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Preparation for Worship

Loving Godyou havesomadeus that we cannotlive by breadalone,
but by everyword that proceedfrom your mouth.

Give us a hunger for youNord,andin that foodsatisfyour daily need;
throughJesu<hrist our Lord. Amen.

Voluntary Sinfonia to Cantata 156 Johann Sebastian Baclf168551750)
arranged by Matthew Dirst

Opening Sentences

Introit O Sing unto the Lord a New Song Peter Aston
(19382013)

O sing unto the LORD, sing a new song,

O sing unto the LORD, all the earth.
O sing unto the LORD, bless his name;

show forth his salvation from day to day.
For the LORD is great, and greatly to be praised.
Declare his glory among the heathen,

declare his wonders among all the people.

fi Psalm 96:14

Prayer of Confession

God of perfect love,
you continually bring forth life,
transforming sadness to joy,
and despair to hope
We are weak, but you are strong.
Our ways are flawed, but your ways are true.
We are seldom right, but you are never wrong.
Forgive us, redeem us, transform us.
Take away the sin that burdens us,
and restore us to the people you would have us be,
for the sake of Jesus Christ our Savior.
silent prayer
Holy One, in your mercy. Hear our prayer.



Declaration of Forgiveness

Believe the good news!In Jesus Christ, we are forgiven!

Response
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Peo - ples and na - tions, take it; take it free - ly!”
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A - men! My Mas - ter!
TEXT: Pécselyi Kirdly Imre, c. 1641; translated by Erik Routley, 1974; © 1976 Hinshaw Music, Inc. SHADES MOUNTAIN
MUSIC: K. Lee Scott, 1976; © 1987 Birnamwood Publications, a division of MorningStar Music Publishers, Inc. 11.11.11.5
The Peace
Anthem O God, You Speak Your Beauty Every Hour Howard Helvey
(b. 1968)
O God, you speak your beauty every hour,
from soaring peaks to valleys fed by springs.
In every living soul and fragrant flower
your handiwork is seenfi creation sings!
As people in your image, we aspire
and live to mirror your creative fire.
O risen Christ, we see to understand
the vastness of your wide-embracing love.
With mercy from your gentle, guiding hand
we move from depths below to heights above.
May we, with hearts uplifted by your grace,
extend your love to every land and race.
O Spirit, giving breath to all the earth,
we grow in faith and strength from your clear flame.
O Wind of Heaven, recalled at our rebirth,
the world awaits the unity we claim.
With zeal we strive, assisted by your might,
to fill the earth with everlasting Light.
Gospel Mark 3:20-35

Holy wisdom, holy word. Thanks be to God.

Sermon Beyond Our Control John Wurster



Hymn | Come with Joy DOVE OF PEACE
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11 come with joy, a child of God, for - giv - en,loved, and
2 1 come with Chris-tians far and near to find, as all are
3 As Christ breaks bread and bids us share, each proud di - vi - sion
4 The Spir - it of the ris - en Christ, un - seen, but ev - er
5 To - geth - er met, to- geth - er bound by all that God has
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free, the life of Je - sus to re - call, in
fed, the new com-mu - ni - ty of love in
ends. The love that made us, makes us one, and
near, is in such friend - ship bet - ter known, a -
done, we'll go with joy, to give the world  the
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love laid down for me, in love laid down for me.
Christ’s com-mu - nion bread, in Christ's com-mu - nion bread.
strang - ers now are friends, and strang - ers now are friends.
live a-mong us here, a - live a-mong us here
love that makes us one, the love that makes us one.

This text affirms that Christian unity is not achievement but gift, one renewed each time we gather for the
Lord’s Supper. Each of us enters as an “I” and leaves as part of “we.” The unadorned language of this text is
well matched to the simple shape note tune that sets it here.

TEXT: Brian Wren, 1968; rev. 1993

DOVE OF PEACE
MUSIC: American folk melody; arr. Austin C. Lovelace, 1977

8.6.8.6.6
Text © 1971, rev. 1995 Hope Publishing Company
The Sacrament of the Lordds Supper
l nvitation to the Lordds Tabl e
Great Thanksgiving

The Lord be with you.
And also with you.
Lift up your hearts!
We lift them to the Lord.
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
It is right to give our thanks and praise.



Blessed are you...we sing the ageless hymn of your glory:

All holy God...Great is the mystery of faith:

Gracious God, € Al mighty God, now and forever.



