Crescent Hill Presbyterian Church
5th Sunday in Lent
April 6, 2025

Welcome to Crescent Hill Presbyterian Church. We are a worshiping community called to live out love and grace with one another and the world. We would like to get to know you better and invite you to fill out the welcome card located in your pew and place it in the offering plate. If you would like to learn more about our mission and life together, you may talk with our pastor, elder of the month, or visit our website, www.crescenthill.church. We are glad you are worshiping with us.

*Denotes an invitation to stand in body or in spirit.
Bold indicates congregation’s response.

THE GATHERING

Prelude, In the Garden, C. Austin Miles, composer

Welcome/Announcements 

Moment for Mission, One Great Hour of Sharing	                                             

Chiming of the Hour

Pouring of Baptismal Water  				                           

Call to Worship, Psalm 126 
When God restored the fortunes of Zion, we were like those who dreamed. 
Our mouths were filled with laughter, our tongues with songs of joy. 
It was said among the nations, the Holy One had done great things for them. Yes, great things for us, we are filled with joy. Let us worship God. 

*Hymn 507, Come, to the Table of Grace
1. Come to the table of grace. Come to the
table of grace. This is God’s table; it’s
not yours or mine. Come to the table of grace.

2. Come to the table of peace. Come to the
table of peace. This is God’s table; it’s
not yours or mine. Come to the table of peace.

3. Come to the table of love. Come to the
table of love. This is God’s table; it’s
not yours or mine. Come to the table of love.

4. Come to the table of hope. Come to the
table of hope. This is God’s table; it’s
not yours or mine. Come to the table of hope.

5. Come to the table of joy. Come to the
table of joy. This is God’s table; it’s
not yours or mine. Come to the table of joy.

*Call to Confession 	

*Prayer of Confession   
Ever-Present God, you offer us restoration and wholeness, yet we resist you. We reduce the purpose of this life to the amount of stuff we can retain, and we disregard the damage done to our planet, our neighbors, and to ourselves in the process. We confess that we would rather remain as we are than risk the change that results from your presence in our lives. In this season of Lent, help us to realize just how much we depend on one another. Guide us to reorient our lives towards your goodness and your joy. And as you do, we ask that you renew us, restore us, and remain with us, as you always have. Please hear now our own silent prayers of confession…….

Silence to observe our own individual petitions to God.

*Assurance of Pardon
God has done great things for us, Thanks be to God. 

*Passing of the Peace 
You are invited to walk around the sanctuary sharing Christ’s peace in whatever way is most comfortable and safe for those you are greeting. As you return to your pews join in the singing with the hymn as printed in the bulletin.

The Peace of Christ be with you.  And also with you.

*Hymn 469, God, Listen to Your Children Praying
God, listen to your children praying. God, send your
Spirit in this place. God, listen to your children 
praying. Send us love; send us power; send us grace.

THE WORD
Prayer of Illumination 

Hebrew Bible, Isaiah 43:16-21
Thus says YHWH, who made a road through the sea, a path in the mighty waters, who led chariots and warriors to their doom, a mighty army fallen, never to rise again, snuffed out and extinguished like a wick: “Forget the events of the past, ignore the things of long ago! Look, I am doing something new! Now it springs forth-can’t you see it? I’m making a road in the desert and setting rivers to flow in the wasteland. Wild beasts will honor me-the jackals and the ostriches-for I will put water in the desert and rivers in the wasteland for my chosen people to drink, these people whom I formed for myself so that they might declare my praise.

Gospel Reading, John 12: 1-8
Six days before Passover, Jesus went to Bethany, the village of Lazarus, whom Jesus had raised from the dead. There they gave a banquet in Jesus’ honor, at which Martha served. Lazarus was one of those at the table. Mary brought a pound of costly ointment, pure nard, and anointed the feet of Jesus, wiping them with her hair. The house was full of the scent of the ointment. Judas Iscariot, one of the disciples-the one who was to betray Jesus-protested, “Why wasn’t this ointment sold? It could have brought nearly a year’s wages, and the money been given to poor people! Judas didn’t say this because he was concerned for poor people, but because he was a thief. He was in charge of the common fund and would help himself to it. So Jesus replied, ”Leave her alone. She did this in preparation for my burial. You have poor people with you always. But you won’t always have me.”

This is the Word of God for the people of God. Thanks be to God.

Sermon, Getting Ready for God’s New Thing, Rev. Marsha Myers
														
RESPONDING TO THE WORD

Holy Communion

God be with you.
And also with you.
Lift up your hearts. 
We lift them up to God.
Let us give thanks to our God.
It is right to give our thanks and praise.

