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ܹܹܹOǶǳdǙǙǩܹOǩdeǩܹǙfܹWǙǩǬhiǦܹ✥ܹܹق۬ؽنFMܹOǓܝCamǦǶǬܹBǩǙadcaǬǳܺ
ܹܹܹThiǩdܹSǶǓdaʹܹiǓܹLeǓǳܺ
ܹܹܹMaǩchܹلǳ݆hܺؾؿؽؿܹ݆ۥ

ܺ
ܺܚGA݆THERINGܹ݆ܹܚ

ܺ
WelcomeܹܹߘAnnoǶncemenǳǬ ܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹR݆eܹͭ۬BaǩǩeǳǳܹAbeǩneǳhʹܺ
PǩaʹeǩܹofܹInͭocaǳion ܺ ܺ

CallܹǳoܹWoǩǬhip ܺ ܹܹܹܹܹܹܹReܹͭ۬IǬaacܹToneʹܝSchmiǳǳܺ
Come sons and daughters,ܺ
mothers and fathers,ܺ
sisters and brothers and aunts!ܺ

CǙmeܹgǩaǓdmaǬܹaǓdܹgǩaǓdǦaǬܺۥ
ǶǓcleǬܹaǓdܹǓeǦheͮǬܺۥ
ǓieceǬܹaǓdܹǓeighbǙǩǬܹaǓdܹfǩieǓdǬۧܺ

Christ calls us together as parts of one Body,ܺ
for worship and service and praise!ܺ

LeǳܬǬܹͮǙǩǬhiǦܹGǙdܹǳǙgeǳheǩۧܺ
ܺ

Song ܺ ܺܪLighǳܹǳheܹFiǩeܩ݆ܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹ
I stand to praise youܺ
But I fall to my kneesܺ

