
First Presbyterian Church of Sandpoint, Idaho 
September 8, 2024, 10:30 a.m. Sixteenth Sunday after Pentecost 

Andy Kennaly, Pastor; Annie Welle, Piano; Dana Stockman, Choir Director 

Paul Graves, Guest Pastor; Sharon Anderson, Worship Leader 

Sylvia Humes and Judy McComish, Ushers; Sue Helander, Livestream 

 

PRELUDE MUSIC, LIVESTREAM BEGINS, LIGHT THE CHRIST CANDLE, RING THE BELL 

MOMENT OF SILENCE, WELCOME, ANNOUNCEMENTS 

*OPENING SONG #2130  “The Summons” (Sing the Faith) 

*OPENING PRAYER AND PEACE OF CHRIST 

The peace of Christ be with you. And also with you. Thanks be to God! 

*SUNG RESPONSE #577   “Glory Be to the Father”   
Glory be to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Ghost; As it was in the beginning, is 

now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. As it was in the beginning, is now, and 

ever shall be, world without end. Amen. Amen…. 

SCRIPTURE    Luke 5:33-39, 1 Corinthians 1:18-19, James 3:13-18 

WORDS OF WITNESS  “When Grace and Sophia Meet at the Intersection of  

Faith and Politics”    Rev. Paul Graves 

SONG OF RESPONSE #2128 “Come and Find the Quiet Center” (Sing the Faith) 

PRAYERS OF THE COMMUNITY   

Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer. 

Good caring presence within us, around us, and above us; hold us in a sense of 

mystery and wonder. Let the fullness of your goodness be within us and around 

us. Let all the world know your ways of caring and generosity. May we find we 

have all we need to meet each day without undue anxiety. Overlook our many 

stupidities, and help us to release everyone from their stupidities. May we know 

we are accepted. Strengthen us that we will reach out to the best, always with the 

faith to rise above the ugly realities of our existence. And we celebrate the gifts 

you have given us: the rich kingdom of life’s possibilities, the power to do good 

and the triumphs of good, and the moments when we have seen the glory and 

wonder of everything. You are life’s richness. You are life’s power. You are life’s 

ultimate meaning. Amen. 

OFFERING, OFFERTORY 

*THE DOXOLOGY  #593   “Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow” 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise God, all creatures here below; Praise 

God above, ye heavenly host; Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.  Amen…. 

*PRAYER OF DEDICATION  

*CLOSING HYMN #2051  “I Was There to Hear Your Borning Cry” (Sing the Faith) 

*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 

 



WORDS TO SONGS 

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #705893-A. 

 

The Summons 
 

Will you come and follow me 

If I but call your name? 

Will you go where you don't know 

And never be the same? 

Will you let my love be shown, 

Will you let my name be known, 

Will you let my life be grown 

In you and you in me? 

 

Will you leave yourself behind 

If I but call your name? 

Will you care for cruel and kind 

And never be the same? 

Will you risk the hostile stare 

Should your life attract or scare? 

Will you let me answer prayer 

In you and you in me? 

 

Will you let the blinded see 

If I but call your name? 

Will you set the prisoners free 

And never be the same? 

Will you kiss the leper clean, 

And do such as this unseen, 

And admit to what I mean 

In you and you in me? 

 

Will you love the “you” you hide 

If I but call your name? 

Will you quell the fear inside 

And never be the same? 

Will you use the faith you've found 

To reshape the world around, 

Through my sight and touch and sound 

In you and you in me? 

 

Lord, your summons echoes true 

When you but call my name. 

Let me turn and follow you 

And never be the same. 

In your company I'll go 

Where your love and footsteps show. 

Thus I'll move and live and grow 

In you and you in me. 

 

Come and Find the Quiet Center 
 

Come and find the quiet center 

in the crowded life we lead, 

find the room for hope to enter, 

find the frame where we are freed: 

clear the chaos and the clutter, 

clear our eyes, that we can see 

all the things that really matter, 

be at peace, and simply be. 

 

Silence is a friend who claims us, 

cools the heat and slows the pace, 

God it is who speaks and names us, 

knows our being, touches base, 

making space within our thinking, 

lifting shades to show the sun, 

raising courage when we’re shrinking, 

finding scope for faith begun. 

 

In the Spirit let us travel, 

open to each other’s pain, 

let our loves and fears unravel, 

celebrate the space we gain: 

there’s a place for deepest dreaming, 

there’s a time for heart to care, 

in the Spirit’s lively scheming 

there is always room to spare. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



I Was There to Hear Your Borning Cry 
 

I was there to hear your borning cry, 

I'll be there when you are old. 

I rejoiced the day you were baptized, 

to see your life unfold. 

 

I was there when you were but a child, 

with a faith to suit you well; 

In a blaze of light you wandered off 

to find where demons dwell. 

 

When you heard the wonder of the Word 

I was there to cheer you on; 

You were raised to praise the living Lord, 

to whom you now belong. 

 

If you find someone to share your time 

and you join your hearts as one, 

I'll be there to make your verses rhyme 

from dusk 'till rising sun. 

 

In the middle ages of your life, 

not too old, no longer young, 

I'll be there to guide you through the night, 

complete what I've begun. 

 

When the evening gently closes in, 

and you shut your weary eyes, 

I'll be there as I have always been 

with just one more surprise. 

 

I was there to hear your borning cry, 

I'll be there when you are old. 

I rejoiced the day you were baptized, 

to see your life unfold. 


