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Our Mission… 
to be an accepting Christian community dedicated to living, sharing and teaching the Word of God. 

 

We respect all aspects of people including race, ethnicity, gender expression, sexual orientation, socio-economic 
background, age, religion, mental wellness, and ability. 

 

The Fourth Sunday after the Epiphany 
January 30th, 2022  

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Bold print indicates a congregational response. 
 

We Gather in God’s Name 

WELCOME  

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT of TERRITORY 

We acknowledge that we meet in Treaty 1 land, the traditional lands of the 
Anishinaabe, Cree and Dakota peoples, and the homeland of the Metis nation.  
We are thankful for these first inhabitants, and we commit to working together 
towards justice, truth and reconciliation. 

GREETING 
 Arise, shine, for your light has come; and over you the glory of God has dawned. 

THE LIGHTING of the CHRIST CANDLE 

The light shines in the deepest night and the night has not overcome it. 

CALL to WORSHIP 

 Thank you for the gift of music, 
  for melodies and harmonies, 
   for voices of every pitch. 

 Thank you for composers and poets, 
 for instruments and musicians. 
  Thank you for ears to hear 
   and minds to comprehend 
    the gift that was given so long ago. 

 Immanuel, God with us, 
  be the song we sing, 
  each and every day. 
   Let yours be the melody we carry, 

   your song of peace ringing out. 
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 Through everything we say and do, 
  let your grace notes overcome the struggles  
   so often encountered in this broken world. Amen.  

INTRODUCTION: Betty Clark 

 Music is central to so many individuals’ spirituality, and especially to us as Christians.  
 Congregational singing was a significant feature of the Protestant Reformation, and 
 continues to be integral to public worship in most churches today.  John Wesley, 
 perhaps thinking that we, as Christians, might require some guidance around the 
 singing of hymns, provided some specific directions that can be found in #720 of 
 Voices United.  Among these, he encouraged the readers to a) sing lustily and with 
 good courage b) sing in time c) above all, sing spiritually so that God is pleased.  
 While the admonishment to sing in time may prove somewhat challenging for us, it 
 is good to be reminded that, while singing, we should both enjoy ourselves and offer 
 our songs to God. With these words in mind, we will hear our opening hymn, 
 “Come, Let Us Sing of a Wonderful Love.” 

OPENING HYMN: #574 VU – “Come, Let Us Sing of a Wonderful Love”  (Robert Walmsley) 

(Music played with permission under license #A-620529 One License) ~soloist: Stephen Haiko-Pena; pianist: Joanne Diplock 

 1 Come, let us sing of a wonderful love, 
   tender and true, tender and true, 
  out of the heart of the Father above, 
   streaming to me and to you: 
  wonderful love, wonderful love 
  dwells in the heart of the Father above. 

 3 Jesus is seeking the wanderers yet; 
   why do they roam? why do they roam? 
  Love only waits to forgive and forget; 
   home, weary wanderers, home! 
  Wonderful love, wonderful love 
  dwells in the heart of the Father above. 

 4 Come to my heart, O thou wonderful love! 
   Come and abide, come and abide, 
  lifting my life till it rises above 
   envy and falsehood and pride: 
  seeking to be, seeking to be 
  lowly and humble, a learner of thee. 

OPENING PRAYER        

 God of truth and life,  
  you speak and when we listen  
   we are moved to act  
  and to be who you know we can be.   
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 You put a song of freedom and love and life deep within us.   
 Sometimes we sing that song with confidence and courage  
  and at other times we become tongue-tied  
   by our failure to follow your path of love and compassion.  
 Help us to be inspired by your example  
  and never hesitate to praise you  
   with our songs of thanks and adoration.  Amen. 

INTRODUCTION: Betty Clark 

 In 1932 gospel songwriter, Thomas A. Dorsey wrote, “Precious Lord, Take My 
 Hand.”  He was out of town when his wife, Nettie, who was expecting their first 
 baby, died in childbirth.  “I buried Nettie and our little boy together in the same 
 casket,” Dorsey writes.  “Then I fell apart.  For days I closeted myself.  I felt that 
 God had done me an injustice.  I didn’t want to serve Him anymore or write gospel 
 songs.” 

 Wracked with grief, Dorsey finally let a friend, Theodore Frye, take him to a 
 neighborhood music school the following Saturday evening.  Dorsey continues, “He 
 left me there, alone in a room with a piano.  It was quiet; the late evening sun 
 crept through the curtained windows.  I sat down at the piano, and my hands 
 began to browse over the keys.  Something happened to me then.  I felt at peace.  
 I felt as though I could reach out and touch God.  I found myself playing a melody, 
 one I’d never heard or played before.  And words came into my head—they just 
 seemed to fall into place.”  This hymn, which healed Dorsey’s spirit, has been a 
 balm for many.  Dorsey concludes, “I learned that when we are in our deepest 
 grief, when we feel farthest from God, this is when He is closest and when we are 
 most open to His restoring power.” 

