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Prelude Sanctuary

Lord prepare me to be a sanctuary,
Pure and holy, tried and true,
With thanksgiving I’ll be a living
Sanctuary for you.

Welcome

Confession
Holy God, Maker of all,
Have mercy on us.
Jesus Christ, Servant of the poor,
Have mercy on us.
Holy Spirit, Breath of life,
Have mercy on us.

Let us confess our faults and admit our frailty before God.
Gracious Lord God, we confess our brokenness, to the ways we wound our lives, 
the lives of others, and the life of the world. Move among us, O God, and give us life. 
Make our hearts clean, and give us peace. Lead us on with your light. 
Amen.

With a heart full of mercy and compassion, God forgives you all your sins. Jesus Christ, 
the dawn from on high, shines upon us, and by the light of the Holy Spirit, 
guides our feet into the way of peace. 
Amen.

Opening Hymn Morning Has Broken

Morning has broken like the first morning, 
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird. 
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning! 
Praise for them springing fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall, sunlit from heaven, 
Like the first dew fall on the first   grass. 
Praise for the sweetness of the wet gar - - den, 
Sprung in completeness where God’s feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning, 
Born of the one light Eden saw play. 
Praise with elation, praise every morning, 
God’s recreation of the new day.



Opening Prayer
Beloved Teacher, you love us as you loved your Son, Jesus. As Jesus desired to spend time 
in your house and learn about you, so too give us the desire to devote time to learn about you. 
Amen.

Litany
The Word of God tells us, live in harmony with one another.
Let us walk in the presence of God 
Be at peace with each other, and honor one another above yourselves.
Let us walk in the presence of God 
Be devoted to one another, and accept one another as Christ accepted you.
Let us walk in the presence of God 
Carry each other’s burdens and live the love of Christ.
Let us walk in the presence of God 
Encourage one another and build each other up.
Let us walk in the presence of God 
Jesus said, “A new command I give you: Love one another, as I have loved you. 
By this everyone will know that you are my disciples.”
Let us walk in the presence of God

Hymn of Praise  I Shall Walk in the Presence of God

I shall walk in the presence of God, I shall walk
With the sun and the rain upon me, I shall walk
In the land of the living, living land, I shall walk
With my sisters and brothers around me, I shall walk

2.  Sing...      3.  Pray...      4.  Dance...

Children’s Moment Come and Go With Me to my Father’s House

1.   Come and go with me to my Father’s house,  
To my Father’s house, to my Father’s house.  
Come and go with me to my Father’s house, 
Where there’s joy, joy, joy!

2.  Jesus is the way to my Father’s house...
3.  All are welcome there in my Father’s house...

Reading Luke 2:41-52

Now every year, Jesus and his parents went to Jerusalem for the festival of the Passover. And when he was 
twelve years old, they went up as usual for the festival. When the festival was ended and they started to return, 
the boy Jesus stayed behind in Jerusalem, but his parents did not know it. Assuming that he was in the group 
of travelers, they went a day’s journey. Then they started to look for him among their relatives and friends. 
When they did not find him, they returned to Jerusalem to search for him. After three days they found him in 
the temple, sitting among the teachers, listening to them and asking them questions. And all who heard him 
were amazed at his understanding and his answers. When his parents saw him they were astonished; and his 
mother said to him, “Child, why have you treated us like this? Your father and I have been searching for you 
and have been worried about you.” He said to them, “Why were you searching for me? Did you not know that 
I must be in my Father’s house?” But they did not understand what he said to them. Then he went down with 
them and came to Nazareth, and was obedient to them. His mother treasured all these things in her heart. And 
Jesus increased in wisdom and in years, and in divine and human favor.



Message

Hymn of the Day I Need Thee Every Hour

I need Thee every hour most gracious Lord,
No tender voice like Thine can peace afford.

Refrain:
I need thee oh I need thee every hour I need Thee,
Oh bless me now my Savior I come to Thee.

I need Thee every hour, in joy or pain,
Come quickly and abide, or life is in vain.   (Refrain) 

I need Thee every hour most Holy One,
Oh make me Thine indeed thou blessed Son.   (Refrain) 

Sharing of the Peace — SWAG!

Offering Thank you for your continued financial support during this time. 
Give online at www.trin.org/give. Text donation amount to 833-381-0691.

Prayer
O God of life, you have promised to be with us every day, especially in difficult days like these. 
In your mercy, please give us clarity in our minds, strength in our work, and peace in our hearts. 
Please be with those who need help more than we do ourselves, and help us to see what we 
can offer from your love. 
Amen.

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.

Benediction
May Almighty God, Creator, Christ, and Comforter, keep you in God’s light, 
God’s truth, and God’s love, now and forever. 
Amen.



Closing Hymn I Love to Tell the Story

I love to tell the story of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love. 
I love to tell the story, because I know it’s true, 
It satisfies my longings as nothing else would do.

Refrain: 
I love to tell the story, ’Twill be my theme in glory, 
To tell the old, old story, of Jesus and His love.

I love to tell the story, how pleasant to repeat, 
What seems each time I tell it more wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the story, for some have never heard 
The message of salvation from God’s own holy Word.

Go in peace. Serve the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

. . . . . . .

In Our Prayers this Week:
Shirley Domjahn, Glen & Diane Jorgensen, Ardelle Harpestad

We extend our sympathy to the family and friends of Lucille Munkelwitz,  
whose funeral was held at Trinity las week. May God grant you peace and comfort.
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