Sunday, October 20, 2024
*Hymn: “When Morning Gilds the Skies” #37 vs. 1,2 & 5
Welcome & Announcements – Robin Michel
Prelude: “Lent et expressif (No. 1)” Paul Jeanjean – Francesca Scavone
Invitation to Worship: 
Come, let us worship the Lord.
God longs to give us the desires of our heart.
Let us bow down amid our preconceived, irreverent ideals.
The law of the Lord is perfect, reviving the soul.
For God seeks to enter into covenant with the children of all creation.
Fill us, O Lord, with a sense of respect and awe, as you rouse yourself from your holy dwelling place to touch each of us … just as we are, where we are.
All: Praise your holy name.

Invocation & Lord’s Prayer (debts)
Scripture Reading: Psalm 22:1-15 – Laureen Galayda
Children’s Message – Laureen Galayda
Praise Music: Rose 32, No. 23 C. Rose
Scripture: Job 23:1-9, 16-17
Sermon: “If I Go Forward, He Is Not There” – Pastor Sharon
*Hymn: “Fairest Lord Jesus” #188
Prayer Time
*Hymn: “No One Ever Cared for Me Like Jesus” #648
*Benediction
Postlude: “This Is My Father’s World/He’s Got the Whole World in His Hands”
                Arranged by Brant Adams – Francesca Scavone & Les Marsh

* If you are able, please stand
Psalm 22
1My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? Why are you so far from helping me, from the words of my groaning?
2O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer; and by night, but find no rest.
3Yet you are holy, enthroned on the praises of Israel.
4In you our ancestors trusted; they trusted, and you delivered them.
5To you they cried, and were saved; in you they trusted, and were not put to shame.
6But I am a worm, and not human; scorned by others, and despised by the people.
7All who see me mock at me; they make mouths at me, they shake their heads;
8“Commit your cause to the LORD; let him deliver— let him rescue the one in whom he delights!”
9Yet it was you who took me from the womb; you kept me safe on my mother’s breast.
10On you I was cast from my birth, and since my mother bore me you have been my God.
11Do not be far from me, for trouble is near and there is no one to help.
12Many bulls encircle me, strong bulls of Bashan surround me;
13they open wide their mouths at me, like a ravening and roaring lion.
14I am poured out like water, and all my bones are out of joint; my heart is like wax; it is melted within my breast;
15my mouth is dried up like a potsherd, and my tongue sticks to my jaws; you lay me in the dust of death.
