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Celebrating 208 years of Faithful Service to Our God 
The Seventeenth Sunday after Pentecost  

World Communion Sunday 
 

We Enter Into God’s Presence  
                                                
WELCOME 
L: This is the day that the Lord has made 
P: Let us rejoice and be glad in it! 
THE PEACE 
L: Since God has forgiven us in Christ, let us forgive one another.   
The peace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you all. 
P: And also with you.  

“SURELY THE PRESENCE” 
Surely the presence of the LORD is in this place. 

I can feel His mighty power and His grace. 
I can hear the brush of angel’s wings, I see glory on each face. 

Surely the presence of the LORD is in this place. 
CALL TO WORSHIP 

L: God did not give us a spirit of cowardice, 

P: but rather a spirit of power 
L: and of love 
P: and of self-discipline.  
 

OPENING PRAYER 
Almighty and everlasting God, you are always more ready to hear than we are 
to pray, and to give more than we either desire or deserve.  Pour upon us the 
abundance of your mercy, forgiving us those things of which our conscience is 
afraid, and giving us those good things for which we are not worth to ask, 
except through the merits and mediation of Jesus Christ our Savior, who lives 
and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, forever and ever.    
Amen. 
 
HYMN: B- 478                 “Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven” 
1 Praise, my soul, the King of heaven; To his feet thy tribute bring; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, Evermore His praises sing: 
Alleluia, alleluia! Praise the everlasting King. 



 
2 Praise him for his grace and favor To His people in distress; 
Praise him still the same as ever, slow to chide and swift to bless: 
Alleluia, alleluia! Glorious in His faithfulness. 
 
3 Father-like He tends and spares us; Well our feeble frame he knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, Rescues us from all our foes: 
Alleluia, alleluia! Widely yet His mercy flows. 
 
4 Angels, help us to adore Him: Ye behold Him face to face; 
Sun and moon, bow down before Him, Dwellers all in time and space. 
Alleluia, alleluia! Praise with us the God of grace. 
 
CALL TO CONFESSION: 
If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us.  But 
if we confess our sins, God who is faithful and just will forgive us our sins and 
cleanse us from all unrighteousness.  In humility and faith let us confess our 
sin to God as we pray together saying, 
PRAYER OF CONFESSION: 
Eternal God, our judge and redeemer, we confess that we have tried to 
hide from you, for we have done wrong.  We have lived for ourselves, 
and apart from you.  We have turned from our neighbors, and refused to 
bear the burdens of others.  We have ignored the pain of the world, and 
passed by the hungry, the poor, and the oppressed.  In your great mercy 
forgive our sins and free us from selfishness, that we may choose your 
will and obey your commandments; through Jesus Christ our Savior. 
SILENT PRAYER OF CONFESSION 
 
ASSURANCE OF PARDON 
L: Hear the good news!  Who is in a position to condemn?  Only Christ, and 
Christ died for us, Christ rose for us, Christ reigns in power for us, Christ prays 
for us. Anyone who is in Christ is a new creation.  The old life has gone; a new 
life has begun. 
P: We know that we are forgiven and we can be at peace. Thanks be to 
God! Amen. 
 
*RESPONSE:                             “Gloria Patri”      

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end.   

Amen, Amen. 



 
We Hear God’s Word 

SPECIAL MUSIC: W&R 655  “Come Away from Rush and Hurry” 

Come away from rush and hurry to the stillness of God's peace; 
from our vain ambition's worry, come to Christ to find release. 
Come away from noise and clamor, life's demands and frenzied pace; 
come to join the people gathered here to seek and find God's face. 

In the pastures of God's goodness we lie down to rest our soul. 
From the waters of God's mercy we drink deeply, are made whole. 
At the table of God's presence all the saints are richly fed. 
With the oil of God's anointing into service we are led. 

Come, then, children, with your burdens — life's confusions, fears and pain. 
Leave them at the cross of Jesus; take instead his kingdom's reign. 

Bring your thirsts, for he will quench them —he alone will satisfy. 
All our longings find attainment when to self we gladly die. 

OLD TESTAMENT LESSON:  Lamentations 1:1-6 

How deserted lies the city, 
    once so full of people! 
How like a widow is she, 
    who once was great among the nations! 
She who was queen among the provinces 
    has now become a slave. 

2 Bitterly she weeps at night, 
    tears are on her cheeks. 
Among all her lovers 
    there is no one to comfort her. 
All her friends have betrayed her; 
    they have become her enemies. 
3 After affliction and harsh labor, 
    Judah has gone into exile. 
She dwells among the nations; 
    she finds no resting place. 



