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Ministry of the Acolyte 
 

Introduction 
 

Gathering Music:      “In This Very Room”  
In this very room, there’s quite enough love for one like me, 
And in this very room there’s quite enough joy for one like me, 
And there’s quite enough hope, and quite enough power  
 to chase away any gloom 
For Jesus, Lord Jesus, is in this very room. 
 

In this very room there’s quite enough love for all of us . . . etc. 
 

In this very room there’s quiet enough love for all the world . . . etc. 
 

Welcome and Announcements  
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Prelude 
 

Responsive Reading:   Psalm 22:23-31 
 

One: I tremble before you, O God.  
 I give you praise. I stand in awe. 
All: For you did not despise or abhor me when I was afflicted; 
 neither did you hide your face from me,  
 but you heard me when I cried out. 
One: So I offer you praise in the great congregation;  
 I pay my vows before those who fear you. 
All: The poor will eat and be satisfied;  
 those who seek you will shout, “Halleluiah! Praise God!” 
One: The ends of the earth will remember and turn to you; 
 nations will worship before you. 
All: You stand as a monarch above the world;  
 you rule over all the nations. 
 All those who sleep in the earth will bow down to you;  
 those who go down to the dust.  
One: And I shall live for you. Posterity will serve you;  
 future generations will learn about you, God. 
All: And they will proclaim your deliverance to a people yet unborn,  
 declaring to all the world, “Our God has done it!” 
 
 
 
 



Response:  “O Worship the King” 
 

O worship the King all-glorious above, 
O gratefully sing his power and his love: 
our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days, 
pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise. 
 

O tell of his might and sing of his grace, 
whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 
and dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 
 

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
in you do we trust, nor find you to fail. 
Your mercies, how tender, how firm to the end, 
our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 
   

We Lift Up Our Joys and Concerns    
 Pastoral Prayer with the Lord’s Prayer 
 

Special Music 
 

We Dedicate our Gifts: Doxology and Offering prayer 
 

Second Reading: Mark 9:2-9 
 

Sermon  
 

Hymn:  “What a Friend We Have in Jesus” 
 

What a friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and griefs 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 your friends despise, forsake you? Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
In his arms he'll take and shield you; you will find a solace there. 

 

Benediction 
 
 
 
 



Response: “Trust and Obey” 

When we walk with the Lord in the light of His Word, 
What a glory He sheds on our way! 
While we do His good will, He abides with us still, 
And with all who will trust and obey. 
 Trust and obey, for there's no other way 
 To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 
 

Not a shadow can rise, not a cloud in the skies, 
But His smile quickly drives it away; 
Not a doubt or a fear, not a sigh or a tear, 
Can abide while we trust and obey. 
 Trust and obey, for there's no other way 
 To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 
 

Then in fellowship sweet we will sit at His feet. 
Or we'll walk by His side in the way. 
What He says we will do, where He sends we will go; 
Never fear, only trust and obey. 
 Trust and obey, for there's no other way 
 To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 
 

Postlude  
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