My spirit is willingܺ
But my flesh is so weakܺ

Refǥainڦ
So light the fire in my soulܺ

Fan the flame make me wholeܺ
Lord you know where I've beenܺ

So light the fire in my heart againܺ

I feel your arms around meܺ
As the power of your healing beginsܺ

Your spirit runs through meܺ
Like a mighty rushing wind ݆ټǯoڥǥefǥainܺٽ

ܺ
PǩaʹeǩܹofܹConfeǬǬion ܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹReܹͭ۬IǬaacܹToneʹܝSchmiǳǳܺ ܺ
MeǩcifǶlܹGǙdܹۥiǓܹǳheܹǙldܹcǩeedܹͮeܹcǙǓfeǬǬܹǳhaǳܹͮeܹbelieͭeܹiǓܹ۰ǳheܹcǙmmǶǓiǙǓܹǙfܹǬaiǓǳǬܹaǓdܹǳheܺ
fǙǩgiͭeǓeǬǬܹǙfܹǬiǓǬ۰ܹۥǬǙܹiǳܹiǬܹaǦǦǩǙǦǩiaǳeܹǳhaǳܹͮeܹcǙǓfeǬǬܹaǓdܹaǬkܹfǙǩgiͭeǓeǬǬܹǙfܹǳheܹǬiǓǬܹͮeܹmakeܹͮiǳhܺ
ǳheܹcǙmmǶǓiǙǓܹǙfܹǬaiǓǳǬܹǦǩeǬeǓǳܹۥǦaǬǳܹۥaǓdܹfǶǳǶǩeܹ۬FǙǩܹͮeܹcǙǓfeǬǬܹǙfܹǳheܹǬiǓǬܹǙfܹǳheܹǦaǬǳܹ۬TheܹǬiǓǬܹǳhaǳܺ
haͭeܹǬhaǦedܹǙǶǩܹͮǙǩldܹaǓdܹiǓǬǳilledܹiǓeǨǶiǳʹܹaǓdܹiǓjǶǬǳiceܹ۬TheܹǬiǓǬܹǙfܹǳheܹǦǩeǬeǓǳܹǳhaǳܹfailܹǳǙܹcǙǩǩecǳܺ
ͮǩǙǓgǬܹaǓdܹmaiǓǳaiǓܹǬǳaǳǶǬܹǨǶǙǬܹ۬WeܹcǙǓfeǬǬܹǳǙܹǳheܹǬiǓǬܹͮe۱ͭeܹʹeǳܹǳǙܹcǙmmiǳܹۥbǶǳܹͮillܹۥbecaǶǬeܹͮeܹaǩeܺ
ǳǙǙܹaǩǩǙgaǓǳܹۥǳǙǙܹǬǳǶbbǙǩǓܹۥaǓdܹǳǙǙܹbǩǙkeǓܹ۬GǩaǓǳܹǶǬܹǳheܹcǙǶǩageܹǳǙܹmǙͭeܹbʹܹǳheܹͮǙǩkܹǙfܹʹǙǶǩܹSǦiǩiǳܺ
ǳǙͮaǩdܹaܹǓeܹͮhǙǦeܹۥaܹǓeܹͮͭiǬiǙǓܹۥǳǙܹbeܹaܹǓeܹͮbǙdʹܹǙfܹChǩiǬǳܹ۬OǓeܹǳhaǓkfǶlܹfǙǩܹǳheܹǦaǬǳܹۥǦǩeǬeǓǳܹۥaǓdܺ
fǶǳǶǩeܹۥbǶǳܹǙǓeܹalǬǙܹǩeadʹܹǳǙܹǬeeܹǳhaǳܹǦaǬǳܹۥǦǩeǬeǓǳܹۥaǓdܹfǶǳǶǩeܹǬhiǓeܹͮiǳhܹaܹChǩiǬǳlʹܹlighǳܹ۬AmeǓ۬ܺܺ ܺ



AǬǬǶǩanceܹofܹPaǩdon ܺ ܺ
...Friends, believe the Good News of the Gospel.ܺ
InܹǳheܹnameܹofܹJeǬǶǬܹChǩiǬǳܹͮۥeܹaǩeܹfoǩgiͭenܹ۬ThankǬܹbeܹǳoܹGod۬ܺ

ܺ
ReǬponǬe ܺܪHaͭeܹMeǩcʹܹUǦǙǓܹUǬܹۥLǙǩdܩ݆ܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹ

K̎rieڦ
Lord, have mercy upon us.ܺ

Christ, have mercy upon us.ܺ
Lord, have mercy upon us.ܺ

ܺ
ܺ

ܺܚTH݆E݆ܹWO݆RDܹ݆ܹܚ
ܺ
PǩaʹeǩܹfoǩܹIllǶminaǳion ܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹR݆eܹͭ۬BaǩǩeǳǳܹAbeǩneǳhʹܺ

ScǩipǳǶǩe ܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹRomanǬܹܺـؾܝفۤؿؾ
For as in one body we have many members, and not all the members have the same function, 5 so we, whoܺ
are many, are one body in Christ, and individually we are members one of another. 6 We have gifts thatܺ
differ according to the grace given to us: prophecy, in proportion to faith; 7 ministry, in ministering; theܺ
teacher, in teaching; 8 the exhorter, in exhortation; the giver, in generosity; the leader, in diligence; theܺ
compassionate, in cheerfulness.ܺ
ܺ
9 Let love be genuine; hate what is evil, hold fast to what is good; 10 love one another with mutual affection;ܺ
outdo one another in showing honor. 11 Do not lag in zeal, be ardent in spirit, serve the Lord. 12 Rejoice inܺ
hope, be patient in suffering, persevere in prayer. 13 Contribute to the needs of the saints; extend hospitalityܺ
to strangers.ܺ
ܺ

Seǩmon ܹܹܹܹܹܹܹW݆heǥėeǥڥT̈ǕڥǕǥڥMǕǥeڥaǥeڥGaǯheǥedڦ
ܺٽFaiǯhڥofڥSǯoǥ̎ڥWoǥdډֹڥönڥoǲǥ̎ڥcǥafǯڥǯoڥiṅiǯedڥaǥeڥoǲ̎ڥǨeǥmonَڥǯheڥDǲǥingټ

