
 
Student & Teacher dedication 
 

Call to worship 

Abba Father, let me be 

Yours and Yours alone. 

May my will for ever be 

Evermore Your own. 

Never let my heart grow cold, 

Never let me go. 

Abba Father, let me be 

Yours and Yours alone. 

 

P: The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom.  

Train up a child in the way he should go; even when he is old he will not depart 

from it.  

This service is our thanks for another new year of learning, both as students as 

well as teachers. We give thanks to our Dear Lord for helping us through the last 

year with its good times and failures and we pray for His support in the new year.  

 

 

Opening Hymn 
Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice, 

All ye that are upright in heart; 

And ye that have made Him your choice, 

Bid sadness and sorrow depart. 

Rejoice, rejoice, 

Be glad in the Lord and rejoice; 

Rejoice, rejoice, 

Be glad in the Lord and rejoice 

Be joyful, for He is the Lord, 

On earth and in Heaven supreme; 

He fashions and rules by His word— 

The ‘Mighty’ and ‘Strong’ to redeem. 

Though darkness surround you by day, 

Your sky by the night be o’ercast, 

Let nothing your spirit dismay, 

But trust till the danger is past. 



Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice, 

His praises proclaiming in song; 

With harp and with organ and voice 

The loud hallelujahs prolong! 
Words: Mary E. Servoss (1849-1906). Music: James McGranahan (1840-1907) 

 

 

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 : Deut. 6:1-9 
2nd Lesson : 1John 2: 1-16 

 

Lesson 2 –  

 
L: Meditation 

 
The Hand that Reaches Out  
The first grade teacher gave her class a fun assignment — to draw a picture of 

something for which they were thankful. 

 

Most of the class might be considered economically disadvantaged, but still many 

would celebrate the holiday with turkey and other traditional goodies of the 

season. These, the teacher thought, would be the subjects of most of her 

student’s art. And they were. 

 

But Douglas made a different kind of picture. Douglas was a different kind of boy. 
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He was the teacher’s true child of misery, frail and unhappy. As other children 

played at recess, Douglas was likely to stand close by her side. One could only 

guess at the pain Douglas felt behind those sad eyes. 

 

Yes, his picture was different. When asked to draw a picture of something for 

which he was thankful, he drew a hand. Nothing else. Just an empty hand. 

 

His abstract image captured the imagination of his peers. Whose hand could it 

be? One child guessed it was the hand of a farmer, because farmers raise 

turkeys. Another suggested a police officer, because the police protect and care 

for people. Still others guessed it was the hand of God, for God feeds us. And so 

the discussion went — until the teacher almost forgot the young artist himself. 

 

When the children had gone on to other assignments, she paused at Douglas’ 

desk, bent down, and asked him whose hand it was. 

 

The little boy looked away and murmured, “It’s yours, teacher.” 

 

She recalled the times she had taken his hand and walked with him here or there, 

as she had the other students. How often had she said, “Take my hand, Douglas, 

we’ll go outside.” Or, “Let me show you how to hold your pencil.” Or, “Let’s do 

this together.” Douglas was most thankful for his teacher’s hand. 

 
Brushing aside a tear, she went on with her work. 

 

The story speaks of more than thankfulness. It says something about teachers’ 

teaching and parents’ parenting and friends showing friendship, and how much it 

means to the Douglases of the world. They might not always say thanks. But 

they’ll remember the hand that reaches out. 

 
Hymn 
The wise may bring their learning, the rich may bring their wealth, 

And some may bring their greatness, and some bring strength and health; 

We, too, would bring our treasures to offer to the King; 

We have no wealth or learning; what shall we children bring? 

We’ll bring Him hearts that love Him; we’ll bring Him thankful praise, 

And young souls meekly striving to walk in holy ways; 

And these shall be the treasures we offer to the King, 
And these are gifts that even the poorest child may bring. 

We’ll bring the little duties we have to do each day; 

We’ll try our best to please Him, at home, at school, at play; 

And better are these treasures to offer to our King; 

Than richest gifts without them—yet these a child may bring. 
Music:  Edward J. Hopkins (1818-1901) 

 
Believe in yourself   
There may be days when you get up in the morning and things aren’t the way 

you had hoped they would be. That’s when you have to tell yourself that things 

will get better. There are times when people disappoint you and let you down. 

