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The Church at Worship 
 

Prelude            Worthy of Worship            JUDSON 
 

Worthy of worship, worthy of praise, worthy of honor and glory; 

worthy of all the glad songs we can sing, worthy of all of the offerings we bring. 
 

REFRAIN:  You are worthy, Father, Creator.  You are worthy, Savior, Sustainer. 

You are worthy, worthy and wonderful; worthy of worship and praise. 
 

Almighty Father, Master and Lord, King of all kings and Redeemer, 

Wonderful Counselor, Comforter, Friend, Savior and Source of our life without end. REFRAIN 
 

Welcome                             
 

Chiming of the Trinity 
 

Unison Call to Worship                   from Psalm 1 

Blessed are those who do not follow the advice of the wicked, but their delight is in the law of the 

Lord; and on his law they meditate day and night.  They are like trees planted by streams of 

water which yield their fruit in its season.  In all that they do, they will prosper. 
 

Moment of Silence and Invocation                        
 

Gospel Reading                               Matthew 20:1-16 
 

Children’s Message 
 

Pastoral Prayer and 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.  And forgive us our trespasses as we 

forgive those who trespass 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. 
 

Message                                             It doesn’t add up                              
 

Benediction                                               
 

Postlude        Sweet Hour of Prayer              SWEET HOUR 
 

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, that calls me from a world of care 

and bids me at my Father's throne make all my wants and wishes known! 

In seasons of distress and grief, my soul has often found relief, 

and oft escaped the tempter's snare by thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

 
 


