
 Prelude Beneath the Cross of Jesus/Nearer, Still Nearer Tali Tadmor 
  arr. Marilyn Ham

 Introit When Morning Gilds The Skies Chancel Choir

  When morning gilds the skies, 
  My heart awaking cries, May Jesus Christ be praised!
  Alike at work and prayer 
  To Jesus I repair, May Jesus Christ be praised!

  arr. Dan Bird Public Domain

 Welcome and Call to Worship  Rev. Jessica Vaughan Lower

* Opening Hymn Blessed Jesus, at Your Word 395

  Blessed Jesus, at your word we have come again to hear you;
  Let our thoughts and hearts be stirred and in glowing faith be near you.
  By your gospel true and holy, teach us, Lord, to love you solely.

  All our knowledge, sense, and sight lie in deepest darkness shrouded, 
  Till your Spirit breaks our night, filling us with light unclouded.
  All good thoughts and all good living come but by your gracious giving.

  Glorious Lord, yourself impart, Light of Light, from God proceeding.
  Touch our lips and ears and heart; help us by your Spirit’s pleading. 
  Hear the cry your church now raises; hear, and bless our prayers and praises.

  Text: Tobias Clausnitzer, 1663; trans. Catherine Winkworth, 1858, alt.

 Prayer of Confession  Rev. Dr. Marilyn Manning

 O God, we are no better than our ancestors in the faith who tried to 
justify themselves through their good works. We compare ourselves 
with obvious sinners and congratulate ourselves on our virtues. We 
exaggerate our own faithfulness while discounting the kind deeds 
of others. By what we do and what we neglect we fail to live as your 
children. 

 Silent Confession and Assurance of Pardon

* Gloria Patri  581

  Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost;
  As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be,
  World without end. Amen
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 Children’s Spiritual Formation

 Anthem My Hope is Built on Nothing Less Chancel Choir

  My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;
  No merit of my own I claim, but wholly lean on Jesus’ name.
  On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand. 

  When darkness veils His lovely face, I rest on His unchanging grace;
  In every high and stormy gale, my anchor holds within the veil.
  On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand.

  His oath, His covenant, His blood sustain me in the raging flood;
  When all  supports are washed way, He then is all my hope and stay.
  On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand.

  When He shall come with trumpet sound, oh, may I then in Him be found, 
  Clothed in His righteousness alone, redeemed to stand before the throne!
  On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand. Amen!

  My Hope Is Built On Nothing Less by Edward Mote, arr. Craig Courtney
  © 2001 Beckenhorst Press Inc. CCLI License # 1405127

 Scripture Luke 7:36-50

One of the Pharisees asked Jesus to eat with him, and he went into the 
Pharisee’s house and took his place at the table. And a woman in the 
city, who was a sinner, having learned that he was eating in the Pharisee’s 
house, brought an alabaster jar of ointment. She stood behind him at his 
feet, weeping, and began to bathe his feet with her tears and to dry them 
with her hair. Then she continued kissing his feet and anointing them 
with the ointment. Now when the Pharisee who had invited him saw it, 
he said to himself, “If this man were a prophet, he would have known 
who and what kind of woman this is who is touching him—that she is 
a sinner.” Jesus spoke up and said to him, “Simon, I have something to 
say to you.” “Teacher,” he replied, “speak.” “A certain creditor had two 
debtors; one owed five hundred denarii, and the other fifty. When they 
could not pay, he canceled the debts for both of them. Now which of 
them will love him more?” Simon answered, “I suppose the one for whom 
he canceled the greater debt.” And Jesus said to him, “You have judged 
rightly.” Then turning toward the woman, he said to Simon, “Do you see 
this woman? I entered your house; you gave me no water for my feet, but 
she has bathed my feet with her tears and dried them with her hair. You 
gave me no kiss, but from the time I came in she has not stopped kissing 
my feet. You did not anoint my head with oil, but she has anointed my 
feet with ointment. Therefore, I tell you, her sins, which were many, have 
been forgiven; hence she has shown great love. But the one to whom little 
is forgiven, loves little.” Then he said to her, “Your sins are forgiven.” But 
those who were at the table with him began to say among themselves, 
“Who is this who even forgives sins?” And he said to the woman, “Your 
faith has saved you; go in peace.”

 This is the Word of the Lord

 Thanks be to God

New Revised Standard Version Bible 
© 1989 the Division of Christian 
Education of the National Council of 
the Churches of Christ in the United 
States of America. Used by permission. 
All rights reserved.



 Sermon  Rev. Jessica Vaughan Lower
  Jesus is the Question: Do You See This Woman?

 Pastoral Prayer and The Lord’s Prayer Rev. Dr. Marilyn Manning

 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 debts as we forgive our debtors; 
 And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 
 For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory, forever. Amen.

 Call to Offering  

 Offertory Joyful, Joyful Jennifer Miller

  Joyful, joyful, we adore You, God of glory, Lord of love;
  Hearts unfold like flow’rs before You, op’ning to the sun above.
  Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; drive the dark of doubt away;
  Giver of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day!

  All Your works with joy surround You, earth and heav’n reflect Your rays,
  Stars and angels sing around You, center of unbroken praise;
  Field and forest, vale and mountain, flow’ry meadow, flashing sea,
  Chanting bird and flowing fountain, praising You eternally!

  Thou art giving and forgiving, ever blessing, ever blest,
  Well-spring of the joy of living, ocean-depth of happy rest!
  Loving Father, Christ our Brother, let Your light upon us shine;
  Teach us how to love each other, lift us to the joy divine.

  Mortals, join the mighty chorus, which the morning stars began;
  God’s own love is reigning o’er us, joining people hand in hand.
  Ever singing, march we onward, victors in the midst of strife;
  Joyful music leads us sunward in the triumph song of life.

  arr. David Maddox

* Doxology Praise God from Whom All Blessings Flow 606

  Praise God from Whom all blessings flow;
  Praise God all creatures here below; 
  Praise God above, ye heavenly host;
  Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

 Prayer of Dedication  Rev. Dr. Marilyn Manning 
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* Closing Hymn Jesus, Thy Boundless Love to Me 703

  Jesus, thy boundless love to me no thought can reach, no tongue declare;
  O knit my thankful heart to thee, and reign without a rival there!
  Thine wholly, thine alone, I’d live; myself to thee entirely give.

  O grant that nothing in my soul may dwell, but thy pure love alone;
  O may thy love possess me whole, my joy, my treasure, and my crown!
  All coldness from my heart remove; may every act, word, thought be love.

  O Love, how gracious is thy way! All fear before thy presence flies;
  Care, anguish, sorrow melt away where’er thy healing beams arise.
  O Jesus, nothing may I see, nothing desire, or seek, but thee.

  Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1653; trans. John Wesley, c. 1739, alt.

* Benediction  Rev. Jessica Vaughan Lower

 Postlude Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise Dr. Peter Green
  arr. Jordan
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