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MORNING WORSHIP SERVICE OF THE WORD 
*Indicates standing as you are able or in spirit. 

GATHERING 

Prelude 

Call to Worship Psalm 84 
How lovely is your dwelling place, LORD Almighty! 
My soul yearns, even faints, for the courts of the LORD; my heart and my flesh cry out 
for the living God. 

Even the sparrow has found a home, and the swallow a nest for herself, where she may 
have her young—a place near your altar, LORD Almighty, my King and my God. 
Blessed are those who dwell in your house; they are ever praising you.  Blessed are 
those whose strength is in you, whose hearts are set on pilgrimage. 

As they pass through the Valley of Baka, they make it a place of springs; the autumn rains 
also cover it with pools.  They go from strength to strength, until each appears before 
God in Zion. 
Hear my prayer, LORD God Almighty; listen to me, God of Jacob.  Look on our shield, O 
God; look with favor on your anointed one. 

Better is one day in your courts than a thousand elsewhere; I would rather be a 
doorkeeper in the house of my God than dwell in the tents of the wicked. 
For the LORD God is a sun and shield; the LORD bestows favor and honor; no good thing 
does he withhold from those whose walk is blameless. 

LORD Almighty, blessed is the one who trusts in you. 
God of all loveliness and beauty, even the humblest of creates finds its rest in you.  May 
your church be a place of safety to every wanderer who seeks you, every believer who 
trusts you, and every disciple who follows you.  We pray this in Jesus’ name.  Amen. 

*How Lovely Is Your Dwelling Lift Up Your Hearts #507 

*God’s Greeting & Mutual Greeting 

*What a Friend We Have In Jesus Lift Up Your Hearts #897 

 

  



CONFESSION 

Call to Confession 

Nearer, Still Nearer Lift Up Your Hearts #659:1 
Nearer, still nearer, close to thy heart, draw me, my Savior, so precious thou art. 
Fold me, O fold me close to thy breast; shelter me safe in that haven of rest, 
Shelter me safe in that haven of rest. 

Silent Prayer of Confession 

Nearer, Still Nearer Lift Up Your Hearts #659:2 
Nearer, still nearer, nothing I bring, naught as an offering to Jesus, my King— 
Only my sinful, now contrite heart; grant me the cleansing thy blood doth impart, 
Grant me the cleansing thy blood doth impart. 

Assurance of Pardon 

Nearer, Still Nearer Lift Up Your Hearts #659:3 
Nearer, still nearer, Lord, to be thine, sin with its follies I gladly resign, 
All of its pleasures, pomp and its pride; give me but Jesus, my Lord crucified, 
Give me but Jesus, my Lord crucified. 

Guide for Holy Living 

Nearer, Still Nearer Lift Up Your Hearts #659:4 
Nearer, still nearer, while life shall last, till safe in glory my anchor is cast; 
Through endless ages, ever to be nearer, my Savior, still nearer to thee, 
Nearer, my Savior, still nearer to thee. 

 

WORD 

Children’s Blessing 
Children ages 3 &4 are dismissed for children’s church. 

Matthew 11:25-30 Holy Bible, pg.1513 
This is the Word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God! 

Sermon—The Yoke of Christ 
A. Partnered with Jesus 
B. Jesus is humble 
C. Our responsibility 



RESPONSE 

*Come to Me, O Weary Traveler Lift Up Your Hearts #123 

Prayers of the People 

Offering—General Fund 
Please pass the friendship folders. 

Offertory 

*Praise and Thanksgiving Lift Up Your Hearts #873 
Praise and thanksgiving let everyone bring  
Unto our Father for every good thing. 
All together, joyfully sing! 

May we go out from here sharing God’s love.  
Help us in coming days our faith to prove. 
All together, joyfully sing! 

 

SENDING 

*God’s Blessing 

*Go, My Children, With My Blessing Lift Up Your Hearts #946:1,2 
Go, my children, with my blessing, never alone. 
Waking, sleeping, I am with you; you are my own. 
In my love’s baptismal river, I have made you mine forever. 
Go, my children, with my blessing; you are my own. 

Go, my children, sins forgiven, at peace and pure. 
Here you learned how much I love you, what I can cure. 
Here you heard my dear Son’s story; here you touched him, saw his glory. 
Go, my children, sins forgiven, at peace and pure. 

Postlude 

 
Preaching: Rev. Ben Tol Piano: Art Schmidt 
Prayer of the People: Bob Boersma Audio: Bob Peters 
 Video: Caitlin Sanders 