All who pursue her have overtaken her 
    in the midst of her distress. 
4 The roads to Zion mourn, 
    for no one comes to her appointed festivals. 
All her gateways are desolate, 
    her priests groan, 
her young women grieve, 
    and she is in bitter anguish. 
5 Her foes have become her masters; 
    her enemies are at ease. 
The LORD has brought her grief 
    because of her many sins. 
Her children have gone into exile, 
    captive before the foe. 
6 All the splendor has departed 
    from Daughter Zion. 
Her princes are like deer 
    that find no pasture; 
in weakness they have fled 
    before the pursuer. 
 

PSALM: Psalm 137 
1 By the rivers of Babylon we sat and wept 
    when we remembered Zion. 
2 There on the poplars 
    we hung our harps, 
3 for there our captors asked us for songs, 
    our tormentors demanded songs of joy; 
    they said, “Sing us one of the songs of Zion!” 
4 How can we sing the songs of the LORD 
    while in a foreign land? 
5 If I forget you, Jerusalem, 
    may my right hand forget its skill. 
6 May my tongue cling to the roof of my mouth 
    if I do not remember you, 
if I do not consider Jerusalem 
    my highest joy. 
7 Remember, LORD, what the Edomites did 
    on the day Jerusalem fell. 
“Tear it down,” they cried, 



    “tear it down to its foundations!” 
8 Daughter Babylon, doomed to destruction, 
    happy is the one who repays you 
    according to what you have done to us. 
9 Happy is the one who seizes your infants 
    and dashes them against the rocks. 

 

GOSPEL LESSON:  Luke 17:5-10 

5 The apostles said to the Lord, “Increase our faith!” 

6 He replied, “If you have faith as small as a mustard seed, you can say to 
this mulberry tree, ‘Be uprooted and planted in the sea,’ and it will obey 
you. 

7 “Suppose one of you has a servant plowing or looking after the sheep. 
Will he say to the servant when he comes in from the field, ‘Come along 
now and sit down to eat’? 8 Won’t he rather say, ‘Prepare my supper, get 
yourself ready and wait on me while I eat and drink; after that you may eat 
and drink’? 9 Will he thank the servant because he did what he was told to 
do? 10 So you also, when you have done everything you were told to do, 
should say, ‘We are unworthy servants; we have only done our duty.’” 

MESSAGE:    Times of Trial        Rev. Dr. Deborah Uchtman  

 

When we face times of trial, we do not typically move from the pain of the 
moment into a resolution quickly.  There are times when we must sit in the 
pain, weep in our anguish and cry out to God in our frustration and fear.  
That is the setting for the Hebrews of the kingdom of Judah as expressed 
in the book of Lamentations.  The city of Jerusalem has been besieged, the 
temple has been razed by the Edomite’s, and the Hebrew people have 
been scattered throughout the known world by the Babylonian empire in 
what came to be known as the diaspora of the Jews.  
  
The city of Jerusalem has been personified and wails in pain and anguish 
as she has lost her children and her husband in God.  God has stepped 
aside and allowed the misery that she is enduring to occur in her life and 
Jerusalem has become vulnerable with no male kinsman to protect her, 
she is like a widow.  Jerusalem is utterly alone and is trying desperately to 
come to grips with what is going on around her.  The need to process the 



tragedy she has experienced is slow and all consuming.  Jerusalem tries to 
make sense of her misfortune, but cannot rectify the situation in her mind.  
She reveals her total lack of control and mourns the misguided idea that 
she had truly believed in thinking that somehow she had been able to guide 
her own destiny.  Only God can change the course of her pain, but the pain 
she is experiencing now is overpowering and complete. Jerusalem knows, 
deep down, that she will never be the same again. 
 
As human beings, all of us will face times of trial that will force us to stop 
and truly feel the pain of the experience.  For some of us that pain will be 
physical, for some it will be emotional and for some it will be psychological, 
and sometimes it will be all of those mixed together.  The pain each of us 
will encounter is real and it is something that can be extremely hard to 
process. Many of us will ask, “why me?” in direct response to the situation 
that has led to our anguish.  
 
And yet, when we look at the biblical witness and we see that horrible 
things have happened to Jerusalem, the city of the chosen ones, the gem 
in the crown of the ancient world, why is it that we think we are somehow 
impenetrable, invulnerable, and invincible when it comes to pain?  Doesn’t 
it make more sense to think in terms of “why not me?” when considering 
our own encounter with a time of trial?  
 
The most difficult thing about a time of trial is that the pain cannot be 
rushed.  It is not here and then simply gone; it is something that sometimes 
we must learn to live with as we work through it.  We may need to sit in the 
pain for a while before we can begin to get a handle on it.   We may need 
to weep openly, even when we do not want others to see us weep.  We 
may need to yell and scream out of the pain we feel so that we can 
articulate that pain for ourselves, for the world and for God.  And perhaps, 
the most difficult thing we may need to do is to recognize and admit, even 
to ourselves, that we have no control over our time of trial.  We must 
ultimately put everything about our time of trial and the deep pain that we 
feel in the hands of God, even if, and most especially when we are not 
feeling sure that God still loves us. 
 
