
Sunday Worship – November 8             FM 92.7 

Prelude  

Welcome 

Confession and Forgiveness 

Blessed be the holy Trinity, ☩ one God, in whose image we are made, who claims us and calls us beloved. 
Amen.  Silence is kept for reflection. 
 

Holy One, we confess that we are not awake for you.  We are not faithful in using your gifts.  We forget 
the least of our siblings.  We do not see your beautiful image in one another.  We are infected by sin 
that divides your beloved community.  Open our hearts to your coming, open our eyes to see you in our 
neighbor, open our hands to serve your creation. Amen. 
 

Beloved, we are God’s children, and Jesus, our Beloved, opens the door to us.  Through ☩ Jesus you are 
forgiven, by Jesus you are welcome, in Jesus you are called to rejoice!  Let us live in the promises 
prepared for us from the foundation of the world.  Amen. 
 
Opening Hymn – O God, Our Help in Ages Past #632 (red hymnal), #320 (green), vs. 1, 3 & 6 

1. God, our help in ages past, our hope for years to come, our shelter from the stormy blast, and 

our eternal home: 

3. Before the hills in order stood or earth received its frame, from everlasting you are God, to 

endless years the same. 

6. God, our help in ages past, our hope for years to come, still be our guard while troubles last and 

our eternal home. 

Prayer of the Day  
O God of justice and love, you illumine our way through life with the words of your Son. Give us the light 
we need, and awaken us to the needs of others, through Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord.  Amen. 
 
Scripture Reading: Amos 5:18-24 
18Alas for you who desire the day of the LORD! Why do you want the day of the LORD? It is darkness, not 

light; 19as if someone fled from a lion, and was met by a bear; or went into the house and rested a hand 

against the wall, and was bitten by a snake. 20Is not the day of the LORD darkness, not light, and gloom 

with no brightness in it? 21I hate, I despise your festivals, and I take no delight in your solemn assemblies. 
22Even though you offer me your burnt offerings and grain offerings, I will not accept them; and the 

offerings of well-being of your fatted animals I will not look upon. 23Take away from me the noise of your 

songs; I will not listen to the melody of your harps. 24But let justice roll down like waters, and 

righteousness like an ever-flowing stream. 

 
Gospel: Matthew 25:1-13 
[Jesus said to the disciples:] 1“Then the kingdom of heaven will be like this. Ten bridesmaids took their 

lamps and went to meet the bridegroom. 2Five of them were foolish, and five were wise. 3When the 

foolish took their lamps, they took no oil with them; 4but the wise took flasks of oil with their lamps. 5As 

the bridegroom was delayed, all of them became drowsy and slept. 6But at midnight there was a shout, 

‘Look! Here is the bridegroom! Come out to meet him.’ 7Then all those bridesmaids got up and trimmed 

their lamps. 8The foolish said to the wise, ‘Give us some of your oil, for our lamps are going out.’ 9But the 

wise replied, ‘No! there will not be enough for you and for us; you had better go to the dealers and buy 

some for yourselves.’  



10And while they went to buy it, the bridegroom came, and those who were ready went with him into the 

wedding banquet; and the door was shut. 11Later the other bridesmaids came also, saying, ‘Lord, lord, 

open to us.’ 12But he replied, ‘Truly I tell you, I do not know you.’ 13Keep awake therefore, for you know 

neither the day nor the hour.” 

Sermon   

Rejoice, Rejoice, Believers #244 (red hymnal), #25 (green), vs. 1 & 4 

1. Rejoice, rejoice, believers, and let your lights appear; the evening is advancing, and darker night is 

near. The bridegroom is arising and soon is drawing nigh. Up, pray and watch and wrestle; at 

midnight comes the cry. 

4. Our hope and expectation, O Jesus, now appear; arise, O Sun so longed for, o'er this benighted 

sphere. With hearts and hands uplifted, we plead, O Lord, to see the day of earth's redemption 

that sets your people free! 

Prayers  

Holy Communion  

Go, My Children, with My Blessing #543 (red hymnal) vs. 1 & 3 

1. “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.” 

3. “Go, my children, fed and nourished, closer to me. Grow in love and love by serving, joyful and 

free. Here my Spirit’s power filled you, here my tender comfort stilled you. Go, my children, fed 

and nourished, joyful and free.” 

Announcements 

Benediction 

Drive-thru Offering Collection & Communion Distribution 

 

 


