
Virtual Worship for January 10, 2020 

             

WELCOME & CALL TO WORSHIP 

Rev. Dr. Charlie Lee 
 

Then you shall call, and the LORD will answer; 

    you shall cry for help, and he will say, Here I am. 

If you remove the yoke from among you, 

    the pointing of the finger, the speaking of evil, 
 if you offer your food to the hungry 

    and satisfy the needs of the afflicted, 

then your light shall rise in the darkness 

    and your gloom be like the noonday. 

The LORD will guide you continually, 

    and satisfy your needs in parched places, 

    and make your bones strong; 

and you shall be like a watered garden, 

    like a spring of water, 

    whose waters never fail. 

Your ancient ruins shall be rebuilt; 

    you shall raise up the foundations of many generations; 

you shall be called the repairer of the breach, 

    the restorer of streets to live in. 

    Isaiah 58:9b-12 

PRELUDE – Candlelight Carol, John Rutter 

Soloists: Mary, Jenny & Rhonda Overman 

How do you capture the wind on the water? 

How do you count all the stars in the sky? 

How can you measure the love of a mother? 

Or how can you write down a baby's first cry? 

 

Candlelight, angel light, firelight and star-glow 

Shine on his cradle till breaking of dawn 

Gloria! Gloria in excelsis deo 

Angels are singing; the Christ child is born 

 

Shepherds and wise men will kneel and adore him 

Seraphim round him their vigil will keep 

Nations proclaim him their Lord and their Saviour 

But Mary will hold him and sing him to sleep 

 

Candlelight, angel light, firelight and star-glow 

Shine on his cradle till breaking of dawn 

Gloria! Gloria in excelsis deo 

Angels are singing; the Christ child is born 

 



Find him at Bethlehem laid in a manger 

Christ our Redeemer asleep in the hay 

Godhead incarnate and hope of salvation 

A child with his mother that first Christmas Day 

 

Candlelight, angel light, firelight and star-glow 

Shine on his cradle till breaking of dawn 

Gloria! Gloria in excelsis deo 

Angels are singing; the Christ child is born 

 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION 

Rev. Dr. Nate Sell 
 

God whose spirit moved over the waters, you have washed us in your mercy, 

claimed us as your own, bound us in community, and called us to lives of 

baptismal grace.  Forgive us, O God, for we have not lived as if we were your 

baptized people. We stumble over opportunities for forgiveness.  We prioritize our 

own selfish interests. We are slow to disrupt the status quo, even when it means 

ignoring our neighbors’ suffering. Forgive us, O God, and by your forgiveness, 

lead us back to your waters of transformation. In the name of Christ we pray. 

Amen.      (Call to Worship, Lectionary Aids, Year B, Vol. 54.1) 

 

HYMN – A Mighty Fortress Is Our God, Hymn 275 

Starmount Ensemble 
 

A mighty fortress is our God, 

a bulwark never failing. 

Our helper he, amid the flood 

of mortal ills prevailing. 

For still our ancient foe 

doth seek to work us woe. 

His craft and power are great, 

and armed with cruel hate, 

on earth is not his equal. 

 

Did we in our own strength confide, 

our striving would be losing, 

were not the right man on our side, 

the man of God's own choosing. 

Dost ask who that may be? 

Christ Jesus, it is he. 

Lord Sabaoth his name, 

from age to age the same, 

and he must win the battle. 

 

And though this world, with devils filled, 

should threaten to undo us, 

we will not fear, for God hath willed 

his truth to triumph through us. 



The Prince of Darkness grim, 

we tremble not for him. 

His rage we can endure, 

for lo, his doom is sure. 

One little word shall fell him. 

 

That word above all earthly powers, 

no thanks to them, abideth. 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 

through him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go, 

this mortal life also. 

The body they may kill; 

God's truth abideth still. 

His kingdom is forever. 

 

SCRIPTURE READING – I Samuel 3:1-20 

 
Samuel’s Calling and Prophetic Activity 

Now the boy Samuel was ministering to the Lord under Eli. The word of the Lord 

was rare in those days; visions were not widespread. At that time Eli, whose 

eyesight had begun to grow dim so that he could not see, was lying down in his 

room; the lamp of God had not yet gone out, and Samuel was lying down in the 

temple of the Lord, where the ark of God was. Then the Lord called, “Samuel! 

Samuel!” and he said, “Here I am!” and ran to Eli, and said, “Here I am, for you 

called me.” But he said, “I did not call; lie down again.” So he went and lay 

down. The Lord called again, “Samuel!” Samuel got up and went to Eli, and said, 

“Here I am, for you called me.” But he said, “I did not call, my son; lie down 

again.” Now Samuel did not yet know the Lord, and the word of the Lord had 

not yet been revealed to him. The Lord called Samuel again, a third time. And 

he got up and went to Eli, and said, “Here I am, for you called me.” Then Eli 

perceived that the Lord was calling the boy. Therefore Eli said to Samuel,  

“Go, lie down; and if he calls you, you shall say, ‘Speak, Lord, for your servant is 

listening.’” So Samuel went and lay down in his place. Now the Lord came and 

stood there, calling as before, “Samuel! Samuel!” And Samuel said, “Speak, for 

your servant is listening.” Then the Lord said to Samuel, “See, I am about to do 

something in Israel that will make both ears of anyone who hears of it tingle. On 

that day I will fulfill against Eli all that I have spoken concerning his house, from 

beginning to end. For I have told him that I am about to punish his house forever, 

for the iniquity that he knew, because his sons were blaspheming God, and he 

did not restrain them. Therefore I swear to the house of Eli that the iniquity of Eli’s 

house shall not be expiated by sacrifice or offering forever.” Samuel lay there 

until morning; then he opened the doors of the house of the Lord. Samuel was 

afraid to tell the vision to Eli. But Eli called Samuel and said, “Samuel, my son.” He 

said, “Here I am.” Eli said, “What was it that he told you? Do not hide it from me. 

May God do so to you and more also, if you hide anything from me of all that he 

told you.” So Samuel told him everything and hid nothing from him. Then he said, 

“It is the Lord; let him do what seems good to him.” As Samuel grew up, the Lord 

was with him and let none of his words fall to the ground. And all Israel from Dan 

to Beer-sheba knew that Samuel was a trustworthy prophet of the Lord. 



 

SERMON – Marco Polo    

Rev. Dr. Charlie Lee 

 

ANTHEM – Yes, My Jesus Loves Me, Mary McDonald 

Starmount Ensemble 
 

Jesus loves me, this I know 

For the Bible tells me so.  

Little ones to Him belong 

They are weak but He is strong 

Yes, my Jesus loves me.  

 

Jesus love me, He Who died 

Heaven’s gates to open wide.  

He will wash away my sin 

Let His little child come in.  

Yes, my Jesus loves me.  

 

Jesus loves me, loves me still 

Though I’m very weak and ill 

From His singing throne on high 

Comes to watch me where I lie.  

 

Yes, Jesus loves me. Yes, Jesus loves me.  

Yes, Jesus loves me, the Bible tells me so. 

 

Jesus loves me, He will stay 

Close beside me all the way.  

If I love Him when I die 

He will take me home on high.  

 

Yes, my Jesus, yes, my Jesus.  

Yes, my Jesus loves me.  

 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE & BENEDICTION  

Rev. Nate Sell 


