



Spirituality ☩ Sanctuary ☩ Social Justice  
Worship – March 15, 2022             

 

Psalm 63:1-8
1O God, you are my God, I seek you, my soul thirsts for you; my flesh faints for you, as 
in a dry and weary land where there is no water. 
2So I have looked upon you in the sanctuary, beholding your power and glory.  
3Because your steadfast love is better than life, my lips will praise you. 
4So I will bless you as long as I live; I will lift up my hands and call on your name.  
5My soul is satisfied as with a rich feast, and my mouth praises you with joyful lips 
6when I think of you on my bed, and meditate on you in the watches of the night; 
7for you have been my help, and in the shadow of your wings I sing for joy. 
8My soul clings to you; your right hand upholds me.

Isaiah 2:2-5
2In days to come the mountain of the LORD’S house shall be established as 
the highest of the mountains, and shall be raised above the hills; all the 
nations shall stream to it.  
3Many peoples shall come and say, “Come, let us go up to the mountain of 
the LORD, to the house of the God of Jacob;  
that God may teach us God’s ways and that we may walk in God’s paths.”  
For out of Zion shall go forth instruction,  
and the word of the LORD from Jerusalem.  
4God shall judge between the nations, and shall arbitrate for many peoples;  
they shall beat their swords into plowshares,  
and their spears into pruning hooks;  
nation shall not lift up sword against nation,  
neither shall they learn war any more.  
5O house of Jacob, come, let us walk in the light of the LORD! 
 
 
 
 
 



Litany of Scripture  
How long, O LORD,                                                                 (Psalm. 94:3–6, 14, 17–18, 22) 
how long shall the wicked triumph? 
They bluster in their insolence; all evildoers are full of boasting. 
They crush your people, O Lord,  
and afflict your very own. 
They kill the widow and the stranger  and put the orphans to death. 
Yet you will not abandon your people,  nor will you forsake your very own. 
If the LORD had not been my help, 
I should soon have dwelt in the land of silence. 
As often as I said, “My foot has slipped,”  
your steadfast love, O LORD, upheld me.  
The LORD has become my stronghold, my God is my rock of refuge. 
Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth;                      (Revelation 21:1–6) 
for the first heaven and the first earth had passed away,  
and the sea was no more. 
And I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem,  
coming down out of heaven from God. 
And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying,  
“See, the home of God is among mortals. 
God will dwell with them,  
and they will be God’s people. 
God will be with them and will wipe every tear from their eyes. 
Death will be no more; 
mourning and crying and pain will be no more,  
for the first things have passed away.” 
And the one who was seated on the throne said,  
“See, I am making all things new. 
I am the Alpha and the Omega,  
the beginning and the end. 
To the thirsty I will give water 
as a gift from the spring of the water of life.” 

The Lord’s Supper  
 
Prayers of the People  
 
Charge and Benediction