It is often in the depth of our pain that we must rely upon someone else 
who has had their own encounter with pain to lift us out of our despair.  It is 
when our illusion of independence has been broken that we become open 
to those around us who will hold us as we allow them to lift us up through 



our pain with the assurance of their faith.  It is when we share our pain 
honestly with another, that they can then hear our pain and can enter into a 
deep sense of empathy with us as they join their prayers to ours. 

They can implore the LORD on our behalf, offering lamentations for us who 

cannot hear our own voices in the din of our negative internal dialogue and 

over the cries of our anguish. 

How amazing it is to see God at work to help us to grow in faith even in our 

deep pain!  By empathetically weeping with those who have experienced 

hurt and with those who have suffered in their own contexts, we may come 

to love them. And if we come authentically to love them, our eyes might 

even be opened to see that the Lord to whom we cry out together is 

already there – with us and in every place - among the broken and 

suffering in our world. Jesus is there, wounded, pierced, weeping, but 

speaking a quite promise of the reign of God that will yet come.   May our 

faith continue to grow even in the midst of our times of trial so that we can 

rest assured in the presence of Jesus Christ who is active in our lives.   

We Respond with Thanksgiving 
 

HYMN: B- 513        “Let Us Break Bread Together” 
Let us break bread together on our knees; (on our knees;) 
Let us break bread together on our knees; (on our knees;) 
When I fall on my knees, With my face to the rising sun,  

O Lord, have mercy on me. (on me.) 
 

Let us drink wine together on our knees; (on our knees;) 
Let us drink wine together on our knees; (on our knees;) 
When I fall on my knees, With my face to the rising sun,  

O Lord, have mercy on me. (on me.) 
 

Let us praise God together on our knees; (on our knees;) 
Let us praise God together on our knees; (on our knees;) 
When I fall on my knees, With my face to the rising sun,  

O Lord, have mercy on me. (on me.) 
 

OFFERING (Please remember to mail your offering to Bethel 
Murdoch Presbyterian Church, 9602 Murdoch Goshen Road, 

Loveland, Ohio 45140) 
DOXOLOGY    



Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;  
Praise Him all creatures here below;  
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;  

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.  Amen. 
 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE – (Please send your joys and concerns to 
the church email and we will publish them in the weekly ENews)  

Almighty God, we have not been humble. We have been certain of our own 
truth, that our own point of view is the only point of view, or at least the 
correct one. We have dismissed others and turned up our noses. Forgive 
us, O God, for putting ourselves above others, because in the end, we all 
came from You, and we all return to You. Forgive us, O God, for thinking 
we are better than others. Forgive us, O God, for not seeing our places of 
privilege and advantage. Give us humble hearts to serve others, O God, 
and to see one another as siblings, all children of You.  
 
God, You are the one who is at work in us, stripping away the chaff, tearing 
out the sin that harms us, and renewing us in the Spirit for good works. 
Help us to know that our sins are not a stain, that we are forgiven and loved 
by You, our God. 
 
Merciful God, we lift before you those concerns we have as we pray for 
those in need. God of hope, comfort and restore all who suffer in body, 
mind, or spirit. 
We lift before you those things that have brought joy into our lives… 
We ask mercy on all who are traveling. 
We remember with thanksgiving those who have died in the faith of Christ, 
and those whose faith is known to you alone.  Give comfort to those who 
mourn. 
We take just a moment to pray for ourselves. 
 
God, You take notice of us. You hear our cries. You know our wounds. You 
know each of us by name. You are more aware of us than we can possibly 
imagine or understand. Help us to be aware of others around us: of their 
needs, of their grief, of their troubles. Help us to take notice of the suffering 
around us and to listen to the cries of others. As You call us to serve our 
neighbors and to love, may we be filled with Your love and compassion, 
taking notice of all, especially the lost and the least. In the name of Christ, 
our Brother, Redeemer, and Savior, we pray. Amen. 



 
SACRAMENT OF HOLY COMMUNION  
 

Invitation to the Lord’s Table 
Hear the words of the institution of the Holy Supper of our Lord Jesus 
Christ: The Lord Jesus, on the night of his arrest, took bread, and after 
giving thanks to God, he broke it, and gave it to his disciples, saying: Take, 
eat. This is my body, given for you. Do this in remembrance of me. In the 
same way he took the cup, saying: This cup is the new covenant sealed in 
my blood, shed for you for the forgiveness of sins. Whenever you drink it, 
do this in remembrance of me. Every time you eat this bread and drink this 
cup, you proclaim the saving death of the risen Lord, until he comes. With 
thanksgiving, let us offer God our grateful praise. 
 
