
SEASON   OF   EPIPHANY  
January   17th   -   MLK   Jr.     

This   week's   service   will   be   a   LIVESTREAM   Worship!!   
Simply   go to our Facebook page t   before   9:45am   Sunday,   

morning!   

h 

PRELUDE  Improvisation   on    Swing   Low,   Sweet   Chariot  

O   Lord,   you   have   searched   me   and   known   me.   
You   know   when   I   sit   down   and   when   I   rise   up;   you   discern   my   thoughts   from   far   away.   
You   search   out   my   path   and   my   lying   down,   and   are   acquainted   with   all   my   ways.   
Even   before   a   word   is   on   my   tongue,   O   Lord,   you   know   it   completely.   
You   hem   me   in,   behind   and   before,   and   lay   your   hand   upon   me.   
Such   knowledge   is   too   wonderful   for   me;   it   is   so   high   that   I   cannot   attain   it.   
For   it   was   you   who   formed   my   inward   parts;   you   knit   me   together   in   my   mother’s   
womb.   
I   praise   you,   for   I   am   fearfully   and   wonderfully   made.   Wonderful   are   your   works;   that   I   
know   very   well.   
My   frame   was   not   hidden   from   you,   when   I   was   being   made   in   secret,   intricately   woven   
in   the   depths   of   the   earth.   
Your   eyes   beheld   my   unformed   substance.   In   your   book   were   written   all   the   days   that   
were   formed   for   me,   when   none   of   them   as   yet   existed.   
How   weighty   to   me   are   your   thoughts,   O   God!   How   vast   is   the   sum   of   them!   
I   try   to   count   them—they   are   more   than   the   sand;   I   come   to   the   end—I   am   still   with   you.  

INTROIT   We   Shall   Overcome     William   Farley   Smith  

WELCOME  

HYMN   Precious   Lord,   Take   My   Hand   Thomas   Dorsey  

INVOCATION   and   THE   LORD’S   PRAYER   
Leader:    God   of   our   ancestors   and   God   of   our   dreams,  

    we   gather   today   to   remember  
    that   you   have   created   us   all   in   your   image   and   in   your   likeness   

All:          And   so,   we   still   have   the   courage   to   dream   the   impossible.  

     We   remember   how   you   spoke   into   the   darkness   and   created   light   
    And   so,   we   still   have   the   courage   to   dream   the   impossible.  

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/81713290671


 We   remember   the   ways   you   have   delivered   your   people   
through   trials   and   tribulations   since   the   beginning   of   time,   
right   up   until   this   present   moment   
And   so,   we   still   have   the   courage   to   dream   the   impossible.  

You   have   comforted   us   through   the   middle   passage,   racism,   segregation,  
stripped   identities   and   unjust   laws   
And   so,   we   still   have   the   courage   to   dream   the   impossible.   

God   you   have   been   the   guiding   light   along   the   paths   of   Hope   and   Love  
leading   toward   a   beloved   community   where   all   are   equally   seen   and   radically  

loved         loved   
And   so,   we   still   have   the   courage   to   dream   the   impossible.  

We   gather   today   remembering   your   presence   amongst   us   and   the   call   
to   do   justice,   love   mercy   and   walk   humbly   with   you   and   our   neighbors.  

(in   unison)   God   of   our   weary   years   and   God   of   our   silent   tears,   we   invite   
your   presence   into   our   midst   as   we   pay   tribute   to   all   who   have   labored   for  
justice,   equality   and   love.    Help   us   to   labor   so   that   every   valley   is   exalted,   
every   hill   and   mountain   made   low,   the   rough   places   are   plain,   and   the   
crooked   places   made   straight   so   that   the   glory   of   the   Lord   is   revealed,   and  
all   flesh   see   it   together.   Let   your   love   guide   us   to   see   one   another   as   fully   
human   with   diverse   hues,   colors,   ethnicities   and   cultures,   and   respect   the  
content   of   their   character.    We   pray   in   Christ   saying …   

Our   Father,   who   art   in   Heaven,   hallowed   be   thy   name.   Thy   kingdom   come.   
Thy   will   be   done,   on   earth   as   it   is   in   heaven.   Give   us   this   day   our   daily   
bread.    And   forgive   us   our   debts,   as   we   forgive   our   debtors.   And   lead   us   not  
into   temptation,   but   deliver   us   from   evil.   For   thine   is   the   kingdom   and   the   
power   and   the   glory   forever.   Amen.   

