is straight

But Jesus is there, through eternity

We’ll travel along, just Jesus and me.

Forever I’ll sing of his great love for me

Forever I’ll tell it, on land and on sea

I’ll stay by his side, contented I’ll be

For all of my life, it’s Jesus and me.
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I am already being poured out like a drink offering, 

and the time for my departure is near.

I have fought the good fight,

I have finished the race,

I have kept the faith.

Reader # 1

2 Timothy 4: 6-8



Now there is in store for me the crown of righteousness, 

which the Lord, the righteous Judge, will award to me 

on that day—and not only to me, but also to all who have 

longed for his appearing.

Reader # 2



for the people of God.

The word of God…



I have finished the race. I have kept the faith.

—2 Timothy 4: 6
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Five times I have received the forty lashes minus one. 

Three times I was beaten with rods. 

Once I received a stoning. 

Three times I was shipwrecked; for a night and a day I was 

adrift at sea. 

2 Corinthians 11 (selected verses)



On frequent journeys, I was in:

• danger from rivers, 

• danger from bandits, 

• danger from my own people, 

• danger from Gentiles, danger in the city, 

• danger in the wilderness, 

• danger at sea, 

• danger from false brothers and sisters



In toil and hardship, through many a sleepless night, 

hungry and thirsty, I was often without food, 

cold and naked. 

And, besides other things, I am under daily pressure 

because of my anxiety for all the churches. 



Romans 8:18 

I consider that the sufferings of this 

present time are not worth 

comparing with the glory 

about to be revealed to us.  



Therefore, since we are surrounded 

by such a great cloud of witnesses,  

let us throw off everything that 

hinders and the sin that so easily 

entangles, and let us run with 

perseverance the race marked out 

for us.

Hebrews 12:1
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What really matters 

is how God sees me.

—Billy Graham

.



Running the good race…. 



I pray that…Christ may dwell in your hearts through faith. 

Ephesians 3: 5-19
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And I pray that you, being rooted and established in love,   

may have power—together with all the Lord’s holy people—

to grasp how wide and long and high and deep                      

is the love of Christ…
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and to know this love that surpasses knowledge—

that you may be filled to the measure                

of all the fullness of God.
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Your eye is on the sparrow

And Your hand it comforts me

From the ends of the earth

To the depths of my heart

Let Your mercy and strength be seen.

I Will Run To You

You call me to Your purpose

As angels understand

For Your glory may You draw all men

As Your love and grace demands.

And I will run to You, to Your words of truth,

Not by might not by power, but by the Spirit of God

Yes I will run the race until I see Your face

Oh let me live in the glory.
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Gracious Lord, 

We run the race set before us with its many twists and 

turns, without knowing what to expect, except that You are 

there to show us the way.

You encourage us when the race gets hard. You help us 

find the strength to reach the end.  We need the daily 

endurance that comes from our hope and trust in You, Lord.  

Amen 

Community Prayer



We give thanks for this wonderful, 
generous community of faith.  

Offering and Doxology
UM Hymnal 95 



Benediction
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