ܺ
ܺ
ܺ
ܺ

____________     ____________     ____________     ____________     ____________     ____________ܺ
ڦ

ܺ ܺ



Hʹmnܺ ܺܪMʹܹSǙǶlܹۥBeܹSǳillܩ݆ܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹ
FINLANDIAܺ

Be still, my soul: the Lord is on thy side.ܺ
Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain.ܺ
Leave to thy God to order and provide,ܺ

who through all changes faithful will remain.ܺ
Be still, my soul: thy best, thy heavenly Friendܺ

through thorny ways leads to a joyful end.ܺ

Be still, my soul: thy God doth undertakeܺ
to guide the future surely as the past.ܺܺ

Thy hope, thy confidence let nothing shake;ܺ
all now mysterious shall be bright at last.ܺ

Be still, my soul: the waves and winds still knowܺ
his voice who ruled them while he dwelt below.ܺ

Be still, my soul: the hour is hastening onܺ
when we shall be forever with the Lord;ܺ

when disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,ܺ
sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored.ܺ

Be still, my soul: when change and tears are pastܺ
all safe and blessed we shall meet at last.ܺ

ܺ
ܺ

ܺܚRE݆SPONSEܹ݆ܹܚ
ܺ
AffiǩmaǳionܹofܹFaiǳhܹ݆ټTheڥApostlesڥژCreedٽ ܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹReܹͭ۬BaǩǩeǳǳܹAbeǩneǳhʹ ܺ ܺ
IܹbelieͭeܹinܹGodܹǳheܹFaǳheǩܹAlmighǳʹܹۥMakeǩܹofܹheaͭenܹandܹeaǩǳhܺۥ
AndܹinܹJeǬǶǬܹChǩiǬǳܹhiǬܹonlʹܹSonܹoǶǩܹLoǩd۲ܹͮhoܹͮaǬܹconceiͭedܹbʹܹǳheܹHolʹܹGhoǬǳܹۥboǩnܹofܹǳheܹViǩginܺ
MaǩʹܹۥǬǶffeǩedܹǶndeǩܹPonǳiǶǬܹPilaǳeܹͮۥaǬܹcǩǶcifiedܹۥdeadܹۥandܹbǶǩied۲ܹheܹdeǬcendedܹinǳoܹhell۲ܹǳheܹǳhiǩdܺ
daʹܹheܹǩoǬeܹagainܹfǩomܹǳheܹdead۲ܹheܹaǬcendedܹinǳoܹheaͭenܹۥandܹǬiǳǳeǳhܹonܹǳheܹǩighǳܹhandܹofܹGodܹǳheܺ
FaǳheǩܹAlmighǳʹ۲ܹfǩomܹǳhenceܹheܹǬhallܹcomeܹǳoܹjǶdgeܹǳheܹǨǶickܹandܹǳheܹdead۬ܺ
IܹbelieͭeܹinܹǳheܹHolʹܹGhoǬǳ۲ܹǳheܹholʹܹcaǳholicܹchǶǩch۲ܹǳheܹcommǶnionܹofܹǬainǳǬ۲ܹǳheܹfoǩgiͭeneǬǬܹofܹǬinǬ۲ܺܺ
ǳheܹǩeǬǶǩǩecǳionܹofܹǳheܹbodʹ۲ܹandܹǳheܹlifeܹeͭeǩlaǬǳingܹ۬Amen۬ܺܺ
ܺ

