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Gathering
Prelude
Opening Song — “Come and See”
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Welcome * Welcome Pads * Post it Notes *
Wherever you are on your journey of faith, we believe God meets you
right where you are, and you are welcome here.

Greeting

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the
community of the Holy Spirit is with you all. And also with you.

PRAYER OF THE DAY

(Reader): Let us pray,

(ALL): Faithful God, most merciful judge, you care for your children
with firmness and compassion. By your Spirit nurture us who live in
your kingdom, that we may be rooted in the way of your Son, Jesus
Christ, our Savior and Lord. Amen.

Greet Someone New

Music to Bring Us Back Together:  Refrain of “Come and See”

Children’s Time

THE STORY

(Reader): Our story and God's story continues today with a reading
fromm Matthew 13: 24-30.



Lord, Let My Heart Be Good Soil
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Lord, let my heart be good soil, o-pen to the seed of your word.
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Lord, let my heart be good soil, where love can grow and peace is un-der-stood.
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When my heart is hard, break the stone a - way. When my heart is cold,
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warm it with the day.  When my heart is lost, lead me on your way.
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Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart be good soil.

Text: Handt Hanson, b. 1950
Music: GOOD SOIL, Handt Hanson
Text and music © 1985 Prince of Peace Publishing, Changing Church, Inc., admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.

(Reader): Jesus put before the crowds another parable: “The
kingdom of heaven may be compared to someone who sowed
good seed in his field;but while everybody was asleep, an enemy
came and sowed weeds among the wheat, and then went

away. So when the plants came up and bore grain, then the weeds
appeared as well. And the slaves of the householder came and said
to him,



(Side 1): ‘Master, did you not sow good seed in your field? Where,
then, did these weeds come from?’

(Reader): He answered,

(Side 2): ‘An enemy has done this.’

(Reader): The slaves said to him,

(ALL): ‘Then do you want us to go and gather them?’

(Reader): But he replied, ‘No; for in gathering the weeds you would
uproot the wheat along with them. Let both of them grow together
until the harvest; and at harvest fime | will tell the reapers, Collect the
weeds first and bind them in bundles to be burned, but gather the
wheat info my barn.””  Stay tuned for the continuing saga that is
our story and God’s story.

(ALL): Thanks be to God.

Sermon — Pastor Hans Peterson

Song of the Day - “Seed of Life"



Hans Peterson
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Prayers for the World

Together we pray for the church, the world, and all who are in
need. Each petition will close with the words: God, who is mercy:

Congregational response: Hear our Prayer




Offering

Worship Leader: Thank you for your continued generosity and for all
the ways you support God’s ministry here at River of Hope. You can
contact the church office and sign up for simply giving or give online
or drop a check off at the church office. The watering can this month
is for "Habitat for Humanity”

Offering Song — “We Plow the Fields and Scatter”



We Plow the Fields and Scatter

Aramos nuestros campos
Q |ID [b © |
A == s 7 ¢ .
~ + B r r /
A - ra- mos nues-tros cam-pos, 'y lue- goel sem - bra - dor
1 We plow the fieldsand scat-ter  the good seed on the land,
2 You on - ly are the mak-er of all things near and far.
3 We thank you, our cre - a - tor, for all thingsbright and good,
Dby,
IIanb lp N f 1 Q ) e P.
ANV D] | | 1) |
J o - r '
en e-llos la si - mien-te es - par-ce con a - mor.
but it is fed and wa-tered by God’s al-might-y hand,
You paint the way-side flow - er, you light the eve - ning star.
the seed-time and the har-vest, our life, our health,our food.
0 1|
o
e e e d c
\3V % | | | 4 |
J ! —l
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the breez-es and the sun-shine, and soft re- fresh-ing rain.
much more to us, your chil-dren, you give our dai - ly bread.
but what you most would trea-sure— our hum-ble, thank-ful hearts.

Text: Matthias Claudius, 1740-1815; English tr. Jane M. Campbell, 1817-1878, alt.;
Spanish tr. Emesto Baricio, 1866-1948

Music: Luis Olivieri, b. 1937

Music © 1989 Abingdon Press, admin. The Copyright Company

Duplication in any form prohibited without securing permission from copyright administrator or reporting usage under valid license.



The Feast

Setting the Table the children lead us as we sing together:

“We Plow The Fields and Scatter” vs. 3

Thanksgiving at the Table

The Lord is with you

And also with you

Lift up your hearts!

We lift them to the Lord.

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.

It is right to give God thanks and praise.

As we gather in this place, we remember, that in the night when
Jesus wass betrayed by his best friends, he took bread. He blessed it
and broke it and gave it to these same friends saying, “Take and
eat. This is my body given for you. Do this for the remembrance of
me.”

