Hymn No. 320 – “The Church of Christ in Every Age”
1 The church of Christ in every age,
beset by change but Spirit-led,
must claim and test its heritage
and keep on rising from the dead.
2 Across the world, across the street,
the victims of injustice cry
for shelter and for bread to eat,
and never live before they die.
3 Then let the servant church arise,
a caring church that longs to be
a partner in Christ's sacrifice,
and clothed in Christ's humanity.

4 For Christ alone, whose blood was shed,
can cure the fever in our blood,
and teach us how to share our bread
and feed the starving multitude.
5 We have no mission but to serve
in full obedience to our Lord:
to care for all, without reserve,
and spread Christ's liberating word.

Song After Children’s Time “These Treasured Children” Hymn 487, v. 2
2 Our ancient story we shall tell,
till these our children know it well
within their souls and minds and hearts,
for this is where their journey starts

Hymn No. 402– “How Lovely, Lord”
1 How lovely, Lord, how lovely
is your abiding place;
my soul is longing, fainting,
to feast upon your grace.
The sparrow finds a shelter,
a place to build her nest;
and so your temple calls us
within its walls to rest.
2 In your blest courts to worship,
O God, a single day
is better than a thousand
if I from you should stray.
I'd rather keep the entrance
and claim you as my Lord
than revel in the riches
the ways of sin afford.

3 A sun and shield forever
are you, O Lord Most High;
you shower us with blessings;
no good will you deny.
The saints, your grace receiving,
from strength to strength shall go,
and from their life shall rivers
of blessing overflow.

Hymn No. 687 – “Our God, Our Help in Ages Past”
1 Our God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,
our shelter from the stormy blast,
and our eternal home:

4 A thousand ages in thy sight
are like an evening gone,
short as the watch that ends the night
before the rising sun.

2 Beneath the shadow of thy throne
thy saints have dwelt secure;
sufficient is thine arm alone,
and our defense is sure.

5 Time, like an ever rolling stream,
bears all our years away;
they fly forgotten, as a dream
dies at the opening day.

3 Before the hills in order stood,
or earth received its frame,
from everlasting thou art God,
to endless years the same.

6 Our God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,
be thou our guard while life shall last,
and our eternal home.

Ephesians 4:1-16
I therefore, the prisoner in the Lord, beg you to lead a life worthy of the calling to which you have been called,
with all humility and gentleness, with patience, bearing with one another in love, making every effort to
maintain the unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace. There is one body and one Spirit, just as you were called to
the one hope of your calling, one Lord, one faith, one baptism, one God and Father of all, who is above all and
through all and in all. But each of us was given grace according to the measure of Christ’s gift. Therefore it is
said, ‘When he ascended on high he made captivity itself a captive; he gave gifts to his people.’ (When it says,
‘He ascended’, what does it mean but that he had also descended into the lower parts of the earth? He who
descended is the same one who ascended far above all the heavens, so that he might fill all things.) The gifts he
gave were that some would be apostles, some prophets, some evangelists, some pastors and teachers, to
equip the saints for the work of ministry, for building up the body of Christ, until all of us come to the unity of
the faith and of the knowledge of the Son of God, to maturity, to the measure of the full stature of Christ. We
must no longer be children, tossed to and fro and blown about by every wind of doctrine, by people’s trickery,
by their craftiness in deceitful scheming. But speaking the truth in love, we must grow up in every way into him
who is the head, into Christ, from whom the whole body, joined and knitted together by every ligament with
which it is equipped, as each part is working properly, promotes the body’s growth in building itself up in love.
Luke 12:32-40
‘Do not be afraid, little flock, for it is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the kingdom. Sell your
possessions, and give alms. Make purses for yourselves that do not wear out, an unfailing treasure in heaven,
where no thief comes near and no moth destroys. For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.‘Be
dressed for action and have your lamps lit; be like those who are waiting for their master to return from the
wedding banquet, so that they may open the door for him as soon as he comes and knocks. Blessed are those
slaves whom the master finds alert when he comes; truly I tell you, he will fasten his belt and have them sit
down to eat, and he will come and serve them. If he comes during the middle of the night, or near dawn, and
finds them so, blessed are those slaves. ‘But know this: if the owner of the house had known at what hour the
thief was coming, he would not have let his house be broken into. You also must be ready, for the Son of Man is
coming at an unexpected hour.’

