
 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

Sunday Worship 
 January 10, 2020 

  

 

Call to Worship 

The Lord be with you.  

And with your Spirit. 

 

Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called sons 

of God. 

 

We have looked for peace, but no good came, for a time 

of healing, but behold terror. 

 

But you say ”there shall be a sowing of peace. The 

vine shall give its fruit, and the ground shall give its 

produce, and the heavens shall give their dew.”  

 



Lord of Blessing, for the sake of peace, you took up our 

restlessness and pain, so that we might be healed. 

 

Glory to God, who makes us his children through the 

work of His own Son, so that we might flourish. 
- From Matthew 5:9, Jeremiah 8:15, and Zechariah 8:12 

 

How Great Thou Art 
 

O Lord, my God!  When I, in awesome wonder, 

Consider all the works Thy hands have made, 

I see the stars; I hear the mighty thunder; 

Thy power throughout the universe displayed. 

 

When through the woods, the forest glades, I wander, 

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees. 

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, 

And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze... 

 

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! 

 

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration; 

And there proclaim, “My God how great Thou art!” 

 

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! 

 

 

 

 



Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder 
 

Let us love and sing and wonder;  

let us praise the Savior's name  

He has hushed the law's loud thunder;  

He has quenched Mt. Sinai's flame 

 

Let us love the Lord who bought us;  

pitied us when enemies  

Called us by His grace and taught us;  

gave us ears and gave us eyes   

He has washed us with His blood (x3)  

He presents our souls to God 

 

Let us wonder: grace and justice  

join and point to mercy’s store  

When through grace in Christ our trust is,  

Justice smiles and asks no more   

He Who washed us with His blood (x3) 

Has secured our way to God  

 

 

 

 



 

 

Let us sing though fierce temptation  

threatens hard to bear us down 

For the Lord, our strong salvation,      

Holds in view the Conqueror’s crown 

He Who washed us with His blood (x3) 

Soon will bring us home to God 

 

Let us praise and join the chorus  

of the saints enthroned on high 

Here they trusted Him before us;  

now their praises fill... the sky... 

Thou hast washed us with Thy blood (x3) 

Thou art worthy, Lamb of God 

 

He presents our souls to God  

He secured our way to God 

He will bring us home to God  

Thou art worthy, Lamb of God 

 

 

Prayer of Invocation 

 

 



 

 

Scripture Reading 

Psalm 147 

 
1 Praise the LORD! 

For it is good to sing praises to our God; 

 for it is pleasant, and a song of praise is fitting. 
2 The LORD builds up Jerusalem; 

 he gathers the outcasts of Israel. 
3 He heals the brokenhearted 

 and binds up their wounds. 
4 He determines the number of the stars; 

 he gives to all of them their names. 
5 Great is our Lord, and abundant in power; 

 his understanding is beyond measure. 
6 The LORD lifts up the humble; 

 he casts the wicked to the ground. 
7 Sing to the LORD with thanksgiving; 

 make melody to our God on the lyre! 
8 He covers the heavens with clouds; 

 he prepares rain for the earth; 

 he makes grass grow on the hills. 
9 He gives to the beasts their food, 

 and to the young ravens that cry. 



 

 

10 His delight is not in the strength of the horse, 

 nor his pleasure in the legs of a man, 
11 but the LORD takes pleasure in those who fear him, 

 in those who hope in his steadfast love. 
12 Praise the LORD, O Jerusalem! 

 Praise your God, O Zion! 
13 For he strengthens the bars of your gates; 

 he blesses your children within you. 
14 He makes peace in your borders; 

 he fills you with the finest of the wheat. 
15 He sends out his command to the earth; 

 his word runs swiftly. 
16 He gives snow like wool; 

 he scatters frost like ashes. 
17 He hurls down his crystals of ice like crumbs; 

 who can stand before his cold? 
18 He sends out his word, and melts them; 

 he makes his wind blow and the waters flow. 
19 He declares his word to Jacob, 

 his statutes and rules to Israel. 
20 He has not dealt thus with any other nation; 

 they do not know his rules. 

Praise the LORD! 

 



 

 

The Word of the Lord.  

Thanks be to God 

 

Confession of Sin 

Almighty and most merciful Father, we have erred 

and strayed from your ways like lost sheep. We have 

followed too much the devices and desires of our own 

hearts. We have offended against your holy laws. We 

have left undone those things which we ought to 

have done, and we have done those things which we 

ought not to have done; and apart from your grace, 

there is no health in us. O Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Spare all those who confess their faults. Restore all 

those who are penitent, according to your promises 

declared to all people in Christ Jesus our Lord. And 

grant, O most merciful Father, for his sake, that we 

may now live a godly, righteous, and sober life, to the 

glory of your holy Name. Amen 

 

Grant to your faithful people, merciful Lord, pardon and 

peace; that we may be cleansed from all our sins, and 

serve you with a quiet mind; through Jesus Christ our 

Lord. Amen.



 

 

Assurance of Pardon  

“For God so loved the world, that he gave his only Son, 

that whoever believes in him should not perish but have 

eternal life. For God did not send his Son into the world 

to condemn the world, but in order that the world might 

be saved through him. 
- John 3:16-17 

 

People of God,  

receive the goodness and mercy of your Savior! 

We receive His mercies with thanksgiving! 

Now, lift up your hearts!  

We lift them up to the Lord! 

 

 

Be Still My Soul 

 

Be still, my soul: the Lord is on thy side. 

Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain. 

Leave to thy God to order and provide; 

In every change, He faithful will remain. 

Be still, my soul: thy best, thy heavenly Friend 

Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end. 

 

Be still, my soul: thy God doth undertake 



 

 

To guide the future, as He has the past. 