TheܹSacǩamenǳܹofܹǳheܹLoǩdܬǬܹSǶppeǩ ܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹReܹͭ۬AbeǩneǳhʹܹܹߘReܹͭ۬ToneʹܝSchmiǳǳܺ
InͭiǳaǳionܹǳoܹǳheܹTableܺ
GǩeaǳܹThankǬgiͭingܺ
The Lord be with you.ܺ
AǓdܹalǬǙܹͮiǳhܹʹǙǶ۬ܺ
Lift up your heartsܺ
WeܹlifǳܹǳhemܹǶǦܹǳǙܹǳheܹLǙǩd۬ܺ
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.ܺ
IǳܹiǬܹǩighǳܹǳǙܹgiͭeܹǙǶǩܹǳhaǓkǬܹaǓdܹǦǩaiǬe۬ܺ

ܺ ܺ



PǩaʹeǩܹOͭeǩܹǳheܹElemenǳǬܹܹߘT݆heڥLordژsڥPrayerڦ
OǶǩܹfaǳheǩܹͮhoܹaǩǳܹinܹheaͭenܹۥhalloͮedܹbeܹǳhʹܹnameܹ۬ThʹܹkingdomܹcomeܹۥǳhʹܹͮillܹbeܹdoneܹۥonܹeaǩǳhܹaǬܹiǳܺ
iǬܹinܹheaͭenܹ۬GiͭeܹǶǬܹǳhiǬܹdaʹܹoǶǩܹdailʹܹbǩead۲ܹandܹfoǩgiͭeܹǶǬܹoǶǩܹdebǳǬܹۥaǬܹͮeܹfoǩgiͭeܹoǶǩܹdebǳoǩǬ۲ܹandܺ
leadܹǶǬܹnoǳܹinǳoܹǳempǳaǳionܹbǶǳܹdeliͭeǩܹǶǬܹfǩomܹeͭilܹ۬FoǩܹThineܹiǬܹǳheܹkingdomܹandܹǳheܹpoͮeǩܹandܺܺ
ǳheܹgloǩʹܹۥfoǩeͭeǩܹ۬Amen۬ܺ

WoǩdǬܹofܹInǬǳiǳǶǳionܹܹߘCommǶnionܹofܹǳheܹPeopleܺ
PoǬǳܹCommǶnionܹPǩaʹeǩܺ
ܺ
ܺ

ܺܚSE݆NDINGܹ݆ܹܚ
ܺ

Hʹmnܺ ܺܪBleǬǬedܹAǬǬǶǩaǓceܩ݆ܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹ
ASSURANCEܺ

Blessed assurance: Jesus is mine!ܺܺ
O what a foretaste of glory divine!ܺܺ

Heir of salvation, purchase of God,ܺܺ
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.ܺ

Refǥainܺܺ
This is my story, this is my song,ܺܺ

Praising my Savior all the day long;ܺܺ
This is my story, this is my song,ܺܺ

Praising my Savior all the day long.ܺܺ

Perfect submission, perfect delight,ܺ
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight;ܺ

Angels, descending, bring from aboveܺ
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.݆ټڥǯoڥǥefǥainܺܺٽ

Perfect submission, all is at rest,ܺܺ
I in my Savior am happy and blest,ܺ

Watching and waiting, looking above,ܺܺ
filled with His goodness, lost in His love. ݆ټǯoڥǥefǥainڦٽ

ܺ
Benedicǳion ܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹܹReܹͭ۬BaǩǩeǳǳܹAbeǩneǳhʹܺ

ܺ
ܺ
ܺ
ܺ

LeadingܹTodaʹܬǬܹWoǩǬhipܹSeǩͭiceܺ

Reܹͭ۬BaǩǩeǳǳܹAbeǩǓeǳhʹۤ ݆Pastor ߘ Head of Staffܺ
Reܹͭ۬IǬaacܹTǙǓeʹܝSchmiǳǳۤ ݆Associate Pastor of Faith Formationܺ

MaǳǳhiaǬܹYǙǶǓgۤ ݆Director of Musicܺ
RʹaǓܹSaͮʹeǩۤ ݆Organist Apprenticeܺ



 



Gŝǀe Heƌe 
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