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ܹ

ܹܙGA݅THERINGܸܸ݅ܙ
ܹ
WelcomeܸܸߗAnnoǶncemenǳs ܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸR݅eܸͭ۫BarrettܸAbernethʹܹ

PraʹerܸofܸInͭocaǳion ܹ

CallܸǳoܸWorshipܹ
Open our eyes, our hands, our hearts, 
TǙܸkǓǙܸͮʹǙǶǩܸabǶǓdaǓceܸiǬܸeǓǙǶghܸfǙǩܸallܹۤ
To know your gifts are for using, not looking at, 
TǙܸkǓǙܸͮͮeܸaǩeܸbleǬǬedܸiǓܸǙǩdeǩܸǳǙܸbeܸaܸbleǬǬiǓgܸǳǙܸǙǳheǩǬܹۤ
Let us worship God with this purpose this morning, 
LeǳܸǶǬܸacǳܸǙǶǳܸǳhiǬܸͮǙǩǬhiǦܸͮiǳhܸǙǶǩܸacǳiǙǓǬܸeͭeǩʹܸǒǙǩǓiǓgܹ۫

ܹ
ܹܩOǦeǓܸǳheܸEʹeǬܸǙfܸMʹܸHeaǩǳܨ
Open the eyes of my heart Lord 

Open the eyes of my heart 
I want to see You 
I want to see You 

Refrainڥ
To see You high and lifted up 

Shining in the light of Your glory 
Pour out Your power and love (as we sing/as we cry/You are) 

Holy holy holy 
I want to see You 

 
PraʹerܸofܸConfession ܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸReܸͭ۫IsaacܸToneʹܜSchmittܹ
Godܸofܸallܸhopeܸۤthisܸtimeܸofܸʹearܸͮeܸthroܸͮaroundܸͮordsܸlikeܸtimeܸۤtalentܸۤandܸmostܸofܸallܸۤtreasureܹ۫
Beneathܸtheseܸͮordsܸۤhoͮeͭerܸۤisܸtrustܸ۫Theܸtrustܸthatܸͮeܸfindܸinܸʹouܸ۫Oftenܸۤͮeܸneglectܸthisܸtrustܸ۫Weܹ
chooseܸtoܸrelʹܸonܸourselͭesܸ۫Weܸtellܸothersܸtoܸpickܸthemselͭesܸupܸbʹܸtheirܸbootstrapsܸeͭenܸifܸtheirܸfeetܸۤlikeܹ
theirܸcupboardܸۤareܸbareܸ۫Giͭeܸusܸtheܸtimeܸtoܸͮalkܸͮithܸthemܸsoܸthatܸͮeܸcanܸseeܸfaithܸaneܸͮ۫Giͭeܸusܸtheܹ
beneͭolenceܸtoܸshareܸourܸtalentsܸۤsoܸͮeܸmaʹܸseeܸtheܸgiftsܸʹouܸproͭideܸspreadܸinܸabundanceܸ۫Giͭeܸusܸtheܹ
treasureܸtoܸensureܸthatܸʹourܸmissionܸisܸenactedܸinܸthisܸͮorldܸۤandܸthatܸmostܸimportantlʹܸۤitܸmaʹܸconnectܹ
usܸtoܸtheܸneͳtܸͮorldܸ۫Grantܸusܸthisܸtrustܸtoܸcompletelʹܸdependܸuponܸʹouܸۤletܸusܸnotܸleanܸonܸourܸfeebleܹ
understandingܸforܸʹouܸcontrolܸtimeܸۤproͭideܸtheܸtalentܸۤandܸpossessܸtheܸtreasureܸ۫܏SilentܸConfessionܹ۫۫۫ܐ
Amenܹ۫
ܹ

AssǶranceܸofܸPardonܹ
One: ...Friends, believe the Good News of the Gospel. 
Allۣ IǓܸǳheܸǓaǒeܸǙfܸJeǬǶǬܸChǩiǬǳܸۤͮeܸaǩeܸfǙǩgiͭeǓܹ۫ ܹ



Response ܹܩGlǙǩʹܸǳǙܸGǙdܨܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸ݅
GloriaڤPatriڥ

Glory to God, Glory to God, 
Glory in the highest. 