HYMN: #670 VU – “Precious Lord, Take My Hand”     (Thomas A. Dorsey) 

(Music played with permission under license #A-620529 One License) ~soloist: Stephen Haiko-Pena; pianist: Joanne Diplock 

 1 Precious Lord, take my hand, 
  lead me on, let me stand, 
   I am tired, I am weak, I am worn; 
  through the storm, through the night, 
  lead me on to the light: 
   take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 

 2 When my way grows drear, 
  precious Lord, linger near, 
   when my life is almost gone, 
  hear my cry, hear my call, 
  hold my hand lest I fall: 
   take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 
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3 When the darkness appears, 
  and the night draws near, 
   and the day is past and gone, 
  at the river I stand, 
  guide my feet, hold my hand: 
   take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 

Scripture Reader: Marie Leskovjan 
First Reading:   Colossians 3: 10-17 

 Each of you is now a new person. You are becoming more and more like your 
 Creator, and you will understand him better. It doesn’t matter if you are a Greek or 
 a Jew, or if you are circumcised or not. You may even be a barbarian or a 
 Scythian, and you may be a slave or a free person. Yet Christ is all that matters, 
 and he lives in all of us. 

 God loves you and has chosen you as his own special people. So be gentle, kind, 
 humble, meek, and patient. Put up with each other, and forgive anyone who does 
 you wrong, just as Christ has forgiven you.  Love is more important than anything 
 else. It is what ties everything completely together. 

 Each one of you is part of the body of Christ, and you were chosen to live together 
 in peace. So let the peace that comes from Christ control your thoughts. And be 
 grateful. Let the message about Christ completely fill your lives, while you use all 
 your wisdom to teach and instruct each other. With thankful hearts, sing psalms, 
 hymns, and spiritual songs to God. Whatever you say or do should be done in the 
 name of the Lord Jesus, as you give thanks to God the Father because of him. 

Responsive Reading:    Psalm 98: 1-8      

 Sing to God a new song, 
  For God has done marvelous things. 

 Your right hand and your holy arm have brought victory. 
  You have made known your salvation  
   and revealed before the nations your saving power. 

 You have remembered your steadfast love and faithfulness to the house of Israel. 
  All the ends of the earth have seen the salvation of our God. 
 Make a joyful noise to God, all the earth; 
  Break into joyous praise, sing psalms. 

 Sing psalms to God with the harp. 
  With the harp and melodious voice. 

 With trumpets and the sound of the horn 
  Make a joyful noise before our sovereign God. 

Response: This is the Word of God. 
     Thanks be to God. 
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Scripture Reader: Peter Latimer 
The Gospel:   Matthew 6: 25-34 

  Therefore, I tell you, do not worry about your life, what you will eat or drink; or 
 about your body, what you will wear. Is not life more than food, and the body 
 more than clothes?  Look at the birds of the air; they do not sow or reap or store 
 away in barns, and yet your heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not much more 
 valuable than they?  Can any one of you by worrying add a single hour to your life? 

 And why do you worry about clothes? See how the flowers of the field grow. They 
 do not labor or spin.  Yet I tell you that not even Solomon in all his splendor was 
 dressed like one of these.  If that is how God clothes the grass of the field, which is 
 here today and tomorrow is thrown into the fire, will he not much more clothe 
 you—you of little faith?  So do not worry, saying, ‘What shall we eat?’ or ‘What 
 shall we drink?’ or ‘What shall we wear?’  For the pagans run after all these things, 
 and your heavenly Father knows that you need them.  But seek first his 
 kingdom and his righteousness, and all these things will be given to you as 
 well.  Therefore, do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about 
 itself. Each day has enough trouble of its own. 

Response:  The Gospel of Christ. 
     Thanks be to God. 

REFLECTION:  “For the Love of Music”   (adapted from Gift of Music by Rick Anderson) 
 ~Peter Latimer  

INTRODUCTION: Betty Clark 

 “I was praying for a full understanding of the cross and its plan in Christianity,” 
 explains the Rev. George Bennard of his famous gospel hymn, “The Old Rugged 
 Cross,” written in 1913.  Suddenly the theme for a song and the melody as well 
 came to him.  But the words did not come.  He could get no further than the 
 phrase “old rugged cross”, and somewhere within him a voice told him to wait to 
 finish the song.  Finally, some months later, after a series of exhausting but 
 triumphant revival meetings, his poetic inspiration merged with his recent and 
 exhilarating successes, and “The Old Rugged Cross” was the result. 

HYMN: “The Old Rugged Cross”        (Rev. George Bennard) 

(Music played with permission under license #A-620529 One License) ~soloist: Stephen Haiko-Pena; pianist: Joanne Diplock 

1 On a hill far away  
 stood an old rugged cross, 
 The emblem of suff’ring and shame; 
 And I love that old cross  

  where the Dearest and Best 
  For a world of lost sinners was slain. 
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   So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 
   Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
   I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
   And exchange it someday for a crown. 

