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GRACE COVENANT

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

Service of Worship January 14,2024 9:30am
Second Sunday after the Epiphany

Gathering

“Sheep May Safely Graze”
Linda Dover, organist

by J.S. Bach

In worship following reflective music, we are requesting a response of quiet or a

contemplative “amen.” Any music that elicits a response of applause is to the glory of God.

WELCOME

*CALL TO WORSHIP (Together)

ALL:

*HYMN 450

“Be Thou My Vision”

Rev. Karen Wright

We’ve come to worship God, who loved us before we were yet born,
who knows us even better than we know ourselves,
whose presence never leaves us, and whose love for us never ceases.
This is our God. Let’s worship together!
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THE WORD

450 Be Thou My Vision
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my  heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true Word;
3 Rich - es 1 heed not, nor  vain, emp - ty  praise;
4 High King of Heav - en, my vic - to - ry  won,
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naught be all else to me, save that thou art;
I ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord;
thou mine in - her - i - tance, now and al - ways;
may I reach heav-en’s joys, O  Dbright heaven’s Sun!
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thou my  best thought, by day or by night,
thou my soul’s shel - ter and thou my high tower;
thou and thou on - ly, first in my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak - ing  or sleep - ing, thy pres-ence my light.
raise thou me heaven-ward, O Power of my power
High King of Heav - en, my ftrea- sure thou  art.
still  be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Cuitar chords do not correspond with keyboard harmony.

These stanzas are selected from a 20th-century English poetic version of an Irish monastic prayer dating to

the 10th century or befare. They are set to an Irish folk melody that has proved popular and easily sung

despite its lack of repetition and its wide range.

TEXT: Irish poem; trans. Mary E. Byrne, 1905; vers. Eleanor Hull, 1912, alt.
MUSIC: Irish ballad; harm. David Evans, 1927
Music Harm. © 1927 Oxford University Press
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A TIME WITH THE CHILDREN

PRAYER OF CONFESSION (Together) Rev. Karen Wright
How foolish we are to think we can hide our failings from you, Seeing God. We

treat our bodies as trash cans for junk food, not as sanctuaries for your Spirit. We
get drunk on the seductions of our society, while daintily sipping at your living
water. We doze under the tree of temptation, hoping you won't see us and
expect us to get up and follow Jesus.

Forgive us, our heart's only Hope. Your grace mends our brokenness, making us
whole; your compassion removes our sin, making us new; your voice speaks
tenderly to us, silencing our pride, your love is made human in Jesus Christ, our
Lord and Savior, redeeming our lives. Amen.

ASSURANCE OF FORGIVENESS

SHARING THE PEACE OF CHRIST
ONE: May the peace of Christ be with you.
ALL: And also with you and all others!

*HYMN 722 “Lord, Speak to Me That | May Speak” CANONBURY
stanzas 1,5



DISCIPLESHIP AND MISSION

/22 Lord, Speak to Me That | May Speak
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Lord, speak to me  that I may speak in liv - ing
O lead me, Lord, that I may lead the  wan-dering
O teach me, Lord, that I may teach the pre - cious
O fill me with your full - ness, Lord, un - til my
O use me, Lord, use e - ven me, just as you
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ech - oes of your tone. As you have sought, so
and the wa - vering feet. @ feed me, Lord, that
truths which you im - part. And wing my words that
ver - ¥y heart o’er - flow in kin - dling thought and
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let me seek your err - ing «chil - dren, lost and lone.
I may feed your hun-gering ones with man - na sweet.
they  may reach the hid - den depths of man - ya heart.
glow - ing word, your love to telll, your praise to show.
face I see, your rest, your joy ~ your glo - ry share.
Yt g e e * # — & i
ci— | [ . e e | | = |
! ! r | 1 — ]
Two great truths inform this text: first, that the testimony of experience is powerful and persuasive; and
second, that no one should venture to minister on one’s own strength rather than God’s. The tune reflects a
19th-century practice of adapting piano pieces as hymn tunes.
TEXT: Frances Ridley Havergal, 1872, alt. CANONBURY

MUSIC: Robert Schumann, 1839, alt.
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Equipping

SCRIPTURE LESSON John 1:43-51 (NRSVue) Brandon Hearn

The next day Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found Philip and said to him, “Follow me.” Now
Philip was from Bethsaida, the city of Andrew and Peter. Philip found Nathanael and said to him,
“We have found him about whom Moses in the Law and also the Prophets wrote, Jesus son of
Joseph from Nazareth.” Nathanael said to him, “Can anything good come out of Nazareth?”
Philip said to him, “Come and see.” When Jesus saw Nathanael coming toward him, he said of
him, “Here is truly an Israelite in whom there is no deceit!” Nathanael asked him, “Where did
you get to know me?” Jesus answered, “l saw you under the fig tree before Philip called you.”
Nathanael replied, “Rabbi, you are the Son of God! You are the King of Israel!” Jesus answered,
“Do you believe because | told you that | saw you under the fig tree? You will see greater things
than these.” And he said to him, “Very truly, | tell you, you will see heaven opened and the angels
of God ascending and descending upon the Son of Man.”

