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*Call to Worship
Liturgist: Kindred of God, a new vision of 

leadership is called forth and God calls upon 
the least likely, the unheard of, and the humble 

of heart to assemble to receive anointing.
All: In peace, we anoint the forgotten, the 

youngest, smallest, and unlikeliest of 
siblings whom God has raised up to serve.



Liturgist: Though the call may involve risk and 
danger, we are called to listen, obey, and live a love

unwavering.
All: In peace, we anoint the disinherited and 

dismissed.
Liturgist: God’s call does not depend on our outward 

appearance or our earthly achievements.
All: In peace, we anoint neighbor and kin alike, 

knowing God looks upon the heart.
All: Let us open our hearts to God this day. 

Amen.



PRAYER OF INVOCATION
Anointed One, your love comes peaceably 
into our lives if we will but let it. We are so 
fixated on the gold standard, the familiar, 
and the safe choice that we often lose sight 
of what you are raising up right in our very 
midst.Enliven us with your Spirit this day so 
that we might get a glimpse of your peace. 



Take what we might imagine as too small for 
your kingdom and use it to open the world 
to your overflowing abundance and 
provision for all that you have created. In 
the name of Jesus the Christ we pray. 
Amen.



Eternal Father Strong to Save #273
Eternal Father, strong to save

Whose arm hath 
bound the restless wave

Who bid the mighty ocean deep
Its own appointed limits keep

Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea



O Christ! Whose voice the waters heard
And hushed their raging at Thy Word
Who walked upon the foaming deep
And calm amid the storm did sleep
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee

For those in peril on the sea



O Holy Spirit, who does brood
Upon the chaos dark and rude,

And bids the angry tumult cease,
And gives for wild confusion peace;

O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.



O Trinity of love and pow'r,
Our brothers shield in danger's hour;
From rock and tempest, fire, and foe,
Protect them where-so-e'er they go;
Thus, evermore shall rise to Thee

Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.





PRAYER OF TRANSFORMATION AND NEW LIFE
God of surprises, we know that we do 
not often perceive the world as you do. 
We look to the flashy fame, the grand 
gestures, optimal achievements, and 
unreachable standards. Yet, in spite of 
our misguided reach towards 
perfection, you give us glimpses of 
your grandeur and grace. 



Surprise us yet again this day, O God, that 
in our complacency which allows us to drift 
towards the same old ways of faith that we 
may be transformed anew.Provide us with 
a new cup of oil that we may be anointed 
by your love so that we may set out into 
your world to bless and anoint others. In 
the name of the One whose love and peace 
make all things new we pray. Amen.



*Words of Assurance
Liturgist: Friends, receive the anointing 
of God’s tender love and forgiveness 

this day. For God’s care and 
compassion for you abides in your 

heart today and always.
All: We rise and set out restored and 

renewed. Amen.









  Scripture Reading John 9:1-41

As [Jesus] walked along, he saw a man 
blind from birth. His disciples asked him, 
“Rabbi, who sinned, this man or his parents, 
that he was born blind?” 

Jesus answered, “Neither this man nor his 
parents sinned; he was born blind so that 
God’s works might be revealed in him.



We must work the works of him who sent 
me while it is day; night is coming when no 
one can work. As long as I am in the world, I 
am the light of the world.”    

 When he had said this, he spat on the 
ground and made mud with the saliva and 
spread the mud on the man’s eyes, saying to 
him, “Go, wash in the pool of Siloam” (which 
means Sent).



Then he went and washed and came back 
able to see. The neighbors and those who had 
seen him before as a beggar began to ask, “Is 
this not the man who used to sit and beg?” 

Some were saying, “It is he.” Others were 
saying, “No, but it is someone like him.” 

He kept saying, “I am the man.” 



But they kept asking him, “Then how were 
your eyes opened?” 

He answered, “The man called Jesus made 
mud, spread it on my eyes, and said to me, 
‘Go to Siloam and wash.’ Then I went and 
washed and received my sight.” 



They said to him, “Where is he?”
 He said, “I do not know.” 
They brought to the Pharisees the man who 

had formerly been blind.
Now it was a sabbath day when Jesus 

made the mud and opened his eyes. Then the 
Pharisees also began to ask him how he had 
received his sight. 



He said to them, “He put mud on my eyes. 
Then I washed, and now I see.”

Some of the Pharisees said, “This man is 
not from God, for he does not observe the 
sabbath.”

But others said, “How can a man who is a 
sinner perform such signs?”



And they were divided. So they said again to 
the blind man, “What do you say about him? It 
was your eyes he opened.”

 He said, “He is a prophet.” 
The Jews did not believe that he had been 

blind and had received his sight until they 
called the parents of the man who had received 
his sight and asked them, “Is this your son, who 
you say was born blind? How then does he 
now see?”