2 Oh, that old rugged cross,  
 so despised by the world, 
 Has a wondrous attraction for me; 
 For the dear Lamb of God  

  left His glory above 
  To bear it to dark Calvary.  R 

4 To the old rugged cross  
 I will ever be true; 
 Its shame and reproach gladly bear; 
 Then He’ll call me someday  

  to my home far away, 
  Where His glory forever I’ll share.  R   

INTRODUCTION: Betty Clark 

 C. Austin Miles, in his hymn, “In the Garden” tells of a dream like state he was in 
 where he saw Mary at the tomb then, turning, saw Jesus and it inspired this sacred 
 song.  “I seemed to be standing at the entrance to a garden, looking down a 
 gently winding path shaded by olive branches,” writes Miles of the remarkable 
 experience—almost a trance—that produced this hymn.  “A woman in white walked 
 slowly into the shadows.  It was Mary.  As she came to the tomb, she bent over to 
 look in and, leaning her head upon her arm, she wept.  Turning herself, she saw 
 Jesus standing beside her, as did I.  I know it was He…”  Miles awakened from his 
 vision at that moment, profoundly moved, inspiration vibrant within him.  “I wrote 
 as quickly as the words could be formed the poem exactly as it has since 
 appeared.  That same evening, I wrote the music.” The date was a March day in 
 1912.  Since that memorable time, “In the Garden” has become one of the most 
 beloved of all gospel songs, at once tender and confident, sublimely full of eternal 
 promise.  

HYMN: “In the Garden”          (C. Austin Miles) 

(Music played with permission under license #A-620529 One License) ~soloist: Stephen Haiko-Pena; pianist: Joanne Diplock 

1 I come to the garden alone, 
 While the dew is still on the roses, 
 And the voice I hear falling on my ear 
 The Son of God discloses. 
  And He walks with me,  
  and He talks with me, 
  And He tells me I am His own; 
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  And the joy we share as we tarry there, 
  None other has ever known. 

2 He speaks, and the sound of His voice 
 Is so sweet the birds hush their singing, 
 And the melody that He gave to me 
 Within my heart is ringing. R 

 3 I’d stay in the garden with Him, 
  Though the night around me be falling, 
  But He bids me go; through the voice of woe 
  His voice to me is calling.  R   

PRAYERS of THANKSGIVING and CONCERN 

 Thank you for the music all around us. 
 Each morning we hear it from the moment we open our ears; 
  the low notes of wind around the eaves 
   the whoosh of water as it comes from the tap 
    the glug glug as it drains 
     the throaty whistle of the boiling kettle 
    the metallic tap of the spoon against the cup 
   the jazz percussion of our feet on the steps. 
 The sounds of our day, 
  so familiar we hardly pay attention. 
   Thank you for the ability to hear. 

 Thank you for the sounds of life 
  the chatter of the squirrel 
   the deep purr of  a cat 
    the sharp calls of a blue jay 
   the sound of someone we love laughing. 
 Give us wisdom to enter this day with good sounds, 
  tones and pitches and words that affirm, encourage, cherish, 
   our sounds affecting the world in a positive way. 

 We pray for all who sing a sad song today; 
  the grieving, the lonely, the lost. 
 We pray especially for those who have lost their voice 
  and feel silenced or oppressed.   
 In particular let us remember __________________________  
  and those others we hold up to you in the silence of our hearts. 
 There are many singing freedom songs around our world, 
  and so today we pray for the safety of these singers. 
 Give their song the strength to convince and convert, 
  the power to ward off war. 
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 There are too many war songs, 
  we don’t want to hear another one. 

 You are the Great Composer . 
 We long to be composed each day in your image, 
  singing your elegant score truly, clearly, 
   following your rhythm by heart, 
  finding our voice in your beautiful world. 
 Hearing you in the music of life. 
  This is our prayer.  Amen. 

 And now let us say together the prayer that Christ taught us. 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

Our Father, who art in heaven, 
  hallowed be thy name. 
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done,  
     on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread, 
     and forgive us our trespasses,  
     as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation,  
     but deliver us from evil: 
For thine is the kingdom,   
the power and the glory  
 forever and ever. Amen. 

THE BLESSING and SENDING FORTH   

 Go out into the world. 
  and in your words and in your lives 
   bear witness to the Christ who has ascended 
    to be everywhere present. 
 And as you come to know him,  
  may God give you a spirit of wisdom and revelation, 
   may Christ Jesus lift up his hands and bless you, 
 and may the Spirit open to you all the riches of Christ’s inheritance. 

  We go in peace to love and serve the Lord, 
   …In the name of Christ. Amen.  

POSTLUDE – “God Will Take Care of You”   (words: Civilla D. Martin; arr: Philip Keveren) 

 (Music played with permission under license #A-620529 One License)     ~Joanne Diplock 
 