Glory to God, Glory to God, 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 

 
ܹܙTH݅Eܸ݅WO݅RDܸܸ݅ܙ

ܹ
PraʹerܸforܸIllǶminaǳion ܹ ܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸR݅eܸͭ۫BarrettܸAbernethʹܹ

ScripǳǶre ܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸP݅roͭerbsܸܹمؾܜؾۣـ

1 My child, do not forget my teaching, 
    but let your heart keep my commandments; 
2 for length of days and years of life 
    and abundant welfare they will give you. 
3 Do not let loyalty and faithfulness forsake you; 
    bind them around your neck, 
    write them on the tablet of your heart. 
4 So you will find favor and good repute 
    in the sight of God and of people. 
5 Trust in the Lord with all your heart, 
    and do not rely on your own insight. 
6 In all your ways acknowledge him, 
    and he will make straight your paths. 
7 Do not be wise in your own eyes; 
    fear the Lord, and turn away from evil. 
8 It will be a healing for your flesh 
    and a refreshment for your body. 
9 Honor the Lord with your substance 
    and with the first fruits of all your produce; 
10 then your barns will be filled with plenty, 
    and your vats will be bursting with wine. 
11 My child, do not despise the Lord’s discipline 
    or be weary of his reproof, 
12 for the Lord reproves the one he loves, 
    as a father the son in whom he delights. 
13 Happy are those who find wisdom, 
    and those who get understanding, 
14 for her income is better than silver, 
    and her revenue better than gold. 
15 She is more precious than jewels, 
    and nothing you desire can compare with her. 
16 Long life is in her right hand; 
    in her left hand are riches and honor. 
17 Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
    and all her paths are peace. 
18 She is a tree of life to those who lay hold of her; 
    those who hold her fast are called happy.   



Sermonܹ ܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸT݅rustڤinڤtheڤLordڥ
ܹ
SpecialܸMǶsic ܹܩLeǳܸUǬܸBǩeakܸBǩeadܸTǙgeǳheǩܨܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸ

AmʹܸKileʹܸۤSopranoܹ
ܹ
ܹ

ܹܙRE݅SPONSEܸܸ݅ܙ
ܹ
PraʹersܸofܸǳheܸPeople ܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸReܸͭ۫IsaacܸToneʹܜSchmittܹ

AfǯerڤeachڤpeǯiǯionٍڤǯheڤPasǯor̈ڤillڤsaٍ̎ٔٔٔڔڤڱLordٍڤInڤYourڤMercyٍڥڕ
Respond̈ڤiǯhڔڤڱHearڤOurڤPrayerܹٔڕ

TheܸLordܫsܸPraʹerܹ
Ourܸfatherܸͮhoܸartܸinܸheaͭenܸۤhalloͮedܸbeܸthʹܸnameܸ۫Thʹܸkingdomܸcomeܸۤthʹܸͮillܸbeܸdoneܸۤonܸearthܸasܸitܹ
isܸinܸheaͭenܸ۫Giͭeܸusܸthisܸdaʹܸourܸdailʹܸbread۱ܸandܸforgiͭeܸusܸourܸdebtsܸۤasܸͮeܸforgiͭeܸourܸdebtors۱ܸandܹ
leadܸusܸnotܸintoܸtemptationܸbutܸdeliͭerܸusܸfromܸeͭilܸ۫ForܸThineܸisܸtheܸkingdomܸandܸtheܸpoͮerܸandܸtheܹ
glorʹܸۤforeͭerܸ۫Amenܹ۫

ܹ
ܹܙSE݅NDINGܸܸ݅ܙ

ܹ
ܹܩܐPeacefǶlܸۤEaǬʹܸFeeliǓg܏Aǒa͹iǓgܸGǩaceܸܨ

Amazing Grace how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me 

I once was lost, but now am found 
Was blind but now I see 

Refrain 
I got a peaceful easy feeling 

I know He won’t let me down 
‘Cause I’m already standing 

On solid ground 

When we’ve been there 10,000 years 
Bright shining as the sun 

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
Than when we first begun ٻ​ǯoڤrefrainڥټ

Benedicǳion ܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸܸR݅eܸͭ۫BarrettܸAbernethʹܹ
ܹ
CongregaǳionalܸMeeǳing ܹ ܹ
ܹ
ܹ

LeadingܸTodaʹܫsܸWorshipܸSerͭice 

Reܸͭ۫BaǩǩeǳǳܸAbeǩǓeǳhʹۣ ݅Pastor & Head of Staff 
Reܸͭ۫IǬaacܸTǙǓeʹܜSchǒiǳǳۣ ݅Associate Pastor of Faith Formation 

MaǳǳhiaǬܸYǙǶǓgۣ ݅Director of Music 
RʹaǓܸSaͮʹeǩۣ ݅Organist Apprentice 

AǒʹܸKileʹۣ ݅Soprano Soloist 
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