His parents answered, “We know that this is 
our son, and that he was born blind; but we do 
not know how it is that now he sees, nor do we 
know who opened his eyes. Ask him; he is of 
age. He will speak for himself.”

His parents said this because they were 
afraid of the Jews; for the Jews had already 
agreed that anyone who confessed Jesus to be 
the Messiah would be put out of the synagogue.



Therefore his parents said, “He is of age; 
ask him.”

 So for the second time they called the man 
who had been blind, and they said to him, 
“Give glory to God! We know that this man is a 
sinner.”

 He answered, “I do not know whether he is 
a sinner. One thing I do know, that though I 
was blind, now I see.”



They said to him, “What did he do to you? How 
did he open your eyes?” 

He answered them, “I have told you already, 
and you would not listen. Why do you want to 
hear it again? Do you also want to become his 
disciples?” 

Then they reviled him, saying, “You are his 
disciple, but we are disciples of Moses. We know 
that God has spoken to Moses, but as for this 
man, we do not know where he comes from.”



The man answered, “Here is an astonishing 
thing! You do not know where he comes from, 
and yet he opened my eyes. We know that 
God does not listen to sinners, but he does 
listen to one who worships him and obeys his 
will. Never since the world began has it been 
heard that anyone opened the eyes of a 
person born blind. If this man were not from 
God, he could do nothing.”



They answered him, “You were born 
entirely in sins, and are you trying to teach 
us?”And they drove him out. 

Jesus heard that they had driven him out, 
and when he found him, he said, “Do you 
believe in the Son of Man?” 

He answered, “And who is he, sir? Tell me, 
so that I may believe in him.” 



Jesus said to him, “You have seen him, and 
the one speaking with you is he.” 

He said, “Lord, I believe.” And he worshiped 
him. 

Jesus said, “I came into this world for 
judgment so that those who do not see may 
see, and those who do see may become 
blind.” 



Some of the Pharisees near him heard this 
and said to him, “Surely we are not blind, are 
we?”

 Jesus said to them, “If you were blind, you 
would not have sin. But now that you say, ‘We 
see,’ your sin remains.”





Amazing Grace! 
How Sweet the Sound #233

Amazing grace, 
How sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me.
I once was lost, but now I am found,

Was blind, but now I see.



'Twas grace that taught
 my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved.
How precious did 
that grace appear

The hour I first believed.



Through many dangers, 
toils and snares

I have already come,
'Tis grace has brought 

me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home.



The Lord has promised 
good to me

His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be,

As long as life endures.



Pastoral Prayer - Silent Prayer 
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 debts as we forgive our 

debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but 
deliver us from evil. For Thine is the kingdom, 
and the power, and the glory forever and ever. 

Amen



Cares Chorus
I cast all of my cares upon you. 

I lay all of my burdens down at your feet. 
 And any time I don’t know what to do, 
 I will cast all of my cares 
     upon you.



             Invitation
Offertory Music



Liturgist: It is not the outward appearance or 
size of the gifts we have to share that matters to 
God. It is the loving generosity of our hearts that 
is closest to the heart of God. We are invited to 
give this day out of the abundance of our lives, 
from our heart, knowing that no matter the size 
of the gift that God knows our hearts.
All: We give this day from our hearts and 
may it be pleasing to God. Amen.





*Offering Prayer
Generous God, you remind us that you “anoint our 
heads with oil” and that our “cup overflows” with

your abundance. We do not take for granted all 
that you provide. Take these gifts and use them for
the healing and tender care of your hurting world. 
May your cup of love overflow and abide with the
hurting and heartbroken, forgotten and despised, 

so that we may all be made whole. Amen.



Be Thou My Vision #288
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 great Father, I Thy true son;
Thou in me dwelling, 
and I with Thee one.



Riches I heed not, 
nor man’s empty praise,
Thou mine Inheritance, 

now and always:
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,

High King of Heaven, 
my Treasure Thou art.



High King of Heaven, 
my victory won,

May I reach Heaven’s joys, 
O bright Heaven’s Sun!
Heart of my own heart, 

whatever befall,
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.



*Benediction
Kindred, set out from this place not to anoint power, 
prestige, and the outer appearances of grandiosity. Rather, 
set out from this place to anoint healing, renewal, and raise 
up those unexpected places and people that God has set 
apart for the transformation of the world. Open yourselves 
to the surprising and unexpected movements of the Holy 
Spirit, for around the corner of every assumption we carry 
and every community we live in, is a small shepherd 
among us waiting to lead with God’s help. Go forth in 
peace to lead, to love, and be renewed by God.
Amen and Amen!



Benediction 
& Blessing