But those are the times when you must remind yourself to trust your own 

judgments and opinions, to keep your life focused on believing in yourself. There 

will be challenges to face and changes to make in your life, and it is up to you to 

accept them. Constantly keep yourself headed in the right direction. It may not 
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be easy at times, but in those times of struggle you will find a stronger sense of 

who you are. So when the days come that are filled with frustration and 

unexpected responsibilities, remember to believe in yourself and all you want 

your life to be. Because the challenges and changes will only help you to find the 

goals that you know are meant to come true for you.  

Keep Believing in Yourself!    

 
Don’t Quit  
When things go wrong as they sometimes will;  

When the road you’re trudging seems all uphill;  

When the funds are low, and the debts are high;  

And you want to smile, but you have to sigh;  

When care is pressing you down a bit  

Rest if you must, but don’t you quit.  

Success is failure turned inside out;  

The silver tint of the clouds of doubt;  

And you can never tell how close you are;  

It may be near when it seems afar.  

So, stick to the fight when you’re hardest hit  

It’s when things go wrong that you mustn’t quit. 

 
 
Cong to stand 
 
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 
as recorded by  St. Luke 2:42-52 

 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. 
  (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. 
 

 



Student & Teacher dedication 
 

Students and Teachers to come forward 

Hymn 

All for Jesus, all for Jesus! 

All my being’s ransomed powers: 

All my thoughts and words and doings, 

All my days and all my hours. 

All for Jesus! All for Jesus! 

All my being’s ransomed powers: 

All for Jesus! All for Jesus! 

All my days and all my hours. 

Let my hands perform His bidding, 

Let my feet run in His ways; 

Let my eyes see Jesus only, 
Let my lips speak forth His praise. 

All for Jesus! All for Jesus! 

Let my feet run in His ways; 

All for Jesus! All for Jesus! 
Let my lips speak forth His praise. 

  
L:Prayer for Students 
Father of all mercies 

We ask that you would bless these young minds with Your infinite and loving 

mercy, granting them the strength to learn, concentrate, and act in love towards 

their teachers and fellow students. 

We also ask that You would watch over them, at home and at school and give 

them proper direction. 

Teach them humility so that pride doesn’t obstruct their view of the big picture.  

Teach them about fear and pain so that they enjoy true success in overcoming 

them. 

Teach them to be creative to find new solutions to every problem 

Teach them to have fun, for life isn’t worth living without it 

Teach them curiosity so that they are open to learning more 

Teach them to pray so that they become closer to you. 

Teach them charity to share your amazing love. 

We ask all this from you, our greatest teacher. Amen 

 

Hymn contd.. 

Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus, 

I’ve lost sight of all beside; 

So enchained my spirit’s vision, 

Looking at the Crucified. 

All for Jesus! All for Jesus! 

I’ve lost sight of all beside; 

All for Jesus! All for Jesus! 

All for Jesus crucified. 

 

 



  
L: Prayer for Teachers 
O Lord, 

Grant our Teachers strength, so they have courage in every situation; 

Grant them your love, so they will never give up on anybody; 

Grant them your wisdom, so they will show others the path to success; 

Grant them your mercy, so they will forgive those who have hurt them; 

Grant them your peace, so they will find the best in everybody; 

Grant them your hope, so they will never give up; 

Grant them your joy, so they will be thankful for all thy blessings; 

And Grant them your grace, so that you will always be at their side. Amen. 

 

Hymn contd.. 

Oh, what wonder! how amazing! 

Jesus, glorious King of kings, 

Deigns to call me His belovèd, 

Lets me rest beneath His wings. 

All for Jesus! All for Jesus! 

All my being’s ransomed powers: 

All for Jesus! All for Jesus! 
All my days and all my hours. Words: Mary D. James, 1871. 

 

To be said after the priest 

 
Prayer for Knowledge and Strength 
Give me O Lord, I pray Thee firm faith, unwavering hope, perfect charity. 

Pour into my heart  

the Spirit of wisdom and understanding 

the Spirit of counsel and spiritual strength 

the Spirit of knowledge and true godliness. 

