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THE FOURTH SUNDAY OF EPIPHANY

January 24, 2021

Opening Worship

All Creatures Of Our God And King

#

Words: Francis of Assisi (c. 1182-1226); trans. William H. Draper (1855-1933)
Tune: LASST UNE ERFREUEN, from the Geistliche Kirchengesang Cologne, 1623
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1. All crea - tures of our God and King, lift up your voice and
2. Thou rush - ing wind that art so strong, ye  clouds that sail in
3. Thou flow - ing wa- ter, pure and clear, make mu - sic for thy
4. And all  ye men of ten - der heart, for - giv- ing oth - ers,
5. Let all things their Cre - a - tor bless, and  wor-ship him in
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with us sing al -le - lu - ia, al -le - lu- ial Thou burn-ing
heav’n a - long, (0] praise him, al - le - lu - ia! Thou ris- ing
e Lord to hear, al -le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia! Thou fire so
take your part, O sing ye, al-le - lu- ia! Ye who long
hum - ble - ness, 0} praise him, al - le - lu - ia! Praise, praise the
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sun with gold - en beam, thou sil - ver moon with soft - er gleam,
morn in praise re - joice, ye lights of eve - ning, find a voice,
* mas- ter- ful and bright, that giv - est man both warmth and light,
pain and sor-row bear, praise God and on him cast your  care,
Fa - ther, praise the Son, and  praise the Spir -it, three in one,
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O praise  him, O praise  him, al - le - lu - ia,
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Oh, Our Lord

We behold the breaking dawn, We behold the falling rain,

The light that shines over ev'ryone. Like waters rise, flood this place.

We look to you, we long for you, oh Lord. We reach for you, we cling to you, oh Lord.
We behold the rising sun, Oh your name is a light in the darkness.
The earth awakes; your hope has come. Oh your name is the word of truth.

We look to you, we long for you, oh Lord. Oh your name, oh your name.

“Oh, Our Lord,” words and music by Paul Baloche, David

Chorus: Leonard, and Leslie Jordan, ® 2011 Integrity’s Alleluial Music.

Oh our Lord,
Oh our Lord,
How majestic is your Name in all the earth.

The Lessons
Psalm 8 (NIV)

" Lord, our Lord,

how majestic is your name in all the earth! *
You have set your glory in the heavens.

2 Through the praise of children and infants
you have established a stronghold against your enemies, *
to silence the foe and the avenger.

3 When | consider your heavens,
the work of your fingers, *

the moon and the stars,

which you have set in place,

4 what is mankind that you are mindful of them, *
human beings that you care for them?

5 You have made them a little lower than the angels *
and crowned them with glory and honor.

¢  You made them rulers over the works of your hands; *
you put everything under their feet:

7 all flocks and herds, *
and the animals of the wild,

8 the birds in the sky,
and the fish in the sea, *

all that swim the paths of the seas.

Mark 1:14-20 (ESV)



The Sermon

You Can’t Look Away

Pastor Will Chester, Youth and College Pastor

Songs ot Worship

The Cry Of The Poor

n " H | § L | | A

A i s € S — — ] = } ‘! = s — —N

%{'\ L. W L i L [ =|° =l 1 =| .I =l ()I i' =| ()I. Fi d‘:
TheLord hears the cry of the poor. Bless-ed be the Lord. The
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Lord hears the cry of the poor. Bless-ed be the Lord.

I will bless the Lord at all times,
His praise ever in my mouth.
Let my soul glory in the Lord,

For he hears the cry of the poor.

Let the lowly hear and be glad,
The Lord listens to their pleas;

And to hearts broken, he is near,
For he hears the cry of the poor.

Every spirit crushed he will save,
Will be ransom for their lives,

Will be safe shelter for their fears,
For he hears the cry of the poor.

We proclaim the greatness of God,
His praise ever in our mouths.
Every face brightened in his light,
For he hears the cry of the poor.

“The Cry of the Poor,” words and music by John Foley,

S.J., ©1978 North American Liturgical Resources.
Used with permission.



Children Of The Living God

Children of the living God,
Come and sing, sing out loud!
Children of the living God,
Sing to the living God.

Sing of the wonders he has made,

Bird in flight, falling rain,

Sing of the wonders he has made,

Sing to the living God.

Chorus:

How he loves us with great love,
He who sits enthroned above.
For our lives he spilled his blood,
Sent his Spirit like a flood.
Children of the living God,

Sing to the living God!

Sing of his gentle healing hands,

How they found the lowliest man.

Sing of his gentle healing hands,
Sing to the living God.

Sing of the mercy that he gives,
Though we sin, he forgives.
Sing of the mercy that he gives,
Sing to the living God.

Sing for the morning when he comes

In the clouds, glorious Son!

Sing for the morning when he comes,

Sing to the living God.

“Children of the Living God,” words and music by

Fernando Ortega, © 1996 Metro One.

You Alone Can Rescue

Who, O Lord, could save themselves,
Their own soul could heal?

Our shame was deeper than the sea;
Your grace is deeper still.

Chorus:

You alone can rescue,

You alone can save,

You alone can lift us from the grave,

You came down to find us, led us out of death.
To you alone belongs the highest praise.

You, O Lord, have made a way:;

The great divide you healed.

For when our hearts were far away,
Your love went further still.

Yes, your love goes further still.

We lift up our eyes,
Lift up our eyes,
You're the giver of lifel
We lift up our eyes,
Lift up our eyes,
You're the giver of lifel

“You Alone Can Rescue,” words and music by Jonas Myrin,

Matt Redman © 2008 Atlas Mountain Songs, sixsteps Music,
Thankyou Music.



