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P. O. Box 275 47018                 Christmas - Epiphany                           
Preacher: Dori Martz                     

*HYMN      	       “Morning Has Broken”	                       464          

    THE OFFERING 
   The Invitation to Give 
   The Offertory 
   *The Doxology (#544-Praise God From Whom All Blessings Flow) 

   The Prayer of Dedication 
                                                                                                                    
 *BENEDICTION  
 *CHORAL RESPONSE         “God Be With You” 

    “God be with you till we meet again; By His counsels guide 
uphold you, With His sheep securely fold you, God be with 
you till we meet again. 

  PASSING OF THE PEACE ( Giving the sign of Peace in ASL 
“Peace be with you” ) 

Special Prayers:  

Karen Kirkpatrick,  Donald Grace,  Betty Grace

         Arise, Shine   Lauren Wright Pittman



THE PRELUDE                                            Carol Hughes 

WORDS OF GREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS 
Leader:  Loudly we sing Christ is here!  The Lord be with you.

People:  And also with you. 

THE CALL TO WORSHIP 
One: The Magi had a dream. 
All: They dreamed of a Messiah. They dreamed of just 
rulers. They dreamed of a new day for all people. 
One: The Magi had a dream, and this dream led them to 
action. 
All: They journeyed to unknown places. They followed 
a star. They walked for days to get to Jesus. 
One: So may we be like the Magi,  
All:  May our dreams inspire action. May we worship 
the one true God.  Amen. 

THE PRAYER OF ADORATION 

*HYMN:                 “We Three Kings ”                           176 

CALL TO CONFESSION 
 SILENT CONFESSION  
PRAYER OF CONFESSION (unison) 
God, We love to worship you when the stars are bright above us.  
We love to worship you when the sky is clear, and the breeze just 
right. We love to worship you when the journey to Bethlehem is 
an easy one. Unfortunately, as you know, this journey of life, love, 
and faith is rarely easy. Now and again, the stars disappear. Our 
feet get blisters, and the journey is far too long and lonely. On 
these days, forgive us for giving up quickly. Forgive us for 
allowing the dream to die and for taking the shortcut home. We 
want to be as brave as the Magi. We want to persevere. 
Guide our feet. Show us the stars. Amen. 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON 
One: Brothers and Sisters: Sometimes we don’t speak about God’s love .We 
are God’s people today and tomorrow and always and we can’t keep silent 
about that.
All: We loudly praise God. Thanks be to God we are forgiving

*GLORIA PATRI   (Hymn #546 - Glory be to the Father) 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 

LORD’S PRAYER 

PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION 

 THE SCRIPTURE LESSON 
 The Lesson:                                              Isaiah 60: 1 - 6	  
 Responsive Reading:                      Pslam  72: 1-7, 10-14 
 The New Testament Lesson:              Ephesians 3: 1-12 

*HYMN       “Jesus Shall Reign Where’er The Sun”                    160 
                                                                                     

THE GOSPEL LESSON        Matthew 2: 1-12                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                         
MESSAGE                  Dori Martz 

*AFFIRMATION OF FAITH  

We believe in God, who came to this earth as a child, was born, 
and was quickly made a refugee. We believe that this child grew 
up to heal the sick, see the poor, dine with outcasts, welcome 
foreigners, wash the feet of sinners, offer second chances, and 
bless the children.  And so we believe that Christmas is only the 
beginning. The dream does not end with a manger. The dream 
ends with God’s promised day. So until all God’s children are 
home, We will follow the Magi’s lead— Walking, seeking, and 
looking up. May it be so, for this we believe. Amen. 


