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WELCOME 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP 

Look, Christ is being revealed for all to see. 

All: Our God lives! 

Accountability and grace, truth and reconciliation, come together in the non-violent love of Jesus 

Christ. 

All: The one who endured to the end, lives again. 

May the Spirit open the eyes of our hearts. 

All: Come Holy Spirit, Come. 

 

SINGING OUR FAITH 

“Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty” (#64) (vs. 1, 2 & 3) 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee; 

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty! 

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 

Which wert,and art, and evermore shall be. 

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee, 

Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see; 

Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee, 

Perfect in pow’r, in love, and purity. 

 

FOCUS SCRIPTURE 

Daniel 2:20-23 

 

YOUTH DRAMA 

 

SPECIAL MUSIC           soloist, Beth Ramirez-Duhr 

“How Can I Keep From Singing?”  

 

REFRESHING OUR HEARTS 

All: Gracious God, thank you for the faithful rhythm of truth telling, humble silence, and your 

warmly embracing grace that is woven into our lives.  Bless us with strength of character to bear 

and respond to the sharpness of truth so that we may also experience the fullness of grace and 

forgiveness. 

 

(Personal Prayer Time) 

 



Hear the good news: God’s love is sufficient to bring us through even these days.  There is accountability 

in love; we will be asked to give an account for how we choose to live.  There is also grace and 

forgiveness in greater depths than we have yet imagined.  May the peace of Christ be with you! 

PRAYERS OF THE CHURCH 

 

Ongoing Prayer Requests: 

Matt, Lou A, Deb B, Jeff C, Richard C, Andy C, David G, Barbara H, Danielle K,  

Tiernan K, Evy S, Cindy S, Sharon & Ron Q, Joe 

 

This Week’s Requests: 

From Ilona: for her brother Ron to continue in his healing journey.  He is receiving help with breathing 

His liver has been damaged in his struggle with Covid and we are all waiting and hoping for some 

improvement in his condition. 

 

From Nancy: Ron’s since childhood friend, Dale has been in hospital in MD since 12/11/2020 w/ 

COVID-19 & on respirator. His wife hasn’t been able to visit except by phone & is still caring for their 

very dependent adult daughter as well. 

 

Surely the Presence 

Surely the presence of the Lord is in this place. 

I can feel God's mighty power and God's grace. 

I can hear the brush of angel's wings, 

I see glory on each face. 

Surely the presence of the Lord is in this place. 

 

Pastoral Prayer 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 

The Disciples’ Prayer Remix 

Mother of us all, 

who dwells within and beyond, 

Sacred is your name. 

May your holy vision for collective flourishing 

come to fruition among us. 

May your dreams of justice, love, compassion, and connection be enfleshed on earth. 

Provide us today with what we need to be nourished in body, soul, and heart. 

Forgive us for the harm we cause as we seek to forgive those who have harmed us. 

Lead us away from everything that destroys and liberate us from the hands of evil. 

For you are the ultimate source of hope. 

Your power-with exceeds all power-over. 

Your presence incites eternal wonder. 

All praise to you, our comfort and strength. Amen. 

Used with permission from the Enfleshed Liturgy Library 

 

A CELEBRATION OF GIVING 

 

MESSAGE 

“What kind of sword does one carry into the struggle for the soul of our togetherness?” 

 



SINGING OUR FAITH (#519) (All verses) 

Lift every voice and sing 

Till earth and heaven ring 

Ring with the harmonies of Liberty; 

Let our rejoicing rise, 

High as the listening skies, let it resound loud as the rolling sea 

Sing a song full of faith that the dark past has taught us, 

Sing a song full of the hope that the present has brought us; 

Facing the rising sun of our new day begun, 

Let us march on till victory is won. 

Stony the road we trod, 

Bitter the chastening rod, 

Felt in the day that hope unborn had died; 

Yet with a steady beat, 

Have not our weary feet, 

Come to the place on witch our fathers sighed? 

We have come over a way that with tears has been watered, 

We have come, treading our path through the blood of the slaughtered, 

Out from the gloomy past, till now we stand at last 

Where the white gleam of our star is cast. 

God of our weary years, 

God of our silent tears, 

Thou who has brought us thus far on the way; 

Thou who has by thy might, 

Led us into the light, 

Keep us forever in the path, we pray 

Lest our feet stray from the places, our God, where we met thee, 

Least our hearts, drunk with the wine of the world, we forget thee, 

Shadowed beneath the hand, 

May we forever stand, 

True to our God, 

True to our native land. 

 

BENEDICTION 


