Welcome to Glory LuthérancChurchl u  F

Those who
lose their life
for my sake

will find it

MATTHEW 16:25
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GatheringC8maegaAs You Are
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1.Come out of sad - ness  from wher-ev-er you've been.
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Come, bro - ken - heart - ed, let res - cue be-gin.
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Come find your mer - «cy. 0 sin-ner, come kneel;
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Earth  has no  sor - row that Heav-en can't heal,
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earth has no sor - row that Heav-en can't heal.
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Lay down your bur - dens, lay down your shame.
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All who are bro - ken lift up your face.
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O wan-der-er, come home; You're not too  far.
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So lay down your hurt, lay down your heart, come as you are.

There's hope for the hopeledsall those who've strayed
Come sit at the table come taste the grace

There's rest for the weasy that endures

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can't cure

There's joy for the morning O sinner be still
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can't heal

David Crowder | Matt Maher | Ben Glover
One Songs | Ariose Music | Inot Music | Thankyou Music | Valley Of Songs Music | worshiptogether.
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Here | Am To Worship
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1. Light of the World,  Youstepp'd down in-to dark - ness,

2. King of all days, oh so high -ly ex-alt - ed,
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O - pened my eyes, let  me see.

Glo - rious in heav - en a - bove.
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Beau - ty that made this. ~  heart  a-dore You

Hum - bly You came to the earth You cre-a - ted,
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Hope of a life spent  with You.

All for love's sake be - came poor.
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So here | am to wor - ship, here | am to bow down,
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Here | am to say that  You're my God,
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You're al - to - geth -er love - ly,  al-to-geth-er wor - thy,
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Al - to - geth - er won - der - ful to me.
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And I'll nev . er know_  howmuch___ it cost__
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to see_ my sin__ u-pon__ that cross.

Words and Music by Tim Hughes
©2000 Thankyou Music
CCLI License # 2540115



Confession & Forgivenes

P: Blessed be God, the one who
+Jesus who bears the cross,
the Spirit who makes our | o)

C: Amen.

P: Let us bow before God in hut

P: Steadfast and faithful God,

C: you have revealed the ways ¢
yet we fail to follow you
We are overwhel med
by the&waweilod ence and suffer
We are afraid to risk what \
for the sake of others.

For the harm we have caused,
known and unknown, forgive 1
For the unjust demands we pl
and your creation, forgive
For the ways we turn away
from you and our neighbor,
Lead us back to you

and set us on the right pat'!l
in the name of Jesus Christ,
Amen

P: Beloved in&Chmisgti ceGaesdretch
understanding.

God compassion is beyond col

I n Jesus, God is always maki

l #kChrist, you are already ar
C: Amen

GreetPngyeér o the Day

O God, we thank you f

for the sake of the w | d. Humb I

path of obedience, and give us
through Jesus Christmemur Se

f
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Sharing
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1 This is my Fa-ther’s world, and to my lis-t'ning ears all
2 This is my Fa-ther’s world; the birds their car-ols raise; the
3 This is my Fa-ther’s world; oh, let me not for - get that,
— . PR P
(o m—— i B Jg
. I I — —P |
7 )L | | | | | . !
| ‘4FF ' ~ |
0 u
DA . TN | p—

I

r

#

S

r

This is my Fa-ther’s world; I
This is my Fa-ther’'s world; he shines in
This is my Fa-ther’s world; why should my heart be sad? The

rest me

in

na - ture sings, and round me rings the mu - sic of the  spheres.
morn - ing light, the lil - y white, de - clare their mak - er’s  praise.
though the wrong seems oft so strong,God is the rul - er yet.
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the thought of

all that’s fair. In the
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Lord 1is king, let

heav -en ring; God reigns,

let
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rocks and trees, of skies and seas; his hand the won -ders wrought.
rus - tling grass I hear him pass; he speaks to me ev-ry-where.