It is right, and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to give thanks to you, almighty God, creator of heaven and earth.
In the beginning, you hovered over the waters and poured out your love over the formless void, turning chaos into life.
You formed us in your image and provided for us from the fruit of creation.
Even when we turned away and our love failed, your love remained steadfast, sustaining us and giving us life.
When we were thirsty, you brought water from a rock.
When we were hungry, you fed us manna from heaven.
When we questioned your provision, you gave us grapes as evidence of the promised land.
When we turned away from you and abused your gifts,
you gave us in him your crowning gift.
Divine Love poured out in human form,
Christ fed the hungry, healed the sick,
ate with the scorned and forgotten,
and taught us how to love through his actions.
By the baptism of his suffering, death, and resurrection,
you gave birth to your church,
delivered us from enslavement to sin and death,
and made with us a new covenant by water and the Spirit.
That same night, Jesus took bread,
gave thanks to you, broke the bread, gave it to his disciples, and said:
"Take, eat; this is my body which is given for you.
Do this in remembrance of me."
When the supper was over, he took the cup,
gave thanks to you, gave it to his disciples, and said:
"Drink from this, all of you; this is my blood of the new covenant,
poured out for you and for many for the forgiveness of sins.
Do this, as often as you drink it, in remembrance of me." 
And so, in remembrance of these your mighty acts in Jesus Christ,
we offer ourselves in praise and thanksgiving
as a holy and living sacrifice, in union with Christ's offering for us,
as we proclaim the mystery of faith.

Christ has died; Christ is risen; Christ will come again.

As Christ, Divine Love poured out for us,
came to show us how to love one another,
pour out your Holy Spirit on us gathered here
and on these gifts of bread and wine.
Make them be for us the body and blood of Christ,
that we may be for the world the body of Christ,
redeemed by his blood and called to
love one another as Christ loves us.
For it is by this love that everyone will know
We are his disciples.

By your Spirit, make us one with Christ, one with each other, and one in ministry to all the world, until Christ comes in final victory, and we feast at his heavenly banquet. Through your Son, Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit in your holy church, all honor and glory is yours, almighty God, now and forever. Amen.

The gifts of God for the people of God. Thanks be to God. 

Prayers of the People 

God of all creation, the psalmist reminds us of your capability to allow all who sow with tears, to reap with songs of joy. Therefore, we lift up our prayers to you this day. 

We offer gratitude for all the places in our world singing songs of joy: 
For buds breaking into bloom this spring, 
For the search for plastic easter eggs, 
For the warm sunlight that lingers in the evenings, 
For the rain that nourishes life, 
For celebrations that invite friends and family to gather, 
For the family recipe that has been handed down through generations. 
For hope that endures through all things, 
For the many moments of joy we find, we give you thanks, O God. 

We also lift up those who still find the falling of tears an everyday occurrence: For those mourning the loss of someone they love, 
For those who do not have a safe place to call home, 
For those struggling with illness and recovery, 
For everyone who feels lost and alone, 
For everyone who experiences violence in all its forms, 
For all the places where hate and oppression seem to have the upper hand. For the places we continue to weep O God, we ask for your healing and peace. 

For whom else do we pray……
community prayers, God in your mercy; hear our prayers. 

God of love, restore us we pray. Only you know exactly what is needed to heal what is broken, to renew what has been worn down. Continue to guide us and help us to see where we might be a part of your renovations in this world. So that all of your children who sow with tears today, might reap with songs of joy tomorrow. Amen

Call for the Offering 

Offertory, Flying Free	 

Prayer of Dedication  

THE SENDING

*Hymn 215, What Wondrous Love Is This

1. What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my
soul, what wondrous love is this, O my soul! What
wondrous love is this that caused the God of 
bliss to bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my
soul, to bear the dreadful curse for my soul!

2. When I was sinking down, sinking down, sinking
down, when I was sinking down, sinking down, when
I was sinking down beneath God’s righteous
frown, Christ laid aside his crown for my soul, for my
soul, Christ laid aside his crown for my soul!

3. To God and to the Lamb, I will sing, I will
sing, to God and to the Lamb, I will sing; to
God and to the Lamb who is the great I
am, while millions join the theme, I will sing, I will 
sing; while millions join the these, I will sing!

4. And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing
on; and when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on; and
when from death I’m free, I’ll sing and joyful
be, and through eternity, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing 
on; and through eternity I’ll sing on.

Charge and Benediction

Postlude, Glorify Thy Name, Donna Adkins, composer
		 
We at Crescent Hill Presbyterian Church consider the elements of music in our worship service as an integral part of worship to God.  As a result, we invite you to either stay seated during the postlude or, if necessary, rise and exit the sanctuary quietly.  

﻿

