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September 12, 2021 (Sixteenth Sunday after Pentecost) 
 

GATHERING 
 

The heavens are telling the glory of God; 

and their expanse declares the work of His hands. 

Day to day pours forth speech, 

and night to night reveals knowledge. 

They have no speech, they use no words; 

no sound is heard from them. 

Yet their voice goes out into all the earth, 

their words to the ends of the earth. 

In the heavens He has placed a tent for the sun, 
which is as a bridegroom coming out of his chamber; 

it rejoices as a strong man to run his course. 

Its rising is from one end of the heavens, 

and its circuit to the other end of them; 

and there is nothing hidden from its heat. 

From the rising of the sun to the place where it sets,  

the name of the LORD is to be praised. 

Praised and blessed be the name of the LORD  

from this time forth and forevermore!           –Psalms 19:1-6; 113:1-3 
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In the Beauty of Holiness 
 

In the beauty of holiness 

We see You, Son of righteousness, 
So we bring all that we possess 

To lay at Your feet. 

In the place where Your glory shines, 

Jesus lover of all mankind, 
You have drawn us with love divine 

To make us complete. 
 

Chorus 

So I pause at Your gates once more, 
As my heart and my spirit soar, 

And I wish I could love You more: 

My God and my King! 
 

Is there tribute that I could bring, 

Was there ever a song to sing, 
That could ever express, my King, 

The work that You've done? 

Could I ever conceive of this, 
All the depths and the heights and breadth, 

Of the riches I now possess 

Because of Your love? 
 

CCLI Song #3355163 © 2001 Integrity’s Hosanna! Music; Robin Mark 

CCLI License  # 3097801 
 

 

 

PRAYERS OF ADORATION, INVOCATION AND THANKS 
Calling on our Father God, in the Name of Jesus, inspired by the Spirit 

 

I Do Worship 
 

I do worship, I do worship. I do worship You.  (Repeat) 
 

For Your goodness and Your glory, 
For the joy inside Your story; I do worship You. 
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O, how excellent is Your presence; we will bless Your name. 

(Repeat) 
 

For Your goodness and Your glory;  

For the joy inside Your story; 
For the peace You gave to me, 

For the day You set me, set me free: 

For Your goodness and Your glory,  

For the joy inside Your story –  
 

I do worship, I do worship, I do worship You. 
 

Words and music: John P. Kee. ©1997 Universal Music/Z Songs/Tyscot Songs. 

 

 

 

PROFESSION OF FAITH 
 

Blessed be the Lord, the God of Israel: 

He has looked favorably on His people  
and redeemed them. 

He has raised up for us a mighty Savior, 

born of the house of His servant David. 

Through His holy prophets He promised of old, 
that He would save us from our enemies, 

from the hands of all who hate us. 

Thus He has shown the mercy promised to our fathers,  
and has remembered His holy covenant. 

This was the oath He swore to our father Abraham, 

to set us free from the hands of our enemies: 

Free to serve Him without fear,  

in holiness and righteousness all our days. 

In the tender mercy of our God,  

the Dayspring from on high has come to us,  

to shine on those who dwell in darkness  

and the shadow of death,  

and to guide our feet into the way of peace. 
 

– adapted from Canticle 16, “The Song of Zechariah” (Luke 1:68-79)  
 

 



 

4 

PRAYERS OF CONFESSION 
 

How blessed are those whose way is blameless, 

who walk in the law of the LORD. 

How blessed are those who observe His testimonies, 

who seek Him with all their heart. 
 

The law of the LORD is perfect, restoring the soul. 
The testimony of the LORD is sure, making wise the simple. 

The precepts of the LORD are right, rejoicing the heart. 

The commandment of the LORD is pure, enlightening the eyes. 
The fear of the LORD is clean, enduring forever. 

The judgments of the LORD are true; they are righteous altogether. 

They are more desirable than gold, yes, than much fine gold; 

sweeter also than honey and the drippings of the honeycomb. 
 

By them Your servant is warned;  

in keeping them there is great reward. 
– Psalm 119:1-2, 19:7-11 

 

But who can discern their own errors? 

Cleanse me from hidden faults. Keep back Your servant  

from willful sins. Do not let them rule over me. 

Then I will be blameless, and innocent of great transgression. 
 

[Silent confessions] 
 

Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart  

be pleasing to You, O LORD, my Rock and my Redeemer. 
– Psalm 19:12-14 

 

O Lord, Hear My Prayer 
 

O Lord hear my prayer, O Lord hear my prayer, 

When I call answer me. 
O Lord hear my prayer, O Lord hear my prayer, 

Come and listen to me. 
 

The Lord is my song, the Lord is my praise; 

All my hope comes from God. 

The Lord is my song, the Lord is my praise; 
God, the well-spring of life. 
 

Copyright ©1982 Ateliers et Presses de Taizé, 71250 Taizé, France. 
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ASSURANCE OF PARDON 
 

I love the LORD, because He has heard my voice and my supplications. 

Because He inclined His ear unto me,  

therefore I shall call upon Him as long as I live.  

Gracious is the LORD, and righteous; 

our God is full of compassion. 

Return to your rest, O my soul,  

for the LORD has dealt bountifully with you. 

He has delivered our souls from death,  

our eyes from tears, our feet from stumbling.  

