
 
 

All the children of the World 
Children are a gift from the Lord; they are a reward from him 
Psalm 127:3  
 

 

P: Opening Prayer 
"Let the little children come to me; do not stop them; for it is to such as these that the 
kingdom of God belongs. Truly I tell you, whoever does not receive the kingdom of God as a 
little child will never enter it." And he took them in his arms, laid his hands on them, and 
blessed them. -- Mark 10:13-16; 
Dear Lord bless our children in their education, in their relationship and in their play, and as 
we grow older help us to retain our childhood innocence and inquisitiveness.   

 
Opening Hymn 
 
Jesus loves the little children 
All the children of the world; 
Red and yellow, black and white, 
They are precious in His sight; 

Jesus loves the little children of the world. 
 
Jesus lives for all the children, 
All the children of the world; 
Red and yellow, black and white, 
They are precious in His sight; 

Jesus lives for all the children of the world. 
 
Jesus wants the little children, 
To be careful what they do; 
Honor father, mother dear 



Keep their hearts so full of cheer; 

Then He’ll take them home to glory by and by. 
 
Kauma  

 
Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 
Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 
 
P. Glory be to the Father our Creator, to the Son our Redeemer and to the Holy Spirit who 
sanctifies us. 
C. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.  

P. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory, 
Hosanna in the highest.  
 
C. Blessed is He that has come and is to come again in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the 
highest.   

 

P. Holy art thou, O God  
C. Holy art thou, Almighty God 
 
P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 
C. O Lord; the Messiah: who was crucified for us have mercy on us  
 
P. O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C. O Lord, have mercy on us and bless us. 
 
P. O Lord, accept our prayers and worship and have mercy on us  
C. Glory be to you, O God. 
 
P. Glory be to you O Creator 
C. Glory be to you, O King the Messiah; who has mercy on us sinners. Bless us O Lord. 

  (Let us sing together the prayer that Jesus taught us)  
 
All:   Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name,  
Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, On earth as it is done 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, the power, and the glory, Forever.  Amen.  
 
(Cong to be seated) 
1st Lesson:  Deuteronomy 6:1-13 
2nd Lesson: Colossians  3:12-21 
 

 
 
 

Mediation 
Miracles  
Tess was a precocious eight year old when she heard her Mom and Dad talking about her little 
brother, Andrew. All she knew was that he was very sick and they were completely out of 

money. They were moving to an apartment complex next month because Daddy didn't have 
the money for the doctor bills and our house. Only a very costly surgery could save him now. 
She heard Daddy say to her tearful Mother with whispered desperation, "Only a miracle can 
save him now" Tess went to her bedroom and pulled a glass jelly jar from its hiding place in 
the closet. She poured all the change out on the floor and counted it carefully. Three times, 
even. The total had to be exactly perfect. No chance here for mistakes. Carefully placing the 

coins back in the jar and twisting on the cap, she slipped out the back door and made her way 
6 blocks to Rexall's Drug Store with the big red Indian Chief sign above the door.  



She waited patiently for the pharmacist to give her some attention but he was to busy at this 

moment. Tess twisted her feet to make a scuffing noise. Nothing. She cleared her throat with 
the most disgusting sound she could muster. No good. Finally she took a quarter from her jar 
and banged it on the glass counter. That did it! "And what do you want" the pharmacist asked 

in an annoyed tone of voice. "I'm talking to my brother from Chicago whom I haven't seen in 
ages", he said without waiting for a reply to his question.  
"Well, I want to talk to you about my brother" Tess answered back in the same annoyed tone. 
"He's really, really sick... and I want to buy a miracle." "I beg your pardon?"; said the 
pharmacist. "His name is Andrew and he has something bad growing inside his head and my 
Daddy says only a miracle can save him now. So how much does a miracle cost?" We don't 
sell miracles here, little girl. I'm sorry but I can't help you" the pharmacist said, softening a 

little. "Listen, I have the money to pay for it. If it isn't enough, I will get the rest. Just tell me 
how much it costs."  
The pharmacist's brother was a well dressed man. He stooped down and asked the little girl, 
"What kind of a miracle does you brother need?" "I don't know," Tess replied with her eyes 
welling up. "I just know he's really sick and Mommy says he needs an operation. But my 

Daddy can't pay for it, so I want to use my money." "How much do you have?" asked the man 

from Chicago. "One dollar and eleven cents," Tess answered barely audibly" And it's all the 
money I have, but I can get some more if I need to." "Well, what a coincidence," smiled the 
man. "A dollar and eleven cents-the exact price of a miracle for little brothers." He took her 
money in one hand and with the other hand he grasped her mitten and said, "Take me to 
where you live. I want to see your brother and meet your parents. Let's see if I have the kind 
of miracle you need."  
That well dressed man was Dr. Carlton Armstrong, a surgeon, specializing in neuro-surgery. 

