
Welcome and announcements,
concerns & celebrations

Warm-up song: Ironic by Alanis Morissette

1
An old man turned 98
He won the lottery and died the next day
It's a black fly in your Chardonnay
It's a death row pardon two minutes too late
And isn't it ironic, don't you think?

Refrain
It's like rain on your wedding day
It's a free ride when you've already paid
It's the good advice that you just didn't take
And who would've thought, it figures

2
Mr. Play It Safe was afraid to fly
He packed his suitcase and kissed his kids goodbye
He waited his whole damn life to take that flight
And as the plane crashed down, he thought
"Well, isn't this nice?"
And isn't it ironic, don't you think?   R

3
Well, life has a funny way of sneaking up on you
When you think everything's okay
and everything's going right
And life has a funny way of helping you out
When you think everything's gone wrong
and everything blows up In your face

4
A traffic jam when you're already late
A no-smoking sign on your cigarette break
It's like ten thousand spoons when all you need is a knife
It's meeting the man of my dreams
And then meeting his beautiful wife
And isn't it ironic, don't you think?
A little too ironic
And, yeah, I really do think   R
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And, yeah, life has a funny way of sneaking up on you
Life has a funny, funny way of helping you out
Helping you out

Call to Worship: Psalm 130

Out of the depths I cry to you, O Lord!
   O Lord, hear my voice!

Let your ears be attentive
   to the voice of my pleas for mercy!

If you, O Lord, should mark iniquities,
   O Lord, who could stand?

But with you there is forgiveness,
   that you may be feared.

I wait for the Lord, my soul waits,
   and in his word I hope;

my soul waits for the Lord
   more than watchmen for the morning,
   more than watchmen for the morning.

O Israel, hope in the Lord!
   For with the Lord there is steadfast love,
   and with him is plentiful redemption.

And he will redeem Israel
   from all his iniquities.

Family of God, from whom does our help come?
Our help comes from the Lord,
the maker of heaven and earth.

Psalm 124:8

Prayer and confession

Assurance of pardon

The Lord’s Prayer Song
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Invitation to the offering

Dedication of the offering

Hymn: Grace greater than our sin
(Key of G)

1
Marvelous grace of our loving Lord,
grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt!
Yonder on Calvary's mount outpoured,
there where the blood of the Lamb was spilt.

Refrain
Grace, grace, God's grace,
grace that will pardon and cleanse within;
grace, grace, God's grace,
grace that is greater than all our sin!

2
Sin and despair, like the sea waves cold,
threaten the soul with infinite loss;
grace that is greater, yes, grace untold,
points to the refuge, the mighty cross.

3
Dark is the stain that we cannot hide.
What can avail to wash it away?
Look! There is flowing a crimson tide,
brighter than snow you may be today.

4
Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace,
freely bestowed on all who believe!
You that are longing to see his face,
will you this moment his grace receive?

A time for all God’s children
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Children’s hymn: I found love
(Key of D)

I found love deeper than the ocean
I found love that rockets into space
I found love more amazing than the Tooth Fairy
I found it in God's grace
I found it in God's grace
I found it in God's grace

I found this love (4x)

Scripture: Genesis 3: 8-15 (English Standard Version [ESV])

And they heard the sound of the Lord God walking in the garden in the cool of the day,
and the man and his wife hid themselves from the presence of the Lord God among the
trees of the garden. But the Lord God called to the man and said to him, “Where are
you?” And he said, “I heard the sound of you in the garden, and I was afraid, because I
was naked, and I hid myself.” He said, “Who told you that you were naked? Have you
eaten of the tree of which I commanded you not to eat?” The man said, “The woman
whom you gave to be with me, she gave me fruit of the tree, and I ate.” Then
the Lord God said to the woman, “What is this that you have done?” The woman
said, “The serpent deceived me, and I ate.”

The Lord God said to the serpent,

“Because you have done this,
    cursed are you above all livestock
    and above all beasts of the field;
on your belly you shall go,
    and dust you shall eat
    all the days of your life.
I will put enmity between you and the woman,
    and between your offspring and her offspring;
he shall bruise your head,
    and you shall bruise his heel.”
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Gospel hymn: In the garden
(Key of G)

1
I come to the garden alone,
While the dew is still on the roses;
And the voice I hear, falling on my ear,
The Son of God discloses.

Refrain
And He walks with me, and He talks with me,
And He tells me I am His own,
And the joy we share as we tarry there,
None other has ever known.

2
He speaks, and the sound of His voice
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing;
And the melody that He gave to me
Within my heart is ringing.

3
I'd stay in the garden with Him
Tho' the night around me be falling;
But He bids me go; thro' the voice of woe,
His voice to me is calling.

Sermon

Pastoral prayer

Benediction

The Grace
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
and the love of God,
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit,
be with us all evermore. Amen
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Closing Hymn: Jesus lover of my soul
(VU 669; Key of C)

1
Jesus, lover of my soul,
let me to thy bosom fly,
while the nearer waters roll,
while the tempest still is high.

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
till the storm of life is past;
safe into the haven guide,
O receive my soul at last.

2
Other refuge have I none;
hangs my helpless soul on thee.
Leave, ah! leave me not alone;
still support and comfort me.

All my trust on thee is stayed,
all my help from thee I bring;
cover my defenceless head
with the shadow of thy wing.

3
Thou, O Christ, art all I want;
more than all in thee I find.
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is thy name,
I am all unrighteousness:
false and full of sin I am,
thou art full of truth and grace.

4
Plenteous grace with thee is found,
grace to cover all my sin;
let the healing streams abound;
make and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the fountain art,
freely let me take of thee;
spring thou up within my heart;
rise to all eternity.
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