
May 24 When the Good News is Stifled (Mark 11:15-18; Matt. 23:13-15)

GATHERING MUSIC    “What a Friend”  by Charles Converse, arr. Shoup/Harriss
 
WELCOME
 
OPENING PRAYER

Almighty God, we pray for your 
blessing on all who gather here today.
May the faithful find salvation, 
and the careless be awakened.
May the doubting find faith, 
and the anxious be encouraged.
May the tempted find help, 
and the sorrowful find comfort.
May the weary find rest, 
and the strong be renewed.
May the aged find consolation 
and the young be inspired;
through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen.

 
SONG    Hymn No. 863  “Take My Life and Let it Be” 

Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to thee.
Take my moments and my days; let them flow in endless praise,
Let them flow in endless praise.

Take my will and make it thine; it shall be no longer mine.
Take my heart, it is thine own; it shall be thy royal throne,
It shall be thy royal throne.

CONFESSION OF SIN

Jesus, cleanser of temples and souls, look deep within our hearts and our lives,
and clear away all that holds us back. May our minds, spirits and bodies be a 
Temple that is open to your presence: and may our words and our actions be filled 
with your love and grace.
 
Hold us close in these moments as we come to you with our personal prayers of 
confession . . .



“Lord, Jesus Christ” from Taizé, verse from Psalm 139

Lord, Jesus Christ, your light shines within us,
Let not my doubts nor my darkness speak to me.
Lord, Jesus Christ, your light shines within us,
Let my heart always welcome your love…

WORDS OF GRACE  

God forgives us our sins and restores us to new life. 
In Christ you are forgiven. Amen.

 
RESPONSIVE ALLELUIA  “Celtic Alleluia” (Please sing as you are able)

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia!

TIME OF DISCOVERY (Please sing as you are able)

Let the children come, let the children come, let the little children come to me.
Let the children come, let the children come, let the little children come to me.

SCRIPTURE   Mark 11:15-18; Matthew 23:13-15
 
MESSAGE  When the Good News is Stifled
 
SONG    Hymn No. 742  “Will You Come and Follow Me”

Will you come and follow me if I but call your name?
Will you go where you don't know and never be the same?
Will you let my love be shown, will you let my name be known,
Will you let my life be grown in you and you in me?

Will you leave yourself behind if I but call your name?
Will you care for cruel and kind and never be the same?
Will you risk the hostile stare should your life attract or scare?
Will you let me answer prayer in you and you in me?

Will you let the blinded see if I but call your name?
Will you set the prisoners free and never be the same?
Will you kiss the leper clean, and do such as this unseen,
And admit to what I mean in you and you in me?



Will you love the 'you' you hide if I but call your name?
Will you quell the fear inside and never be the same?
Will you use the faith you've found to reshape the world around,
Through my sight and touch and sound in you and you in me?

The congregation sings:

Lord, your summons echoes true when you but call my name.
Let me turn and follow you and never be the same.
In your company I'll go where your love and footsteps show.
Thus I'll move and live and grow in you and you in me.

 
MISSION AND MINISTRY
 
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE AND THE LORD’S PRAYER
 
BENEDICTION

Share hope—share the good news—with all you meet.
And may the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
the love of God, and 
the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with us all.  Amen.

 
POSTLUDE   

——————————————————————————————————————————
SIDEBARS

If your life is a temple of God, what needs to be cleaned out?  
If Jesus came to your home, office, or study, why might he be angry? 
Why might he want to weep? 
What would get turned over, shaken up, or driven out? 

“Remember putting your face above a headless frame painted to represent a muscle 
man, a clown, or even a bathing beauty? Many of us have had our pictures taken this 
way, and the photos are humorous because the head doesn't fit the body.  If we could 
picture Christ as the head of our local body of believers, would the world laugh at the 
misfit? Or would they stand in awe of a human body so closely related to a divine 
head?” —Dan Bernard
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