Thy hope, thy confidence let nothing shake; 

All now mysterious shall be bright at last. 

Be still, my soul: the waves and winds still know  

His voice Who ruled them while He dwelt below. 

 

Be still, my soul: when dearest friends depart, 

And all is darkened in the vale of tears, 

Then shalt thou better know His love, His heart, 

Who comes to soothe thy sorrow and thy fears. 

Be still, my soul: thy Jesus can repay 

From His own fullness all He takes away. 

 

Be still, my soul: the hour is hastening on 

When we shall be forever with the Lord. 

When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone, 

Sorrow forgot, love's purest joys restored. 

Be still, my soul: when change and tears are past, 

All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.

Pastoral Prayer 

Prayer for Our Church 

• Person(s) of the week: Phil Farris 



 

 

• Those who are ill or unable to worship today 

• Grandparents in our congregation 

Prayer for Our Outreach  

• Wild One’s Youth Ranch 

Prayer for Our Community  

• Men’s breakfast 

• Emerald Bible Fellowship, Emerald Community 

Fellowship, Emmaus Lutheran, Episcopal Church of 

the Resurrection, Eugene Chinese Christian 

Prayer for Our World  

• Doctors, nurses, and health workers around the world 
 

 

Greeting of Peace 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Sermon – Shaynor Newsome 

Matthew 7:1-12 

 
1 “Judge not, that you be not judged. 2 For with the 

judgment you pronounce you will be judged, and with 

the measure you use it will be measured to you. 3 Why do 

you see the speck that is in your brother’s eye, but do not 

notice the log that is in your own eye? 4 Or how can you 

say to your brother, ‘Let me take the speck out of your 

eye,’ when there is the log in your own eye? 5 You 

hypocrite, first take the log out of your own eye, and then 

you will see clearly to take the speck out of your brother’s 

eye. 

 
6 “Do not give dogs what is holy, and do not throw your 

pearls before pigs, lest they trample them underfoot and 

turn to attack you. 

 
7 “Ask, and it will be given to you; seek, and you will find; 

knock, and it will be opened to you. 8 For everyone who 

asks receives, and the one who seeks finds, and to the 

one who knocks it will be opened. 9 Or which one of you, 

if his son asks him for bread, will give him a stone? 10 Or if 



 

 

he asks for a fish, will give him a serpent? 11 If you then, 

who are evil, know how to give good gifts to your 

children, how much more will your Father who is in 

heaven give good things to those who ask him! 

 
12 “So whatever you wish that others would do to you, do 

also to them, for this is the Law and the Prophets. 

 

Silent Reflection 

 

Worship Through Gifts and Offerings 

https://citychurcheugene.breezechms.com/give/online  

 

 

Be Thou My Vison 
 

Be Thou my vision  O Lord of my heart 

Nought be all else to me, save that Thou art 

Thou my best thought, by day or by night 

Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 

 

 

 

https://citychurcheugene.breezechms.com/give/online


 

 

Be Thou my wisdom, Thou my true word 

I ever with Thee, Thou with me, Lord 

Thou my great Father, and I Thy true son; 

Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 

 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise 

Thou mine inheritance now and always 

Thou and Thou only, the first in my heart 

High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 

High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 

 

BRIDGE: (x2) 

O God be my everything, be my delight 

My Jesus, my glory, my soul satisfied 

 

High King of heaven, my victory won, 

May I reach heaven’s joys,  

O bright heaven’s Son! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall 

Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

 

BRIDGE: (x2) 

O God be my everything, be my delight 

My Jesus, my glory, my soul satisfied 



 

 

Confession of Faith  

The Apostle’s Creed 

I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven 

and earth. I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord.  

He was conceived by the Holy Spirit and born of the 

Virgin Mary. He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was 

crucified, died, and was buried. He descended to the 

dead. On the third day he rose again. He ascended into 

heaven, and is seated at the right hand of the Father. He 

will come again to judge the living and the dead. I believe 

in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church, the 

communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the 

resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Heal Us 
 

Heal us, Emanuel, here we are;  

we long to feel Thy touch 

Deep wounded souls, to Thee we fly;  

O Savior, hear our cry! 

 

Our faith is feeble, we confess.  

We faintly trust Thy word 

But will You pity us the less?  

Be that far from You, Lord 

 

Heal us, Emanuel, here we are;  

we long to feel Thy touch 

Deep wounded souls, to Thee we fly;  

O Savior, hear our cry! 

 

Remember him who once applied  

with trembling for relief 

“Lord I believe,” with tears he cried,  

“O help my unbelief!” 

 

 

 



 

 

Heal us, Emanuel, here we are;  

we long to feel Thy touch 

Deep wounded souls, to Thee we fly;  

O Savior, hear our cry! 

 

She, too, who touched You in the press  

and healing virtue stole 

Was answered, “Daughter, go in peace,  

thy faith has made thee whole.” 

 

Heal us, Emanuel, here we are;  

we long to feel Thy touch 

Deep wounded souls, to Thee we fly;  

O Savior, hear our cry! 

 

Like her, with hopes and fears we come  

to touch You if we may 

O, send us not despairing home!  

Send none unhealed away! 

 

Heal us, Emanuel, here we are;  

we long to feel Thy touch 

Deep wounded souls, to Thee we fly;  

O Savior, hear our cry! 



 

 

Benediction  

The LORD bless you and keep you; the LORD make his 

face to shine upon you and be gracious to you; the LORD 

lift up his countenance upon you and give you peace. 
- Numbers 6:24-26 

 

 

Sending Doxology 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow 

Praise Him all creatures here below 

Praise Him above ye heavenly hosts 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

 

 


