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Call to Worship Krista Tahlman
God is speaking words of hope and peace to our hearts. Jesus is here to bring comfort to our
minds and clarity to our wills.

We worship and give praise to God. In this place of love and grace we are
transformed and given vision for a future shaped by love for one another.

Hymn: Glory to God Hymnal #450 “Be Thou My Vision”
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;

naught be all else to me, save that thou art;

thou my best thought, by day or by night,

waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true Word;

I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord;

thou my soul’s shelter, and thou my high tower;
raise thou me heavenward, O Power of my power.

Riches I heed not, nor vain, empty praise;
thou, mine inheritance, now and always;
thou and thou only, first in my heart,

High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art.

High King of Heaven, my victory won,
may I reach heaven'’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,

still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

TEXT: Irish poem; trans. Mary E. Byrne, 1905; vers. Eleanor Hull, 1912, alt.

MUSIC (SLANE 10.10.10.10): Irish ballad; harm. David Evans, 1927; Harm. © 1927 Oxford University Press
All rights reserved. First Presbyterian Church, FDL OneLicense #A-730666

Prayer of Adoration

Prayer of Confession

God of Love and Forgiveness, why is it we dwell on the faults and mistakes that fill
our lives, while forgetting Your promise of healing? How is it that we become focused
on what is frightening, uncertain, and out of our control, while disregarding all of the
times when You were faithful in the past? We want to feel as if we are masters of our
own lives, and confident in our plans, but then blame You when we struggle with
what is uncertain or uncomfortable. Forgive us for our foolish self-centeredness.
Open our eyes and our hearts to see the world around us as a place created for
blessing and wholeness. We offer our hearts and minds to Your instruction in the
name of Jesus our Savior, Amen.



Please take a moment for your own silent confession

Assurance of Hope and Forgiveness

Trust in the love and grace of Jesus our Savior and you will be set free to be truly alive. Let
your hearts and minds be healed by God’s instruction and be at peace. You have been
forgiven.

Thanks be to God! Amen!

The Presbyterian Hymnal #579 “Gloria Patri”
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost;
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be,

world without end. Amen.

Public Domain

Glory Be to the Father

TEXT: Trad. liturgical text. Composer: Henry W. Greatorex (1851)

Scripture Readings: Psalm 139 verses 1 6, 13 -24
To the leader. Of David. A Psalm.
10 Lord, you have searched me and known me.
2You know when I sit down and when I rise up;
you discern my thoughts from far away.
3 You search out my path and my lying down,
and are acquainted with all my ways.
4 Even before a word is on my tongue,
O Lord, you know it completely.
5You hem me in, behind and before,
and lay your hand upon me.
6 Such knowledge is too wonderful for me;
it is so high that I cannot attain it.

13 For it was you who formed my inward parts;
you knit me together in my mother’s womb.

14 ] praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made.
Wonderful are your works;

that I know very well.

15 My frame was not hidden from you,

when [ was being made in secret,
intricately woven in the depths of the earth.

16 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.

17 How weighty to me are your thoughts, O God!
How vast is the sum of them!

18 ] try to count them—they are more than the sand;
[ come to the end—I am still with you.



19 0 that you would kill the wicked, O God,

and that the bloodthirsty would depart from me—
20 those who speak of you maliciously,

and lift themselves up against you for evil!
21 Do I not hate those who hate you, O Lord?

And do I not loathe those who rise up against you?
22 T hate them with perfect hatred;

[ count them my enemies.
23 Search me, O God, and know my heart;

test me and know my thoughts.
24 See if there is any wicked way in me,

and lead me in the way everlasting.

John 1:43-51
43 The next day Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found Philip and said to him, ‘Follow
me.’ #*Now Philip was from Bethsaida, the city of Andrew and Peter. 4>Philip found
Nathanael and said to him, ‘We have found him about whom Moses in the law and also the
prophets wrote, Jesus son of Joseph from Nazareth.” #6Nathanael said to him, ‘Can anything
good come out of Nazareth?’ Philip said to him, ‘Come and see.” #7When Jesus saw
Nathanael coming towards him, he said of him, ‘Here is truly an Israelite in whom there is
no deceit!” ¥8Nathanael asked him, ‘Where did you come to know me?’ Jesus answered, ‘I
saw you under the fig tree before Philip called you.’ 4°Nathanael replied, ‘Rabbi, you are the
Son of God! You are the King of Israel!’ >9Jesus answered, ‘Do you believe because I told you
that I saw you under the fig tree? You will see greater things than these.’ 51And he said to
him, ‘Very truly, I tell you, you will see heaven opened and the angels of God ascending and
descending upon the Son of Man.’

Message: “We See Differently”
Prayer

Pastoral Prayer and The Lord’s Prayer
The Lord’s Prayer
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.
Forgive us our sins, as we forgive those who have sinned against us.
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory forever. Amen.

Sending Hymn: Glory to God Hymnal #720 “Jesus Call Us”
Jesus calls us: o'er the tumult

of our life's wild, restless sea;

day by day his sweet voice soundeth

saying, "Christian, follow me."



Jesus calls us from the worship

of the vain world's golden store,
from each idol that would keep us,
saying, "Christian, love me more."

In our joys and in our sorrows,

days of toil and hours of ease,

still he calls, in cares and pleasures,
"Christian, love me more than these."
Jesus calls us: by thy mercies,

Savior, may we hear thy call,

give our hearts to thy obedience,

serve and love thee best of all.
TEXT: Cecil Frances Alexander, 1852
MUSIC (GALILEE 8.7.8.7): William H. Jude, 1887

Benediction



