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Most powerful Holy Spirit, come down upon us and subdue us.  

From heaven, where the ordinary is made glorious, and glory seems but ordinary,  
bathe us with the brilliance of Your light like dew.   

“Invocation of the Holy Spirit” from Celtic Daily Prayer 
Prelude Eric Kochanowski 
Welcome & Announcements Mat Myer 
Song of Praise “Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise” 

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 
Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might; 
Thy justice like mountains high soaring above 
Thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love. 

Prayer of Praise                                                                                                                         Sally Heinbrook  
Hymn “My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less” 

Call to Confession 
Prayer of Confession (unison) 

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. Silence is kept … 

Assurance of Forgiveness (responsively) 
If anyone does sin, we have an advocate with the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous; and he is the 
atoning sacrifice for our sins, and not for ours only but also for the sins of the whole world. 
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 

Song of Illumination  “I to the Hills Will Lift My Eyes”  

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. 

Refrain: 
   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 every high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the veil. Refrain 

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. Refrain 

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. Refrain
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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  Jeremiah 28:1-9 
1 In the fifth month of that same year, the fourth year, early in the reign of Zedekiah king of Judah, 
the prophet Hananiah son of Azzur, who was from Gibeon, said to me in the house of the Lord in 
the presence of the priests and all the people: 2 “This is what the Lord Almighty, the God of Israel, 
says: ‘I will break the yoke of the king of Babylon. 3 Within two years I will bring back to this place 
all the articles of the Lord’s house that Nebuchadnezzar king of Babylon removed from here and 
took to Babylon. 4 I will also bring back to this place Jehoiachin son of Jehoiakim king of Judah and 
all the other exiles from Judah who went to Babylon,’ declares the Lord, ‘for I will break the yoke 
of the king of Babylon.’” 
5 Then the prophet Jeremiah replied to the prophet Hananiah before the priests and all the people 
who were standing in the house of the Lord. 6 He said, “Amen! May the Lord do so! May 
the Lord fulfill the words you have prophesied by bringing the articles of the Lord’s house and all 
the exiles back to this place from Babylon. 7 Nevertheless, listen to what I have to say in your 
hearing and in the hearing of all the people: 8 From early times the prophets who preceded you 
and me have prophesied war, disaster and plague against many countries and great 
kingdoms. 9 But the prophet who prophesies peace will be recognized as one truly sent by 
the Lord only if his prediction comes true. 

Children’s Chat    
Special Music  
Sermon “Every Party Has a Pooper”  

An Affirmation of Faith   Excerpted from the “A Brief Statement of Faith” of the PC(USA) 
We trust in God the Holy Spirit, everywhere the giver and renewer of life. 
The Spirit justifies us by grace through faith, 
sets us free to accept ourselves and to love God and neighbor, 
and binds us together with all believers in the one body of Christ, the Church. 
The same Spirit who inspired the prophets and apostles 
rules our faith and life in Christ through Scripture, 
engages us through the Word proclaimed, claims us in the waters of baptism, 
feeds us with the bread of life and the cup of salvation, 
and calls women and men to all ministries of the church. 
In a broken and fearful world the Spirit gives us courage to pray without ceasing, 
to witness among all peoples to Christ as Lord and Savior, 
to unmask idolatries in Church and culture, 
to hear the voices of peoples long silenced, 
and to work with others for justice, freedom, and peace. 
In gratitude to God, empowered by the Spirit, 

we strive to serve Christ in our daily tasks 
and to live holy and joyful lives, 
even as we watch for God’s new heaven and new earth, 
praying, “Come, Lord Jesus!” Amen.  
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Hymn     “A Mighty Fortress Is Our God” 

An Invitation to Our Offering 
Prayers of the People 
 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 Danced in the Morning”  

Charge & Benediction 
Postlude

A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never 
failing; 
Our helper He amid the flood of mortal ills 
prevailing. 
For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe; 
His craft and power are great, and, armed with cruel 
hate, 
On earth is not his equal. 

Did we in our own strength confide, our striving 
would be losing; 
Were not the right Man on our side, the Man of God’s 
own choosing. 
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus, it is He, 
Lord Sabaoth His name, from age to age the same, 
And He must win the battle. 

And though this world, with devils filled, should 
threaten to undo us, 
We will not fear, for God hath willed His truth to 
triumph through us. 
The prince of darkness grim, we tremble not for him; 
His rage we can endure, for lo! his doom is sure, 
One little word shall fell him. 

That word above all earthly powers, no thanks to 
them, abideth; 
The Spirit and the gifts are ours through Him Who 
with us sideth; 
Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also; 
The body they may kill, God’s truth abideth still, 
His kingdom is forever. 

I danced in the morning when the world was begun, 
And I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun, 
And I came down from heaven and I danced on the 
earth; at Bethlehem I had my birth. 

Refrain: 
   Dance, then, wherever you may be; 
   I am the Lord of the Dance, said He, 
   And I'll lead you all, wherever you may be, 
   And I'll lead you all in the Dance, said He. 

I danced for the scribe and the Pharisee, 
But they would not dance and they would not follow 
Me; 
I danced for the fishermen, for James and John; 
They came with Me and the dance went on. 

I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame; 
The holy people said it was a shame. 
They whipped and they stripped and they hung Me 
high, and left Me there on a cross to die. 

I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black; 
It's hard to dance with the devil on your back. 
They buried My body and they thought I'd gone, 
But I am the dance and I still go on.  

They cut Me down and I leapt up high; 
I am the life that'll never, never die; 
I'll live in you if you'll live in Me: 
I am the Lord of the Dance said He. 