The operation was completed without charge and it wasn't long until Andrew was home again 
and doing well.  
Mom and Dad were happily talking about the chain of events that had led them to this place. 
"That surgery," her Mom whispered; "was a real miracle. I wonder how much it would have 
cost?" Tess smiled. She knew exactly how much a miracle cost........ one dollar and eleven 
cents ...... plus the faith of a little child.  
A miracle is not the suspension of natural law, but the operation of a higher law......  
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Hymn 
This is my Father's world, and to my listening ears  
All nature sings, and round e rings the music of the spheres.   
This is my Father's world:  I rest me in the thought  

Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas; his hand the wonders wrought. 
 
This is my Father's world, the birds their carols raise,  
The morning light, the lily white, declare their maker's praise.   
This is my Father's world: he shines in all that's fair;  
In the rustling grass I hear him pass; he speaks to me everywhere. 
 

This is my Father's world: O let me ne'er forget  
That though the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the ruler yet.   
This is my Father's world:  why should my heart be sad?   

The Lord is King; let the heavens ring!  God reigns; let the earth be glad! 
 
Thanksgiving 
 

Heavens Grocery Store. 
L: As I was walking down life's 
highway many years ago 
I came upon a sign that read 
Heavens Grocery Store. 
  

When I got a little closer 
the doors swung open wide 
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And when I came to myself 

I was standing right inside.  
 
I saw a host of angels. 

They were standing everywhere 
One handed me a basket and said 
"My child shop with care."  
 
Everything a human needed 
was in that grocery store 
And what you could not carry 

you could come back for more.  
 
First I got some Patience. 
Love was in that same row. 
Further down was Understanding, 

you need that everywhere you go.  

 
I got a box or two of Wisdom 
and Faith a bag or two. 
And Charity of course 
I would need some of that too.  
 
I couldn't miss the Holy Ghost 

It was all over the place. 
And then some Strength and Courage 
to help me run this race. 
My basket was getting full but 
I remembered I needed Grace,  
 
And then I chose Salvation for 

Salvation was for free 
I tried to get enough of that 
to do for you and me.  
 
Then I started to the counter 
to pay my grocery bill, 

For I thought I had everything 
to do the Masters will.  
 
As I went up the aisle I saw 
Prayer and put that in, 
For I knew when I stepped outside 
I would run into sin.  

 
Peace and Joy were plentiful, 
the last things on the shelf. 

Song and Praise were hanging near 
so I just helped myself.  
 
Then I said to the angel "Now how much do I owe?" 

He smiled and said "Just take them everywhere you go." 
Again I asked "Really now, How much do I owe?" 
"My child" he said, "God paid your bill a long long time ago." 
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Cong to stand 

Intercessory prayers  

A Child's Potential 

 

L: Give us grace to raise our children 
Whatever the daily crises 

Strengthen us to reflect you Lord 
No matter what situation arises 

 
Give us wisdom to have an answer 
When hard questions come our way 

When we feel we don’t have the answers 
When we don’t know what to say 

 
C: Bless that wonderful name of Jesus.  

Bless that wonderful name of Jesus. 
Bless that wonderful name of Jesus-- 

No other name I know.  
 

L:Give us your eyes so we can see 
The potential they have in you 

And see the beauty within their souls 
To see them the way you do 

 

C: Mighty is the name of Jesus.  
Holy is the name of Jesus.  

Glorious is the name of Jesus--  

No other name I know.  
 

L:Give us hope as a firm foundation 
And strength to raise them in love 

So they may feel secure in you 
And may come to learn to trust 

 
C: Worthy is the name of Jesus.  
Wonderful the name of Jesus.  
Son of God is He, my Jesus--  

No other name I know.  
 
 

L:We pray, O God, you’ll help us to 
Model ourselves after you 

So they may walk in all your ways 
                     And see in us your truth     © By M.S.Lowndes 

 
C: Praise that wonderful name of Jesus.  

Praise that wonderful name of Jesus.  
Praise that wonderful name of Jesus--  

No other name I know. 
 

 

 
 
L: Prayers for sick children 



Lord, you love our child as You love all children, 

Bring healing to our child who is not well. 
Stay by his side and comfort him through this trying time. 
Keep us ever mindful of Your loving presence 

Bless us with Your powerful healing and comfort us also. 
Thank You for hearing our prayer! 
  
 
 
Prayers for Children 
C: Lord, look upon a little child, 

By nature sinful, weak and wild; 
O lay Thy gracious hands on me, 
And make me all I ought to be. 
 
Gentle Jesus, meek and mild, 

Look upon a little child; 

Pity my simplicity 
Suffer me to come to Thee. 
 
O supply my every want 
Feed this young and tender plant 
Day and night my keeper be, 
And every moment watch round me. Amen! 

 

Gospel Reading  

P:  Peace be with you all 
C:  May the Lord make us all worthy to listen to His Word 

P: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, which proclaims life and salvation to the world s 

recorded by ………  
C: Blessed is He that has come and will come again. Praise to the Father who sent him for our 
Salvation. May his blessings be ever upon us. 
P: In the days of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour, the Word of life, God incarnate of the 
blessed Virgin Mary, it happened in this way.  
C: So we believe and affirm 

 Mark10:13-16  (After reading the Gospel the priest says 'Peace be with you all') 
C: We thank you , Lord, that you have given us your gospel  which is indeed the light of the 
world, that we may be drawn closer to you through the living words from your gospel which 
we have now heard.  
 
