
 

 

 
Mosesõ Mother Gives  

When our plans for our children unravel  

  

13th  Sunday after Pentecost  
 

August 23rd, 2020 
Sunday Virtual Worship at 10:30am  

 

 
Call to Worship 
One:  When you dream, what do you dream of?  
All: We dream of children who know love and churches with open doors. 

We dream of rest and sunny days.  
One: When you dream, what do you dream of?  
All: We dream of peace without walls,  and equality for all people.  
One: When you dream, what do you dream of?  
All: We dream of milk and honey, food on tables, and an end to suffering. 
One: /ƻƳŜ ǘƻ ǘƘƛǎ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƻŦ ǿƻǊǎƘƛǇ ǿƘŜǊŜ DƻŘΩǎ ŘǊŜŀƳ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ōŜŎƻƳŜǎ ƻǳǊ 

dream for the world. 
 

Gathering Song  ð Love the Lord & You Never Let Go  

 



 



 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Introduce the Theme with Kids  
 

Welcome    
 

No Longer Strangers Prayer  
 

Holy Spirit of God, 
You blow into our lives and send us in directions we never would have gone on our own.  
{ŜƴŘ ǳǎ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǾŜǎ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΣ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ŏŀƭƭ ΨǎǘǊŀƴƎŜǊΩ ŀƴŘ 
reveal yourself right there to us. We are no longer strangers to each other ς you make us 
brother and sister.  Amen. 
 

Greeting  
 

Wherever you are on your journey of faith, we believe that God meets you here. We gather 
in the name of God the eternal Creator ς WŜǎǳǎ /ƘǊƛǎǘΣ DƻŘΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ {ƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ Iƻƭȅ {ǇƛǊƛǘ ς 
ǿƘƻ ƛǎ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳ ŀƭǿŀȅǎΧ  And also with you. 
 

Confession and Forgiveness 
Let us confess that God is God and we are not. 
Silence for prayer and contemplation. 
 
Faithful and Merciful God, you know us. You know our lives. Clean up our hearts and minds. 
By your Holy Spirit, make us new. 
  
All: Amen. 
If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves and the truth is not in us.  But if we confess 
our sin, God who is faithful and just will forgive our sin and cleanse us from all 
unrighteousness.  
 
(Silence for reflection and self-examination) 
God we confessτwe are loose ends.  You give us the gift of wisdom and we seek our 
answers in all the wrong places.  
You give us the gift of community, and we waste that gift unraveling relationships to 
build individual identities.  
You give us the gift of time, and we spend it seeking our own interests.  
Forgive us for our frayed ends and self-centered hearts.  
Give us the wisdom we need to seek you when life falls apart. 
Unravel the sin in us and replace it with love. Gratefully we pray, Amen. 
In the mercy of almighty God, Jesus Christ was given to die for us, and for his sake God 
forgives us all our sins. As a called and ordained minister of the church of Christ, and by his  
authority, I therefore declare to you the entire forgiveness of all your sins, in the name of 

the Father, and of the н  Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 
 



Prayer of the Day  

 
God of love, 
As we gather together with our dreams for the world, align them with your dream for the 
world. As we gather together in worship in this new way, may we be strengthened in the 
knowledge that there is nothing on heaven or on earth strong enough to unravel GoŘΩǎ 
dreams for world. Use us as your hands and feet to bring this dream to reality.  
Amen. 

THE STORY 
Narrator: hǳǊ ǎǘƻǊȅ ŀƴŘ DƻŘΩǎ ǎǘƻǊȅ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜǎ with a reading from Exodus 1:22, second 
reading from Exodus 2:1-10 
 

Narrator:   Then Pharaoh gave this ƻǊŘŜǊ ǘƻ ŀƭƭ Ƙƛǎ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΥ ά¢ƘǊƻǿ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƴŜǿōƻǊƴ 
IŜōǊŜǿ ōƻȅ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ bƛƭŜ wƛǾŜǊΦ .ǳǘ ȅƻǳ Ƴŀȅ ƭŜǘ ǘƘŜ ƎƛǊƭǎ ƭƛǾŜΦέ About this 
time, a man and woman from the tribe of Levi got married. The woman 
became pregnant and gave birth to a son. She saw that he was a special 
baby and kept him hidden for three months. 

 

Congregation: But when she could no longer hide him, she got a basket made of papyrus 
reeds and waterproofed it with tar and pitch. She put the baby in the basket 
and laid it among the reeds along the bank of the Nile River. ¢ƘŜ ōŀōȅΩǎ ǎƛǎǘŜǊ 
then stood at a distance, watching to see what would happen to him. Soon 
tƘŀǊŀƻƘΩǎ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊ ŎŀƳŜ Řƻǿƴ ǘƻ ōŀǘƘŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƛǾŜǊΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜǊ ŀǘǘŜƴŘŀƴǘǎ 
walked along the riverbank. When the princess saw the basket among the 
reeds, she sent her maid to get it for her.  When the princess opened it, she 
ǎŀǿ ǘƘŜ ōŀōȅΦ ¢ƘŜ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ōƻȅ ǿŀǎ ŎǊȅƛƴƎΣ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜ ŦŜƭǘ ǎƻǊǊȅ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳΦ ά¢Ƙƛǎ Ƴǳǎǘ 
ōŜ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ IŜōǊŜǿ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΣέ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ 

Narrator: ¢ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ōŀōȅΩǎ ǎƛǎǘŜǊ ŀǇǇǊƻŀŎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƛƴŎŜǎǎΦ ά{ƘƻǳƭŘ L Ǝƻ ŀƴŘ ŦƛƴŘ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ 
ǘƘŜ IŜōǊŜǿ ǿƻƳŜƴ ǘƻ ƴǳǊǎŜ ǘƘŜ ōŀōȅ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΚέ ǎƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ ά¸ŜǎΣ ŘƻΗέ ǘƘŜ 
ǇǊƛƴŎŜǎǎ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΦ {ƻ ǘƘŜ ƎƛǊƭ ǿŜƴǘ ŀƴŘ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōŀōȅΩǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΦ 

 
Congregation:  ά¢ŀƪŜ ǘƘƛǎ ōŀōȅ ŀƴŘ ƴǳǊǎŜ ƘƛƳ ŦƻǊ ƳŜΣέ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƛƴŎŜǎǎ ǘƻƭŘ ǘƘŜ ōŀōȅΩǎ 

ƳƻǘƘŜǊΦ άL ǿƛƭƭ Ǉŀȅ ȅƻǳ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŜƭǇΦέ {ƻ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴ ǘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ōŀōȅ ƘƻƳŜ 
and nursed him. Later, when the boy was older, his mother brought him back 
ǘƻ tƘŀǊŀƻƘΩǎ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊΣ ǿƘƻ ŀŘƻǇǘŜŘ ƘƛƳ ŀǎ ƘŜǊ ƻǿƴ ǎƻƴΦ ¢ƘŜ ǇǊƛƴŎŜǎǎ 
named him Moses, for she ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴŜŘΣ άL ƭƛŦǘŜŘ ƘƛƳ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǘŜǊΦέ 

 
Narrator: {ǘŀȅ ǘǳƴŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳƛƴƎ ǎŀƎŀ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎ ƻǳǊ ǎǘƻǊȅ ŀƴŘ DƻŘΩǎ ǎǘƻǊȅΦ 
 
Thanks be to God. 



Sermon  

 

Hymn  ð Who You Say I Am  

 

 



 


