6th Sunday after Pentecost
Sunday, July 12, 2020

WELCOME/INTRODUCTION

OPENING HYMN Open Now Thy Gates of Beauty (v. /, 3, 5) ELW 533
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1 O - pen now thy gates of beau-ty, Zi - on, let me en - ter there,
2 Gra-cious God, I come be - fore thee; come thou al - so un - to me;
3 Here thy praise is glad - ly chant-ed, here thy seed is du - ly sown;
4 Thou my faith in-crease and quick-en, let me keep thy gift di- vine;
5 Speak,O God, and I will hear thee, let thy will be done in-deed;
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where my soul in joy - ful du -ty waits for God who an - swers prayer.
where we find thee and a - dore thee, there a heav’n on earth must be.
let  my soul, where it is plant-ed, bring forth pre - cious sheaves a - lone,
how - so-e’er temp -ta - tions thick-en, may thy word still o’er me shine
may I un - dis-turbed draw near thee while thou dost thy peo - ple feed.
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Oh, how bless-ed is this place, filled with so - lace, light, and grace!
To my heart,oh, en - ter thou, let it be thy tem-ple now!
so that all I hear may be fruit - ful un - to life in me.
as my guid-ing star through life, as my com-fort in all strife.
Here of life the foun-tain flows; here is balm for all our woes.
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PRAYER

P: Letus pray... Almighty God, we thank you for planting in us the seed of your word. By your Holy Spirit help us to
receive it with joy, live according to it, and grow in faith and hope and love, through Jesus Christ, our Savior and

Lord.
C: Amen.

ELW liturgy and music used by permission Sundays and Seasons license SAS02813.
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HYMN OF PRAISE God’s Word Is Our Great Heritage ELW 509
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God’s word is  our great her - i - tage and shall be ours for - ev - er;
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to spread its light from age to age shall be our chief en - deav - or.
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Through life it guides our way; in death it  is our stay. Lord, grant while

- '—F_o_;_g o_%

il | I
I T

nd

=

nd
TNe

-ty e e e e
f S : < j =
v = = .:L._ j’TW'
—
time shall last  your church may hold it fast through-out all gen-er-a - tions.
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CHILDREN’S TIME Tony Acompanado
GOSPEL ACCLAMATION Alleluia Verse ELW 4
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Al-le - lu - ia Lord, to whom shall we go?
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You have the words of e - ter -nal life. Al -le - lu - ia.
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GOSPEL READING Matthew 13:1-9, 18-23

P: The Holy Gospel for this day comes from the book of St. Matthew, the 13th chapter.
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Glo - ry to you, O Lord.

That same day Jesus went out of the house and sat beside the sea. Such great crowds gathered around him that he got in-
to a boat and sat there, while the whole crowd stood on the beach. And he told them many things in parables, saying:
“Listen! A sower went out to sow. And as he sowed, some seeds fell on the path, and the birds came and ate them

up. Other seeds fell on rocky ground, where they did not have much soil, and they sprang up quickly, since they had no
depth of soil. But when the sun rose, they were scorched; and since they had no root, they withered away. Other seeds
fell among thorns, and the thorns grew up and choked them. Other seeds fell on good soil and brought forth grain, some
a hundredfold, some sixty, some thirty. Let anyone with ears listen!”

“Hear then the parable of the sower. When anyone hears the word of the kingdom and does not understand it, the evil
one comes and snatches away what is sown in the heart; this is what was sown on the path. As for what was sown on
rocky ground, this is the one who hears the word and immediately receives it with joy; yet such a person has no root, but
endures only for a while, and when trouble or persecution arises on account of the word, that person immediately falls
away. As for what was sown among thorns, this is the one who hears the word, but the cares of the world and the lure of
wealth choke the word, and it yields nothing. But as for what was sown on good soil, this is the one who hears the word
and understands it, who indeed bears fruit and yields, in one case a hundredfold, in another sixty, and in another thirty.”

P: The Gospel of the Lord.
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Praise to you, 0] Christ.
REFLECTION Tony Acompanado
HYMN Lord, Let My Heart Be Good Soil ELW 512
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Lord, let my heart be good soil, o-pen to the seed of your word.
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Lord, let my heart be good soil, where love can grow and peace is un-der-stood.
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When my heart is hard, break the stone a - way. When my heart is cold,
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warm it with the day.  When my heart is lost, lead me on your way.
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Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart be good soil.
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APOSTLES’ CREED
I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit and born of the
virgin Mary. He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried. He descended into hell. On
the third day he rose again. He ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand of the Father. He will come
again to judge the living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resur-
rection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen.

