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Welcome / Call to Worship
Rev. Mark Stryker

One: O give thanks to the Lord, for he is good;
All: His steadfast love endures forever.
One: Let the redeemed of the Lord say so,
All: For the LORD has redeemed us and gathered us in.
One: Let us thank the Lord for his steadfast love,
All: For his wonderful works to humankind.
One: For he satisfies the thirsty,
All: And the hungry he fills with good things.

Song: Praise My Soul the King of Heaven

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven,
to his feet your tribute bring;
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
evermore his praises sing.
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Praise the everlasting King!

Praise him for his grace and favor
to our fathers in distress.
Praise him, still the same forever,
slow to chide and swift to bless.
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Glorious in his faithfulness!

Fatherlike, he tends and spares us;
all our hopes and fears he knows.
In his hands he gently bears us,
rescues us from all our foes.
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Widely as his mercy flows!

Angels, help us to adore him,
you behold him face to face.
Sun and moon, bow down before him;
all who dwell in time and space.



Alleluia! Alleluia!
Praise with us the God of grace.

Praise My Soul the King of Heaven
David Cherwien, Henry Francis Lyte
CCLI Song # 4133683 © Public Domain

Prayer of Confession
Rev. Mark Stryker

Eternal God, our judge and redeemer,
We confess that we have tried to hide from you,
for we have done wrong.
We have lived for ourselves, and apart from you.
We have turned from our neighbors,
and refused to bear the burdens of others.
We have ignored the pain of the world,
and passed by the hungry, the poor, and the oppressed.
In your great mercy, forgive our sins and free us from selfishness,
that we may choose your will and obey your commandments;
through Jesus Christ our Savior.

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 27:1-40

When Isaac was old and his eyes were dim so that he could not see, he called his elder
son Esau and said to him, “My son”; and he answered, “Here I am.” He said, “See, I am
old; I do not know the day of my death. Now then, take your weapons, your quiver and
your bow, and go out to the field, and hunt game for me. Then prepare for me savory
food, such as I like, and bring it to me to eat, so that I may bless you before I die.”

Now Rebekah was listening when Isaac spoke to his son Esau. So when Esau went to
the field to hunt for game and bring it, Rebekah said to her son Jacob, “I heard your
father say to your brother Esau, ‘Bring me game, and prepare for me savory food to eat,



that I may bless you before the Lord before I die.’ Now therefore, my son, obey my word
as I command you. Go to the flock, and get me two choice kids, so that I may prepare
from them savory food for your father, such as he likes; and you shall take it to your
father to eat, so that he may bless you before he dies.” But Jacob said to his mother
Rebekah, “Look, my brother Esau is a hairy man, and I am a man of smooth skin.
Perhaps my father will feel me, and I shall seem to be mocking him, and bring a curse
on myself and not a blessing.” His mother said to him, “Let your curse be on me, my
son; only obey my word, and go, get them for me.” So he went and got them and
brought them to his mother; and his mother prepared savory food, such as his father
loved. Then Rebekah took the best garments of her elder son Esau, which were with
her in the house, and put them on her younger son Jacob; and she put the skins of the
kids on his hands and on the smooth part of his neck. Then she handed the savory
food, and the bread that she had prepared, to her son Jacob.

So he went in to his father, and said, “My father”; and he said, “Here I am; who are you,
my son?” Jacob said to his father, “I am Esau your firstborn. I have done as you told me;
now sit up and eat of my game, so that you may bless me.” But Isaac said to his son,
“How is it that you have found it so quickly, my son?” He answered, “Because the Lord
your God granted me success.” Then Isaac said to Jacob, “Come near, that I may feel
you, my son, to know whether you are really my son Esau or not.” So Jacob went up to
his father Isaac, who felt him and said, “The voice is Jacob’s voice, but the hands are
the hands of Esau.” He did not recognize him, because his hands were hairy like his
brother Esau’s hands; so he blessed him. He said, “Are you really my son Esau?” He
answered, “I am.” Then he said, “Bring it to me, that I may eat of my son’s game and
bless you.” So he brought it to him, and he ate; and he brought him wine, and he drank.
Then his father Isaac said to him, “Come near and kiss me, my son.” So he came near
and kissed him; and he smelled the smell of his garments, and blessed him, and said,

“Ah, the smell of my son
is like the smell of a field that the Lord has blessed.

May God give you of the dew of heaven,
and of the fatness of the earth,
and plenty of grain and wine.

Let peoples serve you,
and nations bow down to you.

Be lord over your brothers,
and may your mother’s sons bow down to you.

Cursed be everyone who curses you,
and blessed be everyone who blesses you!”

As soon as Isaac had finished blessing Jacob, when Jacob had scarcely gone out from
the presence of his father Isaac, his brother Esau came in from his hunting. He also
prepared savory food, and brought it to his father. And he said to his father, “Let my
father sit up and eat of his son’s game, so that you may bless me.” His father Isaac said



to him, “Who are you?” He answered, “I am your firstborn son, Esau.” Then Isaac
trembled violently, and said, “Who was it then that hunted game and brought it to me,
and I ate it all before you came, and I have blessed him?—yes, and blessed he shall
be!” When Esau heard his father’s words, he cried out with an exceedingly great and
bitter cry, and said to his father, “Bless me, me also, father!” But he said, “Your brother
came deceitfully, and he has taken away your blessing.” Esau said, “Is he not rightly
named Jacob? For he has supplanted me these two times. He took away my birthright;
and look, now he has taken away my blessing.” Then he said, “Have you not reserved a
blessing for me?” Isaac answered Esau, “I have already made him your lord, and I have
given him all his brothers as servants, and with grain and wine I have sustained him.
What then can I do for you, my son?” Esau said to his father, “Have you only one
blessing, father? Bless me, me also, father!” And Esau lifted up his voice and wept.

Then his father Isaac answered him:

“See, away from the fatness of the earth shall your home be,
and away from the dew of heaven on high.

By your sword you shall live,
and you shall serve your brother;

but when you break loose,
you shall break his yoke from your neck.”

Sermon: Bless Me Too!
Rev. Dr. Charlene Han Powell

Prayers of the People / The Lord’s Prayer
Michelle Vecchio-Lyzenga

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
Caroline Sallee and Jamie McClave

Song: Hymn of the Ages

Precious Lord Jesus, treasure of mine



Oh, what a privilege to be your delight
Morning by morning new glories I see
Oh, what a wonder you are to me

All of the promises, all of the praise
All of your people have sung through the ages
No matter the season the song is the same
Great is your faithfulness, great is your name
Great is your faithfulness, great is your name

God of our fathers, God of our peace,
God thе redeemer of our history
High king of heavеn, my victory won
Still be my vision, still be my sun

Blessed assurance, oh, what a grace
I’m prone to wander but you’re prone to chase
This is my story, it’s the song that I’ll raise
I’ll sing of your goodness all of my days

Hymn of the Ages
Benji Cowart, Julissa Otenbriet, Maryanne J. George
CCLI Song # 7161699 © 2020 Curb Songs

Benediction
Rev. Dr. Charlene Han Powell