ANTHEM “This Little Light of Mine” arr. John Helgen
Chancel & Exaltation! Singers
This little light of mine, I’'m gonna let it shine. Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
Ev’rywhere | go, I’'m gonna let it shine. Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
This little light of mine, I’'m gonna let it shine. Shine, let it shine, let it shine!
Jesus gave it to me, I’'m gonna let it shine. Shine, let it shine, let it shine!
This little light of mine, I’'m gonna let it shine.

Shine, let it shine, let it shine!

Oh, let it shine!

SCRIPTURE LESSON 1 Samuel 3:1-20 (NRSVue)

Now the boy Samuel was ministering to the Lord under Eli. The word of the Lord was rare in
those days; visions were not widespread. At that time Eli, whose eyesight had begun to grow
dim so that he could not see, was lying down in his room; the lamp of God had not yet gone out,
and Samuel was lying down in the temple of the Lord, where the ark of God was. Then the Lord
called, “Samuel! Samuel!” and he said, “Here | am!” and ran to Eli and said, “Here | am, for you
called me.” But he said, “l did not call; lie down again.” So he went and lay down. The Lord called
again, “Samuel!” Samuel got up and went to Eli and said, “Here | am, for you called me.” But he
said, “l did not call, my son; lie down again.”

Now Samuel did not yet know the Lord, and the word of the Lord had not yet been revealed to
him. The Lord called Samuel again, a third time. And he got up and went to Eli and said, “Here |
am, for you called me.” Then Eli perceived that the Lord was calling the boy. Therefore Eli said
to Samuel, “Go, lie down, and if he calls you, you shall say, ‘Speak, Lord, for your servant is
listening.” ” So Samuel went and lay down in his place.

Now the Lord came and stood there, calling as before, “Samuel! Samuel!” And Samuel said,
“Speak, for your servant is listening.” Then the Lord said to Samuel, “See, | am about to do



something in Israel that will make both ears of anyone who hears of it tingle. On that day | will
fulfill against Eli all that | have spoken concerning his house, from beginning to end. For | have
told him that | am about to punish his house forever for the iniquity that he knew, because his
sons were blaspheming God, and he did not restrain them. Therefore | swear to the house of Eli
that the iniquity of Eli’s house shall not be expiated by sacrifice or offering forever.”

Samuel lay there until morning; then he opened the doors of the house of the Lord. Samuel was
afraid to tell the vision to Eli. But Eli called Samuel and said, “Samuel, my son.” He said, “Here |
am.” Eli said, “What was it that he told you? Do not hide it from me. May God do so to you and
more also, if you hide anything from me of all that he told you.” So Samuel told him everything
and hid nothing from him. Then he said, “It is the Lord; let him do what seems good to him.”

As Samuel grew up, the Lord was with him and let none of his words fall to the ground. And all
Israel from Dan to Beer-sheba knew that Samuel was a trustworthy prophet of the Lord.

Holy Wisdom, Holy Words

Thanks be to God!
SERMON “Finding the Word of the Lord” Rev. Karen Wright
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE
A CALL TO STEWARDSHIP
OFFERING OF GIFTS AND MUSIC by J.S. Bach

“Jesu, Joy of Man’s Desiring”
Linda Dover, organist

Sending

*HYMN 741 “Guide My Feet” GUIDE MY FEET



DISCIPLESHIP AND MISSION

Guide My Feet
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1 Guide my feet while I run this race;
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guide my feet while I run this race;
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guide my  feet while I run this race, for 1
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don’t want to run this race in vain! (race in  wvain!)
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2 Hold my hand ...
3 Stand by me ...

4 I'myour child ...

5 Search my heart ...
6 Guide my feet ...

This African American spiritual is based on the imagery of “the race that is set before us” in Hebrews 12:1-2.
Its call-and-response structure allows for the improvisation and addition of stanzas related to an athletic
metaphor that is as vivid today as it was centuries ago.

TEXT: African American spiritual

MUSIC: African American spiritual; harm. Wendell P. Whalum, c. 1984
Music Harm. © Estate of Wendelf £, Whalum
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ANNOUNCEMENTS

CHARGE AND BENEDICTION Rev. Karen Wright

POSTLUDE “Praise to the Lord, the Almighty” by J. Wayne Kerr
Linda Dover, organist

GOD’S PEACETO YOU

Music and/or lyrics are reprinted by permission of CCLI 1154643 and Onelicense A-705105.
Our Church Streaming & Podcast Licenses are CSPL 048834 through CCLI & included in Onelicense A-705105.
Any videos are shown by permission of CVLI #504397326.
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GRACE COVENANT

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

11100 College Boulevard ¢ Overland Park, KS 66210
Phone (913) 345-1256 ¢ www.gcpc.org

RECORD YOUR ATTENDANCE AT TODAY’S WORSHIP SERVICE WITH OUR VIRTUAL ATTENDANCE PAD:
Click this link: https://bit.ly/GCPCattendance, or scan the QR Code below, and it will take you to the link.
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