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Welcome / Call to Worship
Rev. Mark Stryker

One: Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth.
All:  Bring your silence and your shouting, as introverts and extroverts.
One:  Worship the LORD with gladness; come into sacred presence with singing.
All:  Bring your songs and your stories, your struggles and your sacrifices.
One:  Know that the LORD is God. God has made us, and we are the Lord’s.
All:  Come in humility, for God understands us and cares for us.
One:  Enter the sacred gates of blessing with thanksgiving and praise. Give thanks and
bless the holiest of all names.
All: Bring your gifts and your personalities, your strengths and your weaknesses.
One:  The LORD is good; the steadfast love that endures forever, faithful throughout all
generations.
All: Just and wise, caring and compassionate, eternal and holy: this is our God.

Song: In Christ Alone

In Christ alone my hope is found;
he is my light, my strength, my song;
this cornerstone, this solid ground,
firm through the fiercest drought and storm
What heights of love, what depths of peace,
when fears are stilled, when strivings cease
My comforter, my all in all,
here in the love of Christ I stand

In Christ alone, who took on flesh;
fullness of God in helpless babe;
this gift of love and righteousness,
scorned by the ones he came to save
'Til on the cross as Jesus died,
the wrath of God was satisfied
For every sin on him was laid;
here in the death of Christ I live

There in the ground his body lay,
light of the world by darkness slain;
then bursting forth in glorious day,
up from the grave he rose again!
And as he stands in victory,



sin's curse has lost its grip on me;
for I am his and he is mine,
bought with the precious blood of Christ

No guilt in life, no fear in death,
this is the power of Christ in me;
from life's first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny
No power of hell, no human plan,
can ever pluck me from his hand;
'til he returns or calls me home,
here in the power of Christ I'll stand

In Christ Alone
Keith Getty, Stuart Townend
CCLI Song # 3350395 © 2001 Thankyou Music

Prayer of Confession
Rev. Tom Elson

Almighty God: you love us, but we have not loved you; you call, but we have not
listened. We walk away from neighbors in need, wrapped up in our own concerns. We
have gone along with evil, with prejudice, warfare, and greed. God our Father, help us
to face up to ourselves, so that, as you move toward us in mercy, we may repent, turn to
you, and receive forgiveness; through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Assurance of Pardon

One: Friends, believe the Good News:
All: In Jesus Christ we are forgiven and are being made whole. Amen.

Passing of the Peace

One: The peace of Christ be with you.
All: And also with you.

Scripture: Genesis 18:1–15

The Lord appeared to Abraham by the oaks of Mamre, as he sat at the entrance of his
tent in the heat of the day. He looked up and saw three men standing near him. When
he saw them, he ran from the tent entrance to meet them, and bowed down to the
ground. He said, “My lord, if I find favor with you, do not pass by your servant. Let a little
water be brought, and wash your feet, and rest yourselves under the tree. Let me bring



a little bread, that you may refresh yourselves, and after that you may pass on—since
you have come to your servant.” So they said, “Do as you have said.” And Abraham
hastened into the tent to Sarah, and said, “Make ready quickly three measures of choice
flour, knead it, and make cakes.” Abraham ran to the herd, and took a calf, tender and
good, and gave it to the servant, who hastened to prepare it. Then he took curds and
milk and the calf that he had prepared, and set it before them; and he stood by them
under the tree while they ate.

They said to him, “Where is your wife Sarah?” And he said, “There, in the tent.” Then
one said, “I will surely return to you in due season, and your wife Sarah shall have a
son.” And Sarah was listening at the tent entrance behind him. Now Abraham and
Sarah were old, advanced in age; it had ceased to be with Sarah after the manner of
women. So Sarah laughed to herself, saying, “After I have grown old, and my husband
is old, shall I have pleasure?” The Lord said to Abraham, “Why did Sarah laugh, and
say, ‘Shall I indeed bear a child, now that I am old?’ Is anything too wonderful for the
Lord? At the set time I will return to you, in due season, and Sarah shall have a son.”
But Sarah denied, saying, “I did not laugh”; for she was afraid. He said, “Oh yes, you did
laugh.”

Sermon: So Sarah Laughed
Michelle Vecchio-Lyzenga

Kindergarten Blessing
Rosemarie Eichner-Raja

Prayers of the People
Rev. Dr. Charlene Han Powell

Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name.
Thy kingdom come.
Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors.
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen.

Call to Give
Jenna Sylvia



Song: From the Depths of Woe

From the depths of woe I raise to thee
a voice of lamentation
Lord, turn a gracious ear to me
and hear my supplication
If thou iniquities dost mark
our secret sins and misdeeds dark
O who shall stand before thee?
O who shall stand before thee?
           
To wash away the crimson stain:
grace, grace alone availeth
Our works, alas, are all in vain,
in much the best life faileth
No man can glory in thy sight,
all must alike confess thy might
and live alone by mercy,
and live alone by mercy

Therefore my trust is in the Lord
and not in my own merit
On him my soul shall rest,
his word upholds my fainting spirit
His promised mercy is my fort,
my comfort and my sweet support
I wait for him with patience,
I wait for him with patience
  
What though I wait the live-long night
and till the dawn appeareth
My heart still trusteth in his might
it doubteth not nor feareth
Do thus O ye of Israel's seed,
you of the spirit born indeed
and wait till God appeareth,
and wait till God appeareth

Though great our sins and sore our woes
his grace much more aboundeth
His helping love no limit knows
our utmost need it soundeth
Our shepherd good and true is he
who will at last his Israel free
From all their sin and sorrow,
from all their sin and sorrow, from all their sin and sorrow



From the Depths of Woe
Martin Luther, Christopher Miner, Richard Massie, CCLI Song # 1863032 © Public Domain

Benediction
Michelle Vecchio-Lyzenga


