
OPENING SENTENCES 

     Leader: The Lord be with you. 

     People:  And also with you. 

     Leader     Lift up your hearts. 

     People:    We lift them up to the Lord. 

 

PRELUDE                                                                            All Things Bright and Beautiful, arr. M. Shaw 

  

CALL TO WORSHIP from Psalm 86  

Leader: People of God, let us gather to worship and praise God’s name.  

People: I give thanks to you, O God, with my whole heart.  

Leader: I will glorify your name forever!  

People: For great is your steadfast love for me.  

Leader: You have delivered my soul from the depths.  

People: God says, “Know that I am with you and will keep you wherever you go.”  

 

HYMN 800                                                                                    Sometimes a Light Surprises, Ellacombe  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CALL TO CONFESSION  

 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION (unison) 

Merciful God, your creatures cry—but we turn away; we surround ourselves with noise. We are quick to 

excuse ourselves from responsibility: we are young; we are old; we are tired; we are busy. It is hard to     

imagine that we might make a difference. Life-giving God, wash us clean. Restore our imaginations and our 

hearts. Let your courage and compassion flow through our veins until we love with abandon and our hands 

reach out in blessing, for the creation waits with eager longing for the revealing of the children of God 

(continue with silent confession…). Amen.  

 

SEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST,  JULY 19, 2020   

ORDER FOR THE WORSHIP OF GOD 

1 Sometimes a light surprises 

the child of God who sings; 

it is the Lord who rises 

with healing in his wings; 

when comforts are declining, 

he grants the soul again 

a season of clear shining 

to cheer it after rain. 

 

2 In holy contemplation 

we sweetly then pursue 

the theme of God’s salvation 

and find it ever new; 

set free from present sorrow, 

we cheerfully can say, 

“Let the unknown tomorrow 

bring with it what it may.” 

3 It can bring with it nothing 

but he will bear us through; 

who gives the lilies clothing 

will clothe his people, too; 

beneath the spreading heavens 

no creature but is fed; 

and he who feeds the ravens 

will give his children bread. 

 

4 Though vine nor fig tree neither 

their longed-for fruit should bear, 

though all the fields should wither, 

nor flocks nor herds be there, 

yet God the same abiding, 

his praise shall tune my voice; 

for while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 



ASSURANCE OF FORGIVENESS   

Leader:  Sisters and brothers, hear the word of the Lord. In the life, death, and resurrection of Jesus, God 

        says unequivocally, irrevocably: You are my own; you are forgiven; and I need you to be about 

        my business in the world.  

People: Thanks be to God!  

 

CHILDREN’S SERMON                 Amy Poland 

 

PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION  

 

SCRIPTURE                                                                                                                     Matthew 6:26-33  

Look at the birds of the air; they neither sow nor reap nor gather into barns, and yet your heavenly Father 

feeds them. Are you not of more value than they? And can any of you by worrying add a single hour to your 

span of life? And why do you worry about clothing? Consider the lilies of the field, how they grow; they nei-

ther toil nor spin, yet I tell you, even Solomon in all his glory was not clothed like one of these. But if God so 

clothes the grass of the field, which is alive today and tomorrow is thrown into the oven, will he not much 

more clothe you—you of little faith? Therefore do not worry, saying, ‘What will we eat?’ or ‘What will we 

drink?’ or ‘What will we wear?’ For it is the Gentiles who strive for all these things; and indeed your heavenly 

Father knows that you need all these things. But strive first for the kingdom of God and his righteousness, and 

all these things will be given to you as well.  

 

SERMON                                                                                                   Stop and Notice

                  

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 

 Joys and Concerns 

 Pastoral Prayer 

 The Lord’s Prayer 

 

CALL TO DISCIPLESHIP 

  

HYMN 661              Why Should I Feel Discouraged, Sparrow 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

1 Why should I feel discouraged? 

Why should the shadows come? 

Why should my heart be lonely 

and long for heaven and home, 

when Jesus is my portion? 

My constant friend is he: 

his eye is on the sparrow, 

and I know he watches me; 

his eye is on the sparrow, 

and I know he watches me. 

 

Refrain: 

I sing because I’m happy, (I’m happy) 

I sing because I’m free, (I’m free) 

for his eye is on the sparrow, 

and I know he watches me. 

2 “Let not your heart be troubled,” 

his tender word I hear, 

and resting on his goodness, 

I lose my doubts and fears; 

though by the path he leadeth 

but one step I may see: 

his eye is on the sparrow, 

and I know he watches me; 

his eye is on the sparrow, 

and I know he watches me. [Refrain] 

 

3 Whenever I am tempted, 

whenever clouds arise, 

when song gives place to sighing, 

when hope within me dies, 

I draw the closer to him, 

from care he sets me free: 

his eye is on the sparrow, 

and I know he watches me; 

his eye is on the sparrow, 
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CHARGE AND BENEDICTION 

 

POSTLUDE                                                                                                               Allegro, D. Scarlatti  

                                                     


