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Greeting and opening prayer 

Holy Mystery, the stories of our ancestors touch us as sayings of old. Help us behold the truths in their 
stories that we are frightened to see in our own. Open our eyes to see your presence amidst their hopes 
and fears. Open our hearts to the courage it takes to assume leadership in our communities, while 
remaining your faithful followers. Open our minds to perceive hope in the midst of despair. We believe, 
Great God of Love. Help our unbelief. Amen.  
 
 

It Is Well with My Soul 
When peace like a river attendeth my way, 

when sorrows like sea billows roll; 
whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say, 

"It is well, it is well with my soul. 

It is well with my soul; 
it is well, it is well with my soul. 

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 
let this blest assurance control: 

that Christ has regarded my helpless estate, 
and has shed his own blood for my soul.  

My sin oh, the bliss of this glorious thought! 
my sin, not in part, but the whole, 

is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more; 
praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!  

And Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight, 
the clouds be rolled back as a scroll; 

the trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend; 
even so, it is well with my soul. 

 

Scripture 

Exodus 13:18-19 
 

When Pharaoh finally let the people go, God did not lead them along the main road that runs through 
Philistine territory, even though that was the shortest route to the Promised Land. God said, “If the 

people are faced with a battle, they might change their minds and return to Egypt.” So God led them in a 
roundabout way through the wilderness toward the Red Sea. Thus the Israelites left Egypt like an army 

ready for battle. 
 
 
 



 
 

Through It All 
Through it all.  Through it all. 
I’ve learned to trust in Jesus 
I’ve learned to trust in God 

 
Through it all.  Through it all. 

I’ve learned to depend upon God’s Word. 
 

 
Message 

 
Offering 

 
Now That I’ve Held Him in My Arms 

The old man in the temple waiting in the court 
Waiting for an answer to a promise 

And all at once he sees them in the morning sunshine 
A couple come in carrying a Baby 

 
Now that I've held Him in my arms, my life can come to an end 

Let Your servant now depart in peace 
For I've seen Your salvation. He's the light of the Gentiles 

And the glory of His people Israel 
 

Mary and the Baby come and in her hand five shekels 
The price to redeem her Baby Boy   

The Baby softly cooing nestled in her arms 
Simeon takes the Boy and starts to sing 

 
Now's the time to take Him in your arms   Your life will never come to an end 

He's the only way that you'll find peace 
He'll give you salvation. He's the light of the Gentiles 

And the glory of His people Israel 
 

 
Offering Prayer 

 
 

Blessed Be Your Name 
Blessed be Your name in the land that is plentiful 

Where Your streams of abundance flow 
Blessed be Your name 

 
Blessed be Your name 

When I'm found in the desert place though I walk through the wilderness 
Blessed be Your name 



 
Every blessing You pour out I’ll Turn back to praise 

When the darkness closes in Lord 
Still I will say 

 
Blessed be the name of the Lord 

Blessed be Your name 
Blessed be the name of the Lord 
Blessed be Your glorious name 

 
Blessed be Your name When the sun's shining down on me 

When the world's all as it should be 
Blessed be Your name 

 
Blessed be Your name on the road marked with suffering 

Though there's pain in the offering 
Blessed be Your name 

 
You give and take away.  You give and take away 

My heart will choose to say 
Lord blessed be Your name 

 
 

Benediction 
 
 
 

Prayer of St. Francis 
Lord, make me an instrument of your peace: 

where there is hatred, let me sow love; 
where there is injury, pardon; 

where there is doubt, faith; 
where there is despair, hope; 

where there is darkness, light; 
where there is sadness, joy. 

 
O divine Master, grant that I may not so much seek 

to be consoled as to console, 
to be understood as to understand, 

to be loved as to love. 
For it is in giving that we receive, 

it is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
and it is in dying that we are born to eternal life. 

 
Amen. 

 


