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PRELUDE 
 

WELCOME 
 

INTROIT           “Come to Me”                         #64  (Lift Up Your Hearts) 

Come to me, you who are weary and burdened;  
you who are weary and burdened come to me. 
Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest. 
    Take my yoke upon you and learn of me, for I am gentle and humble in heart. 
    And you will find rest, rest for your soul,  for my yoke is easy and my burden is light. 
Come to me, you who are weary and burdened;  
you who are weary and burdened come to me. 
Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest. 
And I will give you rest. 

 
CALL TO WORSHIP     (from the Presbyterian Church of Aotearoa, New Zealand, adapted) 

Christ calls us to come to worship - 
  to rest from the things that are troubling us,  

  to learn what Christ teaches, to realize the gifts we have to offer, 
   and so to be renewed in spirit, for love and service. 

Let us worship God. 

 
HYMN                 “What a Friend We Have in Jesus”  verses 1 & 3          #403 (Hymnal) 

What a friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and grief to bear. 
What a privilege to carry everything to God in prayer! 
O what peace we often forfeit, O what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry everything to God in prayer. 
 

Have we trials and temptations?  Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged: take it to the Lord in prayer! 
Can we find a friend so faithful, who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness: take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 

Are we weak and heavy laden, cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Savior, still our refuge – take it to the Lord in prayer! 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?  Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee;  thou wilt find a solace there. 

 

PRAYER               (based on Psalm 25)     
To You, O Lord, we lift up our souls.  You are our God—we trust in You alone. 
Look upon us with mercy and love — the same steadfast mercy and love You have shown 

toward Your people throughout history. Make Your ways known to us; guide us into Your truth. 
Show us the way we should go.  For You are the God of our salvation, full of compassion and 

steadfast love, and those who wait on You will never be put to shame.   Amen. 

 
SCRIPTURE READING:     Luke 18:1-8 
 
SERMON          “The Persistent Widow and the Unjust Judge”   



 

SONG       “Wounded World that Cries for Healing”    #2177 (Sing the Faith) 
 

Tune: Beech Spring (“God Whose Giving…”)   
Wounded world that cries for healing – here we hold each other’s pain, 
Wounded systems, bruised and bleeding bear the load, the scars of strain. 
Dollars ration out compassion, hard decisions rule the day,  
Jesus of the healing Spirit, free us to another way! 
 

Through our nation’s spent frustration, Through the corridors of stress 
May there move a kindlier wisdom all may feel, and all may bless; 
Tax and tithe are for a purpose, shared to shield the poor and weak; 
Past the symptoms of our sickness let the voice of justice speak. 
 

Honor those whose loving spirit nurses hope, restores and heals, 
Towel and basin used in service like the Christ who comes and kneels; 
In the tending, in the mending, may we see the right and fair, 
In our common quest for wholeness heal each other by our care. 
 

PRAYER   
 

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 debts, as we 

forgive our debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  For thine is the 
kingdom and the power and the glory, forever.  AMEN 

 
SONG              “On Eagle’s Wings”      #87 (Lift Up Your Hearts)  
This song is the request of Nick Pratt, who loves the reminder that it is God who holds us up. 

 
You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord, who abide in His shadow for life 
Say to the Lord, "My refuge, my rock in whom I trust!" 
 

    And He will raise you up on eagles' wings , bear you on the breath of dawn 
   Make you to shine like the sun and hold you in the palm of His hand 
 

The snare of the fowler will never capture you and famine will bring you no fear 
Under His wings your refuge, His faithfulness your shield 
 

   And He will raise you up on eagles' wings , bear you on the breath of dawn 
   Make you to shine like the sun and hold you in the palm of His hand 
 

You need not fear the terror of the night nor the arrow that flies by day 
Though thousands fall about you, near you it shall not come. 
 

   And He will raise you up on eagles' wings , bear you on the breath of dawn 
   Make you to shine like the sun and hold you in the palm of His hand 
 

For to His angels He's given a command to guard you in all of your ways; 
upon their hands they will bear you up, lest you dash your foot against a stone. 
 

   And He will raise you up on eagles' wings , bear you on the breath of dawn 
   Make you to shine like the sun and hold you in the palm of His hand 

 
BLESSING     
 
POSTLUDE  


