
Worship January 17, 2021  Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King Sunday      11 A.M. 

The flowers are given by Rich and Carol Rescigno  

to symbolize the hopes of all of us for peace and healing in the days ahead. 
 

PRELUDE                                      My Lord, What a Morning                        arr. Raymond Haan 
 

LIGHTING a CANDLE 
 

A POEM:     He Used His Voice            by Priscilla Crumel 
 

OPENING HYMN:              Lift Every Voice and Sing                                            No. 593 
 

Lift every voice and sing, till earth and heaven ring, ring with the harmonies of liberty;  

Let our rejoicing rise, high as the listening skies, let it resound loud as the rolling sea. 

Sing a song full of the faith that the harsh past has taught us, 

Sing a song full of the hope that the present has brought us; 

Facing the rising sun of our new day begun, let us march on till victory is won. 
 

God of our weary years, God of our silent tears, God who has brought us thus far on the way; 

God - who by your might, led us into the light, keep us forever in the path, we pray. 

Lest our feet stray from the places, our God, where we met you, 

Lest our hearts, drunk with the wine of the world, forget you; 

Shadowed beneath your hand, may we forever stand, true to our God, true to our native land.  
 

OPENING PRAYER 

The prophet Moses led Your people out of servanthood to the edge of the Promised Land; 

the prophet Isaiah foresaw a time when people would turn their swords into plowshares; 

the prophet Amos called for Your justice to flow down like an ever-flowing stream; and 

the prophet Micah preached that we would do justice, show loving kindness, and walk 

humbly with You, O God.  These words continue to challenge us, compel us, and cause us 

to confess how short we have fallen.  We still treat people as a means to an end or as less 

than fully created in Your image.  We still use words, especially on social media, to 

demean and dismiss our brothers and sisters.  We still prefer our justice to Your 

unconditional grace.  And we cling to our agendas rather than Your ways, O God.   

Have mercy on us. We know that life is not a test to pass, but an opportunity to 

continually be saved by grace and redeemed by love.  Let this be more than words we 

utter in a prayer, let this be a vision for how we live every day.   

Silent prayer 
 

SUNG PRAYER RESPONSE               Precious Lord, Take My Hand                       No. 472 
 

Precious Lord, take my hand, lead me on, let me stand, 

I am tired, I am weak, I am worn; 

Through the storm, through the night, lead me on to the light: 

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 
 

OUR ENCOUNTER with SCRIPTURE                                             Luke 4:14-30 
14 Then Jesus, filled with the power of the Spirit, returned to Galilee, and a report about him spread 



through all the surrounding country. 15 He began to teach in their synagogues and was praised by 
everyone. 16 When he came to Nazareth, where he had been brought up, he went to the synagogue 
on the sabbath day, as was his custom. He stood up to read, 17 and the scroll of the prophet Isaiah 
was given to him. He unrolled the scroll and found the place where it was written: 18 “The Spirit of 
the Lord is upon me, because he has anointed me to bring good news to the poor. He has sent me 
to proclaim release to the captives and recovery of sight to the blind, to let the oppressed go free, 
19 to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor.” 20 And he rolled up the scroll, gave it back to the 
attendant, and sat down. The eyes of all in the synagogue were fixed on him.  
 

A READING: Excerpts of The Three Dimensions of a Complete Life Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. 
Read by Myron Robinson & Lynne Woodman 

 

SOLO                  Deep River                                       arr. H.T. Burleigh 

                  Felix McElroy, baritone                                                  
 

SERMON   Dedication of The Oasis painting by Brenda Robinson  
 

MUSICAL INTERLUDE to PRAYER:      
 

Precious Lord, take my hand, Bring me home through the night, 

Through the dark, through the storm, To Thy light. 

I have been to the mount, I have seen the Promised Land. 

Precious Lord, precious Lord, take my hand. 
 

Precious Lord, take my hand, Bring Thy child home at last, 

Where the strife and the pain All are past: 

I have dreamed a great dream that thy love shall rule our land: 

Precious Lord, precious Lord, take my hand. 
 

PASTORAL PRAYER & 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. 
 

CLOSING HYMN                        We Shall Overcome                                           No. 570  
   

We shall overcome, we shall overcome, we shall overcome some day: 

Oh deep in my heart, I do believe, we shall overcome some day. 
 

We’ll go hand in hand, we’ll go hand in hand, we’ll go hand in hand some day 

Oh deep in my heart, I do believe, we’ll go hand in hand some day. 
 

Our God will see us through, our God will see us through,  

Our God will see us through some day.  

Oh deep in my heart, I do believe, Our God will see us through some day. 
 

The truth will make us free, the truth will make us free, 

 The truth will make us free some day. Oh deep in my heart, I do believe. 

 The truth will make us free some day. 



 We shall live in peace, we shall live in peace, we shall live in peace some day. 

 Oh deep in my heart, I do believe, we shall live in peace some day.                               
 

BENEDICTION              
 

POSTLUDE                             Lift Every Voice                        arr.  Michael Burkhardt 

 


