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CHORAL INVOCATION



WELCOME

Candle Lighting       Opening Song 

Photo by V. Srinivasan on Unsplash

https://unsplash.com/s/photos/jesus?utm_source=unsplash&utm_medium=referral&utm_content=creditCopyText


OPENING HYMN – CH 4

HOLY, HOLY, HOLY!

1 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

Early in the morning our song shall rise to 

thee:

holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty,

God in three persons, blessed Trinity!



2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore thee;

casting down their golden crowns around 

the glassy sea;

cherubim and seraphim falling down before 

thee,

God ever-living, through eternity.



3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide 

thee,

though the sinful human eye thy glory may 

not see;

only thou art holy; there is none beside 

thee,

perfect in power, in love, and purity.



4 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

All thy works shall praise thy Name, in 

earth and sky and sea;

Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty,

God in three persons, blessed Trinity!



GREETING ONE ANOTHER

Sunguk Kim (unsplash)



TIME WITH THE CHILDREN

Photo credit: livingchurch.org



FIRST READING - PSALM 19

The heavens declare the glory of God; the 

skies proclaim the work of his hands. Day 

after day they pour forth speech; night 

after night they reveal knowledge. They 

have no speech, they use no words; no 

sound is heard from them. Yet their 

voice goes out into all the earth, their 

words to the ends of the world. In the 

heavens God has pitched a tent for the 

sun.

Read by Ronan Le Bras



It is like a bridegroom coming out of his 

chamber, like a champion rejoicing to run 

his course. It rises at one end of the 

heavens and makes its circuit to the other;

nothing is deprived of its warmth. The law 

of the LORD is perfect, refreshing the soul.

The statutes of the LORD are trustworthy, 

making wise the simple. The precepts of 

the LORD are right, giving joy to the heart.

The commands of the LORD are radiant, 

giving light to the eyes. The fear of



the LORD is pure, enduring forever. The 

decrees of the LORD are firm, and all of 

them are righteous. They are more 

precious than gold, than much pure gold;

they are sweeter than honey, than honey 

from the honeycomb. By them your servant 

is warned; in keeping them there is great 

reward. But who can discern their own 

errors? Forgive my hidden faults. Keep your 

servant also from wilful sins; may they not 

rule over me. Then I will be blameless,



innocent of great transgression. May 

these words of my mouth and this 

meditation of my heart be pleasing in 

your sight,

LORD, my Rock and my Redeemer.



SECOND READING-LUKE 4:14-21

Jesus returned to Galilee in the power of 

the Spirit, and news about him spread 

through the whole countryside. He was 

teaching in their synagogues, and everyone 

praised him. He went to Nazareth, where 

he had been brought up, and on the 

Sabbath day he went into the 

synagogue, as was his custom. He stood up 

to read, and the scroll of the prophet

Read by Ronan Le Bras



Isaiah was handed to him. Unrolling it, he 

found the place where it is written:

“The Spirit of the Lord is on me, because 

he has anointed me to proclaim good 

news to the poor. He has sent me to 

proclaim freedom for the prisoners and 

recovery of sight for the blind, to set the 

oppressed free, to proclaim the year of the 

Lord’s favor.”



Then he rolled up the scroll, gave it back 

to the attendant and sat down. The eyes of 

everyone in the synagogue were fastened 

on him. He began by saying to 

them, “Today this scripture is fulfilled in 

your hearing.”



SERMON: 

SINGING THE SONG, 

EVEN IN THE SILENCE

Photo: Ryk Naves (unsplash)



RESPONSIVE HYMN-CH 5
O FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES TO SING

O for a thousand tongues to sing

my great Redeemer's praise,

the glories of my God and king,

the triumphs of God's grace!

tongues to sing



Jesus, the name that charms our fears,

that bids our sorrows cease;

'tis music in the sinner's ears,

'tis life, and health, and peace.



My loving Savior and my God,

assist me to proclaim

to spread through all the earth abroad

the honors of thy name.



Glory to God and praise and love

be ever, ever given

by saints below and saints above,

the church in earth and heaven.



PRAYERS

Photo by Delain Johnson(Unsplash) 
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OFFERING & MEDITATION

Largo (Pugnani)

Elizabeth Koyama, violin

Tomasz Pietąk, organ



DOXOLOGY – CH 46

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 

praise Him, all creatures here below; 

praise him above ye heavenly host: Praise 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen

Photo: Uta Scholl on Unsplash

https://unsplash.com/s/photos/church?utm_source=unsplash&utm_medium=referral&utm_content=creditCopyText


ANNOUNCEMENTS



CLOSING HYMN-CH 33

HOW GREAT THOU ART

1 O Lord my God! when I in awesome 

wonder

consider all the worlds thy hands have 

made,

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,

thy power throughout the universe 

displayed.

REFRAIN



REFRAIN

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to 

thee;

how great thou art, how great thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to 

thee;

how great thou art, how great thou art!



2 When through the woods and forest 

glades I wander,

and hear the birds sing sweetly in the 

trees;

when I look down from lofty mountain 

grandeur

And hear the brook and feel the gentle 

breeze:

REFRAIN



REFRAIN

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to 

thee;

how great thou art, how great thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to 

thee;

how great thou art, how great thou art!



3 And when I think that God, his Son not 
sparing,

sent him to die, I scarce can take it in;
that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,

he bled and died to take away my sin:

REFRAIN



Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to 

thee;

how great thou art, how great thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to 

thee;

how great thou art, how great thou art!



4 When Christ shall come with shouts of 
acclamation 

and take me home, what joy shall fill my 
heart.

Then I shall bow in humble adoration,
and there proclaim, my God, how great thou 

art!

REFRAIN



REFRAIN

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to 

thee;

how great thou art, how great thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to 

thee;

how great thou art, how great thou art!



A PRAYER AS I PUT ON MY MASK

Creator, as I prepare to go into the world,

help me to see the sacrament in the 

wearing of this cloth - let it be "an outward 

sign of an inward grace" - a tangible and 

visible way of living love for my 

neighbours, as I love myself.



Christ, since my lips will be covered,

uncover my heart, that people would see 

my smile in the crinkles around my eyes. 

Since my voice may be muffled, help me to 

speak clearly, not only with my words,

but with my actions. 



Holy Spirit, As the elastic touches my 

ears, remind me to listen carefully -

and full of care - to all those I meet. 

May this simple piece of cloth be

shield and banner, and each breath that 

it holds, be filled with your love.

In your Name and in that love, I pray.

May it be so. May it be so.



BLESSING

Photo by Mauro shared images (Unsplash) Photo: Mike Haupt 
(unsplash.com) 

Go in peace to love 

and serve the 

Lord.

Thanks be to God

https://unsplash.com/s/photos/jesus?utm_source=unsplash&utm_medium=referral&utm_content=creditCopyText




POSTLUDE 
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