
January 17, 2021         10:45 a.m. 
  

Prelude        Susan Chapman and Donna Fullerton 
 “Christians, We Have Met to Worship” 

“There is a Fountain” 
 

Announcements                                    Rev. Jim Webb               
 
Call to Worship  (from Amos 5)                                       Rev. Jim Webb 

We are called to seek good and not evil, that we may live; and so that 
the Lord, the God of hosts, will be with us.  
We are called to hate evil and love good, and establish justice.  
Let justice roll down like waters, and righteousness like an ever-
flowing stream.  
We seek to be a people that embodies God’s justice. By the power 
of God at work within us, may it be so. 

 
Opening Songs                          Praise Team 

“Jesus, I Come” 
  

Prayer of Confession                                 Rev. Jim Webb 
Holy God, we confess our failures to discern the ways that racism 
and other demons of hostility have warped our common 
humanity. Claiming to be “colorblind” or “not racist,” we have 
failed to see racism as a disease that infects us all. Yet we know 
that your Spirit heals the wounds in our lives and empowers us to 
extend that healing into the life of our communities. Empower us 
by your Spirit, O God, to be people who live out our baptism and 
live more fully into its promise that in Jesus Christ there is no 
longer Jew or Greek, slave or free, or male and female. 

 
Assurance of Pardon   
 
The Gloria Patri 

 

Glory be to the Father 
and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost, 
as it was in the beginning, 
is now and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen, Amen. 
  

 

 
 
Hymn                             led by Steve Groth  

“My Faith Looks Up to Thee” 
 
Scripture  -  1 Samuel 3:1-20                                          Rev. Jim Webb 
Message 
 
Pastoral Prayer / Lord’s Prayer 
 
 
Anthem                   Westminster Choir Octet 

“Irish Blessing” 
 

Special Music                Handbell Ensemble 
“All Creatures of Our God and King” 

 
Hymn                                      led by Steve Groth  

“Here I Am Lord” 
  

Benediction / Closing                      Rev. Jim Webb 
 
Closing Music              Susan Chapman, Donna Fullerton 

“Fanfare” 
 

  
   



1 Samuel 3:1-20  NRSV 
  
3 Now the boy Samuel was ministering to the LORD under Eli. The 
word of the LORD was rare in those days; visions were not widespread. 
2 At that time Eli, whose eyesight had begun to grow dim so that he 
could not see, was lying down in his room; 3 the lamp of God had not 
yet gone out, and Samuel was lying down in the temple of the LORD, 
where the ark of God was. 4 Then the LORD called, “Samuel! 
Samuel!”[a] and he said, “Here I am!” 5 and ran to Eli, and said, “Here I 
am, for you called me.” But he said, “I did not call; lie down again.” So 
he went and lay down. 6 The LORD called again, “Samuel!” Samuel got 
up and went to Eli, and said, “Here I am, for you called me.” But he 
said, “I did not call, my son; lie down again.” 7 Now Samuel did not yet 
know the LORD, and the word of the LORD had not yet been revealed to 
him. 8 The LORD called Samuel again, a third time. And he got up and 
went to Eli, and said, “Here I am, for you called me.” Then Eli 
perceived that the LORD was calling the boy. 9 Therefore Eli said to 
Samuel, “Go, lie down; and if he calls you, you shall say, 
‘Speak, LORD, for your servant is listening.’” So Samuel went and lay 
down in his place. 
 

10 Now the LORD came and stood there, calling as before, “Samuel! 
Samuel!” And Samuel said, “Speak, for your servant is 
listening.” 11 Then the LORD said to Samuel, “See, I am about to do 
something in Israel that will make both ears of anyone who hears of it 
tingle. 12 On that day I will fulfill against Eli all that I have spoken 
concerning his house, from beginning to end. 13 For I have told him that 
I am about to punish his house forever, for the iniquity that he knew, 
because his sons were blaspheming God, and he did not restrain 
them. 14 Therefore I swear to the house of Eli that the iniquity of Eli’s 
house shall not be expiated by sacrifice or offering forever.” 
 

15 Samuel lay there until morning; then he opened the doors of the 
house of the LORD. Samuel was afraid to tell the vision to Eli. 16 But Eli 
called Samuel and said, “Samuel, my son.” He said, “Here I am.” 17 Eli 
said, “What was it that he told you? Do not hide it from me. May God 
do so to you and more also, if you hide anything from me of all that he 
told you.” 18 So Samuel told him everything and hid nothing from him. 
Then he said, “It is the LORD; let him do what seems good to him.” 
 

19 As Samuel grew up, the LORD was with him and let none of his 
words fall to the ground. 20 And all Israel from Dan to Beer-sheba knew 
that Samuel was a trustworthy prophet of the LORD. 
 
 
 
 

Jesus, I Come 
 
Oh how I need Your grace 
More than my words can say 
Jesus I come Jesus I come 
In all my weaknesses 
You are my confidence 
Jesus I come Jesus I come 
 

Chorus 
I will rise stand redeemed 
Heaven open over me 
To Your name eternally 
Endless glory I will bring (oh) 

 
Oh what amazing love 
We need Your cleansing flood 
Jesus I come Jesus I come 
In every broken place 
You are my righteousness 
Jesus I come Jesus I come 
 

Bridge 
Thank You Jesus 
Just as I am I come 
Hallelujah 
Oh what amazing love 
(Repeat) 
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My Faith Looks Up To Thee 
 
My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Savior divine: 
Now hear me while I pray, take all my guilt away, 
O let me from this day Be wholly thine! 
 
May thy rich grace impart strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire! 
As thou hast died for me, O may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, A living fire! 
 
When life's dark maze I tread, and griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray from Thee aside. 
 
When ends life's transient dream, when death's cold, sullen stream 
Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Savior, then in love, fear and distrust remove; 
O bear me safe above, a ransomed soul! 
 
 
 

 
Here I Am Lord 
 
I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my people cry. 
All who dwell in dark and sin My hand will save. 
I who made the stars of night, I will make their darkness bright. 
Who will bear My light to them?  Whom shall I send? 
 
Refrain 
Here I am, Lord.  Is it I, Lord? 
I have heard You calling in the night. 
I will go, Lord, If You lead me. 
I will hold Your people in my heart. 
 
I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne My people’s pain., 
I have wept for love of them, They turn away. 
I will break their hearts of stone, Give them hearts for love alone. 
I will speak My work to them.  Whom shall I send? 
Refrain 
 
I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame. 
I will set a feast for them, My hand will save. 
Finest bread I will provide 'Til their hearts be satisfied. 
I will give My life to them.  Whom shall I send? 
Refrain 
 

 
  


