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Prelude

Shalom
Leslie Cutshaw, soprano and Steve Boyce, tenor

Dan Forrest

Welcome

Call to Worship (from Psalm 147)
How good it is to sing praises to our God!
How pleasant it is to honor the Lord with praise!
Great is our God and mighty in power, whose wisdom is beyond limit.
The Lord lifts up the lowly, but casts the wicked to the ground.
Hymn

Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise
Immortal, invisible, God only wise,
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,
Almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise.

(Glory to God, 12)

To all, life thou givest, to both great and small.
In all life thou livest, the true life of all.
We blossom and flourish like leaves on the tree,
Then wither and perish; but naught changeth thee.
Thou reignest in glory; thou dwellest in light.
Thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight.
All praise we would render; O help us to see
‘Tis only the splendor of light hideth thee!
Prayer of Confession
Holy and merciful God, in your presence we confess our failure to be what you created
us to be. You alone know how often we have sinned in wandering from your ways, in
wasting your gifts, in forgetting your love. By your loving mercy, help us to live in your
light and abide in your ways, for the sake of Jesus Christ our Savior. Amen.
The Peace of Christ
Since God has forgiven us in Christ, let us forgive one another.
The peace of the Lord Jesus Christ be with you all.
And also with you.
Let us share the peace of Christ with one another.
Sung Response
The Steadfast Love of the Lord
(Glory to God, 59)
The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases; God’s mercies never come to an end.
They are new every morning, new every morning;
Great is your faithfulness, O Lord, great is your faithfulness.
Scripture Reading
Sermon

Psalm 14:1-11
The Other Book
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Sharon Youngs

This Is My Father’s World
This is my Father’s world and to my listening ears
All nature sings, and round me rings the music of the spheres.
This is my Father’s world; I rest me in the thought
Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas, His hand the wonders wrought.

(Glory to God, 370)

This is my Father’s world. O, let me ne’er forget
That though the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the ruler yet.
This is my Father’s world. The battle is not done:
Jesus who died shall be satisfied, and earth and heaven be one.
Here In This Place
(Glory to God, 401)
Here in this place the new light is streaming; now is the darkness vanished away;
See in this space our fears and our dreamings brought here to you in the light of this day.
Gather us in, the lost and forsaken; gather us in, the blind and the lame;
Call to us now, and we shall awaken; we shall arise at the sound of our name.
We are the young, our lives are a mystery. We are the old who yearn for your face.
We have been sung throughout all of history, called to be light to the whole human race.
Gather us in, the rich and the haughty; gather us in, the proud and the strong;
Give us a heart, so meek and so lowly; give us the courage to enter the song.
Not in the dark of buildings confining, not in some heaven, light years away;
Here in this place the new light is shining; now is the kingdom, and now is the day.
Gather us in and hold us forever; gather us in and make us your own;
Gather us in, all peoples together, fire of love in our flesh and our bone.
I, the Lord of Sea and Sky
I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save.
I, who made the stars of night, I will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall I send?
Refrain:
Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard you calling in the night.
I will go, Lord, if you lead me. I will hold your people in my heart.
I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my people’s pain.
I have wept for love of them. They turn away.
I will break their hearts of stone. Give them hearts for love alone.
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall I send?
(Refrain)

I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame.
I will set a feast for them. My hand will save.
Finest bread I will provide till their hearts be satisfied.
I will give my life to them. Whom shall I send?
(Refrain)
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(Glory to God, 69)

Call to Prayer
There Is a Place of Quiet Rest
There is a place of comfort sweet, near to the heart of God,
A place where we our Savior meet, near to the heart of God.
O Jesus, blest Redeemer, sent from the heart of God,
Hold us, who wait before thee, near to the heart of God.

(Glory to God, 824)

Prayers of the People - with the Lord’s Prayer (ecumenical)
Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, your will be done,
on earth as in heaven. Give us today our daily bread. Forgive us our sins as we forgive
those who sin against us. Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil. For
the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours now and forever. Amen.
Hymn

My Life Flows On
My life flows on in endless song, above earth’s lamentation.
I hear the clear, though far-off hymn that hails a new creation.

(Glory to God, 821)

Refrain:
No storm can shake my inmost calm while to that Rock I’m clinging.
Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, how can I keep from singing?
Through all the tumult and the strife, I hear that music ringing.
It finds an echo in my soul. How can I keep from singing?
(Refrain)
What though my joys and comforts die? I know my Savior liveth.
What though the darkness gather round? Songs in the night he giveth.
(Refrain)
The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a fountain ever springing!
All things are mine since I am his! How can I keep from singing?
(Refrain)
Charge and Blessing
Sung Response
Irish Blessing
May the road rise to meet you, may the wind blow at your back,
May the sun shine warmly on your face. May the rain fall softly on your field,
And until we meet again, until we meet again,
May God hold you in the palm of his hand. Amen.
Postlude
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Thank you for your continued support of the ministries of FPC. You can mail your regular financial
contribution to FPC (address at left) or give online using the QR code here or via the link on fpcor.org.
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