
coming to kill you—by night they are coming to kill you.”  11 But I 

said, “Should a man like me run away? Or should someone like 

me go into the temple to save his life? I will not go!” 12 I realized 

that God had not sent him, but that he had prophesied against me 

because Tobiah and Sanballat had hired him. 13 He had been hired 

to intimidate me so that I would commit a sin by doing this, and 

then they would give me a bad name to discredit me. 14 Remember 

Tobiah and Sanballat, my God, because of what they have done; 

remember also the prophet Noadiah and how she and the rest of 

the prophets have been trying to intimidate me.

 

 Sermon     The Rev. Peter Larson

  The Gift of Discernment 

 

WE GO OUT INTO THE WORLD

 *Closing Hymn       

  He Leadeth Me 

He leadeth me, O blessed thought,

O words with heavenly comfort fraught!

Whate’er I do, where’er I be,

still ‘tis God’s hand that leadeth me.

Refrain

 He leadeth me, he leadeth me,

 by his own hand he leadeth me!

 His faithful follower I would be,

 for by his hand he leadeth me.

Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine,

nor ever murmur nor repine,

content, whatever lot I see,

since ‘tis my God that leadeth me. (Refrain)

And when my task on earth is done,

when by thy grace the victory’s won,

e’en death’s cold wave I will not fl ee,

since God through Jordan leadeth me. (Refrain)

                                                    

 Benediction        The Rev. Peter Larson

 

 Postlude          Julie Shelton

  Basee et Dessus de Trompette      Louis-Nicolas Clerambault           

                                                                                                                                                                                                                         

* Please stand if you are able

Please silence all cell phones prior to the beginning of worship.

We are live streaming the 8:30 a.m. worship service and there is a chance your image 

will be captured on video.  If this is a concern, please contact a staff member. 
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Sunday, September 13, 2020
8:30 a.m. and 10 a.m. Worship Service

WE GATHER
 Welcome and Announcements The Rev. Peter Larson

 

 Ministry Minute     

  Wednesday Nights Together       Nina Dorsch

  Visiting Missionary   World Outreach

 

 Prelude         Julie Shelton

  Andante con moto    Alexandre Guilmant     
       
 *Call to Worship  (Psalm 119 – selected verses)           The Rev. Peter Larson

Leader:    Open my eyes that I may see wonderful things in your 

law.

People:    I am a stranger on earth, do not hide your commands 

from me.

Leader:    Your Word, Lord, is eternal; it stands fi rm in the heavens.

People:    Your faithfulness continues through all generations; you 

established the earth and it endures.

Leader:    My soul is weary with sorrow; strengthen me according to 

your Word.

People:   Keep me from deceitful ways; be gracious to me and 

teach me your law.

Leader:   Teach me, Lord, the way of your decrees, that I may 

follow it to the end.

People:   Give me understanding, so that I may keep your law and 

obey it with all my heart.

Leader:   The unfolding of your Word gives light; it gives 

understanding to the simple.

People:   Thy Word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light on my path.

Leader:   Accept, Lord, the willing praises of my mouth, and teach 

me your laws.

All:          May your unfailing love come to me, Lord, your salvation, 

according to your promise.

 *Hymns 
  O Worship the King 

O worship the King, all glorious above,

O gratefully sing his power and his love;

our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,

pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise.

O tell of his might, O sing of his grace,

whose robe is the light, whose canopy space.

His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form,

and dark is his path on the wings of the storm.

Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light;

it streams from the hills, it descends to the plain,

and sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

in thee do we trust, nor fi nd thee to fail;

thy mercies how tender, how fi rm to the end,

our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend.

WE PRAY      

  Prayer of Confession   The Rev. Peter Larson

Lord Jesus, you have promised to guide us in all truth.  By your 

Spirit, you give us light in the darkness.  By your Word, you give us 

wisdom and understanding.  And yet, so easily we are led astray.  

Instead of walking in light, we wander in darkness.  Instead of 

seeking the truth, we fall for lies and falsehood.  Instead of listen-

ing to your Word, we are deceived by the worldly voices of media 

and culture.  In the words of the Prophet Isaiah, “All we like sheep 

have gone astray, every one to his own way.”  Forgive us, Lord, for 

going astray.  Forgive us, for allowing ourselves to be deceived.  

We praise you, Lord, that you are a Good Shepherd, who seeks 

his children when they are lost.  Come, Holy Spirit, open our eyes. 

