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The Church at Worship

Prelude A Mighty Fortress Is Our God EIN’ FESTE BURG
A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing; our helper He, amid the flood of
mortal ills prevailing. For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe; his craft and power
are great, and, armed with cruel hate, on earth is not his equal.
Did we in our own strength confide, our striving would be losing, were not the right Man on
our side, the Man of God’s own choosing. Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus, it is He;
Lord Sabaoth, His name, from age to age the same, and He must win the battle.
His kingdom is forever.

Welcome
Chiming of the Trinity

Unison Call to Worship from Romans 5
Therefore, since we are justified by faith, we have peace with God through our
Lord Jesus Christ. For while we were still weak, at the right time Christ died for
the ungodly. God proves His love for us in that while we were still sinners Christ died
for us. We do not brag about our accomplishments or achievements, for we have
been justified through the righteousness of Christ.

Moment of Silence and Invocation

Music for Reflection O God, Our Help in Ages Past ST. ANNE
O God, our help in ages past, our hope for years to come,
our shelter from the stormy blast, and our eternal home!
Under the shadow of Thy throne Thy saints have dwelt secure;
sufficient is Thine arm alone, and our defense is sure.
Before the hills in order stood, or earth received her frame,
from everlasting Thou art God, to endless years the same.

Gospel Reading Mark 10:46-52
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 “Respectable Faith” Dr. Lydia Hoyle
Benediction
Postlude Morning Has Broken BUNESSAN

Morning has broken like the first morning, blackbird has spoken like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning! Praise for them springing fresh from the Word!
Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning born of the one light Eden saw play!

Praise with elation, praise every morning, God’s recreation of the new day!

Mike Bunch, Tenor
HVBC Handbell Ringers — Brenda Doyle, Jan Mangum & Rhonda Welfare



