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 “Loving has a lot to do with giving and receiving. Often, it is so much easier to give than to receive 
because when we give we are in a position of control, but when we receive, we are asked to receive 

what is given to us.”  –Fred Rogers 

Prelude               Eric Kochinowski 
Welcome & Announcements Pastor Bob Goossen 

Song of Praise  “Awesome God” 
 Our God is an awesome God, He reigns from heaven above,  
 With wisdom power and love, our God is an awesome God. 
 Our God is an awesome God, He reigns from heaven above,  
 With wisdom power and love, our God is an awesome God. 
 Our God is an awesome God, Our God is an awesome God. 
Prayer of Praise                          Emma and Tom Schaller  
Hymn:   “How Great Thou Art”   

Call to Confession 

Prayer of Confession (unison) 
  In baptism, we are promised new life, God of grace, yet we continue to focus on those old ways 
which are so comfortable and seductive. We are so good at fooling others that we are convinced 
we can trick you as well.   
     Forgive us, God of steadfast love. You have claimed our lives in baptism, so we might be set 
free from sin and be raised to new life. Just as you save us, so give us the faith to be willing to lose 
our lives for others, so we might find life forever with you, through Jesus Christ, our Lord and 
Savior. Silence is kept…   

Assurance of Forgiveness (responsively) 
God hears our prayers, our cries, our hearts. In Christ, we receive new life. We are free, free to 
walk in the Light of the Lord. Friends, believe the good news of the gospel. 
In Jesus Christ we are forgiven!  

Response “Gloria Patri” 
Greeting One Another with the Peace of Christ 

O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made, 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed; 

Refrain: 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I 
wander  
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
When I look down, from lofty mountain 
grandeur 
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze; 
Refrain
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Song of Illumination:       “I to the Hills Will Lift My Eyes”   
 I to the hills will lift my eyes; From whence shall come my aid?  
 My help is from the Lord alone, Who heaven and earth has made. 
 Your faithful keeper is the Lord, Your shelter and your shade; 
 ‘Neath sun or moon, by day or night, You shall not be afraid. 
The Scripture Lesson:  Romans 6:1b-11 

1b Should we continue in sin in order that grace may abound? 
2 By no means! How can we who died to sin go on living in it? 
3 Do you not know that all of us who have been baptized into Christ Jesus were baptized into his 
death? 
4 Therefore we have been buried with him by baptism into death, so that, just as Christ was raised 
from the dead by the glory of the Father, so we too might walk in the newness of life. 
5 For if we have been united with him in a death like his, we will certainly be united with him in a 
resurrection like his. 
6 We know that our old self was crucified with him so that the body of sin might be destroyed, 
and we might no longer be enslaved to sin. 
7 For whoever has died is freed from sin. 
8 But if we have died with Christ, we believe that we will also live with him. 
9 We know that Christ, being raised from the dead, will never die again; death no longer has 
dominion over him. 
10 The death he died, he died to sin, once for all; but the life he lives, he lives to God. 
11 So you also must consider yourselves dead to sin and alive to God in Christ Jesus. 

Children’s Chat    
Special Music  
Sermon:   “Untie This!” 
An Affirmation of Faith  
 We believe in God 

 whose love is the source of all life and the desire of our lives,  
whose love was given a human face in Jesus of Nazareth,  
 whose love was crucified by the evil that waits to enslave us all  
and whose love, defeating even death,  
 is our glorious promise of freedom.  
Therefore, though we are sometimes fearful  
 and full of doubt, in God we trust;  
and in the name of Jesus Christ,  
 we commit ourselves in the service of others,  
to seek justice and to live in peace,  
 to care for the earth  
and to share the commonwealth of God's goodness,  
 to live in the freedom of forgiveness and the power of the spirit of love,  
and in the company of the faithful  
 so to be the church for the glory of God.  
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Hymn:       “This Is My Father’s World” 

An Invitation to Our Offering  
Prayers of the People and the 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.” 

Hymn:   “I Sing a Song of the Saints of God”   

Charge & Benediction 
Postlude

This is my Father's world, 
And to my listening ears 
All nature sings, and round me rings 
The music of the spheres. 
This is my Father's world: 
I rest me in the thought 
Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas; 
His hand the wonders wrought.

This is my Father's world: 
O let me ne'er forget 
That though the wrong seems oft so strong, 
God is the Ruler yet. 
This is my Father's world: 
The battle is not done; 
Jesus who died shall be satisfied, 
And earth and heaven be one. 

I sing a song of the saints of God, 
Patient and brave and true, 
Who toiled and fought and lived and died 
For the Lord they loved and knew. 
And one was a doctor, and one was a queen, 
And one was a shepherdess on the green: 
They were all of them saints of God, and I mean, 
God helping, to be one too.

They lived not only in ages past, 
There are hundreds of thousands still; 
The world is bright with the joyous saints 
Who love to do Jesus’ will. 
You can meet them in school, or in lanes, or at 
sea, 
In church, or in trains, or in shops, or at tea; 
For the saints of God are just folk like me, 
And I mean to be one too.


