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bulletin artwork by artist, and eleven:eleven member,  
danny darr 
 

gathering and registration 
(please use this time to connect with others and to register your 
attendance on the cards provided in your seats. you may also 

scan the qr code below, or to register online from your 
smartphone. go to fumcfw.org/1111attendance,  

you may leave the cards in your seat or  
bring forward with your offering during the offering song) 

 

 

    scan the qr code to 

          register your attendance! 
 

 

the welcome candle 
kelly reeves 

come, come, whoever you are. wanderer, worshiper, 

lover of leaving. it doesn't matter. ours is not a caravan of despair. 

come, even if you have broken your vows a thousand times. 
come, yet again 

 
 
 

 
gift of song 

“older” 
written by they might be giants 

performed by eleven:eleven revolution 
 

a time of prayer 

rev. deandrea dare 

 
offering song 

offerings go toward the support of  

fumcfw ministries, including eleven:eleven. 

the one dollar bills collected in  january 
 will support the first street mission food pantry. 

 
                            "wake up”                     gaby 

wake up, the dawn is near 

wake up, cast off all your fears 

whatever haunts your dreamsw 

we’ll leave beside these streams 

wake up   wake up   wake up   wake up 

wake up, the dawn is here 

 

the past is a memory 

the next thing is a mystery 

from different roads we came 

yet somehow it’s all the same 

wake up   wake up   wake up   wake up 

wake up, the dawn is here 

 

this life is a story book 

right now if we only look 

we’ll see the page is turning 

we’ll feel our spirits burning 

wake up   wake up   wake up   wake up 

wake up, the dawn is here 

 

wake up, for now’s your time 

wake up, joy is ours to find 

and beauty waits to be discovered 

as every day’s stone is uncovered 

wake up  wake up   wake up  wake up 

wake up, the dawn is here 

 
passing the peace 

 
how we help 

charme robarts 

 
 



 
 

opening our hearts and minds 
george sutton 

 

ecclesiastes 3: 9-11 

 what do workers gain from their toil?  i have seen the burden life 

can bring the human race. god has made everything beautiful in its 

time and set eternity in the human heart; yet  no one can fathom the 

mystery of god. 

    

romans 13: 11-14  (the message) 

make sure that you don’t get so absorbed in all your day to day 

obligations that you lose track of time. the hour is now. time to wake 

up from slumber! the night is over, dawn is about to break. be up 

and awake to what god is doing! we can’t afford to waste a 

minute.  we must not squander these precious daylight hours in 

frivolity and self-indulgence, greed or endless bickering.  get out of 

bed and get dressed! don’t loiter and linger, waiting until the very 

last minute. dress yourselves in christ - be up and about!   

 
gift of song 

“time” 
written by hootie and blowfish 

performed by eleven:eleven revolution 
 

message 
empty: – part 4 

"it’s always 11:11" 

rev. tom mcdermott 

 
our common table 

 
“all shall be well” 

 “come thou fount” 

 
gift of song 

“here comes the change” 
written by kesha sebert 

performed by eleven:eleven revolution 
 

blessing 
 

eleven:eleven revolution 

brad thompson, guitar, vocals 
claire kirk & alaina gunter, vocals 

dace sultanov, cello 
kevin grove, guitar  

mike brown, bass guitar  
jon ”jellyroll” fortman - drums / justin pate, piano  

david rosario & jim miller, saxophones  

sound engineers, gary hullett & xavier munoz ;  
                         av tech, justin emerick  

 

 
some thoughts for the journey  

when it’s over, i want to say: ‘all my life, i was a bride married to 

amazement. i was the bridegroom, taking the world into my arms’. 

– mary oliver 

 

time is the substance of which i am made. it is a river that carries 

me away, but i am the river; it is a tiger that destroys me, but i am 

the tiger; it is a fire that consumes me, but i am the fire. - jorge louis 

borges 

 

but concerning that day and hour no one knows, not even the 

angels of heaven, nor the son – only the father knows. - jesus 

 

time keeps on slipping, slipping, slipping into the future.  

- steve miller 

 

i wasted time, and now doth time waste me. - shakespeare 

 

the bird does not know how old it is and the rose tree does not 

count its birthdays! - marie corelli 

 

how did it get so late so soon?  

it's night before it's afternoon. 

december is here before it's june.  

my goodness how the time has flewn.  

how did it get so late so soon? 

                          - theodore geisel (aka dr seuss) 

 

 

programs and events 
 

2019 Sacred Spaces of Ireland Tour  
Aug 21-30 Join us as we 

explore the Ring of Kerry, 

to the Cliffs of Moher, 

Queen Maeve’s Grave, St. 

Columba, Patrick & Brigid 

and more sites up through 

Galway, Joyce and Yeats 

country, and County Sligo. 

For more info, contact: Tom McDermott (817-339-3881 or 

tmcdermott@myfumc.org)  

 

 

1111fw.org 
visit tom’s blog   
fumcfw.org/author/tom-
mcdermott 
live stream eleven:eleven 
on Sundays fumcfw.org/live 

 
 

 

 

 


