
Online Worship     Honoring Dr. Martin Luther King           January 17, 2021 
 
Prelude         Jane Landstra, violin & Ken Embrey, guitar 
 
Welcome  
 
Hymn  Amazing Grace, How Sweet the Sound             Jen Nehr, soloist 
V. 1:  Amazing grace, how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me! I once was lost, but 
now am found, was blind, but now I see. 
V. 3:  Through many dangers, toils, and snares, I have already come. 'Tis grace has brought me 
safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.  
V. 4:  The Lord has promised good to me; his word my hope secures. He will my shield and 
portion be as long as life endures. 
V. 5:  When we've been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun, we've no less days 
to sing God's praise than when we'd first begun. 
 
Prayer of Confession and Assurance of Pardon  
 

People: God of Justice, as racist violence against your people persists, 
Your spirit groans with us over the lives burdened and destroyed, 
communities criminalized and under-resourced, 
families torn apart, and lands stolen and plundered. 
Our lives are entangled in a complicated systems, histories, and beliefs. 
They make it difficult to live as Jesus taught us, and to love our neighbors as ourselves. 
 

And so we confess: 
We do not do enough to hold ourselves, our communities, and those in power 
accountable to racial justice. We do not always recognize the ways we are complicit with 
white supremacy, but we know that we are - that we strive not to be, and that we believe, by 
your power, O God, we can keep learning and disrupt the cycles of racism that run through 
our lives, our church, and our world. 
 

So rise within us and around us, that your Kin-dom may come on earth as it is in heaven. 
Through Christ, who liberates the oppressed and frees the captive heart, we pray, 
Amen. 
 

Leader: Hear the good news! There is no condemnation for those who are in Christ Jesus. 
Anyone who is in Christ is a new creation. The old life has gone; a new life has begun. Thanks be 
to God! Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Scripture – John 6:35, 41-51 NRSV          Jennifer Saks 
41 Then the Jews began to complain about him because he said, “I am the bread that came 
down from heaven.” 42 They were saying, “Is not this Jesus, the son of Joseph, whose father and 
mother we know? How can he now say, ‘I have come down from heaven’?” 43 Jesus answered 
them, “Do not complain among yourselves. 44 No one can come to me unless drawn by the 
Father who sent me; and I will raise that person up on the last day. 45 It is written in the 
prophets, ‘And they shall all be taught by God.’ Everyone who has heard and learned from the 
Father comes to me. 46 Not that anyone has seen the Father except the one who is from God; 
he has seen the Father. 47 Very truly, I tell you, whoever believes has eternal life. 48 I am the 
bread of life. 49 Your ancestors ate the manna in the wilderness, and they died. 50 This is the 
bread that comes down from heaven, so that one may eat of it and not die. 51 I am the living 
bread that came down from heaven. Whoever eats of this bread will live forever; and the bread 
that I will give for the life of the world is my flesh.” 
 
Message in Music   Pride (In the Name of Love)  Lyrics by Bono, music by U2 
          Kayla Buchmeier, vocals and Harrison King, guitar 
 
Sermon        “Eat to Live”         Rev. Laura Terasaki 
 
Hymn  Precious Lord, Take My Hand               Jen Nehr, soloist 
V. 1:  Precious Lord, take my hand; lead me on, help 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. 
V. 2:  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.  
 
Pastoral Prayer and The Lord’s Prayer 
 
Invitation to Offering and the Prayer of Dedication 
 
Hymn  This Little Light of Mine  Lyrics by Harry Dixon Loes            Jen Nehr, soloist 
V.1: This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine (x3) Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine. 
V.2: Hide it under a bushel, No! I’m gonna let it shine... 
V.3: Everywhere I go,  I’m gonna let it shine.... 
 
Congregational Charge 
People: Go out to the world in peace. Have courage. Hold on to what is good. Return no one 
evil for evil. Strengthen the fainthearted. Support the weak. Help the suffering. Honor all 
people. Love and serve the Lord. Rejoicing in the power of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
 
Postlude         Jane Landstra, violin & Ken Embrey, guitar 
 


