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Welcome

Apostles’ Creed
I believe in God the Father Almighty,
maker of heaven and earth.

Call to Worship & Invocation
*Hymns and Songs of Worship and Adoration
Lord, With Glowing Heart I’d Praise Thee (TH #80)
Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise (TH #38)
Worthy Is The Lamb (B pg. 59)
*Confession of Faith – Apostles’ Creed (TH pg. 845)
*New Testament Scripture – Proverbs 16:1 – 9 (pg. 539)
Corporate Prayer of Confession
Declaration of Absolution

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,
and born of the virgin Mary.
He suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died, and was buried;
he descended into hell.
The third day he rose again from the dead.
He ascended into heaven
and is seated at the right hand of God the Father Almighty.

Pastoral Prayer
*Worship through giving back to God
Joyful, Joyful (B pg. 37-38)
Sermon – Liar, Liar, Pants on Fire
Acts 5:1 – 11 (pg. 913)

From there he will come to judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic church,
the communion of saints,

Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper

the forgiveness of sins,

Music for Meditation

the resurrection of the body,

You Are My King (B pg. 60)
*Closing Song – Jesus! What A Friend For Sinners!
(TH #498)

*Announcements and Doxology (TH #731)
*Benediction
*Please stand if able.
TH = Trinity Hymnal

B = Blue song book

and the life everlasting. Amen.

Corporate Prayer of Confession
God of love, it is your will that we should love you with
heart, soul, mind, and strength, and that we should love our
neighbors as ourselves. But we are not sufficient for these
things. We confess that our affections continually turn away
from you: from purity to lust, from freedom to slavery, from
compassion to indifference, from fullness to emptiness.
Have mercy on us. Order our lives by your holy Word, and
make your commandments the joy of our hearts. Conform
us to the image of your loving Son, Jesus, that we may
shine before the world to your glory. Amen.

Food for Thought
The Convert
After one moment when I bowed my head
And the whole world turned over and came upright,
And I came out where the old road shone white,
I walked the ways and heard what all men said,
Forests of tongues, like autumn leaves unshod,
Being not unloveable bu strange and light;
Old riddles and new creeds not in despite
But softly, as men smile about the dead.
The sages have a hundred maps to give
That trace their crawling cosmos like a tree,
They rattle reason out though many a sieve
That stores the sand and lets the gold go free;
And all these things are less than gold to me
Because my name is Lazarus and I live.
—G.K. Chesterton

