
Worship August 2, 2020                      11 A.M. 

Flowers given by Vonda Leonard in memory of parents-in-law Robert A and Anna K Leonard 
 

PRELUDE                              Intermezzo in A major, Opus 18, No. 1                Johannes Brahms 

           Lynne Woodman, pianist 
 

CALL to WORSHIP  

One:  In this sweet hour of prayer, 

Many: We are called to bring all our celebrations and cares into God’s presence. 

One:  In the midst of days when we throw up our hands in exhaustion, 

Many: We worship God who hears our laments and knows the aches in our souls. 

One:  In times when our hearts are strangely warmed and our souls surge with joy. 

Many: We worship God who stirs and still creates even in such a time as this. 

One:  Come, people of God, let us raise our voices in prayer and praise. 

Many: We connect as God’s community through the glow of our computer screens.   

Alleluia and Amen! 
 

*HYMN                                                  Sweet Hour of Prayer  

Sweet hour of prayer! Sweet hour of prayer! That calls me from a world of care, 

And bids me at my Maker’s throne let all my needs and wants be known. 

In seasons of distress and grief, my soul has often found relief, 

And oft escaped the tempt-er’s snare by your return, sweet hour of prayer. 
 

Sweet hour of prayer! Sweet hour of prayer! The joys I feel, the bliss I share 

Of those whose anxious spirits burn with strong desires for your return! 

With them I hasten to the place where I would know my Savior’s face, 

And gladly take my station there, and wait for you, sweet hour of prayer. 
 

Sweet hour of prayer! Sweet hour of prayer! Whose wings shall my petition bear 

to One whose truth and faithfulness engage the waiting soul to bless. 

And since I’m bid to seek God’s face, believe God’s word, and trust God’s grace, 

I’ll cast away my every care, and wait for you sweet hour of prayer. 
   

OPENING PRAYER  

Holy One, what language can we borrow to bring voice to what is within us right now?  

Our words seem sometimes to skim the surface the mixture of gratitude and grief of our 

lives.  Like the disciples, we are not always sure how to pray.  We can get caught in 

“shoulds” and “oughts”.  We can be trapped by thinking that prayer is trying to convince 

You of our ways.  Or we might think prayers need to wax poetically believing that only 

using King James words will turn Your heart toward ours.  We are not always so 

eloquent, sometimes we are so flustered and frustrated.  Other times we are overwhelmed 

and unsure about what to do.  Other times only stillness will do.  Help us this morning 

breathe and be in Your presence.   

Silent prayer 

As you breathe in, hear the words of God saying, “I love you.” 

As you exhale, let loose all (the good, the bad, and the broken) that is swirling within you.   
 



SUNG RESPONSE                      What a Friend We Have in Jesus 

What a friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry, everything to God in prayer. 

Oh, what peace we often forfeit, oh, what needless pain we bear. 

All because we do no carry everything to God in prayer. 
 

OUR ENCOUNTER with SCRIPTURE     Matthew 6:5-15 

“And whenever you pray, do not be like the hypocrites; for they love to stand and pray in the 

synagogues and at the street corners, so that they may be seen by others. Truly I tell you, they 

have received their reward. 6 But whenever you pray, go into your room and shut the door and 

pray to the Swirling Sacred in secret; and the Divine who dances in secret with you will be with 

you. 7 “When you are praying, do not heap up empty phrases as the Gentiles do; for they think 

that they will be heard because of their many words. 8 Do not be like them, for God knows what 

you need before you ask. 9 “Pray then in this way: Please join your voice with mine: 
 

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name. 10 Your kingdom come. Your will be done, 

on earth as it is in heaven. 11 Give us this day our daily bread. 12 And forgive us our debts, 

as we also have forgiven our debtors. 13 And do not bring us to the time of trial, but rescue 

us from the evil one. 14 For if you forgive others their trespasses, your heavenly Father will 

also forgive you; 15 but if you do not forgive others, neither will your Father forgive your 

trespasses. 

A moment of silent prayer to ponder the words of the Lord’s Prayer we have said countless 

times. 
 

SERMON    It’s Me…Standing in the Need of Prayer 
 

COMMUNION 

One:  May the One who in the beginning sowed seeds of wheat and grapes in soil of the  

earth; sow faith, hope, and love in the soil of our souls. 

Many: And also plant God’s love deep in you. 

One:  Open wide your life to the One who longs for you to know healing, hope, and  

wholeness. 

Many: We eagerly fling open our hearts to the One who centers and calms us. 

One:  Let us come to the table where grace and love are made tactile and tangible. 

Many: We gather as God’s people here where all are welcome.   
 

PASTORAL PRAYER & NEW ZEALAND LORD’S PRAYER 

Eternal Spirit, Earth-maker, Pain-bearer, Life-giver, Source of all that is and that shall 

be, Father and Mother of us all, Loving God, in whom is heaven: The hallowing of your 

name echo through the universe! The way of your justice be followed by the peoples of the 

world! Your heavenly will be done by all created beings! Your commonwealth of peace 

and freedom sustain our hope and come on earth. With the bread we need for today, feed 

us. In the hurts we absorb from one another, forgive us. In times of temptation and 

testing, strengthen us. From trials too great to endure, spare us. From the grip of all that 

is evil, free us. For you reign in the glory of the power that is love, now and for ever.  

Amen.   

 



*HYMN      In Solitude 

 
 

BENEDICTION          
 

POSTLUDE                      Variation on a Theme of Handel                             J. Brahms 

        Lynne Woodman, pianist 

 

 

 

 

 


