
Order of Worship Service 
  August 14, 2022 

10th Sunday after Pentecost 
 

 
PRELUDES   Prelude on “St. Anne” – Gordon Young 
    Psalm – Gordon Young  
WELCOME  
CALL TO WORSHIP  
OUR RESPONSE – HYMN #809 Praise God from Whom All Blessings Flow (OLD HUNDREDTH) 
OPENING PRAYER    
 
DUET    Lord, Thy Word as Seed is Scattered – C. J. Adams*lyrics printed below 
 
HYMN #286    Like the Murmur of the Dove’s Song (BRIDEGROOM)*lyrics printed below 
 
SCRIPTURE READING  Isaiah 5:1-7 

Reader: The Word of the Lord. Congregation response: Thanks be to God. 
 
SOLO    If My People  – Jimmy Owens*lyrics printed below 
 
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE  Matt Janzen 

Leader: Lord, in your mercy    
Congregational Response: Hear our prayer 

PRAYER OF BLESSING 
HYMN #342   How Blest Are Thy Who Fearing God (ST. ANNE)*lyrics printed below   
 
SCRIPTURE READING        Psalm 80:1-2, 8-19 
    Reader: The Word of the Lord. Congregation response: Thanks be to God. 
 
DUET    Lord, I Stretch My Hands to You – Jay Althouse*lyrics printed below 
 
MESSAGE                       Planted for a Purpose     Kirsten Kroeker 
 
VIDEO SONG    I Am the Vine – John Michael Talbot 
    https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oHr7Z7ZS3GE 
BENEDICTION     
 
POSTLUDE   Praise to the Lord, the Almighty – Johann Gottfried Walther 
 

 
Worship Leader    - Wilma Wiens 
Minister of Pastoral & Spiritual Care  - Wilma Wiens 
Minister of Music   - Margot Sim 
Scripture Readers   - Wilma Wiens, Kirsten Kroeker 
Duets     - Pat Ireton, Kim Kakegamic 
Soloist     - Kim Kakegamic   
 
NEXT SUNDAY – AUGUST 21: Randall Holm will be speaking on “Disabling Spirits” with scriptures from Psalm 71:1-6 
and Luke 13:10-17 
 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oHr7Z7ZS3GE


 
LORD, THY WORD AS SEED IS SCATTERED 
(Adapted from a text by Esther Wiebe) 
Lord, Thy Word as seed is scattered searching for a human field. 
When the soil’s a heart that loves Thee, hundredfold will be the yield. 
Help us clear the weeds and pebbles, plough the fields, and plant the seed 
Then proclaim the gospel message, teaching all Thy Word to heed. 
 
Cleanse us, make us your disciples ‘til we merge our lives in Thine, 
Gain ourselves in Thee the vintage, give ourselves through Thee the vine. 
Thou true vine that heals the nations, tree of life, the branches we 
Those who leave Thee fade and wither, none bear fruit except in Thee. 
 
LIKE THE MURMUR OF THE DOVE’S SONG (Carl P. Daw, Jr.) 
Like the murmur of the dove’s song, like the challenge of her flight, 
Like the vigor of the wind’s rush, like the new flame’s eager might: 
Come, Holy Spirit, come. 

To the members of Christ’s body, to the branches of the Vine, 
To the Church in faith assembled, to her midst as gift and sign: 
Come, Holy Spirit, come. 

With the healing of division, with the ceaseless voice of prayer, 
With the power to love and witness, with the peace beyond compare: 
Come, Holy Spirit, come. 

ISAIAH 5:1-7 (NLT) 
Now I will sing for the one I love 
    a song about his vineyard: 
My beloved had a vineyard 
    on a rich and fertile hill. 
2 He plowed the land, cleared its stones, 
    and planted it with the best vines. 
In the middle he built a watchtower 
    and carved a winepress in the nearby rocks. 
Then he waited for a harvest of sweet grapes, 
    but the grapes that grew were bitter. 

