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Prelude: The Solid Rock (arr. Michael Burkhardt)

Call to Worship
Rev. Dr. Charlene Han Powell

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.

Song: The Solid Rock

My hope is built on nothing less
than Jesus' blood and righteousness
I dare not trust the sweetest frame
but wholly lean on Jesus' name

On Christ the solid rock I stand
all other ground is sinking sand,
all other ground is sinking sand

When darkness veils his lovely face
I rest on his unchanging grace
In ev'ry high and stormy gale
my anchor holds within the veil

On Christ the solid rock I stand
all other ground is sinking sand,
all other ground is sinking sand

His oath, his covenant, his blood
support me in the whelming flood;
when all around my soul gives way
he then is all my hope and stay

On Christ the solid rock I stand
all other ground is sinking sand,
all other ground is sinking sand

When he shall come with trumpet sound
O may I then in him be found



dressed in his righteousness alone
faultless to stand before the throne

On Christ the solid rock I stand
all other ground is sinking sand,
all other ground is sinking sand

“The Solid Rock” by Edward Mote | William Batchelder Bradbury
© Public Domain; CCLI License # 133385

Prayer of Confession

Holy God, Lord of love:
Forgive us.

For not singing when we are joyful;
For not trusting the love that surrounds us;
For not enacting the justice you call us to;
For not believing the Good News is meant for all:
Forgive us.

Transform our hearts and minds,
so that we may honor you with our very lives. Amen.

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.

Anthem

Scripture: Luke 14:1, 7-14

On one occasion when Jesus was going to the house of a leader of the Pharisees to eat a meal
on the Sabbath, they were watching him closely.

When he noticed how the guests chose the places of honor, he told them a parable. “When you
are invited by someone to a wedding banquet, do not sit down at the place of honor, in case
someone more distinguished than you has been invited by your host, and the host who invited
both of you may come and say to you, ‘Give this person your place,’ and then in disgrace you
would start to take the lowest place. But when you are invited, go and sit down at the lowest
place, so that when your host comes, he may say to you, ‘Friend, move up higher’; then you will



be honored in the presence of all who sit at the table with you. For all who exalt themselves will
be humbled, and those who humble themselves will be exalted.”

He said also to the one who had invited him, “When you give a luncheon or a dinner, do not
invite your friends or your brothers and sisters or your relatives or rich neighbors, in case they
may invite you in return, and you would be repaid. But when you give a banquet, invite the poor,
the crippled, the lame, and the blind. And you will be blessed because they cannot repay you,
for you will be repaid at the resurrection of the righteous.”

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

Sermon: A New Guest List: Hospitality in the Way of Jesus
Tori Bommarito

Musical Reflection: Crowded Table

You can hold my hand, when you need to let go
I can be your mountain when you're feeling valley-low
I can be your streetlight showing you the way home
You can hold my hand when you need to let go

I want a house with a crowded table
and a place by the fire for everyone
Let us take on a world where we love our neighbor
and bring us back together when the day is done

If we want a garden we're gonna have to sow the seed
Plant a little happiness, let the roots run deep
If it's love that we give then it's love that we reap
If we want a garden we're gonna have to sow the seed

“Crowded Table” by Brandi Marie Carlile, Natalie Nicole Hemby, Lori McKenna
© 2019 New Elektra; CCLI License # 133385

Lord’s Prayer
Rev. Dr. Charlene Han Powell

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



Tim Buscheck & Kathy Timpte

Song: Daughters of Zion

When will the truth come out? When will your justice roll down?
When will your kingdom come and evil be undone?
When will the wicked kneel and the abused be healed?
When will our sisters speak with no more shame or fear?

How long? How long?
When will the daughters of Zion rejoice in the house of the Lord?

Out of the miry clay we will rise up someday
Sorrow won't always last, the dark will surely pass
Woe to the wicked ones for what their hands have done
God is our righteous judge and he will raise us up

Let your justice roll down
Let your justice roll down
Let your justice roll down
Let your justice roll down

"Daughters of Zion" by Porter's Gate
© 2019 Integrity Worship Music; CCLI License # 133385

Benediction
Tori Bommarito

Postlude


