PRELUDE
Marcus St. Julien

January 17, 2021

SECOND SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY
GREETING
Jay Hogewood

We welcome one another in the name of God Creator, Redeemer, Sustainer.
Welcome to good news:
God knows us better than we know ourselves.
And God loves us more than we know how to put to words.
As God calls us this day,
let us accept the invitation on a journey of faith and love.

CALL TO WORSHIP

Who is calling us to walk the path of trust and compassion?
Come and see.
Whose voice shall we trust in these days of chaos and violence?
Come and see.
Jesus, our Savior, calls us today, "Follow me."
We follow the One who knows us,
loves us and never lets us go.

COME, THOU FOUNT
OF EVERY BLESSING
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1. Come, thou Fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing thy
grace; streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest
praise. Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming
tongues above. Praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it, mount of thy
redeeming love.
2. Here I raise mine Ebenezer; hither by thy help I'm come; and I
hope, by thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home. Jesus sought
me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God; he, to
rescue me from danger, interposed his precious blood.
3. O to grace how great a debtor daily I'm constrained to be! Let
thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, prone to leave the God I love;
here's my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for thy courts above.

PRAYER
The grace and power of Christ's calling be with you.
And also with you.
Let us pray:
Gracious God, you search us;
you know us; you love us and forgive us.
We want to trust in your care and your leadership in our lives.
We hear your voice, Lord,
but sometimes we are not sure who is calling;
we are distracted by many things;
we are afraid to answer.
Open now our hearts to your voice.
Help us set aside our worries that we may answer you faithfully
and follow your way of mercy and love.

THE LORD'S PRAYER

THE SACREMENT OF BAPTISM
Bailey Grace Catlin

born June 5, 2019
parents, Katherine & Woodson Catlin
brother, Thomas Woodson Catlin, III

Do you, as Christ's body, the church, reaffirm
both your rejection of sin and your commitment to Christ?
We do.
Will you nurture one another in the Christian faith and life
and include Bailey Grace now before you in your care?
With God's help, we will proclaim the good news
and live according to the example of Christ.
We will surround Bailey Grace with a community of love and
forgiveness, that she may grow in her trust of God, and be found
faithful in her service to others. We will pray for her,
that she may be a true disciple who walks in the way that leads to life.

THE RED STEPS

OFFERING

A Moment for Children

Heavenly Grass

soloist, Randy Bunnell

Paul Bowles (text by Tennessee Williams)

My feet took a walk in heavenly grass.
All day while the sky shone clear as glass.
My feet took a walk in heavenly grass,
All night while the lonesome stars rolled past.
Then my feet come down to walk on earth,
And my mother cried when she give me birth.
Now my feet walk far and my feet walk fast,
But they still got an itch for heavenly grass.

You may give your offering this morning by
TEXTING: giverayne TO: 73256 or at www.raynenola.org/contribute
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JOHN 1: 43-51
The next day Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found Philip and
said to him, “Follow me.” Now Philip was from Bethsaida, the city of

HOMILY
Seeing Greater Things?

Andrew and Peter. Philip found Nathanael and said to him, “We
have found him about whom Moses in the law and also the prophets
wrote, Jesus son of Joseph from Nazareth.” Nathanael said to him,
“Can anything good come out of Nazareth?” Philip said to him,
“Come and see.” When Jesus saw Nathanael coming toward him, he
said of him, “Here is truly an Israelite in whom there is no deceit!”
Nathanael asked him, “Where did you get to know me?” Jesus
answered, “I saw you under the fig tree before Philip called you.”
Nathanael replied, “Rabbi, you are the Son of God! You are the King
of Israel!” Jesus answered, “Do you believe because I told you that I
saw you under the fig tree? You will see greater things than these.”
And he said to him, “Very truly, I tell you, you will see heaven
opened and the angels of God ascending and descending upon the

Jacob's Ladder
William Blake

Son of Man.”

RESPONSE
soloist, Rebecca Sullivant

How Lovely are thy Dwellings

We joyfully welcome all who wish
to explore joining our community of faith

Samuel Liddle

How lovely are Thy dwellings O Lord of Hosts!
My soul longeth, yea fainteth, for the courts of the Lord.
My heart and my flesh cry out for the living God.
Yea, the sparrow hath found her a house,
and the swallow a nest, where she may lay her young,
even Thine altars, O Lord of Hosts, my King and my God.
O Lord God of Hosts, hear my prayer:
I would rather be a doorkeeper in the house of my God,
than to dwell in the tents of wickedness.
For a day in Thy courts is better than a thousand.
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and encourage you to call Pastor Jay
at 225-772-3550
or email him
at jay@raynenola.org

LOVE DIVINE,
ALL LOVES EXCELLING
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1. Love divine, all loves excelling, joy of heaven, to earth come down;
fix in us thy humble dwelling; all thy faithful mercies crown!
Jesus, thou art all compassion, pure, unbounded love thou art;
visit us with thy salvation; enter every trembling heart.
2. Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit into every troubled breast!
Let us all in thee inherit; let us find that second rest.
Take away our bent to sinning; Alpha and Omega be;
end of faith, as its beginning, set our hearts at liberty.
3. Come, Almighty to deliver, let us all thy life receive;
suddenly return and never, nevermore thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing, serve thee as thy hosts above,
pray and praise thee without ceasing, glory in thy perfect love.
4. Finish, then, thy new creation; pure and spotless let us be.
Let us see thy great salvation perfectly restored in thee;
changed from glory into glory, till in heaven we take our place,
till we cast our crowns before thee, lost in wonder, love, and praise.

BENEDICTION

Go in Peace,
Stand firm in your faith.
Be Strong.
Be Brave.
Let everything you do, be
done in love.
POSTLUDE

