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PRELUDE

Adagio from Concerto in A minor for Organ

Vivaldi/Bach

CALL to WORSHIP
One:
The words of the hymn awaken our hearts:
Many:
Take my life, God, let it be consecrated faithfully.
One:
For God’s embrace to enfold every moment and all our days.
Many:
For our words and actions to be caught up in a holy way.
One:
For us to shine and share God’s love with a blaze.
Many:
For us to be open in this sweet hour of prayer and praise.
One:
To the One who makes our verses rhyme.
Many:
God of all to Thee we raise, our hymn of joyful praise.
*OPENING HYMN

Take My Life, God, Let It Be

#448

Take my life, God, let it be consecrated faithfully.
Take my moments and my days, let them flow in ceaseless praise.
Take my spirit, let it move at the impulse of Your love.
Take my intellect and use all its powers as You choose.
Take my will; Your will be done! Make Your will and mine be one.
Take my heart, and by Your grace make of it Your dwelling place.
Take my love and help it grow; let my loving overflow.
Take me now, and help me be part of Christ’s community.
*OPENING PRAYER
Laboring in love God, it is not hard for us to constantly compare our lives to others. It is
as easy as opening the social media app and scrolling. We do this so often – in the store
when bored waiting in line, or when talking to someone who shares about his vacation
destination, and in meetings when someone else’s idea seems to be better than the one we
offered. Comparing and competing are themes in our lives that leave us feeling bruised
and broken. For times this week we pulled someone else down to prop ourselves up,
forgive us. For moments our words dehumanized another to make ourselves feel better,
show us another way. For the constant chatter in our minds that point out our flaws and
foibles, meet us here O God with Your renewing grace and redeeming love.
You are the light of our lives. You are the strength of our souls. We labor, love, and rest
trusting that You do not keep score or a balance sheet on our lives, but offer us the
immeasurable gift of grace and love. Alleluia and Amen.
*SUNG RESPONSE

Make Me More Holy

Lord, make me more holy. Lord, make me more holy.
Lord, make me more holy, until we meet again.
Holy, holy, holy until we meet again.
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Lord, make me more faithful,
Faithful until we meet again.
Faithful, faithful, faithful until we meet again.
ENGAGING SCRIPTURE
Matthew 20:1-16
“For the kingdom of heaven is like a landowner who went out early in the morning to hire
laborers for his vineyard. 2 After agreeing with the laborers for a denarius for the day, he sent
them into his vineyard. 3 When he went out about nine o’clock, he saw others standing idle in
the marketplace, 4 and he said to them, ‘You also go into the vineyard, and I will pay you
whatever is right.’ So they went. 5 When he went out again about noon and about three o’clock,
he did the same. 6 And about five o’clock he went out and found others standing around, and he
said to them, ‘Why are you standing here idle all day?’ 7 They said to him, ‘Because no one has
hired us.’ He said to them, ‘You also go into the vineyard.’ 8 When evening came, the owner of
the vineyard said to his manager, ‘Call the laborers and give them their pay, beginning with the
last and then going to the first.’ 9 When those hired about five o’clock came, each of them
received a denarius. 10 Now when the first came, they thought they would receive more; but
each of them also received a denarius. 11 And when they received it, they grumbled against the
landowner, 12 saying, ‘These last worked only one hour, and you have made them equal to us
who have borne the burden of the day and the scorching heat.’ 13 But he replied to one of them,
‘Friend, I am doing you no wrong; did you not agree with me for a denarius? 14 Take what
belongs to you and go; I choose to give to this last the same as I give to you. 15 Am I not
allowed to do what I choose with what belongs to me? Or are you envious because I am
generous?’ 16 So the last will be first, and the first will be last.”
SERMON

Is This a Joke?

ANTHEM

The Servant Song

David Schwoebel

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

God, Whose Giving Knows No Ending

God, whose giving knows no ending, from Your rich and endless store,
Nature’s wonder, Jesus’ wisdom, costly cross, grave’s shattered door:
Gifted by You, we turn to You offering up ourselves in praise;
Thankful song shall rise forever, Gracious donor of our days.
Skills and time are ours for serving, that Your will on earth be done:
All at peace in health and freedom, races joined, the Church made one.
Now direct our daily labor, lest we strive for self alone;
born with talents, make us servants fit to answer at Your throne.
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Treasure, too, You have entrusted, gain through powers Your grace conferred;
Ours to use for home and kindred, and to spread the gospel Word.
Open wide our hands in sharing as we heed Christ’s ageless call,
Healing, teaching, and reclaiming, honoring You by loving all.
Lend Your joy to all our giving, let it light our pilgrim way;
From the night of anxious keeping, loose us into generous day.
Then when years on earth are over, and we’ve lived our human span,
God, fulfill beyond our dreaming, all our stewardship began.
BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE

Toccata in F Major

Buxtehude

