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*Please rise as you are able. 

Children are welcome in worship; please use a colorful welcome bag from the rack or join our 
caregiver at the white craft table in the front right. Our nursery will open next week. 

 
PRELUDE                      

 
WELCOME and ANNOUNCEMENTS                         Pastor Marie 
     Masks are encouraged while singing. 

 

*CALL TO WORSHIP              
Jesus you call us to life     

You came to tell us the truth. 

You free the prisoner and bring justice     

You came to make peace and forgiveness possible.  

Come let praise our God of Love! 
 

*HYMN OF PRAISE               “Open The Eyes Of My Heart, Lord”                           #452 

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord. Open the eyes of my heart; 
I want to see you; I want to see you; (2x) 

 

To see you high and lifted up, shining in the light of your glory. 
Pour out your power and love as we sing “Holy, holy, holy.” (4x) 

I want to see you. 
 

CALL TO CONFESSION and CONFESSION   

Because Jesus wants to set us free, from sin and from error, let us confess ourselves to 

God together saying “Lord, show me what must I do - Help me change!” 

 

Jesus, we confess that we are too often stuck, like the slave girl and the prison guards, 

trapped by our circumstances and without the imagination to see another way. Lord, 

show me what must I do - Help me change! 

 
Often we see only our own gains and losses, and ignore the costs of living experienced by 

others; we work for our own benefit at the expense of those with less power.  Lord, show 

me what must I do - Help me change! 

 
Send us the earthquake we need to shake loose and find the guides and friends and   col-

leagues in our lives so that we do the work we are called to do. Lord, show me what must 

I do - Help me change! 

 

Help us to teach and pray the gospel. Remind us it is never too late. Help us to know that 
your freedom is different from any other freedom; hear our prayers for help now. 

 

HYMN OF FORGIVENESS        “Instruments Of Your Peace,” vs. 2 and Chorus 
Chorus (Congregation) 

Lord make us instruments of Your peace, where there is hatred let Your love increase 

Lord make us instruments of Your peace, walls of pride and prejudice shall cease 
When we are Your instruments of peace 



Verse 2 (soloist) 

Where there is blindness we will pray for sight 

Where there is darkness we will shine His light 
Where there is sadness we will bear their grief 

To the millions crying for release, we will be His instruments of peace 

 
Chorus (congregation) 

Lord make us instruments of Your peace, where there is hatred let Your love increase 
Lord make us instruments of Your peace, walls of pride and prejudice shall cease 

When we are Your instruments of peace 
 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON       

Friends, hear the good news: the resurrected Christ came despite the locked doors 
and showed the disciples his scars, and declared, peace be with you!  It is the peace of 

Christ and the Holy Spirit which empower us, not ourselves.  In Jesus Christ we are 

forgiven.  .  Thanks be to God.  Amen. 

 

TIME WITH YOUNG DISCIPLES              
                       

READING                                                                                                    Acts 16:16-34 
One day, as we were going to the place of prayer, we met a slave-girl who had a spirit 

of divination and brought her owners a great deal of money by fortune-telling. While 

she followed Paul and us, she would cry out, ‘These men are slaves of the Most High 
God, who proclaim to you a way of salvation.’ She kept doing this for many days. 

But Paul, very much annoyed, turned and said to the spirit, ‘I order you in the name 

of Jesus Christ to come out of her.’ And it came out that very hour. 
 

But when her owners saw that their hope of making money was gone, they seized 
Paul and Silas and dragged them into the market-place before the authorities. When 

they had brought them before the magistrates, they said, ‘These men are disturbing 

our city; they are Jews and are advocating customs that are not lawful for us as Ro-
mans to adopt or observe.’ The crowd joined in attacking them, and the magistrates 

had them stripped of their clothing and ordered them to be beaten with rods. After 

they had given them a severe flogging, they threw them into prison and ordered the 
jailer to keep them securely. Following these instructions, he put them in the inner-

most cell and fastened their feet in the stocks. 
 

About midnight Paul and Silas were praying and singing hymns to God, and the pris-

oners were listening to them. Suddenly there was an earthquake, so violent that the 
foundations of the prison were shaken; and immediately all the doors were opened  

and everyone’s chains were unfastened. When the jailer woke up and saw the prison 
doors wide open, he drew his sword and was about to kill himself, since he supposed 

that the prisoners had escaped. But Paul shouted in a loud voice, ‘Do not harm yourself, 
for we are all here.’ The jailer called for lights, and rushing in, he fell down trembling 

before Paul and Silas. Then he brought them outside and said, ‘Sirs, what must I do to 

be saved?’ They answered, ‘Believe in the Lord Jesus, and you will be saved, you and 
your household.’ They spoke the word of the Lord to him and to all who were in his 

house. At the same hour of the night he took them and washed their wounds; then he 

and his entire family were baptized without delay. He brought them up into the house 
and set food before them; and he and his entire household rejoiced that he had become a 

believer in God. 
 

