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Sunday, January 9, 2022 
Baptism of the Lord 

 

Announcements:                                                                                                                                             Sharon Shutzer 
 

Prelude                                                                                              
 

Welcome:                                                                                                                                                    Pastor Lan Wilson 
 

*Call to Worship: 
Leader:  Come to the waters:  
People:  and hear God quietly whispering. 
Leader:  Come to the waters: 
People:  and see the reflection of grace. 
Leader:  Come to the waters:  
   and find the name “Beloved” inscribed upon your heart. 
All:   Come and remember who you are. 
 

*Opening Prayer: (In Unison) 
Holy God of grace, as we prepare to worship you, we thank you that you have adopted us as your children. 
Our souls say yes, crying with joy at the sound of your voice and at the breath you breathe into us each day. 
We ask for your continued love, grace and mercy that is new each morning, even when we are undeserving. 
Great is your faithfulness in all the world, and as your children, we give you all the praise, glory and honor. 
In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen. 

 

*Opening Hymn:                                                   “I Am Thine, O Lord”                                                             UMH #419                                         
 

*Hymn:                                                “Jesus, Jesus, Oh What a Wonderful Child”                         arr. Jeffrey Radford                 
 

Prayer Hymn:                                                       “My Jesus, I Love Thee”                                                         UMH #172                             
 

Pastoral Prayer:                                                                                                                                          Pastor Lan Wilson 
 

The Lord’s Prayer:                                                                                                                                                   UMH #895 
 

Scripture Reading:                                                       Luke 3:21-23                                                        Susan Zuckerman 
 

Sermon:                                                                         “Soul Reset”                                                       Pastor, Lan Wilson                               
 

Offering: The Special Offering for January will benefit Human Relations Day. 
 

Offertory                                                
 

*Doxology:                                         “Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow”                                         UMH #95 
 

*Offertory Prayer                                                                                                                                      Pastor, Wil Wilson 
Gracious God, we acknowledge that all we have is yours, from our gifts, talents, abilities, to our finances. 
We thank you for blessing us even when we do not deserve it. As we reset, give us eyes to see the souls 
around us as you see them. May the love that you have so graciously given to us be witnessed through our 
giving today, and may it begin an even larger reset in our communities. Amen. 
 

 



*Passing of the Peace 
 

*Closing Hymn:                                                        “I Love to Tell the Story”                                                    UMH #156                                     
                             

*Benediction:                                                                                                                                            Pastor, Lan Wilson 
 

*Postlude                                                       
  

__________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Scripture Passage for Sunday, January 9, 2022 
Liturgist: Susan Zuckerman 
 

Luke 3:21-23 New revised Standard Version 
 

The Baptism of Jesus 

21 Now when all the people were baptized, and when Jesus also had been baptized and was 
praying, the heaven was opened, 22 and the Holy Spirit descended upon him in bodily form like 
a dove. And a voice came from heaven, “You are my Son, the Beloved;[a] with you I am well 
pleased.”[b] 

The Ancestors of Jesus 

23 Jesus was about thirty years old when he began his work. He was the son (as was thought) of 
Joseph son of Heli, 

 

The Word of God for the people of God. 
Thanks be to God! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Luke+3%3A21-23&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-25040a
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Luke+3%3A21-23&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-25040b


Opening Hymn: 
I Am Thine, O Lord 

 

I am Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, 
And it told Thy love to me; 

But I long to rise in the arms of faith 
And be closer drawn to Thee. 

 

Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 
To the cross where Thou hast died. 

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 
To Thy precious, bleeding side. 

 

Consecrate me now to Thy service, Lord, 
By the power of grace divine; 

Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope, 
And my will be lost in Thine. 

 

To the cross where Thou hast died. 
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

To Thy precious, bleeding side. 
 

O the pure delight of a single hour 
That before Thy throne I spend, 

When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my God, 
I commune as friend with friend! 

 

To the cross where Thou hast died. 
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

To Thy precious, bleeding side. 
 

There are depths of love that I cannot know 
Till I cross the narrow sea; 

There are heights of joy that I may not reach 
Till I rest in peace with Thee. 

 

To the cross where Thou hast died. 
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

To Thy precious, bleeding side. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn: 
Jesus, Jesus, Oh, What a Wonderful Child 

 

Jesus, Jesus, 
Oh, what a wonderful child. 

Jesus, Jesus, 
So holy, meek and mild; 

New life, new hope 
the child will bring. 

Listen to the angels sing, 
“Glory, glory, glory,” 
Let the heavens ring. 

 
 
 

Prayer Hymn: 
My Jesus, I Love Thee 

 

My Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; 
For Thee all the follies of sin I resign. 

My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art Thou; 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 

 

I love Thee because Thou hast first loved me, 
And purchased my pardon on Calvary's tree; 

I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow; 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 

 

In mansions of glory and endless delight, 
I'll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright; 

I'll sing with the glittering crown on my brow; 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Closing Hymn: 
I Love to Tell the Story 

 

I love to tell the story 
Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and His glory, 
Of Jesus and His love. 
I love to tell the story, 

Because I know 'tis true; 
It satisfies my longings 
As nothing else can do. 

 

I love to tell the story, 
'Twill be my theme in glory, 

To tell the old, old story 
Of Jesus and His love. 

 

I love to tell the story; 
More wonderful it seems 

Than all the golden fancies 
Of all our golden dreams. 

I love to tell the story, 
It did so much for me; 

And that is just the reason 
I tell it now to thee 

 

I love to tell the story, 
'Twill be my theme in glory, 

To tell the old, old story 
Of Jesus and His love. 

 

I love to tell the story; 
'Tis pleasant to repeat 

What seems, each time I tell it, 
More wonderfully sweet. 

I love to tell the story, 
For some have never heard 
The message of salvation 

From God's own holy Word. 
 

I love to tell the story, 
'Twill be my theme in glory, 

To tell the old, old story 
Of Jesus and His love. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I love to tell the story, 
For those who know it best 

Seem hungering and thirsting 
To hear it like the rest. 

And when, in scenes of glory, 
I sing the new, new song, 
'Twill be the old, old story 
That I have loved so long. 

 

I love to tell the story, 
'Twill be my theme in glory, 

To tell the old, old story 
Of Jesus and His love. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 