PRAYERS   FOR   THE   PEOPLE  

CHILDREN’S   TIME  

SCRIPTURE                                                                                                         Andy   Marcoux   
1   Samuel   3:1-10,   (11-18)   
Now   the   boy   Samuel   was   ministering   to   the   Lord   under   Eli.   The   word   of   the   Lord   was   
rare   in   those   days;   visions   were   not   widespread.   At   that   time   Eli,   whose   eyesight   had   
begun   to   grow   dim   so   that   he   could   not   see,   was   lying   down   in   his   room;   the   lamp   of   
God   had   not   yet   gone   out,   and   Samuel   was   lying   down   in   the   temple   of   the   Lord,   where  
the   ark   of   God   was.   Then   the   Lord   called,   “Samuel!   Samuel!”   and   he   said,   “Here   I   am!”   



and   ran   to   Eli,   and   said,   “Here   I   am,   for   you   called   me.”   But   he   said,   “I   did   not   call;   lie   
down   again.”   So   he   went   and   lay   down.   The   Lordcalled   again,   “Samuel!”   Samuel   got   up   
and   went   to   Eli,   and   said,   “Here   I   am,   for   you   called   me.”   But   he   said,   “I   did   not   call,   my   
son;   lie   down   again.”   Now   Samuel   did   not   yet   know   the   Lord,   and   the   word   of   the   
Lordhad   not   yet   been   revealed   to   him.   The   Lord   called   Samuel   again,   a   third   time.   And   
he   got   up   and   went   to   Eli,   and   said,   “Here   I   am,   for   you   called   me.”   Then   Eli   perceived   
that   the   Lord   was   calling   the   boy.   Therefore   Eli   said   to   Samuel,   “Go,   lie   down;   and   if   he   
calls   you,   you   shall   say,   ‘Speak,   Lord,   for   your   servant   is   listening.’”   So   Samuel   went   and  
lay   down   in   his   place.   Now   the   Lord   came   and   stood   there,   calling   as   before,   “Samuel!   
Samuel!”   And   Samuel   said,   “Speak,   for   your   servant   is   listening.”   

Then   the   Lord   said   to   Samuel,   “See,   I   am   about   to   do   something   in   Israel   that   will   make   
both   ears   of   anyone   who   hears   of   it   tingle.   On   that   day   I   will   fulfill   against   Eli   all   that   I   
have   spoken   concerning   his   house,   from   beginning   to   end.   For   I   have   told   him   that   I   am   
about   to   punish   his   house   forever,   for   the   iniquity   that   he   knew,   because   his   sons   were   
blaspheming   God,   and   he   did   not   restrain   them.   Therefore   I   swear   to   the   house   of   Eli   
that   the   iniquity   of   Eli’s   house   shall   not   be   expiated   by   sacrifice   or   offering   forever.”   
Samuel   lay   there   until   morning;   then   he   opened   the   doors   of   the   house   of   the   Lord.   
Samuel   was   afraid   to   tell   the   vision   to   Eli.   But   Eli   called   Samuel   and   said,   “Samuel,   my   
son.”   He   said,   “Here   I   am.”   Eli   said,   “What   was   it   that   he   told   you?   Do   not   hide   it   from   
me.   May   God   do   so   to   you   and   more   also,   if   you   hide   anything   from   me   of   all   that   he   told  
you.”   So   Samuel   told   him   everything   and   hid   nothing   from   him.   Then   he   said,   “It   is   the   
Lord;   let   him   do   what   seems   good   to   him.”   

ANTHEM   Sound   Over   All   Waters    Halley  

SERMON   To   Blaspheme   God   Rev.   Cheryl   Kerr  

POSTLUDE              Toccata   in   A   major       Paradisi  


