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ADORATION AND PRAISE
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Praise to the Lord, the Almighty
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TEXT: Joachim Neander (1680). Tr. Catherine Winkworth (1863), alt.
TUNE: Straslund Gesangbuch (1665); C. Gregor Choralbuch (1784)
DESCANT: Nola Reed Knouse (1994)
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ADORATION AND PRAISE
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STEWARDSHIP

(Standing)

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God, creator of all things visible and invisible,

powerful beyond measure, good beyond all understanding.

God’s steadfast love endures forever.
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TEXT: © by Jane Parker Huber

Lord, our God, you bring forth and nourish every living being.

We lift up our hearts to you.

We assemble here celebrating the joys of human life, shared one with the other.
We recall the ministry of Jesus, crucified and raised up for our salvation, still

present among us through the mystery of the Holy Spirit.

We praise you for new life in Christ Jesus our Lord.

Confessing that we have strayed from your holy will, we humbly acknowledge

our sins before you.
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(Kneeling or sitting)

STEWARDSHIP

Merciful God, we confess that we have sinned in many ways, times, and
places. We have mishandled this good earth entrusted to our care, and we have
misused our personal gifts, hurting both ourselves and others. Forgive our
false pride which hides our negligence, and forgive our careless acts which
destroy your handiwork. In your mercy correct our faults and restore us to
responsible, compassionate living.

SILENT CONFESSION

Hear and know that the Lord is good. God forgives those who are contrite in
heart. Live in peace, for God’s steadfast love endures forever.
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STEWARDSHIP

Let us taste and see that the Lord is good. Let us be grateful for all that God has
provided.

Inspire us, God of mercy, to be thankful for what we have received.

Let our lives resound with the wonder and beauty of all that God has been
creating from the beginning. As caretakers of creation, may we learn anew to
enjoy the land, preserve the water, respect all living creatures, and meditate upon
the grandeur of open sky and sea.

Teach us, God of creation, to walk the earth with gratitude and wisdom.
Let our eyes be opened to the needs of all people, especially the poor.

Move us, God of justice, to share what we have and to be just and merciful in
our nation and the world.

Let us hear God’s call to the urgent tasks of our time: studies to pursue, projects
to begin, communities to build, individuals to support, damages to restore.

Use us, God of the covenant — use our time, our talent, our treasure.
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STEWARDSHIP
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TEXT: Albert E. Bayly (1901-1984). ©1988 by Oxford University Press (from hymn “Praise and Thanksgiving”)
TUNE: Setting © by Brian Henkelmann

Our Creator God calls us to become the servant body of Christ, ministering to
the world, and grants us the blessings of membership in the holy, universal
church.

We thank you for our place in the church.

The Spirit of the Lord fills this house. God delights in its beauty, and sings
through the music of the faithful. God speaks by the reading and proclamation
of the word, stirs in the waters of baptism, nourishes through the gifts of bread
and wine. God hears the prayers of the people and rejoices in our sacrifice of
praise and thanksgiving.

We thank you for your presence and power among us.

The Lord gathers us into the fellowship of this congregation. Here we share our
spiritual gifts and employ them to build up the body. Some of us teach and
proclaim, some shepherd and heal, some lead and administer, some serve,
prophesy, and evangelize. All of us dwell in God’s love, and all pray for one
another in the peace of Jesus Christ our Lord.

We offer our gifts to honor your holy name and to strengthen one another in
faith.

God calls us to commit our financial resources to the building of the kingdom,
to tithe, and to give generously of our wealth in proportion to the blessings we
have received.

Search our hearts and try our ways that we might give to your glory, O God.

Jesus leads us onward in the high mission of the church. We proclaim the gospel
to all nations by word and deed, that people everywhere may find new lifein God.

We hear your call. We pledge the best of our labors that your glory may be
known in all the earth.
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I Am Jesus’ Little Lamb

TRUST AND GUIDANCE
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TEXT: Henriette Louise von Hayn [1776). Tr. anonymous
TUNE: Herrnhut (c. 1740); C. Gregor Choralbuch (1784)

Alternate translation, hymn 662
7.7.8.8.7.7.
WEIL ICH JESU SCHAFLEIN BIN (82 E)



God of the Fertile Fields
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TEXT: Georgia Harkness [1955). ©1955. Renewal 1993 by the Hymn Society
All rights reserved. Used by permission.
TUNE: Samuel Sebastian Wesley's European Psalmist (1872)
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS (Verse 'I )
449 For the Fruit of All Creation
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For  his gifts to ev - 'ty na - tion, thanks be to God.
In the help we give ourneigh-bor, God's will is done.
For the good we all  in-her - it, thanks be to God.

|
| . |

: . S
e - TEDH z

9

| 1R

H—— 4+ | —
%ﬁﬂiﬁimﬁb’#g—_ﬁ:ﬁ

For the plow-ing, sow-ing, reap-ing, si-lentgrowth while we are sleep-ing,
In our world-wide task of car-ing for the hun- gry and de-spair-ing,
For the won-ders that as-tound us, for thetruths that still con-foundus,
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fu - tureneeds in earth’s safe-keep-ing, thanks be to God.

in the har-vest we are shar-ing, God’s will is done.
most of all, that love has found us, thanks be to God.
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TEXT: Fred Pratt Green (1970). ©1970 by Hope Publishing Company 8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4.

All rights reserved. Used by permission.
TUNE: Trad. Welsh melody. Harm. Luther Orlando Emerson (1906] AR HYD Y NOS
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We Give You But Your Own
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5 And we believe your word,
though dim our faith may be.

Whate’er we do for you, O Lord,

we do it gratefully.

TEXT: William W. How (1858), alt.
TUNE: Mason and Webb, Cantica Laudis (1850)
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