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February 14, 2021	 	   	 	 	 	 	 	 	                   11:00 a.m.

    


 


Welcome	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	  Rev. Faiana Funaki




Prelude                        	      I Need Thee Every Hour	 	        Mary McDonald

	 	 	 	 	 	         Jieun Lee


Call to Worship  	                                                                                    Caleb Bennetch


One: Gracious God, we bring you the broken parts of ourselves.


All: Hem us in before and behind.


One: Creator God, we bring you the joyful parts of ourselves.


All: Weave us together in hope and praise.


One: God of new life, we bring you doubt and faith knotted up in our hearts.


All: Unravel our doubt. Weave faith into our hearts. Draw us together      
	 and point us toward you.


One: In hope and faith we pray. 


All: In hope and faith we worship.

〜Written by Sarah Are | A Sanctified Art LLC | sanctifiedart.org alt. C. Bennetch〜 

Hymn	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	    	 	 	     Holy, Holy, Holy!                          









Affirmation of Faith	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	        Caleb Bennetch


All: I believe in God, the Great Sewer— 
Who weaves us together in community, 
Collecting our loose ends and turning them into belonging.


I believe in the Holy Spirit— 
Who hems us in before and behind, 
Catching us when we fall and writing us into God’s holy narrative.


And I believe in Jesus Christ— 
Who loved and claimed the people society had thrown out, refusing to 
disregard anyone as scrap.


I believe God has woven part of God’s self into the fiber of our being, 
Making us inherently worthy of love and belonging.


I believe the fabric of my life is weak, that I am prone to error and 
need God’s handiwork to remind me of love.


I believe in the Church, and that like a quilt of different fabrics, She is 
designed to be as diverse and beautiful as God’s creation.


And I believe that when life unravels, 
God is there to stitch my wounds together, 
To hold me in the palm of God’s hand, to tell me of love, And to invite 
me into a new journey.


Amen.


〜Written by Sarah Are | A Sanctified Art LLC | sanctifiedart.org〜




Gloria Patri





Pastoral Prayer	 	 	 	 	                                      Rev. Faiana Funaki

                                             


The Lord’s Prayer

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 trespasses,


    as we forgive those

        who trespass against us.


And lead us not into temptation,

    but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom,


    and the power, and the glory,

    forever. Amen.




Scripture Reading                        Job 28:12-28	                            Caleb Bennetch

	 	 	 	 	 	     


But wisdom, where can it be found; 
   where is the place of understanding?


Humankind doesn’t know its value; 
   it isn’t found in the land of the living.


The Deep says, “It’s not with me”; 
   the Sea says, “Not alongside me!”


It can’t be bought with gold; 
       its price can’t be measured in silver,


    can’t be weighed against gold from Ophir, 
       with precious onyx or lapis lazuli. 


Neither gold nor glass can compare with it; 
   she can’t be acquired with gold jewelry.


Coral and jasper shouldn’t be mentioned; 
   the price of wisdom is more than rubies.


Cushite topaz won’t compare with her; 
   she can’t be set alongside pure gold.


But wisdom, where does she come from? 
   Where is the place of understanding?


She’s hidden from the eyes of all the living, 
   concealed from birds of the sky.


Destruction and Death have said, 
   “We’ve heard a report of her.”


God understands her way; 
         he knows her place;


    for he looks to the ends of the earth 
         and surveys everything beneath the heavens.


In order to weigh the wind, 
         to prepare a measure for waters,

    




 


 when he made a decree for the rain, 
         a path for thunderbolts,


    then he observed it, spoke of it, 
         established it, searched it out,


    and said to humankind: “Look, 
        the fear of the Lord is wisdom; 
          turning from evil is understanding.”


Sermon                              Seeking Understanding When	  Rev. Faiana Funaki 
	 	 	 	 	   Everything Has Fallen Apart 


Hymn	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	    The King Of Love My Shepherd Is









Offertory Prayer	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	           Rev. Faiana Funaki


You may make an offering at www.martinmethodist.org/give or by mail

Martin United Methodist Church, 2621 Bedford Road, Bedford, TX 76021


You may also now give via text to 844-976-2515.

Simply enter the amount you would like to give. The first time you give via text,


you will be asked to complete a brief, one-time registration.


Offertory	 	                       Be Still My Soul       	 	        arr. Kurt Bestor

	 	 	 	 	  Caleb Bennetch and Jieun Lee


Doxology





Invitation	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	                    Rev. Faiana Funaki

 


Hymn                                                                                         It Is Well With My Soul	   


http://www.martinmethodist.org/give







Benediction	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	           Rev. Faiana Funaki


 Postlude          	         	 	  Prelude in G Minor		 	 	           J. S. Bach

	 	 	 	 	 	  Rudimar Bonamigo
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