Great Thanksgiving 
L: The Lord be with you. 
P: And also with you.   
L: Lift up your hearts.   
P: We lift them to the Lord. 
L: Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
P: It is right to give our thanks and praise. 
 
It is truly right and our greatest joy to give you thanks and praise, O Lord 
our God, creator and ruler of the universe. In your wisdom, you made all 
things and sustain them by your power. You formed us in your image, 
setting us in this world to love and to serve you, and to live in peace with 
your whole creation. When we rebelled against you refusing to trust and 
obey you, you did not reject us, but still claimed us as your own. You sent 
prophets to call us back to your way.  
 
Then in the fullness of time, out of your great love for the world, you sent 
your only Son to be one of us, to redeem us and heal our brokenness. 
Therefore we praise you, joining our voices with choirs of angels, with 
prophets, apostles, and martyrs, and with all the faithful of every time and 
place, who forever sing to the glory of your name:  
 
P: “Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, heaven and earth 
are full of your glory.  Hosanna in the highest.  Blessed is he who 
comes in the name of the Lord.  Hosanna in the highest.” 
 



You are holy, O God of majesty, and blessed is Jesus Christ, your Son, our 
Lord. In Jesus, born of Mary, your Word became flesh and dwelt among us, 
full of grace and truth. He lived as one of us, knowing joy and sorrow. He 
healed the sick, fed the hungry, opened blind eyes, broke bread with 
outcasts and sinners, and proclaimed the good news of your kingdom to 
the poor and needy.  
 
Dying on the cross, he gave himself for the life of the world. Rising from the 
grave, he won for us victory over death. Seated at your right hand, he leads 
us to eternal life. We praise you that Christ now reigns with you in glory, 
and will come again to make all things new. Remembering your gracious 
acts in Jesus Christ, we take from your creation this bread and this wine 
and joyfully celebrate his dying and rising, as we await the day of his 
coming. With thanksgiving, we offer our very selves to you to be a living 
and holy sacrifice, dedicated to your service.  
 
Praise to you, Lord Jesus:  
P: Dying you destroyed our death, rising you restored our life. Lord 
Jesus, come in glory 
 
Gracious God, pour out your Holy Spirit upon us and upon these your gifts 
of bread and wine, that the bread we break and the cup we bless may be 
the communion of the body and blood of Christ. By your Spirit make us one 
with Christ, that we may be one with all who share this feast, united in 
ministry in every place. As this bread is Christ’s body for us, send us out to 
be the body of Christ in the world. In union with your church in heaven and 
on earth, we pray, O God, that you will fulfill your eternal purpose in us and 
in all the world. Keep us faithful in your service until Christ comes in final 
victory, and we shall feast with all your saints in the joy of your eternal 
realm.  
 
Through Christ, with Christ, in Christ, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, all glory 
and honor are yours, almighty Father, now and forever. Amen. 
 
Breaking of the Bread 
Because there is one loaf, we, many as we are, are one body; for it is one 
loaf of which we all partake.  
When we break the bread, is it not a sharing in the body of Christ?  
When we give thanks over the cup, is it not a sharing in the blood of Christ? 
 



Communion of the People - Invitation 
Jesus said: I am the bread of life. Whoever comes to me will never be 
hungry, and whoever believes in me will never be thirsty. 
 
Prayer after Communion 
Eternal God, you have graciously accepted us as living members of your 
Son our Savior Jesus Christ, and you have fed us with spiritual food in the 
Sacrament of his body and blood. Send us now into the world in peace, 
and grant us strength and courage to love and serve you with gladness and 
singleness of heart; through Christ our Lord.  Amen. 
 
The Lord’s Prayer 
And now, with the confidence of the children of God, let us pray as we sing:  
 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name, thy kingdom 
come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.  Give us this day 
our daily bread; and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors; 
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  For thine is 
the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever.  Amen. 

We are Sent Out to Love and Serve 
BLESSING AND CHARGE 
Go out into the world in peace; have courage; hold on to what is good; 
return no one evil for evil; strengthen the fainthearted; support the weak, 
and help the suffering; honor all people; love and serve the Lord, rejoicing 
in the power of the Holy Spirit. 
Go in peace to love and serve the Lord.  
 

 Choral Amen 

 Postlude 
 

 

 
We believe that our mission is to: 
 
Bring people to Jesus 
Educate them in God’s truth 
Teach them to love God and each other 



Heal the brokenhearted in loving family community 
Enjoy God and each other 
Live worshipful lives 

 

 

 

 

 


