


Midweek Worship Thursday, March 16, 2023

Gathering

Greeting
Response: And also with you.

Opening Prayer

Psalm - Read Responsively - Skip Lister: Psalm 23
 1The Lord| is my shepherd;
  I shall not | be in want.
 2The Lord makes me lie down | in green pastures
  and leads me be- | side still waters.
 3You restore my | soul, O Lord,
  and guide me along right pathways | for your name’s sake.
 4Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I shall | fear no evil;
  for you are with me; your rod and your staff, they | comfort me. R
 5You prepare a table before me in the presence | of my enemies;
  you anoint my head with oil, and my cup is | running over.
 6Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days | of my life,
  and I will dwell in the house of the | Lord forever. R

Song He Leadeth Me (LBW 501)

Reading - Skip Lister: 1 Samuel 16:1-13
A reading from 1 Samuel.
1The Lord said to Samuel, “How long will you grieve over Saul? I have rejected him from being king over Israel. Fill your horn with oil and set out; I will send you to Jesse the Bethlehemite, for I have provided for myself a king among his sons.” 2Samuel said, “How can I go? If Saul hears of it, he will kill me.” And the Lord said, “Take a heifer with you, and say, ‘I have come to sacrifice to the Lord.’ 3Invite Jesse to the sacrifice, and I will show you what you shall do; and you shall anoint for me the one whom I name to you.” 4Samuel did what the Lord commanded, and came to Bethlehem. The elders of the city came to meet him trembling, and said, “Do you come peaceably?” 5He said, “Peaceably; I have come to sacrifice to the Lord; sanctify yourselves and come with me to the sacrifice.” And he sanctified Jesse and his sons and invited them to the sacrifice.
 6When they came, he looked on Eliab and thought, “Surely the Lord’s anointed is now before the Lord.” 7But the Lord said to Samuel, “Do not look on his appearance or on the height of his stature, because I have rejected him; for the Lord does not see as mortals see; they look on the outward appearance, but the Lord looks on the heart.” 8Then Jesse called Abinadab, and made him pass before Samuel. He said, “Neither has the Lord chosen this one.” 9Then Jesse made Shammah pass by. And he said, “Neither has the Lord chosen this one.” 10Jesse made seven of his sons pass before Samuel, and Samuel said to Jesse, “The Lord has not chosen any of these.” 11Samuel said to Jesse, “Are all your sons here?” And he said, “There remains yet the youngest, but he is keeping the sheep.” And Samuel said to Jesse, “Send and bring him; for we will not sit down until he comes here.” 12He sent and brought him in. Now he was ruddy, and had beautiful eyes, and was handsome. The Lord said, “Rise and anoint him; for this is the one.” 13Then Samuel took the horn of oil, and anointed him in the presence of his brothers; and the spirit of the Lord came mightily upon David from that day forward. Samuel then set out and went to Ramah.
The word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Word of Grace - Pastor Christie

Time of Silence & Prayer Supplications

Lord’s Prayer
 Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name,
thy kingdom come,
thy will be done,
on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread;
and forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those
who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
and the power, and the glory,
forever and ever. Amen.

Communion

Song Be Thou My Vision (ELW 793)

Blessing 

[image: ]
[image: Diagram, schematic

Description automatically generated]

From sundaysandseasons.com.
Copyright © 2023 Augsburg Fortress. All rights reserved.



2

image1.tiff
He Leadeth Me
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1 He  lead-eth me: oh,bless-ed thought! Oh, wordswith heav’'n-ly com-fortfraught!

2 Some-times midscenesof deep-est gloom,some-times where E - den’s bow - ers bloom,
I wouldclaspthyhand in mine, nor ev - er mur-mur nor re - pine;
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God’s hand that lead - eth me.
God’s hand that lead - eth me.
God that lead - eth me.
will not flee, since God throughJor - dan lead - eth me.
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He lead-eth me, he lead-eth me, by his own hand he lead-eth me.
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Text: Joseph H. Gilmore, 1834-1918
Music: HE LEADETH ME, William B. Bradbury, 1815-1868
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Be Thou My Vision
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true word;
3 Rich-es I heed not, nor vain, emp - ty praise,
4 Light of my soul, af - fter vic - to - 1y won,
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naught be all else to me, save that thou art:
I ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord.
thou mine 1in - her - 1 - tance, now and al - ways:
may I reach heav - en’s joys, O  heav - en’s Sun!
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thou my best  thought both by day and by night,
Thou my soul’s  shel - ter, and  thou my high tow’r,
thou and thou on - ly, the first in  my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak -ing or sleep - ing, thy pres - ence my light.
raise thou me heav’'n-ward, O Pow’r of my pow’r.
great God of heav - en, my trea - sure thou art.
still  be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Text: Irish, 8th cent.; vers. Eleanor H. Hull, 1860-1935, alt.; tr. Mary E. Byrne, 1880-1931
Music: SLANE, Irish traditional





