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PREPARATION FOR WORSHIP 
It is an age-old question: why is there evil in the 
world? In the parable of the wheat and the weeds  
Jesus suggests that both grow together until the   
harvest. With Paul, we long for the day that all       
creation will be set free from bondage and suffering. 
Having both weeds and wheat within us, we humbly 
place our hope in the promises of God, and from the 
Lord’s table we go forth to bear the fruit of justice 
and mercy. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

WELCOME TO WORSHIP 
 
 
 
 
 

HYMN “Great is the Lord” 
 

Please either sing the hymn or pray the verse speaking out loud. 
 

Great is the Lord , he is holy and just 
By his power we trust in his love. 

Great is the Lord, he is faithful and true,  
By his mercy he proves he is love. 

 
Great is the Lord and worthy of glory. 

Great is the Lord and worthy of praise. 
Great is the Lord, now lift up your voice, now lift up your voice: 

Great is the Lord!  Great is the Lord! 
 

Text: Michael W. Smith and Deborah D. Smith 
Tune: GREAT IS THE LORD by Michael W. Smith and Deborah D. Smith 

Text and Music © 1982 Meadowgreen Music, admin. EMI Christian Music Publishing 
 

One License.net A-708655 and CCLI #2746232. 
 
 
 
 



GREETING & PRAYER OF THE DAY 
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. 
Let us pray … Faithful God, most merciful judge, you care for your children with firmness and 
compassion. By your Spirit nurture us who live in your kingdom, that we may be rooted in the 
way of your Son, Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord. 
Amen. 
 
FIRST READING: Isaiah 44:6-8 
There are no other gods besides God: the word of the Lord does not fail to come to pass. We can trust in God, 
through whom Israel—and we—are redeemed. 
 

Thus says the Lord, the King of Israel, 
  and his Redeemer, the Lord of hosts: 
I am the first and I am the last; besides me there is no god. 
Who is like me? Let them proclaim it, let them declare and set it forth before me. 
Who has announced from of old the things to come? 
  Let them tell us what is yet to be. 
Do not fear, or be afraid; have I not told you from of old and declared it? 
  You are my witnesses! Is there any god besides me? 
  There is no other rock; I know not one. 
 

Word of God.  Word of life.  
Thanks be to God. 
 
(silence) 
 

SECOND READING: Romans 8:12-25 
For Paul, true spirituality means that we experience the reality of the Spirit, which enables us to pray as God’s 
children, keeps us in solidarity with creation, and gives us unseen hope that God will liberate us and creation 
from bondage to death and decay. 

So then, brothers and sisters, we are debtors, not to the flesh, to live according to the flesh—
for if you live according to the flesh, you will die; but if by the Spirit you put to death the 
deeds of the body, you will live.  For all who are led by the Spirit of God are children of God. 
For you did not receive a spirit of slavery to fall back into fear, but you have received a spirit of 
adoption. When we cry, “Abba! Father!”  it is that very Spirit bearing witness with our spirit 
that we are children of God, and if children, then heirs, heirs of God and joint heirs with 
Christ—if, in fact, we suffer with him so that we may also be glorified with him. 
 

I consider that the sufferings of this present time are not worth comparing with the glory 
about to be revealed to us. For the creation waits with eager longing for the revealing of the 
children of God;  for the creation was subjected to futility, not of its own will but by the will of 
the one who subjected it, in hope that the creation itself will be set free from its bondage to 



decay and will obtain the freedom of the glory of the children of God. We know that the 
whole creation has been groaning in labor pains until now; and not only the creation, but we 
ourselves, who have the first fruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly while we wait for adoption, 
the redemption of our bodies. For in hope we were saved. Now hope that is seen is not hope. 
For who hopes for what is seen? But if we hope for what we do not see, we wait for it with  
patience. 
 

Word of God.  Word of life.  
Thanks be to God. 

 
 

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION 
 

Alleluia! Lord, to whom shall we go? You have the words of eternal life. Alleluia! 
 
 
 

GOSPEL: Matthew 13:24-30, 36-43 
Jesus tells a parable about the coexistence of good and evil in this world. God’s judgment will remove all evil-
doers and causes of sin, but not until the end of human history. 
 

The Gospel of Matthew, the thirteenth chapter. 
Glory to you, O Lord. 
 