3 Now, you people of Jerusalem and Judah, 
    you judge between me and my vineyard. 
4 What more could I have done for my vineyard 
    that I have not already done? 
When I expected sweet grapes, 
    why did my vineyard give me bitter grapes? 
5 Now let me tell you 
    what I will do to my vineyard: 
I will tear down its hedges 
    and let it be destroyed. 
I will break down its walls 
    and let the animals trample it. 
6 I will make it a wild place 
    where the vines are not pruned and the ground is not hoed, 
    a place overgrown with briers and thorns. 



I will command the clouds 
    to drop no rain on it. 
7 The nation of Israel is the vineyard of the Lord of Heaven’s Armies. 
    The people of Judah are his pleasant garden. 
He expected a crop of justice, 
    but instead he found oppression. 
He expected to find righteousness, 
    but instead he heard cries of violence. 
 
IF MY PEOPLE (adapted from 2 Chronicles 7:14 ) 
If my people which are called by my name  
shall humble themselves and pray, 
If my people which are called by my name  
shall seek my face and turn from their wicked ways, 
Then will I hear from heaven, 
Then will I hear and will forgive their sins. 
If my people which are called by my name  
shall humble themselves and pray, 
I will forgive their sin and heal their land. 
 
HOW BLEST ARE THEY (Jay Althouse) 
How blest are they who, fearing God, from sin restrain their feet, 
Who will not with the wicked stand, who shun the scorner’s seat. 
 
How blest are they who make God’s law their treasure and delight, 
And meditate upon that word with gladness day and night. 
 
Their lives are nourished like a tree set by the river’s side, 
Its leaf is green its fruit is sure, so all their works abide. 
 
The wicked, like the driven chaff are blown across the land, 
They shall not gather with the just, nor in the judgement stand. 
 
The Lord will guard the righteous well, their way to him is known, 
The way of sinners, far from God shall surely be o’er thrown. 
 

PSALM 80:1-2, 8-19 (NLT) 

Please listen, O Shepherd of Israel, 

    you who lead Joseph’s descendants like a flock. 

O God, enthroned above the cherubim, 

    display your radiant glory 

2     to Ephraim, Benjamin, and Manasseh. 

Show us your mighty power. 

    Come to rescue us! 

------------------------------------------------- 



8 You brought us from Egypt like a grapevine; 

    you drove away the pagan nations and transplanted us into your land. 

9 You cleared the ground for us, 

    and we took root and filled the land. 

10 Our shade covered the mountains; 

    our branches covered the mighty cedars. 

11 We spread our branches west to the Mediterranean Sea; 

    our shoots spread east to the Euphrates River.[a] 

12 But now, why have you broken down our walls 

    so that all who pass by may steal our fruit? 

13 The wild boar from the forest devours it, 

    and the wild animals feed on it. 

14 Come back, we beg you, O God of Heaven’s Armies. 

    Look down from heaven and see our plight. 

Take care of this grapevine 

15     that you yourself have planted, 

    this son you have raised for yourself. 

16 For we are chopped up and burned by our enemies. 

    May they perish at the sight of your frown. 

17 Strengthen the man you love, 

    the son of your choice. 

18 Then we will never abandon you again. 

    Revive us so we can call on your name once more. 

19 Turn us again to yourself, O Lord God of Heaven’s Armies. 

    Make your face shine down upon us. 

    Only then will we be saved. 

 
LORD, I STRETCH MY HANDS TO YOU (Jay Althouse) 
Lord, I stretch my hands to you, no other help I know. 
If you should leave me all alone, where then, shall I go? 
Oh, Lord, I give my soul to you. I seek your care and love. 
No other blessings do I need but those from you above. 
 
Lord, I ask you, give me faith and help me understand. 
And, Lord, when I this life shall leave, just hold me in your hand. 
Lord, I stretch my hands to you, no other help know. 
If you should leave me all alone, where then, shall I go? 
Oh, Lord, I stretch my hands to you. Amen 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm+80%3A1-2%2C+8-19&version=NLT#fen-NLT-15186a
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