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Seventeenth  Sunday of Ordinary Time—July 24, 2016 

Centering Ourselves     Improvisation On Today's Hymns - Joel Gary 

Welcome and News of Our Life Together 

Pastor will welcome worshippers 

Passing the peace 

Congregation is invited as they are willing and able to greet each other with the peace of Christ. 

Singing Together     “Lead On Eternal Sovereign”#573 

Call to Worship:  

L: Blessed are you poor.  The realm of God is yours. 

C: Blessed are you who hunger today.  You shall be satisfied. 

L: Blessed are you who weep today.  You shall laugh. 

C: Blessed are the humble.  They will inherit the earth. 

L: Blessed are the merciful.  They will find mercy. 

C: Blessed are the peacemakers.  They will be ranked as children of God. 

L:  You are the salt of the earth.  And if salt becomes tasteless, how is its saltiness to be restored?  It 

is good for nothing. 

C:  We are the light of the world.  When a lamp is lit, it is not put under a bushel, but on the 

lamp stand, where it gives light to everyone in the house. 

 

Hymn     “How Great Though Art” on screen 

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 

Consider all the worlds thy hands have made, 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 

Thy power throughout the universe displayed: 

 

Refrain: 

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! 
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When through the woods and 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: 

 

Refrain 

 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. 

 

Refrain 

 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! 

 

Refrain 

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! 

 

Morning Text:  Job 31:35-37; 38:1-11 
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 [Job said,] “Oh, that I had one to hear me! (Here is my signature! let the Almighty answer me!) Oh, 

that I had the indictment written by my adversary! Surely I would carry it on my shoulder; I would 

bind it on me like a crown; I would give him an account of all my steps; like a prince I would 

approach him.” 

Then God answered Job out of the whirlwind: “Who is this that darkens counsel by words without 

knowledge? Gird up your loins like a man, I will question you, and you shall declare to me. 

“Where were you when I laid the foundation of the earth? Tell me, if you have understanding. Who 

determined its measurements—surely you know! Or who stretched the line upon it? On what were 

its bases sunk, or who laid its cornerstone when the morning stars sang together and all the heavenly 

beings shouted for joy? “Or who shut in the sea with doors when it burst out from the womb? – 

when I made the clouds its garment, and thick darkness its swaddling band, and prescribed bounds 

for it, and set bars and doors, and said, ‘Thus far shall you come, and no farther, and here shall your 

proud waves be stopped’?” 

 

Children’s Circle  

Sermon:    God’s wisdom is not our wisdom. 

Singing together      Brightest and Best #157 

 

Praying together: 

Pastoral Invitation: Let us quiet our minds and open our souls so that we might hear God speaking to us and we 

might share what is in our hearts and minds with God who is more wiling to hear us than we are to speak. 

A time of silence followed by 

Pastor:  We know you have heard us God……. 

We pray that we have heard you. 

Let us pray together the prayer Jesus taught the disciples using the words most comfortable each of us. 

 

All:  Our Creator, who is in heaven, holy is your name. Your dominion come, your will be done on earth 

as it is in heaven.  Give us this day our daily bread andForgive us this day our debts as we forgive our 

debtors.  Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil for yours is the dominion, power, and 

glory, forever and ever.  Amen. 

 

Honoring Our Covenants: 

Leader:  God’s wisdom tells us that our blessings are much more than our material goods or our wealth.  Our 

blessings come from how we use what we have and how we share with others.  We are invited to join with God in 

bringing about a world of justice and peace just as God planned from the time of creation.  God’s wisdom sees far 

beyond what we can see and know and so we are invited to give trusting in God’s wisdom to use what we offer 

wisely. 

The morning offering will now be received. 

Ushers will come forward to receive the offering 



Liturgy for Word and Sacrament 

4 
 

Offertory:     “In the Garden” Arr. Dale Wood 

Ushers will bring the offering plates forward during the singing fo the doxology 

Bringing forward our gifts:  Old Hundredth tune 

Praise God, the love we all share; Praise God, the beauty everywhere; 

Praise God, the hope of good to be; Praise God, the truth that makes us free.     

 

Prayer:         

 

Singing together:       “When the Morning Stars Together” #453 

Benediction:  

We receive fragments of holiness, glimpses of eternity, brief moments of insight.  Let us gather them up 

for the precious gifts that they are and, renewed by their grace, move boldly into the unknown, going in 

God’s wisdom and love.  Amen. 

   

 

Postlude:   “Coronation March” Giacomo Meyerbeer 


