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CALL TO WORSHIP & OPENING DIALOGUE

Blessed be the Holy Trinity * one God, who journeys with us these forty days,
and sustains us with the gift of grace. Amen.

If you need good news,

settle into this space. We have good news to share.

If you need a word of hope,

then trust us when we say, there is hope enough to go around.

If you need a glimmer of joy,

then you’re in luck! We have resilient joy abounding.

If you need to feel God’s presence in your midst,

then know that this is God’s house.

This is the good news of the gospel.

God is here. Love is real. Joy is on the move. Let us worship our with-us
God!

CONFESSION AND FORGIVENESS

Lent is a season that invites us to be intentional. Lent asks us, how will you go
deeper? How will you grow closer to God and your neighbor? What will you do
to strengthen your faith? Despite our best efforts, that soul-tending work is often
easier said than done. So let us come together as we are. Let us share our hopes,
concerns, challenges, and joys. Let us embrace God’s grace and speak honestly.
Loving God, you know the desires of our heart and nothing is hidden from
you. Forgive us when we fail to trust in you, when we fall into temptation,
when we are swayed by false words, and when we speak false words of our
own. Be patient, as we amend who we are, in the hope of becoming who you
created us to be. In Christ, your beloved son, we pray. Amen.

Faithful friends, God knows your heart. When you mean well and lose your way,
God knows. When you try to do the right thing and miss the point, God knows.
When you long to be close to God, and doubt your worth, God knows. You are
seen. You are loved. In Christ * you are forgiven. This is the good news of the

gospel! Nothing can separate you from God’s love.
Thanks be to God for a love like that.



GATHERING HYMN

All Praise to Thee, My God, This Night
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* May be sung in canon.

Text: Thomas Ken, 1637-1711. alt.
Music: TALLIS CANON. Thomas Tallis, 1505-1585




VESPER PRAYER

Keeping God,

When Lent asks us to tell the truth about our brokenness, our sorrow, and our
limits—tell us something good. Tell us that you watch, even when we cannot.
Tell us that you hold, even when our footing slips. Tell us that the darkness

is not stronger than your care. Keep our coming in and our going out. Keep those
we love. Keep those we fear for. Keep those who cannot yet believe that anything
good remains. Stay awake with us, O God, until morning comes.

Amen.

Spirit, Open My Heart
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Psalm 121

I 1ift up my eyes to the hills—from where will my help come? My help comes
from God, Creator of heaven and earth. God will not let your foot slip; God who
watches over you will not slumber. God who keeps Israel will neither slumber nor
sleep. God is your keeper; the shade at your right hand. The sun shall not strike
you by day nor the moon by night. God will keep you from all evil; and will keep
your life. God will keep your going out and your coming in from this time on and
forevermore. Word of God. Word of Life.

Thanks be to God.

SERMON

HYMN OF THE DAY



How Great Thou Art
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Test: Carl G. Boberg, 18591940 tr and adipt. Stuart K. Hine, 1399-1989

Music: O STORE GUD. Swedish folk tune: adapt. Stwart K. Hine

Text and nwsic © 1953 8. K. Hine, assigned to Manna Mussc, Inc., 35255 Brooten Road.
Pacafic City OR 97135 (ASCAP). Rencwed 1981, All rights reserved.
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INVITATION TO THE OFFERING

The God who speaks and summons the earth into being now speaks to us, calling
us to offer of ourselves.

https://secure.myvanco.com/L-ZEVQ/home

GIVE THANKS

Give thanks with a grateful heart, give thanks to the Holy One, give thanks
because he’s given Jesus Christ, his Son. Give thanks with a grateful heart,
give thanks to the Holy One, give thanks because he’s given Jesus Christ, his
Son. And now let the weak say, “I am strong,” let the poor say, “I am rich,”
because of what the Lord has done for us. And now let the weak say, “I am
strong,” let the poor say, “I am rich,” because of what the Lord has done for
us. Give thanks!

OFFERING PRAYER & LORD’S PRAYER

Gracious God,

Our treasures come only from you. It is only through your goodness, that we have
received so much. We came into this life with nothing, and we leave the same
way. Guide us, and inspire us, to share ourselves and the resources we have.
Gather us together and teach us to pray as Jesus taught.

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 and ever. Amen.

PEACE
The peace of Christ be with you always.
And also with you.


https://secure.myvanco.com/L-ZEVQ/home

Watch, O Lord
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Bless your dy - ing ones:
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Grant  us all your peace:

Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950, based on a peayer antributed to Augustine
Music: WATCH, O LORD, Marty ng:n
Text and music © 2003 GIA Pudd com All nghes reserved.
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BLESSING

As you leave this place, when you meet anger, speak with love.

When you meet fear, speak with hope.

When you meet pain, speak with gentleness.

But no matter what, speak this good news.

For the good news of the gospel is love and justice for all.

It is joy that surprises, and nonviolence that transforms.

The good news of the gospel is alive in the world, so go forth speaking.
For if you won’t, then who will?

Thanks be to God—Father, * son, and Holy Spirit for this good, good news.
Amen.

SENDING HYMN



This Is My Father’s World
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Text: Malthie D. Bahcock, 18581901
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DISMISSAL
Go in peace. Care for others as God cares for you.
Thanks be to God.
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