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Prelude Music Beth Ray

Opening: “Praise to the Lord” Joachim Neander, Gesadnbuch
Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation!
O my soul, praise him, for he is your health and salvation!
Come, all who hear; now to his temple draw near,
join me in glad adoration.

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work, and defend thee;
Surely his goodness and mercy here daily attend thee;
Ponder anew, All the Almighty can do,

He who with love doth befriend thee.

Praise to the Lord! Oh let all that is in me adore Him!
All that hath life and breath, come now with praises before Him!
Let the Amen Sound from His people again,
Gladly forever adore Him!

Psalm 23 The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want; he makes me lie down in green pastures.
He leads me beside still waters; he restores my soul. He leads me in paths of righteousness for
his name’s sake. Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I fear no evil;
for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me
in the presence of my enemies; thou anointest my head with oil, my cup overflows.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life; and I shall dwell in the house
of the Lord for ever. (RSV)

Prayer, Words of Remembrance

Isaiah 41:10 Fear thou not; for I am with thee: be not dismayed; for I am thy God: I will
strengthen thee; yea, I will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand of my
righteousness. (KJV)

Ephesians 2:4-10 For God, who is rich in mercy, out of the great love with which he loved
us even when we were dead through our trespasses, made us alive together with Christ—by
grace you have been saved— and raised us up with him and seated us with him in the heavenly
places in Christ Jesus, so that in the ages to come he might show the immeasurable riches of his
grace in kindness toward us in Christ Jesus. For by grace you have been saved through faith,
and this is not your own doing; it is the gift of God— not the result of works, so that no one
may boast. For we are what he has made us, created in Christ Jesus for good works, which God
prepared beforehand to be our way of life. (NRSV)



Luke 14:7-11 When Jesus noticed how the guests chose the places of honor, he told them a
parable. “When you are invited by someone to a banquet, do not sit down at the place of
honor, in case someone more distinguished than you has been invited by your host; and the
host who invited both of you may come and say to you, ‘Give this person your place,” and
then in disgrace you would start to take the lowest place. But when you are invited, go and
sit down at the lowest place, so that when your host comes, he may say to you, ‘Friend,
move up higher’; then you will be honored in the presence of all who sit at the table with
you. For all who exalt themselves will be humbled, and those who humble themselves will
be exalted.” (NRSV)

Sermon: Pastor Tim Bjorge
Solo: Be Thou My Vision Irish, Eleanor Hull Jon Buss
Creed

I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth.
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son our Lord.

He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit and born of the virgin Mary.
He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was buried.
He descended into hell. On the third day he rose again.

He ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand of the Father.
He will come again to judge the living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church,
the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting.

Amen.

Prayers, Lord’s Prayer, Commendation
Ode to _on Franz Liszt, Ludwig van Beethoven & Henry van Dyke Beth Ray

Joyful, joyful, we adore You, God of glory, Lord of love;
Hearts unfold like flow'rs before You, Op'ning to the sun above.
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; Drive the dark of doubt away;

Giver of immortal gladness, Fill us with the light of day!

Always giving and forgiving, Ever blessing, ever blest,
Well-spring of the joy of living, Ocean-depth of happy rest!
Loving Father, Christ our Brother, Let Your light upon us shine;
Teach us how to love each other, Lift us to the joy divine.

Mortals, join the mighty chorus, Which the morning stars began;
God's own love is reigning o’er us, Joining people hand in hand.
Ever singing, march we onward, Victors in the midst of strife;
Joyful music leads us sunward In the triumph song of life.



