
February 28, 2021 The Worship of God The Second Sunday in Lent

Praying With Our Eyes

PREPARATION AND PRAISE

PRELUDE:  Benedictus Qui Venit Ludwig Van Beethoven

WORDS OF WELCOME AND CONCERNS OF THE CHURCH 

CALL TO WORSHIP based on Psalm 22:23-31, CEB
All of you who revere the Lord—praise him!
All of you who are Jacob’s descendants—honor him!
All of you who are all Israel’s offspring—stand in awe of him!
Because God didn’t despise or detest the suffering of the one who suffered.
God did not hide his face from us, but listened when we cried for help.
Let us offer praise in the great congregation.
Every part of the earth will remember and come back to the Lord.
Every family among all the nations will worship God.
Indeed, all the earth’s powerful will worship him.
All who are descending to the dust will kneel before him.
Generations to come will be told about the Lord.
They will proclaim God’s righteousness to those not yet born.

THE INVOCATION AND LORD'S PRAYER

CHORAL RESPONSE African American Spiritual/arr. Wendell P. Whalum
I'm gonna live so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime!

I'm gonna work so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime!
I'm gonna pray so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime!
I'm gonna sing so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime!

CONFESSION AND ASSURANCE

PRAYER OF CONFESSION
Artist of souls, you sculpted a people for yourself out of the rocks of wilderness and

fasting.  Help us as we take up your invitation to prayer and simplicity, that the discipline
of these forty days may sharpen our hunger for the feast of your holy friendship, and whet
our thirst for the living water you offer.

Forgive our unwillingness to be a grateful part of your creation, yielding our lives to the
artistry of your love.  Forgive our neglect and misuse of the many talents that are ours. 
Forgive us by using our redeemed lives to bring beauty and meaning to our world.

partly from Revised Common Lectionary Prayers, copyright © 2002

silence

ASSURANCE OF PARDON

MEDITATION

THE GOSPEL LESSON: Mark 8:22-25

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING AND INTERCESSION



ANTHEM:  “Sometimes a Light Surprises” J. Jerome Williams and James Gossler
Sometimes a light surprises God's children when they sing; it is the Lord who rises with healing in
his wings. When comforts are declining, God grants the soul again a season of clear shining to cheer
it after rain. In holy contemplation we sweetly then pursue the theme of God's salvation, and find it
ever new. Set free from present sorrow we cheerfully can say, let the unknown tomorrow bring with
it what it may. Sometimes a light surprises God's children when they sing; it is the Lord who rises
with healing in his wings; and God the same abiding, whose praise shall tune my voice; and while
in him confiding, I cannot but rejoice.

PROCLAMATION

THE OLD TESTAMENT LESSON: Genesis 18:1-15

SERMON: “Seeing God in Art” Dr. Wright

OFFERTORY OPPORTUNITY AND PRAYER
We give thanks for our Prayer Shawl Ministry which creates shawls and blankets for individuals

experiencing stress, trauma, or other significant challenges in order to remind them of the love and
support of God and our community.  A prayer shawl is on the altar.

ANTHEM:  “How Can I Keep From Singing?” Quaker Folk Hymn/arr. Paul Halley

My life flows on in endless song; above earth's lamentation I hear the real though far-off hymn that
hails a new creation. Through all the tumult and the strife, I hear that music ringing; it sounds an
echo in my soul: how can I keep from singing? When tyrants tremble, sick with fear, and hear their
death-knell ringing; when friends rejoice, both far and near, how can I keep from singing? In prison
cell and dungeon vile our thoughts to them are winging; when friends by shame are undefiled: how
can I keep from singing? What though the tempest loudly roars, I hear the Truth, it liveth! What
though the darkness round me close, songs in the night it giveth. No storm can shake my inmost calm
while to that Rock I'm clinging; since Love is Lord of heav'n and earth: how can I keep from singing?

AN AFFIRMATION OF FAITH
We come to God's sanctuary to pray, lifting our eyes to the cross,
finding the light that shines through the stained glass and onto the well-worn pews.
These things we recognize . . . praying with our eyes.

We come to God's sanctuary to be lifted up, looking for his presence in the sunrise,
finding peace in a mountain stream, sensing hope in new buds on bare branches.
This world we observe . . . praying with our eyes.

We come to God's sanctuary to fellowship, peering into the eyes of friends and strangers,
looking for love and offering compassion, giving more than a glance when meeting a need.
These people we notice . . . praying with our eyes.

We come to God's sanctuary to be blessed, looking closely at everything around us, paying more
attention to all that is within us, so that we can become a worthy reflection and blessing to others.
We see ourselves . . . praying with our eyes.

POSTLUDE:  Trumpet Chorale J.S. Bach
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