
IS SOMEONE YOU LOVE ILL? In the hospital?  

Please call the office or Pastor Rob Kopp 

 

Bemidji United Methodist Church, 924 Beltrami Ave, umcbji@paulbunyan.net, 751-3503 

Rev. Rob Kopp, Pastor, 218-766-8744, revrmkopp@gmail.com                                        

Tammy Freye, Church Office, 218-751-3503, umcbji@paulbunyan.net 

Bemidji United Methodist Church  

All Church E-mail for June 19, 2019 

THE CALENDAR THIS WEEK… 
Wednesday, June 19 

5:00 Community Table 

Thursday, June 20                                                                                                            

1:30 Finance Mtg 

5:00 Community Table,  

6:15 Lotus Zen Meditation 

 Saturday, June 22 

 9:30 Yoga,  

 Sunday, June 23 

10:30 Worship 

Tuesday, June 25 

2-3:30 Evergreen Mtg, 5:30 Yoga, 5:30 AA, 

5:30 Ruby Tuesday Singers Rehearsal  

,  

 



 

SUNDAY JUNE 23, 2019 SCRIPTURE 

 
HEBREW SCRIPTURE     Psalm 42 (CEB) 

Just like a deer that craves streams of water, 
    my whole being craves you, God. 
My whole being thirsts for God, for the living God. 
    When will I come and see God’s face? 
My tears have been my food both day and night, 
    as people constantly questioned me, 
    “Where’s your God now?” 
But I remember these things as I bare my soul: 
    how I made my way to the mighty one’s abode, 
    to God’s own house, 
        with joyous shouts and thanksgiving songs— 
        a huge crowd celebrating the festival! 
Why, I ask myself, are you so depressed? 
    Why are you so upset inside? 
Hope in God! 
    Because I will again give him thanks, 
        my saving presence and my God. 
My whole being is depressed. 
    That’s why I remember you 
    from the land of Jordan and Hermon, 
        from Mount Mizar. 
Deep called to deep at the noise of your waterfalls; 
    all your massive waves surged over me. 
By day the Lord commands his faithful love; 
    by night his song is with me— 
    a prayer to the God of my life. 
I will say to God, my solid rock, 
    “Why have you forgotten me? 
        Why do I have to walk around, 
        sad, oppressed by enemies?” 
With my bones crushed, my foes make fun of me, 
    constantly questioning me: “Where’s your God now?” 
Why, I ask myself, are you so depressed? 
    Why are you so upset inside? 
        Hope in God! 
        Because I will again give him thanks, 
        my saving presence and my God. 

Sermon for June 23 
Thirst, Gratitude, and Hope  

Hymns for Sunday June 23 

   Morning Has Broken                                                     UMH 145  

  God, Who Stretched the Spangled Heavens                 UMH 150  

  How Great Thou Art                                                       UMH 77  


