WORS

September 13, 2026

Gather
10B4

Welcome Video
Welcome and Announcements

Call to Worship

From Psalm 19

One: The heavens declare the glory of God!

Many: The morning skies proclaim the work of God's hands!
One: Day after day they pour forth speech;

Many: Night after night they reveal knowledge.

One: Without a word, their voice goes out into all the earth,
Many: And their words to the ends of the world.

One: Nothing is hidden from the sun’s heat, and nothing is hidden from God’s
love.

Many: Let us worship the Lord together in glory and praise!

Hymn: Morning Has Broken #664 Glory to God



Engage

Prayer of Confession and Assurance of Pardon

God of Grace, You invite us to forgive others as we have been forgiven by
You. But we confess that we would rather hold a grudge than offer
forgiveness. Instead of seeing the face of Christ on each other, we
gather our grievances around us and cling tightly to them. We keep a
tally sheet in our heads of the wrongs committed by others, unable to
clearly look at our own transgressions and omissions. Forgive our
blindness. Transform our offense into generosity, and our self-absorption
into selflessness. Remind us that score-keeping rarely leads to
reconciliation. Help us treat others with kindness and love, even in face
of insult or injury. Set us free to forgive ourselves and one another
through Your transformative love. Hear us nhow as we open our hearts to
You...

Hymn: Where Charity and Love Prevail #316 Glory to God
Prayers of the People “Peace Salaam Shalom”
Offering

Explore

Scripture Matthew 18:21-35
Sermon Rev Amy Myhand

Go Out
Communion “Enough”
Benediction

Closing Song: Jude’s Benediction



CELEBRATING TIME

Morning Has Broken 664

A C Am Dm G Dm G C

| |
p 4 . f = i f i f .
y a0 . f i 170 2 Py | i i i . T f
Gy | , e T T 2 e e 5 5
PY) o f ' [ o

1 Morn-ing has bro -

2 Sweet the rain’s new
3 Mine is the sun -

ken like the first morn - ing; black-bird has
fall  sun - lit from heav - en, like the first
light! Mine is the morn - ing, born of the
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spo - ken like the first
dew - fall on the first
one light E-den saw
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bird. Praise for the sing - ing! Praise for the
grass. Praise for the sweet-ness of the wet
play!  Praise with e - la - tion; praise ev - ery
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morn - ing! Praise for them, spring - ing fresh from the Word!
gar - den, sprung in com - plete - ness where God’s feet pass.
morn - ing, God’s re - cre - a - tion of  the new day!

This 20th-century text was created to provide words for this traditional tune named for a small village on the
Isle of Mull, off the west coast of Scotland. Through repeated use of “new” and “first,” each morning is
treated as a re-creation of the promise of the original day.

TEXT: Eleanor Farjeon, 1931, alt.

BUNESSAN

MUSIC: Gaelic melody; arr. Beverly A. Howard, 2012 5.5.5.4.D

Text © David Higham Assoc., Ltd.
Music Arr. © 2012 Beverly A. Howard



Where Charity and Love Prevail 316

brought here to - geth-er

by Christ’s love, by love we
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1 Where char-i - ty and love pre - vail, there God is ev - er found;
2 Let us re - call that in our midst dwells Christ, God’s ho - ly  Son.
3 Let strife a-mong us be un-known; let all con - ten-tions cease.
4 Let us for-give each oth-er’s faults as we our own con - fess,
5 Love can ex-clude no race or creed if hon - ored be God’s name;
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thus are bound.

As mem-bers of each bod -y joined, in him we are made one.

Be God’s the glo-ry  that we seek; be his our on - ly peace.

that we may love each oth - er well in Chris-tian gen - tle - ness.

our com-mon life em - brac-es all whose Mak-er is the same.
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This English paraphrase is based on a longer Latin hymn traditionally associated with the footwashing ritual
on Maundy Thursday, an enactment of Christ’s “new commandment” that we should love one another
(John 13:34). For a chant setting of the first line of the hymn see no. 205.

TEXT: Latin, 8th cent.; trans. Omer Westendorf, 1960, alt.

MUSIC: Lucius Chapin, 1812
Text © 1960, ren. 1988 World Library Publications
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