Guide and give us light, we pray in the name of the Father, Son and 

Holy Spirit. AMEN

 

Assurance of Pardon

 * Response        Open My Eyes, That I Might See  

Open my eyes, that I may see glimpses of truth thou hast for me;

Place in my hands the wonderful key that shall unclasp and set me free.

Silently now I wait for thee, ready, my God, thy will to see;

Open my eyes, illumine me, Spirit divine!

                                                                                            

Prayers of the People   The Rev. John Morris

     

WE GIVE BACK TO GOD    

 Prayer of  Dedication     Andrew Johnson 8:30

Jan Watsell 10:00

 Offertory   Rachel and Daniel Sachs 

  Marchin’ on Up    Lowry/Watts arr. Hayes                                                 

WE HEAR THE WORD
 First Scripture Reading   Cindy Jaynes 8:30

  John 16:1-15 Tom Way 10:00
1 “All this I have told you so that you will not fall away. 2 They will 

put you out of the synagogue; in fact, the time is coming when 

anyone who kills you will think they are offering a service to 

God. 3 They will do such things because they have not known 

the Father or me. 4 I have told you this, so that when their time 

comes you will remember that I warned you about them. I did not 

tell you this from the beginning because I was with you, 5 but now 

I am going to him who sent me. None of you asks me, ‘Where 

are you going?’ 6 Rather, you are fi lled with grief because I have 

said these things. 7 But very truly I tell you, it is for your good that 

I am going away. Unless I go away, the Advocate will not come to 

you; but if I go, I will send him to you. 8 When he comes, he will 

prove the world to be in the wrong about sin and righteousness 

and judgment: 9 about sin, because people do not believe in me; 
10 about righteousness, because I am going to the Father, where 

you can see me no longer; 11 and about judgment, because the 

prince of this world now stands condemned. 12 “I have much 

more to say to you, more than you can now bear. 13 But when he, 

the Spirit of truth, comes, he will guide you into all the truth. He 

will not speak on his own; he will speak only what he hears, and 

he will tell you what is yet to come. 14 He will glorify me because it 

is from me that he will receive what he will make known to you. 15 

All that belongs to the Father is mine. That is why I said the Spirit 

will receive from me what he will make known to you.”

Leader: This is the Word of the Lord.

People: Thanks be to God.

 *Hymn 
  Precious Lord, Take My Hand  

Precious Lord, take my hand

Lead me on, let me stand

I am tired, I am weak, I am worn

Through the storm, through the night

Lead me on to the light

Take my hand precious Lord, lead me home

When my way grows drear precious Lord linger near

When my life is almost gone

Hear my cry, hear my call

Hold my hand lest I fall

Take my hand precious Lord, lead me home

When the darkness appears and the night draws near

And the day is past and gone

At the river I stand

Guide my feet, hold my hand

Take my hand precious Lord, lead me home

 Second Scripture Reading   
  Nehemiah 6:1-14                                                                                             

1 When word came to Sanballat, Tobiah, Geshem the Arab and the 

rest of our enemies that I had rebuilt the wall and not a gap was left 

in it—though up to that time I had not set the doors in the gates— 2 

Sanballat and Geshem sent me this message: “Come, let us meet 

together in one of the villages on the plain of Ono.”  But they were 

scheming to harm me; 3 so I sent messengers to them with this reply: 

“I am carrying on a great project and cannot go down. Why should 

the work stop while I leave it and go down to you?” 4 Four times they 

sent me the same message, and each time I gave them the same 

answer. 5 Then, the fi fth time, Sanballat sent his aide to me with the 

same message, and in his hand was an unsealed letter 6 in which 

was written:  “It is reported among the nations—and Geshem says 

it is true—that you and the Jews are plotting to revolt, and therefore 

you are building the wall. Moreover, according to these reports you 

are about to become their king 7 and have even appointed prophets 

to make this proclamation about you in Jerusalem: ‘There is a king 

in Judah!’ Now this report will get back to the king; so come, let us 

meet together.” 8 I sent him this reply: “Nothing like what you are 

saying is happening; you are just making it up out of your head.”
9 They were all trying to frighten us, thinking, “Their hands will get 

too weak for the work, and it will not be completed.” But I prayed, 

“Now strengthen my hands.” 10 One day I went to the house of 

Shemaiah son of Delaiah, the son of Mehetabel, who was shut 

in at his home. He said, “Let us meet in the house of God, inside 

the temple, and let us close the temple doors, because men are 