PRAYERS & MUSIC Hallelujah (Cohen)

WORDS OF INSTITUTION
P: In the night in which he was betrayed our Lord Jesus took bread, and gave thanks; broke it and gave it to his disci-
ples, saying: Take and eat; this is my body, given for you. Do this in remembrance of me.

Again, after supper, he took the cup, gave thanks, and gave it for all to drink, saying: This cup is the new covenant in
my blood, shed for you and for all people for the forgiveness of sin. Do this in remembrance of me.

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. Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil, for thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, forev-
er and ever. Amen.

DISTRIBUTION AND MEDITATION
A reminder that when you receive the bread and wine you may say to yourself or others in your home: The body of
Christ given for you. The blood of Christ shed for you.

SONG Reckless Love (Culver/Asbury/Jackson)

Before I spoke a word, You were singing over me
You have been so, so good to me

Before I took a breath, You breathed Your life in me
You have been so, so kind to me

Oh, the overwhelming, never-ending, reckless love of God

Oh, it chases me down, fights 'til I'm found, leaves the ninety-nine

I couldn't earn it, and I don't deserve it, still, You give Yourself away
Oh, the overwhelming, never-ending, reckless love of God, yeah

When [ was Your foe, still Your love fought for me
You have been so, so good to me

When I felt no worth, You paid it all for me

You have been so, so kind to me (Chorus)

There's no shadow You won't light up, mountain You won't climb up, coming after me
There's no wall You won't kick down, lie You won't tear down
Coming after me, coming after me, coming after me, coming after me (Chorus)

BENEDICTION

P: The Lord bless you and keep you. The Lord’s face shine on you and be gracious to you. The Lord look upon you
with favor and give you peace. In the name of the Father, and of the Son, + and of the Holy Spirit.

C: Amen.

Reckless Love: Caleb Culver | Cory Asbury | Ran Jackson; © 2017 Cory Asbury Publishing (Admin. by Bethel Music Publishing); Richmond Park
Publishing (Admin. by Essential Music Publishing LLC); Watershed Worship Publishing (Admin. by Watershed Music Group); Bethel Music Pub-
lishing; All rights reserved. www.ccli.com; CCLI License # 90978



CLOSING HYMN

SENDING

Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee (v. /-2)
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1 Joy - ful, joy - ful we
2 Al
3 Thou art giv - ing and for - giv - ing,

a - dore thee, God
thy works with joy sur-round thee, earth and heav’'n re - flect thy rays,

of glo - ry,

ev - er bless-ing,

Lord

of love!

ev - er blest,
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Hearts un - fold like flow’rs be-fore thee, prais-ing thee, their sun a - bove.

stars and an-gels sing a-round thee, cen-ter of un - bro - ken praise.
well-spring of the  joy of liv - ing, o -cean-depth of hap - py rest!
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Melt the clouds of sin
Field and for - est, vale
Thou our Fa - ther, Christ our broth - er,

and sad - ness, drive the gloom of doubt
and moun-tain, flow-ry mead-ow,
all who live in

a - way.
flash - ing sea,
love are thine;
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Giv - er of im - mor - tal glad-ness, fill us with the light of day.
chant-ing bird, and flow-ing foun-tain call us to re - joice in thee.

teach us how to love each oth - er,

lift us to the

o ®» £

joy  di-vine!
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P: Go in peace. Serve the Lord.
C: Thanks be to God.

CLOSING SONG

I Love to Be In Your Presence (Kerr/Baloche)

I love to be in Your presence

With Your people singing praises

I love to stand and rejoice

Lift my hands and raise my voice
Lift my hands and raise my voice

You set my feet to dancing
You fill my heart with song

You give me reason to rejoice

Rejoice!
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I Love to Be in Your Presence: Ed Kerr | Paul Baloche; © 1992 Integrity's Hosanna! Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing (Integrity Music,

David C Cook)); All rights reserved. www.ccli.com; CCLI License # 90978