After supper he took the cup, blessed it and gave it for all to drink
saying, “This is the new covenant, the new promise, for the
forgiveness of sins. Do this for the remembrance of me.” Lord,
remember us in your kingdom and teach us to pray

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name,
thy kihngdom come,



thy will be done,

on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread. Forgive us our trespasses
as we forgive those

who trespass against us.
Lead us not into temptation
but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom,
and the power,

and the glory

forever and forever. Amen.

This is Christ's table. It's a table of love and welcome. It's a table of
fellowship with the poor and communion with the earth.

So, come, those of you with great faith and those of you who wish
you had more. Come, those of you who have tfried to follow Jesus
and those of you who have failed. Come, those of you who depend
on this meal for your lives, and those of you for whom it is a strange
thing.

These are the qifts of God for the people of God.

Communion Song: “For the Fruit of All Creation”, “Come,
Ye Thankful People, Come”



For the Fruit of All Creation
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1 For the fruit of all cre - a - tion, thanks be to God.
2 In the just re - ward of la - bor, God’s will is done.
3 For the har-vests of the Spir-it, thanks be to  God.
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For these gifts to na - tion, thanks be to  God.
In the help we glve our neigh-bor, God’s will is  done.
For the good we all in - her - it,  thanks be to  God.
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For the plow-ing, sow-ing, reap-ing,
In our world-wide task of car - ing
For the won - ders that as-tound us,
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in the har-vests we are shar-ing, God’s will is  done.
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Text: Fred Pratt Green, 19032000

Music: AR HYD Y NOS, Welsh traditional; arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958

Text © 1970 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.
Outside USA: Arr. from The English Hymnal, © Oxford University Press 1906.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




Come, Ye Thankful People, Come
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1 Come, ye thank-ful peo - ple, come; raise the song of har - vest home.
2 All the world is God’s own field, fruit un - to his praise to yield;
3 For the Lord our God shall come and shall take his har - vest home;
4 E - ven so, Lord, quick-ly come to thy fi- nal har-vest home.
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Text: Henry Alford, 1810-1871, alt.

Music: ST. GEORGE'S, WINDSOR, George J. Elvey, 1816-1893
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Blessing after Communion

Now may the body and blood of our Lord, Jesus Christ, strengthen
you and keep you in God’s grace. Amen.

Prayer after Communion

God of the abundant table,

you have refreshed our hearts in this meal
with bread for the journey.

Give us your grace on the road

that we might serve our neighbors with joy;
for the sake of Jesus Christ, our Lord.
Amen.

The Sending

Why does our church existe What is our purpose?

We go out to transform lives through Jesus Christ.

Purpose Sightings:



MILESTONES! Sing “Love Divine, All Loves Excelling” vs. 1

It's time for sharing milestones - a time where we join together as a
community to share the big, small, good, and hard milestones in our
life.



Love Divine, All Loves Excelling

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788

Music: HYFRYDOL, Rowland H. Prichard, 1811-1887
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Closing Benediction

Now may the Lord bless you and keep you.
The Lord’s face shine on you with grace and mercy.
The Lord look upon you with favor and + give you peace.

Sending Song: “Sent Forth By God'’s Blessing”






Sent Forth by God’s Blessing
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1 Sent forth by God’s bless-ing, our true faith con - fess - ing,
2 With praise and thanks-giv - ing to God ev - er - liv - ing,
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the peo - ple of God from this dwell-ing take leave.
the tasks of our ev - 'ty - day life we will face—
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our faith ev - er shar - ing, in love ev - er car - ing,
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the  fruits of this ser - vice in all who be - lieve.
em - brac - ing God’s chil - dren, the whole hu - man  race.
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With your feast you feed us, with  your light now
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reach-ing, shall blos - som in ac - tion for God and for all.
lead wus; u - nite us as one 1In this life that we share.
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Your grace shall in - cite us, your love shall u -  nite wus
Then may all the liv - ing with praise and thanks - giv - ing
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to work for your  king - dom and an - swer your  call.
give hon - or to Christ and his  name that we bear.

Text: Omer Westendorf, 1916-1997, alt.
Music: THE ASH GROVE, Welsh folk tune
Text © 1964 World Library Publications, 3708 River Rd., Franklin Park, IL 60131-2158. All rights reserved.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



547 Sent Forth by God’s Bles,siﬁ
AT Y |

III!E

| I— |

¥

I
!
&
A

| E— 1

K3

E——] |
1 Sent forth by God’s bless-ing, our true faith con - fess- ing,.%%‘
2 With praise and thanks - giv - ing to God ev -, e - liv- ing,
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to work for your  king - dom and an - swer your  call.
give hon - or to Christ and his name that we bear. L.
Text: Omer Westendorf, 1916-1997, alt. THE ASHG Nw
Music: Welsh folk tune

Text © 1964 World Library Publications

661166



Go in peace -serve the Lord!  Thanks be to God

Music to Send You Out
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