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As we celebrate Black History Month the music you will hear includes many songs from African and
African American composers. They speak of joy and overwhelming hope for a better today and tomorrow.
We hope these songs will enrich and be a source of encouragement and strength for your journey of faith.

Prelude: Sing When the Spirit Says Sing

Gonna sing when the spirit says sing
Gonna sing when the spirit says sing
Gonna sing when the spirit says sing
And obey the spirit of the Lord.

Gonna shout when the spirit says shout (Hallelujah, Lord)
Gonna shout when the spirit says shout (Hallelujah, Lord)
Gonna shout when the spirit says shout
And obey the spirit of the Lord.

Gonna pray when the spirit says pray
Gonna pray when the spirit says pray
Gonna pray when the spirit says pray
And obey the spirit of the Lord.

Gonna sing when the spirit says sing
Gonna sing when the spirit says sing
And obey the spirit of the Lord.

And obey the spirit of the Lord

Sing When the Spirit Says Sing
Jan M. Youngblood © 1985 Clarion Call

Welcome
Rev. Tom Elson

Call to Worship

One: Children of God: welcome!
All: Welcome to this place of love and grace,
One: Welcome to this place of hope and perseverance.
All: God invites all of us to be a part of the beloved community,
One: God invites all of us to share in the good news:
All: We are welcome, just as we are. We are loved, just as we are.



One: In gratitude for all of this, let us worship God.

Songs: Victory is Mine

Victory is mine, victory is mine
Victory today is mine.
I told Satan get thee behind.
Victory today is mine.

Joy is mine, joy is mine
Joy today is mine.
I told Satan get thee behind.
Joy today is mine.

Happiness is mine, victory is mine
Happiness today is mine.
I told Satan get thee behind.
Happiness today is mine.

Love is mine, love is mine
Love today is mine.
I told Satan get thee behind.
Love today is mine.

Victory is Mine
Text and Music:  Dorothy Norwood and Alvin Darling

This Little Light of Mine

This little light of mine
I’m gonna let it shine
This little light of mine
I’m gonna let it shine
This little light of mine
I’m gonna let it shine
let it shine, let it shine, let it shine

Everywhere I go
I’m gonna let it shine
Everywhere I go
I’m gonna let it shine
Everywhere I go
I’m gonna let it shine
let it shine, let it shine, let it shine



Jesus gave it to me
I’m gonna let it shine
Jesus gave it to me
I’m gonna let it shine
Jesus gave it to me
I’m gonna let it shine
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine

This little light of mine
I’m gonna let it shine
This little light of mine
I’m gonna let it shine
This little light of mine
I’m gonna let it shine
let it shine, let it shine, let it shine

This Little Light of Mine
Text and Music:  Harry Dixon Loes
CCLI Song # 34680 © Public Domain

Prayer of Confession
Rev. Mark Stryker
Gracious God, we confess that we have longed too much for the comforts of this world
and cared little to comfort the afflicted. We have loved your gifts more than you, the
giver. In your mercy, let us see by your light that all the things we pine for are shadows,
but you are the substance; they are quicksand, but you are the rock.
We ask for your forgiveness through the grace of Jesus Christ.  Accept his worthiness
for our unworthiness, his light for our darkness, his fullness for our emptiness, his glory
for our shame, his righteousness for our dead works, his death for our life.

Assurance of Pardon

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

Passing the Peace

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

Scripture: Romans 8:18-39

I consider that the sufferings of this present time are not worth comparing with the glory



about to be revealed to us. For the creation waits with eager longing for the revealing of
the children of God; for the creation was subjected to futility, not of its own will but by the
will of the one who subjected it, in hope that the creation itself will be set free from its
bondage to decay and will obtain the freedom of the glory of the children of God. We
know that the whole creation has been groaning in labor pains until now; and not only
the creation, but we ourselves, who have the first fruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly
while we wait for adoption, the redemption of our bodies. For in hope we were saved.
Now hope that is seen is not hope. For who hopes for what is seen? But if we hope for
what we do not see, we wait for it with patience.

Likewise the Spirit helps us in our weakness; for we do not know how to pray as we
ought, but that very Spirit intercedes with sighs too deep for words. And God, who
searches the heart, knows what is the mind of the Spirit, because the Spirit intercedes
for the saints according to the will of God.

We know that all things work together for good for those who love God, who are called
according to his purpose. For those whom he foreknew he also predestined to be
conformed to the image of his Son, in order that he might be the firstborn within a large
family. And those whom he predestined he also called; and those whom he called he
also justified; and those whom he justified he also glorified.

What then are we to say about these things? If God is for us, who is against us? He
who did not withhold his own Son, but gave him up for all of us, will he not with him also
give us everything else? Who will bring any charge against God’s elect? It is God who
justifies. Who is to condemn? It is Christ Jesus, who died, yes, who was raised, who is
at the right hand of God, who indeed intercedes for us. Who will separate us from the
love of Christ? Will hardship, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or
peril, or sword? As it is written,

“For your sake we are being killed all day long;
we are accounted as sheep to be slaughtered.”

No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us. For I am
convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor
things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will
be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.

One: The word of the Lord
All: Thanks be to God

Sermon: Too Deep for Words
Rev. Dr. Charlene Han Powell

Lord’s Prayer



Rev. 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 Grager, Mary Ellen Azada

Song: Total Praise

Lord, I will lift my eyes to the hills
Knowing my help is coming from You
Your peace You give me in time of the storm

You are the source of my strength
You are the strength of my life
I lift my hands in total praise to You

You are the source of my strength
You are the strength of my life
I lift my hands in total praise to You

Lord, I will lift my eyes to the hills
Knowing my help is coming from You
Your peace You give me in time of the storm

You are the source of my strength
You are the strength of my life
I lift my hands in total praise to You

You are the source of my strength
You are the strength of my life
I lift my hands in total praise to You

Amen, Amen, Amen, Amen
Amen, Amen, Amen, Amen

Total Praise
Richard Smallwood; CCLI Song # 2110330 © 1996 Bridge Building Music, Inc. & T. Autumn Music
(Admin. by Brentwood-Benson Music Publishing, Inc.)



Benediction
Rev. Dr. Charlene Han Powell

Postlude: Victory is Mine / This Little Light of Mine