We will walk before the LORD in the land of the living. 
– from Psalm 116:1-9 

 
 

TIME OF OFFERING 

Words and prayers of thanksgiving and praise 
 

Sovereign Over Us 
 

There is strength within the sorrow; there is beauty in our tears. 

And You meet us in our mourning with a love that casts out fear. 
 

You are working in our waiting, sanctifying us; 

When beyond our understanding, You’re teaching us to trust. 
 

Chorus: 

Your plans are still to prosper;  
You’ve not forgotten us. 

You’re with us in the fire and the flood. 

Faithful forever, perfect in love; 
You are sovereign over us. 

 

You are wisdom unimagined; who could understand Your ways, 

Reigning high above the heavens, reaching down in endless grace? 
 

You’re the lifter of the lowly; compassionate and kind. 

You surround, and You uphold me;  

And Your promises are my delight. 
 

Chorus 
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Even what the enemy means for evil, 

You turn it for our good, 

You turn it for our good and for Your glory. 
Even in the valley You are faithful; 

You’re working for our good, 

You’re working for our good and for Your glory. 
 

Your plans are still to prosper; You’ve not forgotten us. 

You’re with us in the fire and the flood. 
Faithful forever, perfect in love; You are sovereign over us. 
 

Faithful forever, perfect in love: You are sovereign over us. 
 

CCLI Song #6011370 ©2011 Jack Mooring Music | Meaux Jeaux Music | Thankyou Music | 

worshiptogether.com songs. Aaron Keyes, Jack Mooring, Bryan Brown. 

 

 

THE WORD 
 

Genesis 12:1-7, 15:1-6, 16:1-5 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

THE TABLE 
Remembering the Body of Christ 

 

The Lord be with you! 

And also with you! 
Lift up your hearts. 

We lift them up to the Lord. 
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 

It is right to give Him thanks and praise. 
 

Christ has died.  

Christ is risen. 

Christ will come again! 
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The Lord’s Prayer (sung) 
 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. 

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heav’n. 
Provide each day our daily needs; 

Forgive our sins as we forgive others’ wrongs; 

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 

For Thine is the kingdom, forever and ever; 
And Thine is the power, forever and ever; 

And Thine is the glory, now and forever. Amen, amen, amen. 
 

Setting: Ellen Koehler. Copyright ©2010 Ellen Koehler. All Rights Reserved. 

 

The Solid Rock 
 

My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 

But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 
 

Chorus: 

On Christ the solid Rock I stand; all other ground is sinking sand. 

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. 
 

His oath, His covenant, His blood, support me in the whelming flood. 

When all around my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay. 
 

When He shall come with trumpet sound, 

O may I then in Him be found. 

Dressed in His righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 
 

Setting: ©2010.Ellen Koehler. 

Text: Edward Mote, c. 1834; Tune: William B. Bradbury, 1863. 

 

 
SENDING FORTH 

The Life of the Body 
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Benediction: 

Almighty God, whose Son our Savior Jesus Christ is the light of the 
world: Grant that Your people, illumined by Your word and Table, 

may shine with the radiance of Christ's glory.  Amen. 

And as we go forth, in faith and joy, to love and serve the Lord,  

may He grant that what has been said with our lips we may  
believe in our hearts, and that what we believe in our hearts  

we may practice in our lives, through Jesus Christ our Lord,  

who lives and reigns with the Father and the Holy Spirit, forever.  

Amen!  Thanks be to God! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
A thought about worship from the Ancient Fathers –  

 “Fear of and faith in God should prepare you for everything— the loss of your 

property, the constant pain of agonizing disorders, the deadly pain of separation 
from wife, children, or dying dear ones. Don't let these things cause you to sin, 

but battle them. Don't let them weaken or break your faith, but show your 

strength in the struggle. All the injuries inflicted by present troubles are 

considered worthless in light of sure future blessings. Unless the battle comes 

first, there can't be victory. The crown is given to the victor. For the helmsman is 

recognized in a storm. In warfare, the quality of a soldier is demonstrated 

without danger; such behavior is merely an extravagant display, for struggle in 

adversity is the test of the truth. The tree that is deeply rooted isn't moved by 

gusts of wind. When the ship made of solid timbers is beaten by the waves, it 

isn't shattered. On the threshing floor, the strong and robust grains disregard the 

winds, while the empty chaff is carried away by the blasts against it.”  

 – Cyprian 
 
Image credit. p. 1. Edvard Munch, The Sun, 1910-11 (public domain). 

 

Lectionary for next week: Proverbs 31:10-31; Psalm 1;  

   Wisdom of Solomon 1:16-2:1, 12-22;  

   Jeremiah 11:18-20; Psalm 54;  

   James 3:13-4:3, 7-8a; Mark 9:30-37 

 

Epiclesis: An Ancient-Future Faith Community 

www.Epiclesis.org |  Info line: (916)572-9113 
Text the word Epiclesis to 22828 to sign up for our weekly eNewsletter 

Text the word Connect to (916)347-5038 to join our text alert list. 
 

Sunday mornings at The Carmichael Chapel, 4600 Winding Way 

(Corner of Winding Way and Pasadena), Sacramento, CA 95841. 

Informal gathering: 10:00 AM; Worship at 10:30 AM. 
©2021 E.K. 