  
 

The Nicene Creed 
We believe in the one true God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, and of all 

things visible and invisible. 
We believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of the Father 
before all world; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made, being of one 
substance with the Father, by whom all things were made, who, for us men and for our 

salvation, came down from heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the virgin Mary, 
and was made man. He was crucified also for us in the days of Pontius Pilate; suffered and 
died and was buried. The third day He rose again, by His Father's holy will, ascended into 
heaven, and sits at the right hand of the Father. He will come again, with glory, to judge both 
the living and the dead and of His kingdom there will be no end. 
We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and Giver of Life; who proceeds from the Father; who 
with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; who spoke by the prophets 

and the apostles. 



We believe in one Holy Catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism for the 

remission of sins; and look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the new life of the 
world to come. Amen. 
 

(Cong to be seated) 
 
 
 
Thanksgiving (Sankey 1138) 
 
Jesus bids us shine with a pure, clear light, 

Like a little candle burning in the night. 
In this world of darkness so let us shine— 
You in your small corner, and I in mine. 
 
Jesus bids us shine, first of all for Him; 

Well He sees and knows it, if our light grows dim. 

He looks down from Heaven to see us shine— 
You in your small corner, and I in mine. 
 
Jesus bids us shine, then, for all around; 
Many kinds of darkness in the world are found— 
Sin and want and sorrow; so we must shine— 
You in your small corner, and I in mine. 

 
Offertory 
 
Lord the Light or Your Love is shining, 
In the midst of the darkness shining, 
Jesus light of the world shine upon us, 
Set us free by the truth You now bring us, 

Shine on me. Shine on me. 
 
Shine Jesus shine 
Fill this land with the Father's glory 
Blaze, Spirit blaze, 
Set our hearts on fire 

Flow, river flow 
Flood the nations with grace and mercy 
Send forth Your word 
Lord and let there be light. 
 
Lord I come to Your awesome presence, 
From the shadows into Your radiance, 

By the blood I may enter Your brightness, 
Search me, try me, consume all my darkness, 
Shine on me. Shine on me. 

 
As we gaze on Your kindly brightness. 
So our faces display Your likeness. 
Ever changing from glory to glory, 

Mirrored here may our lives tell Your story. 
Shine on me. Shine on me. 
 
 
Message:Rev. John John A. 
 

Closing Prayer  (Cong to stand) 
L: Dear Heavenly Father,  



Thank you for these treasured child of ours. Although you have entrusted them to us, we 

know they belong to you., we dedicate our children to you, Lord. We recognize that they are 
always in your care.  
Help us as parents, Lord, with our weaknesses and imperfections. Give us strength and godly 

wisdom to raise these children  after your Holy Word. Please supply what we lack. Keep our 
children walking on the path that leads to eternal life. Help them to overcome the temptations 
in this world and the sin that would so easily entangle them.  
Help us never to hold on too tightly to our children, nor neglect our responsibilities before you 
as a parents. Lord, let our commitment to raise our children for the glory of your name cause 
their lives to forever testify of your faithfulness.  
In Jesus' name we pray.  

Amen.  
 
 
C: God in heaven hear my prayer,  
   keep me in thy loving care.  

  Be my guide in all I do,  

  Bless all those who love me too.  
 
Stay at my side when difficulties trouble 
Stay at my side when laughter bubbles 
Guide me in my every action each day 
And let me be like you I humbly pray. Amen 
 

 
 
Benediction  
Dear God, send your Holy Spirit daily to lead and guide our children. Ever assist them to grow 
in wisdom and stature, in grace and knowledge, in kindness, compassion and love. May they 
serve you faithfully with whole heart devoted to you. May they discover the joy of your 
presence through daily relationship with your Son, Jesus.  

May the Triune God bless us all. Amen 
 
 

Doxology and Kiss of peace 
 
When He cometh, when He cometh 

To make up His jewels, 
All His jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own. 
 
Like the stars of the morning, 
His brightness adorning, 

They shall shine in their beauty, 
Bright gems for His crown. 
 
Little children, little children, 

Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own. 

 
 
……………….. 
 
A mother was preparing pancakes for her sons, Kevin, 5, Ryan 3. The boys began to argue 
over who would get the first pancake. Their mother saw the opportunity for a moral lesson. "If 
Jesus were sitting here, He would say, "Let my brother have the first pancake, I can wait." 

Kevin turned to his younger brother and said, "Ryan, you be Jesus!" 
 



…………………… 

 
After the christening of his baby brother in church, Jason sobbed all the way home in the back 
seat of the car. His father asked him three times what was wrong. Finally, the boy replied, 

"That preacher said he wanted us brought up in a Christian home, and I wanted to stay with 
you guys." 
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