Third Sunday in Lent & Celebration Sunday
Sunday, March 8, 2026
*Hymn: “Love Divine, All Loves Excelling” #94 vs. 1-3
Welcome & Announcements – Sharon Kupiec 
Prelude: “Crux Fidelis” (Faithful Cross) – Les Marsh
Invitation to Worship: 
Lord God, we have gathered here in your Spirit
With hearts hungry from our Lenten journey.
In the midst of our wilderness travels, we yearn for holy refreshment,
Through your loving and healing Spirit.
We yearn now in our time together to experience you,
In fresh, new and abundant ways.
Prepare us now for this time of worship,
All: And may the power and promise of our Lord Jesus Christ be 
with us.
Invocation & Lord’s Prayer (debts)
Scripture Reading: Psalm 95 – Joyce Olore
Children’s Message – Laureen Galayda
Praise Music: “Shepherd Me, Lord” – Les Marsh
Scripture: John 4:5-30
Sermon: “Where Do You Get that Living Water?”
*Hymn: “Beneath the Cross of Jesus” #226 
Prayer Time
*Hymn: “I Would Be True” #584
*Benediction
Postlude: “O God, Beyond All Praising”  - Les Marsh
* If you are able, please stand.

Psalm 95
1 O come, let us sing to the LORD;
    let us make a joyful noise to the rock of our salvation!
2 Let us come into his presence with thanksgiving;
    let us make a joyful noise to him with songs of praise!
3 For the LORD is a great God
    and a great King above all gods.
4 In his hand are the depths of the earth;
    the heights of the mountains are his also.
5 The sea is his, for he made it,
    and the dry land, which his hands have formed.
6 O come, let us worship and bow down;
    let us kneel before the LORD, our Maker!
7 For he is our God,
    and we are the people of his pasture
    and the sheep of his hand.
O that today you would listen to his voice!
8     Do not harden your hearts, as at Meribah,
    as on the day at Massah in the wilderness,
9 when your ancestors tested me
    and put me to the proof, though they had seen my work.
10 For forty years I loathed that generation
    and said, “They are a people whose hearts go astray,
    and they do not regard my ways.”
11 Therefore in my anger I swore,
    “They shall not enter my rest.”

