FIRST CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH
Sunday, March 10, 2019
Prelude

Rockingham

C. Tambling

Welcome
Introit
Create In Me a Clean Heart, O God
Chancel Choir

love, as low or pure, on all, the judgement of the cross
falls steady, clear, and sure.
Yet humbly, in our striving, O God, we face its test.
We crave the power to do your will with him who did
it best. On us let now the healing of his great Spirit
fall, and make us brave and full of joy to answer to his
call.

T. M. Scott

Call to Worship
T. Peterson
One: As we walk into the wilderness,
setting our face toward the cross,
All:
The Holy Spirit is with us.
One: As we focus and prepare,
fasting by letting go and by taking on,
All:
The Holy Spirit is with us.
One: Facing temptations,
finding help from unexpected quarters,
All:
The Holy Spirit is with us.
One: Come, let us seek God’s way together.

Prayer of Confession (unison)
T. Peterson
O God, we confess to you that we often resist your
movement, wishing you would let us go our own
way. If we’re completely honest, we give in to temptation more often than we resist. We confess that we
have preferred to stuff ourselves on things other
than your word; we have longed for power over others; we have bargained with your promise
and begged for minor miracles. Forgive us, Holy
One.
Show us your way in the wilderness. Guide us to
your path, and teach us to follow. Hear us pray…
(moments for silent reflections)
Words of Assurance

Hymn 188

ST. CHRISTOPHER
Before the Cross of Jesus

Before the cross of Jesus our lives are judged today;
the meaning of our eager strife is tested by his way.
Across our restless living the light streams from his
cross, and by its clear, revealing beams we measure
gain and loss.
The hopes that lead us onward, the fears that hold us
back, our will to dare great things for God, the courage that we lack, the faith we keep in goodness, our

Anthem

Look at the World
Chancel and Explorer Choirs

John Rutter

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.

Sacrament of Baptism (9:00)
(10:30)

Isabella Mae Guran
Owen Brian Bucur

Congregational Response: With joy we welcome
you into this church. Your baptism is not the end
but the beginning of a journey of discovering just
how much God loves you. This is our blessing to
you: “Grow in grace and wisdom and do not fear,
for the Lord is with you. Do justice, love kindness,
and walk humbly with your God.”

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.

Pastoral Prayer

Offertory
J. S. Bach
Sicut Locutus est from Magnificat, BWV 243
According to the promise He made to our ancestors,
To Abraham, and to his descendants forever.

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

Hymn 187

What thou, my Lord, hast suffered was all for sinners’
gain; mine, mine was the transgression, but thine the
deadly pain. Lo, here I fall, my Savior! ‘Tis I deserve
thy place; look on me with thy favor, vouch-safe to me
thy grace.
What language shall I borrow to thank thee, dearest
friend; for this thy dying sorrow, thy pity without end?
O make me thine forever; and, should I fainting be,
Lord, let me never, never, outlive my love to thee!
Benediction

Passing of the Peace

Postlude

Scripture Lesson
Luke 4:1-13
Leader: This is the Word of the Lord
People: Thanks be to God.

Sermon

guish, with sore abuse and scorn! How does that visage languish which once was bright as morn!

Peter Wiley

PASSION CHORALE
O Sacred Head, Now Wounded

O sacred Head, now wounded, with grief and shame
weighed down, now scornfully surrounded with
thorns, thy only crown, how art thou pale with an-

Olivet

D. Blackwell

