
Sunday Worship – August 9         92.7 

Prelude – Lord, Listen to Your Children Praying #752 (red hymnal), not in green hymnal 

Lord, listen to your children praying, Lord, send your Spirit in this place; Lord, listen to your 

children praying, send us love, send us pow’r, send us grace 

Welcome 

Confession and Forgiveness 

Blessed be the holy Trinity, ☩ one God, whose steadfast love is everlasting, whose faithfulness endures 
from generation to generation.  Amen. 

Trusting in the mercy of God, let us confess our sin.  Silence is kept for reflection. 

Reconciling God, we confess that we do not trust your abundance, and we deny your presence in our 
lives.  We place our hope in ourselves and rely on our own efforts.  We fail to believe that you provide 
enough for all.  We abuse your good creation for our own benefit.  We fear difference and do not 
welcome others as you have welcomed us.  We sin in thought, word, and deed.  By your grace, forgive us; 
through your love, renew us; and in your Spirit, lead us; so that we may live and serve you in newness of 
life. Amen. 

Beloved of God, by the radical abundance of divine mercy we have peace with God through ☩ Christ 
Jesus, through whom we have obtained grace upon grace.  Our sins are forgiven.  Let us live now in hope. 
For hope does not disappoint, because God’s love has been poured into our hearts through the Holy 
Spirit.  Amen. 

 

I Love to Tell the Story #661 (red hymnal), #390 (green), vs. 1 & 3 

1. I love to tell the story of unseen things above, of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love.  I love 
to tell the story, because I know it’s true; it satisfies my longings as nothing else would do.  I love 
to tell the story; ‘twill be my theme in glory to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love. 

3. I love to tell the story, for those who know it best seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like the 
rest.  And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song, I’ll sing the old, old story that I have 
loved so long. I love to tell the story; ‘twill be my theme in glory to tell the old, old story of Jesus 
and his love. 
 

Prayer of the Day  
O God our defender, storms rage around and within us and cause us to be afraid. Rescue your people 
from despair, deliver your sons and daughters from fear, and preserve us in the faith of your Son, Jesus 
Christ, our Savior and Lord.  Amen. 

Gospel: Matthew 14:22-33 
22[Jesus] made the disciples get into the boat and go on ahead to the other side [of the Sea of Galilee], 

while he dismissed the crowds.23And after he had dismissed the crowds, he went up the mountain by 

himself to pray. When evening came, he was there alone, 24but by this time the boat, battered by the 

waves, was far from the land, for the wind was against them. 25And early in the morning he came walking 

toward them on the sea. 26But when the disciples saw him walking on the sea, they were terrified, saying, 

“It is a ghost!” And they cried out in fear. 27But immediately Jesus spoke to them and said, “Take heart, it 

is I; do not be afraid.”  28Peter answered him, “Lord, if it is you, command me to come to you on the 

water.” 29He said, “Come.” So Peter got out of the boat, started walking on the water, and came toward 



Jesus. 30But when he noticed the strong wind, he became frightened, and beginning to sink, he cried out, 

“Lord, save me!” 31Jesus immediately reached out his hand and caught him, saying to him, “You of little 

faith, why did you doubt?” 32When they got into the boat, the wind ceased. 33And those in the boat 

worshiped him, saying, “Truly you are the Son of God.” 

Sermon                

Just As I Am, Without One Plea #592 (red hymnal), #296 (green), vs. 1 & 4 

1. Just as I am, without one plea, but that thy blood was shed for me, and that thou bidd’st me 

come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

4. Just as I am; thy love unknown has broken ev’ry barrier down; now to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

Prayers 

Holy Communion  

Post Communion Blessing 

Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me #623 (red hymnal), #327 (green), vs. 1 & 4 

1. Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in thee; let the water and the blood, from thy riven 

side which flowed, be of sin the double cure; cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r. 

4. While I draw this fleeting breath, when mine eyelids close in death, when I soar to worlds 

unknown, see thee on thy judgment throne, Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in 

thee. 

Benediction 

Announcements 

 

 


