FIRST CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH
Sunday, January 13, 2019
Prelude

Air from Water Music

G. F. Handel

Welcome
Introit

early American, arr. T. M. Scott
Down in the River to Pray
Chancel Choir

God gently leads the pilgrim band: to God all praise
and glory.

Hymn 220

Then all my gladsome way along, I sing aloud thy
praises, that all may hear the grateful song my voice
unwearied raises. Be joyful in the Lord, my heart, both
soul and body bear your part: to God all praise and
glory.

Breathe on me, Breath of God, fill me with life anew
that I may love what thou dost love, and do what
thou wouldst do.

Call to Worship
Leader:We are gathered to worship our God.
People:Send your Spirit upon us.
Leader:We come from many places,
with many experiences of life.
People:Send your Spirit upon us.
Leader:We turn our hearts to you, O God.
People:Send your Spirit upon us,
and make us your beloved family.

Prayer of Confession (unison) adapted from S. Fearing
God of holy waters, you sent John the Baptist to point
to your Son. But too often, we abandon his message
and point only to ourselves. We point to our status rather than the grace that makes us all equal. We point to
our values rather than the One who values everyone.
We point to our past rather than to the One who calls
us into the future. Forgive us God, for pointing in all
the wrong directions, for not waiting patiently for your
directions, for being too patient with our misdirection.
Grant us mercy, and hear our prayers…
(moments for silent reflections)

Hymn 25

Words of Assurance

MIT FREUDEN ZART
Sing Praise to God Who Reigns Above

Sing praise to God who reigns above, the God of all
creation, the God if power, the God of love, the God
of our salvation. With healing balm my soul is filled
and every faithless murmur stilled: to God all praise
and glory.

What God’s almighty power hath made, in gracious
love God keepeth; by morning glow or evening shade
God’s watchful eye ne’er sleepeth. Within the wisdom of God’s might, lo! all is just and all is right: to
God all praise and glory.
Our God is never far away, but through all grief distressing, an ever present help and stay, our peace and
joy and blessing. As with a mother’s tender hand,

Anthem
M. Stevens
Come to the Water (for Those Tears I Died)
Children’s Message and Lord’s Prayer
Dee Buchanan
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. Lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil, for thine is the
kingdom and the power and the glory forever. Amen.

TRENTHAM
Breathe on Me, Breath of God

Breathe on me, Breath of God, until my heart is pure,
until with thee I will one will to do and to endure.
Breathe on me, Breath of God, till I am wholly thine,
until this earthly part of me glows with thy fire divine.
Breathe on me, Breath of God, so shall I never die,
but live with thee the perfect life of thine eternity.
Pastoral Prayer
Offertory

Come to the Water

J. Foley

Doxology
OLD HUNDREDTH
Praise God from whom all blessings flow.
Praise Him all creatures here below.
Praise Him above ye heavenly hosts.
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Amen.
Prayer of Dedication
Scripture Lesson

Luke 3:15-17, 21-22
Leader: This is the Word of the Lord
People: Thanks be to God.

Sermon

Peter Wiley

Hymn 327
WATERLIFE
I Was There to Hear Your Borning Cry
I was there to hear your borning cry, I’ll be there
when you are old. I rejoiced the day you were baptized, to see your life unfold.
I was there when you were but a child, with a faith to
suit you well; in a blaze of light you wandered off to
find where demons dwell.
When you heard the wonder of the word I was there
to cheer you on; you were raised to praise the living
God, to whom you now belong.
If you find some one to share your time and you join
your hearts as one, I’ll be there to make your verses
rhyme from dusk till rising sun.
In the middle ages of your life, not too old, no longer
young, I’ll be there to guide you through the night,
complete what I’ve begun.
When the evening gently closes in and you shut your
weary eyes, I’ll be there as I have always been with
just one more surprise.
I was there to hear your borning cry, I’ll be there
when you are old. I rejoiced the day you were baptized, to see your life unfold.
Benediction
Passing of the Peace
Postlude

G. F. Handel
Allegro maestoso from Water Music

