
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



GATHER 
Prelude​  
 
Welcome and Announcements 
 
Call to Worship 
In the dark of morning, 
the stars still shine. 
In the depth of winter, 
the birds still climb. 
At the start of the year, 
tender and new, 
God is here. 
God is near. 
Do not rest in your fear. 
God is here. 
So like the stars and the birds, 
Let us worship holy God. 
 
Song​ Bright and Glorious Is the Sky 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Call to Confession 
Friends, on this Epiphany Sunday we stand at the start of a new year, and there is nothing better about a 
new year than the chance to begin again.  That is exactly what we do in the Prayer of Confession. 
We speak honestly with God and God surrounds us with grace. We are able to begin again. 
So may we start this new year, this new season, this new week with God’s grace.  
Let us pray. Let us begin again. 
 
Prayer of Confession 
Ever-loving God, 
we long for Christmas to usher in a season of peace and joy.  
However, we know that is not how the world works.  
Even just days after Christmas, we find ourselves face to face with fear once again. 
So today we pray— 
forgive us when we allow fear to stop us in our tracks. 
Forgive us when our own fear prevents us from following your call. 
Forgive us when fear is louder than love. 
Show us how to turn our fear into action. 
Show us how to live like the magi who searched for you in a fearful world. 
With hope we pray, amen. 
 
Words of Forgiveness 
Family of Faith, 
whether you are brave and courageous or fearful and timid, 
God’s love for you knows no end. So join me in these words of forgiveness: 
Whether fear inspires us to action, or stops us dead in our tracks, God’s love for us is boundless. 
We are seen. We are surrounded with grace. We are sent to serve. 
Thanks be to God! Amen. 
 
Greeting 
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you 
all. And also with you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Song​ Bright and Glorious Is the Sky 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Prayer of the Day 
God of the Stars, 
like the magi, we come to this place searching for you. 
So today, just like every day,  
we ask that you would remove any barricades that keep us from your Spirit. 
Clear out the distractions. Wipe away the doubt.  
Open up our hearts, and speak to us through these ancient words. 
And as you do, we will keep walking. 
As you do, we will move toward you. 
With hope we pray, amen. 
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WORD 
 
Storytime​  
Children of all ages are invited to come forward. After Storytime, children through 5th grade will leave for Sunday School 
and return in time for communion. Youth and parents of the youngest kids are welcome to join as helpers. 

 
Reading​ Matthew 2:1-12, 16-18 
In the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, magi from the east came to 
Jerusalem, asking, “Where is the child who has been born king of the Jews? For we observed his star 
in the east and have come to pay him homage.” When King Herod heard this, he was frightened, and 
all Jerusalem with him, and calling together all the chief priests and scribes of the people, he inquired 
of them where the Messiah was to be born. They told him, “In Bethlehem of Judea, for so it has been 
written by the prophet: 
 
‘And you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, 
    are by no means least among the rulers of Judah, 
for from you shall come a ruler 
    who is to shepherd my people Israel.’ ” 
 
Then Herod secretly called for the magi and learned from them the exact time when the star had 
appeared. Then he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, “Go and search diligently for the child, and when 
you have found him, bring me word so that I may also go and pay him homage.” When they had heard 
the king, they set out, and there, ahead of them, went the star that they had seen in the east, until it 
stopped over the place where the child was. When they saw that the star had stopped, they were 
overwhelmed with joy. On entering the house, they saw the child with Mary his mother, and they knelt 
down and paid him homage. Then, opening their treasure chests, they offered him gifts of gold, 
frankincense, and myrrh. And having been warned in a dream not to return to Herod, they left for their 
own country by another road. 
 
When Herod saw that he had been tricked by the magi, he was infuriated, and he sent and killed all the 
children in and around Bethlehem who were two years old or under, according to the time that he had 
learned from the magi. Then what had been spoken through the prophet Jeremiah was fulfilled: 
 
“A voice was heard in Ramah, 
    wailing and loud lamentation, 
Rachel weeping for her children; 
    she refused to be consoled, because they are no more.” 
 
The Word of God, for the people of God. 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Message​ Pastor Sara Spohr 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Star Words 
Holy God, 
you always show up. 
Even in our fear, 
even in times of uncertainty, 
even when we can’t seem to take the next step, 
you are with us. 
You are behind us, before us, and beside us, 
hemming us in with your love. 
As we sit with these star words,  
open our hearts to the wisdom they hold. 
Keep our minds nimble and flexible, 
awake to the constellation of meanings we may find in a single word. 
May they challenge us, comfort us,  
and call us forward. 
Let these words be a reminder of your presence with us. 
May they give us courage and guidance for the year ahead. 
Let them shine in the dark, pointing us toward you. 
And at the end of this year, may we look back at the paths we took 
and see how in every moment, you journeyed with us. 
Gratefully we pray, amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Song​ We’ve Seen God’s Face 

 
 

 
 
 



MEAL 

 
Prayers of the People 
 

Words of Institution 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
You are invited to pray the Lord’s Prayer using these printed words, or the words of your heart's choosing. 
Our Father/Mother/Parent in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, your will be done, 
on earth as in heaven. Give us today our daily bread. Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin 
against us. Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil. For the kingdom, the power, and 
the glory are yours, now and forever. Amen. 
 

Invitation to Communion  
Everyone is invited to receive the gift of Holy Communion, offered every Sunday. Children are welcome to commune or 
come forward for a blessing.  An usher will direct you to the front.  Let them know if you’d like to be served from where 
you’re seated.  
 
Distribution 
Communion is served by intinction: receive the bread in your hand and then dip it in wine or juice.The bread is gluten-free 
and made with eggs, olive oil, honey, molasses, Bob’s Red Mill gluten-free Wonderful bread mix, Bob’s Red Mill gluten-free 
baking soda, and water.  Both wine and grape juice are available. Pre-packaged individual cups are also available 
(gluten-free wafer and juice).   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Communion Song​ Come to the Table
​ by Daniel Pederson 
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Communion Blessing 

 
SEND 

Blessing 
In a fearful world, 
may you look for God’s spirit. 
May you reach for each other’s hands. 
May you choose courage whenever you can. 
And in all things, may you remember 
that good news is louder than fear. 
In the name of the one who calls, 
the one who sends, 
and the one who journeys with — 
go in peace and 
be not afraid. 
Amen. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Sending Song​ This Little Light of Mine 
 

This little light of mine,  
I'm gonna let it shine; 
this little light of mine,  
I'm gonna  let it shine; 
this little light of mine,  
I'm gonna  let it shine, 
let it shine, let it shine, let it shine. 
  
Ev'rywhere I go,  
I'm gonna  let it shine; 
ev'rywhere I go,  
I'm gonna  let it shine; 
ev'rywhere I go,  
I'm gonna  let it shine, 
let it shine, let it shine, let it shine. 

 

Jesus gave it to me, 
I'm gonna  let it shine; 
Jesus gave it to me,  
I'm gonna  let it shine; 
Jesus gave it to me,  
I'm gonna  let it shine, 
let it shine, let it shine, let it shine. 
 
Text: African American spiritual 
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Dismissal 
Go in peace, share the good news. 
Thanks be to God.​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
 

Postlude​  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


