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L-Lord in your mercy
C-Hear our prayer
L-Let us pray to the Lord
C-Lord have mercy



All:  Together let us pray for the 
people of this congregation, for 
those who suffer and those in 
trouble. For the concerns of this 
local community, for the world, 
it’s people, and it’s leaders. 



All: For the church universal-its 
leaders, its members and its 
mission in communion with all the 
saints….Lord hear our prayer.



UMH #382 



Have thine own way, Lord! 
Have thine own way!
Thou art the potter, 

I am the clay.



Mold me and make me 
after thy will,

while I am waiting, 
yielded and still.



Have thine own way, Lord! 
Have thine own way!

Search me and try me, 
Savior today!



Wash me just now, Lord, 
wash me just now,
as in thy presence 

humbly I bow.



Have thine own way, Lord! 
Have thine own way!
Wounded and weary, 

help me I pray!



Power, all power, 
surely is thine!

Touch me and heal me, 
Savior divine!



Have thine own way, Lord! 
Have thine own way!

Hold o'er my being 
absolute sway.



Fill with thy Spirit 
till all shall see

Christ only, always, 
living in me!



Psalm 39
#773-4 UMH



L: I said, “I will guard my ways, 
that I may not sin with my 
tongue; I will keep a muzzle on 
my mouth, so long as the wicked 
are in my presence.”



L: I was mute and silent, I held 
my peace to no avail; my 
distress grew worse, my heart 
became hot within me. As I 
mused, the fire burned; then I 
spoke with my tongue:



P: Lord, let me know my end, and 
what is the measure of my days; let 
me know how fleeting my life is! 
You have made my days a few 
handbreadths, and my lifetime is as 
nothing in your sight. 



P: Surely every human being is an 
empty breath! Surely, everyone 
goes around as a shadow! Surely
they are in turmoil for nothing; they 
heap up, and do not know who will 
gather



L: “And now Lord, for what do I 
wait? My hope is in you.
P: Deliver me from all my 
transgressions. Make me not the 
scorn of the fool! 



L: “I am mute, I do not open my 
mouth; for it is you who have 
done it.
P: Remove your stroke from me; I 
am spent by the blows of your 
hand.



L: When you chasten people 
with rebukes for sin, you 
consume like a moth what is 
dear to them; surely every 
human being is an empty 
breath!



P: Hear my prayer, O Lord, and give 
ear to my cry; hold not your peace 
at my tears!



L: For I am your passing guest, a 
sojourner, like all my forebears.
P: Look away from me that I may 
know gladness, before I depart 
and am no more!”







PRAYERS FOR THE PEOPLE











#536 UMH



"Are ye able," said the Master, 
"to be crucified with me?" 
"Yea," the sturdy dreamers 

answered, 
"to the death we follow thee." 



Lord, we are able. 
Our spirits are thine. 

Remold them, make us, 
like thee, divine. 



Thy guiding radiance 
above us shall be 
a beacon to God, 

to love, and loyalty. 



Are ye able to remember, 
when a thief lifts up his eyes, 

that his pardoned soul is 
worthy 

of a place in paradise? .



Lord, we are able. 
Our spirits are thine. 

Remold them, make us, 
like thee, divine. 



Thy guiding radiance 
above us shall be 
a beacon to God, 

to love, and loyalty. 



Are ye able when the shadows 
close around you with the sod, 
to believe that spirit triumphs, 
to commend your soul to God?  



Lord, we are able. 
Our spirits are thine. 

Remold them, make us, 
like thee, divine. 



Thy guiding radiance 
above us shall be 
a beacon to God, 

to love, and loyalty. 



Are ye able? Still the Master 
whispers down eternity, 

and heroic spirits answer, 
now as then in Galilee. 



Lord, we are able. 
Our spirits are thine. 

Remold them, make us, 
like thee, divine. 



Thy guiding radiance 
above us shall be 
a beacon to God, 

to love, and loyalty. 



OLD 
TESTAMENT: 
JEREMIAH

18:1-11



NEW 
TESTAMENT:
PHILEMON

1:1-21



GOSPEL OF 
LUKE:

14:25-33



How much will you give up 
to be a disciple 

and how much will you gain?

Mary Clare Stephens





#420 UMH



Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
fill me with life anew, 
that I may love 
what thou dost love, 
and do what thou wouldst do. 



Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
until my heart is pure, 
until with thee 
I will one will, 
to do and to endure. 



Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
till I am wholly thine, 
till all this earthly 
part of me 
glows with thy fire divine. 



Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
so shall I never die, 
but live with thee 
the perfect life 
of thine eternity. 




