First Presbyterian Church of Sandpoint, Idaho

October 22, 2023, 10:30 a.m. Twenty First Sunday after Pentecost
Andy Kennaly, Pastor; Annie Welle, Piano; Dana Stockman, Choir Director
Gary Jones, Worship Leader; Mickey Quinn, Livestream
Don & Sue Helander, Ushers

Prelude Music & Livestream Begins
Lighting the Christ Candle, Ring the Bell, Moment of Silence,

Choral Introit Morning is Broken
Welcome, Announcements
*Opening Hymn # 138 Holy, Holy, Holy

*Opening Prayer and Responsive Peace of Christ
The peace of Christ be with you. And also with you. Thanks be to God!

*Sung Response Hymnal #577  “Glory Be to the Father”
Choral Anthem The Journey is our Home
Scripture Readings Exodus 33:12-23, Matthew 22:15-22

Words of Witness “Things that are God’s” Andy Kennaly

Prayers of the Community & The Lord’s Prayer
Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer.
Eternal Spirit, Earth maker, pain bearer, life giver, Source of all that shall be,
Father and Mother of us all, Loving God, in whom is heaven; the hallowing of
your name echo through the Universe! The way of your justice be followed by
the peoples of the world! Your heavenly will be done by all created beings!
Your commonwealth of peace and freedom sustain our hope and come on
Earth. With the bread we need for today, feed us. In the hurts that we absorb
from one another, forgive us. In times of temptation and test, strengthen us.
From trials too great to endure, spare us. From the grip of all that is evil, free
us. For you reign in the glory of the power that is love, now and forever.
Amen.
Offering, Offertory, Doxology, *Prayer of Dedication
*The Doxology # 593 Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow
*Closing Song  Sing the Faith # 2279 The Trees of the Field
*Charge, Benediction, Follow the Light of Christ
We follow Christ’s light, for we are a congregation of people,

Loving, living, learning the joy of faith.
*Postlude, Livestream Concludes
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Holy, Holy, Holy

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!

Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore
Thee,

casting down their golden crowns
around the glassy sea;

cherubim and seraphim, falling down
before Thee,

which wert and art and evermore shalt
be.

Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness
hide Thee,

though the eye of sinful man Thy
glory may not see;

only Thou art holy, there is none
beside Thee,

perfect in pow'r, in love, and purity.

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!

The Trees of the Field

You shall go out with joy

and be led forth with peace;

the mountains and the hill

will break forth before you;

there’ll be shouts of joy,

and all the trees of the field will clap,
will clap their hands.

And all the trees of the field will clap
their hands,

the trees of the field will clap their
hands,

the trees of the field will clap their
hands,

while you go out with joy.



