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VISION SUNDAY: CREATING A VISION FOR OUR NEXT YEAR OF MINISTRY AND MISSION

Greeting & Prayer of Submission
Rev. Nate Dove
Hymn
Be Thou My Vision
Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
naught be all else to me, save that Thou art
Thou my best thought by day or by night,
waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.
Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word;
I ever with thee and Thou with me, Lord;
Thou my redeemer, my love Thou hast won,
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.
Reading from the Hebrew Scriptures
Luke 19:1-10
Doug Hammond, reader
Jesus entered Jericho and was passing through it. A man was there named Zacchaeus;
he was a chief tax collector and was rich. He was trying to see who Jesus was, but on
account of the crowd he could not, because he was short in stature. So he ran ahead and
climbed a sycamore tree to see him, because he was going to pass that way. When Jesus
came to the place, he looked up and said to him, “Zacchaeus, hurry and come down; for I
must stay at your house today.” So he hurried down and was happy to welcome him. All
who saw it began to grumble and said, “He has gone to be the guest of one who is a
sinner.” Zacchaeus stood there and said to the Lord, “Look, half of my possessions, Lord, I
will give to the poor; and if I have defrauded anyone of anything, I will pay back four times
as much.” Then Jesus said to him, “Today salvation has come to this house, because he
too is a son of Abraham. For the Son of Man came to seek out and to save the lost.”
This is the written word of God for the people of God. Thanks be to God.

Song
Zacchaeus Was a Tax Man
text by Carolyn Winfrey Gillette
Zacchaeus was a tax man who one day climbed a tree,
For he was short in stature and said he could not see.
And yet he had a problem that mattered even more:
He didn't see the suffering his greed had caused the poor.
O Lord, you saw Zacchaeus — so wealthy, yet alone.
You said, "Come down — and hurry! I'm coming to your home.
"For you broke bread with sinners and saw within each one
A person loved and treasured — God's daughter or God's son.
The Church at Prayer and the Lord's Prayer
Rev. Lee Gray
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. Lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil. For Thine is
the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen.
Hymn
Great Is Thy Faithfulness
Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father,
there is no shadow of turning with Thee;
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not;
as Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be.
Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see;
all I have needed Thy hand hath provided—
great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!
Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest,
sun, moon and stars in their courses above,
join with all nature in manifold witness
to Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.
Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see;
all I have needed Thy hand hath provided—
great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!
Stewardship Moment and Offertory Prayer
Eric McCombs
Offertory
God's Always Been Faithful to Me
by Sara Groves

Offertory
God's Always Been Faithful to Me
by Sara Groves
Morning by morning I wake up to find
The power and comfort of God's hand in mine
Season by season I watch Him, amazed
In awe of the mystery of His perfect ways
All I have need of, His hand will provide
He's always been faithful to me.
I can't remember a trial or a pain
He did not recycle to bring me gain
I can't remember one single regret
In serving God only, and trusting His hand
All I have need of, His hand will provide
He's always been faithful to me.
This is my anthem, this is my song
The theme of the stories I've heard for so long
God has been faithful, He will be again
His loving compassion, it knows no end
All I have need of, His hand will provide
He's always been faithful, He's always been faithful
He's always been faithful to me.
Message
Climbing the Sycamore Tree
Rev. Dennis W. Foust, PhD
Song
Zacchaeus Was a Tax Man
text by Carolyn Winfrey Gillette
It wasn't just the treetop that helped Zacchaeus see;
Your love and welcome showed him how different life could be.
He said that he'd start over and work to make things fair;
He'd speak the truth, bring justice, and find new ways to share.
O Christ, you bid us welcome and help us all to see!
May we respond by building a just society.
Then children won't be hungry and all will share your bread.
Then those who now must struggle will live in joy instead.
Commissioning the Scattered Church
Dr. Foust
Postlude
J. Noel Lance
VI Poco Vivace, Op. 9
by Herman, Schroeder

