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Prelude: Holy Is the Lord

Holy, holy, holy, holy;
the Lord is holy,
and worthy to receive our praise
Holy, holy, holy, holy;
let us exalt his name,
lift up our hearts, behold the King
He’s holy, holy, holy is the Lord

Worthy, worthy, worthy, worthy;
the pure and holy Lamb
is worthy to receive our praise
Worthy, worthy, worthy, worthy;
let us exalt his name,
lift up our hearts, behold the Lamb
He’s worthy, worthy, worthy is the Lord

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, Jesus;
your name is holy,
and worthy to receive our praise
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, Jesus;
let us exalt your name,
lift up our hearts, behold our King
is Jesus, Jesus, Jesus is the Lord

Words and Music: Steve Holcomb
CCLI # 41116; arr. Tom Fettke © 1992 Word Music

Welcome
Rev. Michelle Vecchio-Lyzenga

Call to Worship

One: In all our weakness and strength,
with our youth-filled spirits and aging bodies,
All: we come to be your people, O God.

One: Firm or feeble in faith and eager with questions,



singing our praise and whispering our prayers,
All: we come to be your people, O God.

One: Filled with saintly determination
yet mindful of our human limitations,
All: we come to be your people, O God.

One: Made strong in your endless love for us,
we know ourselves to be yours and
All: we come to be your people, O God.

All: May we truly become your people today. Amen.

Songs: We'll Understand It By And By

Trials dark on every hand and we cannot understand
All the ways that God will lead us to that blessed promised land
but He'll guide us with His eye and we'll follow 'til we die
we will understand it better by and by

By and by when the morning comes and when the saints of God are gathered home
we will tell the story how we've overcome we will understand it better by and by

Oft our cherished plans have failed disappointments have prevailed
and we've wandered in the darkness heavy-hearted and alone
but we're trusting in the Lord and according to His Word
we will understand it better by and by

By and by when the morning comes and when the saints of God are gathered home
we will tell the story how we've overcome we will understand it better by and by

Temptations hidden snares often take us unaware
and we our hearts are made to bleed for some thoughtless word or deed
and we wonder why the test when we try to do our best
but will understand it better by and by

By and by when the morning comes and when the saints of God are gathered home
we will tell the story how we've overcome we will understand it better by and by

By and by when the morning comes and when the saints of God are gathered home
we will tell the story how we've overcome we will understand it better by and by

Charles Albert Tindley
CCLI Song # 7114271 © 2017 Deep Echo Music



Prayer of Confession
Rev. Michelle Vecchio-Lyzenga

If we are honest, O God,
we feel discouraged and at times even abandoned by you.
When you do not answer in the ways or in the time we desire,
we doubt your goodness and lean on our own understanding.
We seek to control our lives and order our own steps.

Instead of trusting you, O God,
we follow a tempter who shows us a counterfeit  vision of the world.
We are deceived and enticed by imitations of provision, power, protection.

And yet, as you were present with Jesus in his wilderness experience,
so you are present with us.
Help us to trust you to journey with us and to guide us.
Help us to rest in your promise to never leave or forsake us.

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.

Choral anthem: I Have Overcome the World
Carol Antrom, © 1989 Marbert Publishing Company

Testimony
Leah Tang

Scripture: Luke 4:1-13

Jesus, full of the Holy Spirit, returned from the Jordan and was led by the Spirit in the
wilderness, where for forty days he was tempted by the devil. He ate nothing at all



during those days, and when they were over, he was famished. The devil said to him, “If
you are the Son of God, command this stone to become a loaf of bread.” Jesus
answered him, “It is written, ‘One does not live by bread alone.’”

Then the devil led him up and showed him in an instant all the kingdoms of the world.
And the devil said to him, “To you I will give their glory and all this authority; for it has
been given over to me, and I give it to anyone I please. If you, then, will worship me, it
will all be yours.” Jesus answered him, “It is written,

‘Worship the Lord your God,
and serve only him.’”

Then the devil took him to Jerusalem, and placed him on the pinnacle of the temple,
saying to him, “If you are the Son of God, throw yourself down from here, for it is written,

‘He will command his angels concerning you,
to protect you,’

and

‘On their hands they will bear you up,
so that you will not dash your foot against a stone.’”

Jesus answered him, “It is said, ‘Do not put the Lord your God to the test.’” When the
devil had finished every test, he departed from him until an opportune time.

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

Sermon: Jesus the Tempted
Rev. Mark Stryker

Lord’s Prayer
Rev. Tom Elson

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
June Childers, Donna Van Noord



Song: Wood and Nails

O humble carpenter, down on your hands and knees
Look on your handiwork and build a house so you may dwell in me,
so you may dwell in me

The work was done with nothing but
wood and nails in your scar-borne hands
O show me how to work and praise,
trusting that I am your instrument

O loving laborer with the sweat upon your face
Oh, build a table that I too may join you in the father's place,
oh, in the father's place

The kingdom's come and built upon
wood and nails gripped with joyfulness
So send us out, within your ways
knowing that the task is finished

The dead will rise and give you praise
Wood and nails will not hold them down
These wooden tombs, we'll break them soon
and fashion them into flower beds

The curse is done, the battle won,
swords bent down into plowshares
Your scar-borne hands, we'll join with them
serving at the table you've prepared

Isaac Wardell, Keith Watts, Madison Cunningham
CCLI Song # 7097870 © Essential Music Publishing LLC

Benediction
Rev. Mark Stryker