SERMON                                                                                                               Pastor Marie 

ANTHEM                “If We Are the Body”                                          by Casting Crowns  
It's crowded in worship today. As she slips in trying to fade into the faces 

The girls teasing laughter is carrying farther than they know, Farther than they know 

 
But if we are the body Why aren't His arms reaching? Why aren't His hands healing? Why 

aren't His words teaching? And if we are the body Why aren't His feet going? 
Why is His love not showing them there is a way? There is a way, there is a way 

 

A traveler is far away from home. He sheds his coat and quietly sinks into the back row, 
The weight of their judgmental glances tells him that his chances are better out on the road. 

 

But if we are the body Why aren't His arms reaching? Why aren't His hands healing? 
Why aren't His words teaching? And if we are the body Why aren't His feet going? 

Why is His love not showing them there is a way? 
 

Jesus paid much too high a price For us to pick and choose who should come 

And we are the body of Christ  
 

But if we are the body Why aren't His arms reaching? Why aren't His hands healing? Why 
aren't His words teaching? And if we are the body Why aren't His feet going? Why is His 

love not showing them there is a way? Jesus is the way Jesus is the way we are His hands 

We are His feet We are His body Jesus is the way. 
 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE ON MOTHER’S DAY by Gord Waldie 

Let us pray together for the world, and on this day, for mothers of all kinds, saying 

“Blessed God, hear our prayer.” 



Nurturing God, on this Mother's Day we pause to remember the gifts of mothering. 
And we give thanks for the ways you are a mother to us: for nurturing us, giving us the 

guidance and the freedom we need to grow (even if we are sometimes headstrong and 
make unwise choices); for comforting us when wounded in body or spirit, helping us to 

heal and grow though it; for believing in and challenging us, calling us to be more than 

we are, encouraging us to live out our potential; for the swift kick in the tail that we 
need at times, not letting us coast, reminding us to keep trying and evolving; we offer 

words of thanks. Blessed God, hear our prayer. 

 

Gracious God, on this day we also give thanks for those in our lives who have been 

like mothers to us. Some are related to us through blood; some have come into our 
lives through chance; some have been part of our lives for decades; some are new to us, 

but many have nurtured, taught, comforted, challenged, encouraged us. Without them 
we would not be who we are, and so we give thanks for them and all that we have 

learned from our interactions with them. Blessed God, hear our prayer. 

 
And yet, in the midst of our thankfulness, we remember... those for whom Mother's 

Day is difficult.  There are those for whom the relationship between mother and child 
is strained, or non-existent; those who are distanced from their mothers, by geography, 

or illness, or unhealed hurts, or communication failures; those who have said farewell 

to mothers or children, not to meet again until we join in the life beyond this life. For 
all these mothers and children who struggle this day we pray for comfort, that they 

would know they are not alone. Blessed God, hear our prayer. 

 

On this day also we remember those who want to be mothers but are unable, those 

who still carry the questions of having given up a child for adoption, those who wish to 
know the one who birthed them but never will. We pray for those who did not wish to 

bear children, but did, and those who struggle to parent the children they have. May 

they too know Your peace. Blessed God, hear our prayer. 

 
God of life, today we also remember people who know more about curses than bless-

ings. We remember that the roots of Mother's Day lies in women's grief at burying  

husbands and brothers and sons as a result of brutal warfare, and so we pray for peace 
and justice throughout the world.  We pray for that day when “all may be ONE”, for 

the vision of a truly just society where none are on the outside, for the day when ”all 

manner of thing be well” have come true. Blessed God, hear our prayer. 

 

This we pray in the name of the one who taught about your love, your justice, your 

hope, who taught us to pray saying,  

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 for-

give us our debts, as we forgive our debtors.  And lead us not into temptation, but 

deliver us from evil, for thine is the Kingdom, and the power, and the glory forever.  

Amen.  

 

GIVING OF OUR OFFERINGS AND TITHES 
Today we offer ourselves and our gifts to God in gratitude for God’s faithfulness to us. 

You can give by leaving a gift in the plate as we exit the sanctuary, or mailing an offer-

ing to the church address or giving online through our webpage. Your gifts make it 
possible to reach out to those in need— if that is you, —physical, mental, spiritual or 

financial need—please tell our elder for Congregational Care, Mary Henry, or Rev. 

Marie. 
 

*Doxology   “Praise God, From Whom All Blessings Flow”                         #609 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow.  Praise God, all creations high and low.  

Alleluia, alleluia! Praise God, in Jesus fully known:  

Creator, Word, and Spirit one. Alleluia, alleluia! Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 

*PASSING THE PEACE 
 

*HYMN OF SENDING            “How Great Thou Art,” vs. 1 & 3 Organ  

 
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder consider all  

the worlds they hands have made, I see the starts, I hear the rolling thunder,  

thy power throughout the universe displayed: 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee: How great thou art!  How great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee: How great thou art!  How great thou art! 
 

And when I think, that God, his Son not sparing, sent him to die, 

I scarce can take it in, that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,  
he bled and died to take away my sin.   

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee: How great thou art!  How great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee: How great thou art!  How great thou art! 
 

*CHARGE and BENEDICTION   

 “May the Peace of Christ be with you.” “And also with you.” 

 

*POSTLUDE             