Jesus put before the crowds another parable: “The kingdom of heaven may be compared to 
someone who sowed good seed in his field; but while everybody was asleep, an enemy came 
and sowed weeds among the wheat, and then went away.  So when the plants came up and 
bore grain, then the weeds appeared as well.  And the slaves of the householder came and 
said to him, ‘Master, did you not sow good seed in your field? Where, then, did these weeds 
come from?’  He answered, ‘An enemy has done this.’ The slaves said to him, ‘Then do you 
want us to go and gather them?’  But he replied, ‘No; for in gathering the weeds you would 
uproot the wheat along with them. Let both of them grow together until the harvest; and at 
harvest time I will tell the reapers, Collect the weeds first and bind them in bundles to be 
burned, but gather the wheat into my barn.’ ” 
     Then he left the crowds and went into the house. And his disciples approached him,      
saying, “Explain to us the parable of the weeds of the field.” He answered, “The one who sows 
the good seed is the Son of Man; the field is the world, and the good seed are the children of 
the kingdom; the weeds are the children of the evil one, and the enemy who sowed them is 
the devil; the harvest is the end of the age, and the reapers are angels.  Just as the weeds are 
collected and burned up with fire, so will it be at the end of the age.  The Son of Man will send 
his angels, and they will collect out of his kingdom all causes of sin and all evildoers,  and they 
will throw them into the furnace of fire, where there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth. 
Then the righteous will shine like the sun in the kingdom of their Father. Let anyone with ears 
listen!” 
 

The Gospel of the Lord.   
Praise to you, O Christ. 
 



HOMILY  
 
HYMN OF THE DAY “Beloved, God's Chosen” 

Please either sing the hymn or pray the verse speaking out loud. 
 

Beloved, God's chosen, put on as a garment 
compassion, forgiveness, and goodness of heart. 

Above all, before all, let love be your raiment that binds into one every dissonant part. 
 

Within, call forth Wisdom, to dwell in you richly; 
let peace rule your hearts, and that peace be of Christ. 

And from the heart's chamber, beloved and holy, let singing thanksgiving to God ever rise. 
 

Beloved, God's chosen, put on as a garment 
compassion, forgiveness, and goodness of heart. 

Above all, before all, let love be your raiment that binds into one ev'ry dissonant part. 
 

Text: Susan Palo Cherwien, b. 1953 
Text © 1994 Susan Palo Cherwien, admin. Augsburg Fortress ” 

 
One License.net A-708655 and CCLI #2746232. 

 

PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION 
Confident of your care and helped by the Holy Spirit, we pray for the church, the world, and all 
who are in need. 
 

A brief silence. 
 

God of the harvest, you sow the good seed of the gospel of Jesus Christ into your field.        
Help your church throughout the world to be both diligent and patient, full of resolve and   
gentleness, that our witness may be faithful to your intentions. Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 

God of all space and time, your whole creation groans in labor pains, awaiting the gift of new 
birth. Renew the earth, sky, and sea, so that all your creation experiences freedom from the 
bondage of decay. Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 

God of the nations, teach us your ways, that we may walk in your truth. Mend the fabric of   
the human family, now torn apart by our fearful and warring ways, protests, intolerance and 
prejudice. Guide us by your mercy, grace, and steadfast love. Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 

God of hope, you accompany those who suffer and are near to the brokenhearted. Open our 
hearts to your children who are isolated, lonely and abandoned, who feel trapped by despair, 
the virus or deprecating thoughts, and all who suffer in any way, . Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 



God of the seasons, in the midst of summer, give us refreshment, renewal, and new               
opportunities. We pray for the safety of those who travel. We pray for those who cannot take 
the rest they need. Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 

God of life, those who have died in you shine like the sun in your endless kingdom. We          
remember with thanksgiving the saints of all times and places and saints close to us. Gather  
us with them on the day of salvation. Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 

In the certain hope that nothing can separate us from your love, we offer these prayers to you; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 

LORD’S PRAYER 
 

Gathered as one in Christ, let us pray as Jesus taught us: 
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; 
 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. 
 
BENEDICTION 
Neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, 
nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, 
will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus. 
God, the creator,  Jesus, the Christ, and the Holy Spirit, the comforter, 
bless you and keep you in eternal love. 
Amen. 
 
HYMN “My Hope is Built” 
 
 

Please either sing the hymn or pray the verse speaking out loud. 
 

My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 
 no merit of my own I claim, but wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

 
Refrain 

 On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand. 
 

When darkness veils his lovely face,  I rest on his unchanging grace; 
 in ev'ry high and stormy gale my anchor holds within the veil.  Refrain 

 



His oath, his covenant, his blood sustain me in the raging flood; 
 when all supports are washed away, he then is all my hope and stay.  Refrain 

 
Refrain 

 On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand. 
 

When he shall come with trumpet sound, oh, may I then in him be found, 
 clothed in his righteousness alone, redeemed to stand before the throne!  Refrain 

 
 

Text: Edward Mote, 1797-1874, alt.\ 
One License.net A-708655 and CCLI #2746232. 

 
 
 

DISMISSAL   
Go in peace. Christ is with you.  
Thanks be to God. 