earth be glad!
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Text: Maltbie D. Babcock, 1858-1901

e P

Music: TERRA PATRIS, Franklin L. Sheppard, 1852-1930, adapt.
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Gospel Acclamati on
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Gospel LMatstomew286: 21

C: Glory to you, O Lor
P: The GospelC:oPrahselLbobdyou,

SERMON
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Hymn of tWiel IDayou Come and
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I “Will you come and fol - low me if 1 but  call
2 “Will you leave your - self be - hind if I but  call
3 “Will you et the blind - ed see if 1 but  call
4 “Will you love the  you you hide if I but  call
5 Lord, your sum - mons ech - oes true when you but call
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your name? Will  you 2o where  you don’t
your name? Will  you care for cruel and
your name? Will  you set the pris - ’ners
your name? Will you  quell the fear in
my name. Let me turn and fol - low
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know and nev - er be the same?
kind and nev - er be the same?
free and nev - er be the same?
side and nev - er be the same?
you and nev - er be the same.
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Will you let my love be shown, will you et my
Will you risk the hos - tile stare, should your life at -
Will you kiss the lep - er clean, and do such as
Will you use the faith you've found to re - shape the
In your com - pa - ny rn go where your love and
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name be known, will  you let my life be
tract or scare? Will  you let me an - swer
this un - seen, and ad - mit to what I
world a - round, through my  sight and  touch and
foot - steps show. Thus Tl  move and  live and
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grown in you and  you in me?”
pray’r in you and  you in me?”
mean  in you and  you in me?”
sound in you and  you in me?”
grow  in you and  you in me.

Text: John L. Bell, b. 1949

Music: KELVINGROVE, Scottish traditional

Text © 1987 Iona Community, GIA Publications, Inc., agent. 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638.
www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358. All rights reserved. Used by permission.
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Of fertoryYyn&shgmed
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1. I have not much to of - fer You.
2.0 Christ, my King of sym - pa - thy,
3. 1 cant ex - plain this  kind of love,
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Not near what You de - serve.
whose wounds se -cure my peace,
I'm hum - bled and a - mazed.
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But still I come, be -cause Your cross
Your grace ex - tends to call me friend,
That You'd come down from heav - en’s heights
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has placed in  me my worth.
Your mer - cy sets me free.
and  greet me face to face.
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And | know I'm weak, | know I'm un-wor -
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Here | am, at Your feet,
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in my bro - ken - ness_ com - plete.

Tim Neufeld, Jon Neufeld, Doug McKelvey
© 2006 Birdwing Music | Fieldstar Music | Songs Without Borders CCLI # 2540115



Of fertory Prayer

Bl essed are you, O God, mal
Through your goodness you have
our selves, our ti me, and
Use us, and what we have

i n feeding the world wit/|
through the one fwho ugave h
Jesus Christ, ouAm&aviour

Prayers
Prayer Response:
P: Mer ciCf:ulr eGoedi,ve our pra

The IorRIrayer

Our Father, who art in h
hall owed be thy name,
thy kingdom come, thy wil

on earth as it is in he

Give us this day our dai

as we forgive those who tre:
and | ead us not into tem
but deliver us from ev
For thine is the kingddc
and the power and the gl
f orever and ever
Amen
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Sendi ng-Biomdy Us

Together

Refrain
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Bindus to-geth-er, Lord, bind us to-geth-er with cords that
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Bind us to - geth - er, Lord,
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bind us to-geth-er, Lord; bindus to-geth-er in love.
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1 There. .is on-ly one God. There. .is on - ly one King.
2 Youare thefam-ly of God. You are the prom-ise di - vine.
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There . . is on-ly one Bod-y; that . . is why we can sing:
You are God’s cho-sen de - sire, you are the glo-rious new wine.
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Text: Bob Gillman, b. 1946
Music: Bob Gillman, b. 1946
© 1977 Thankyou Music, admin. (in Western Hemisphere) Integrity’s Hosanna! Music
Di smi ssal