Light eternal, shine in my heart 

Power eternal, deliver me from evil 

Wisdom eternal, scatter the darkness of my ignorance 

Might eternal, give me strength. 

Grant that I may ever seek Thy face 

with all my heart and soul and strength; 

and share your love and knowledge to all those I meet.  

Help me always to be your example as a student and as a teacher. Amen.  

 
 

 
(Cong. to be seated) 
Birthday & wedding offertory 

Thy Word is a lamp to my feet, O Lord, 

Thy Word is a light to my way; 

It shines in my soul like a star by night, 

And comforts and cheers me by day. 

O wonderful, wonderful Word, 

My treasure, my hope, and my stay; 

Each promise recorded delights my soul, 
And brightens each step of my way. 

http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/j/a/james_md.htm


Thy Word is a lamp to my feet, O Lord, 

And, trusting in Thee as my all, 

Whatever of evil may cross my path, 
I never, no, never can fall. 

Thy Word is a lamp to my feet, O Lord, 

And oh, when Thy glory I see, 

For all the rich blessings its truth has brought, 

The praises will I give unto Thee. 
Words: Fanny Crosby (1820-1915). Music: Hubert P. Main (1839-1925)  

 

Offertory 

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. Words: Attributed to Dallan Forgaill 

 

 

Message  
 

 
Closing thought  

 

 
L: Hi handsome. My name is Rose. 

The first day of school our professor challenged us to get to know someone we 

didn't already know. I stood up to look around when a gentle hand touched my 

shoulder.  

I turned around to find a wrinkled, little old lady beaming up at me with a smile 

that lit up her entire being. She said, "Hi handsome. My name is Rose. I'm 

eighty-seven years old. Can I give you a hug?"  

I laughed and enthusiastically responded, "Of course you may!" and she 

gave me a giant squeeze.  

Why are you in college at such a young, innocent age?" I asked. She 

jokingly replied, "I'm here to meet a rich husband, get married, and 
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have a couple of kids..."  

No seriously," I asked. I was curious what may have motivated her to be 

taking on this challenge at her age.  

"I always dreamed of having a college education and now I'm getting 

one!" she told me.  

After class we walked to the student union building and shared a 

chocolate milkshake. We became instant friends. Over the course of the year, 

Rose became a campus icon and she easily made friends wherever she went. She 

loved to dress up and she reveled in the attention bestowed upon her from the 

other students. She was living it up.  

At the end of the semester we invited Rose to speak at our football 

banquet. I'll never forget what she taught us. She was introduced and stepped up 

to the podium. As she began to deliver her prepared speech, she dropped 

her cards on the floor. Frustrated and a little embarrassed she leaned into the 

microphone and simply said, "I'm sorry I'm so jittery. I'll never get my speech 

back in order so let me just tell you what I know."  

She cleared her throat and began, "We do not stop playing because we are old; 

we grow old because we stop playing. There are few secrets to staying young, 

being happy, and achieving success.  

You have to laugh and find humor every day. You've got to have a dream. 

When you lose your dreams, you die.  

There is a huge difference between growing older and growing up.  

Anybody can grow older. That doesn't take any talent or ability. The 

idea is to grow up by always finding opportunity in change. Have no 

regrets.  

The elderly usually don't have regrets for what we did, but rather for 

things we did not do.  

At the year's end Rose finished the college degree she had begun all 

those years ago.  

One week after graduation Rose died peacefully in her sleep. Over two 

thousand college students attended her funeral in tribute to the 

wonderful woman who taught by example that it's never too late to be all 

you can possibly be.  

If God brings you to it, He will bring you through it.  

 
Cong to stand 
 

Closing  Prayer (all together) 
C: Eternal God,bless all schools, colleges, and universities, especially our Sunday 

School, the Bidadi School and the Opportunity School. We pray that they may be 

lively centers for sound learning, new discoveries, and the pursuit of wisdom; and 

grant that those who teach and those who learn may find You to be the source of 

all truth. 

We thank You for the opportunity to begin this new school year, and we ask that 

You bless the students, faculty, and student families that make every institution a 

great place. 

We pray that You will guide us in all our ways, so that we will continue to seek 

knowledge and follow your will in everything that we do. We ask this in the name 

of Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 

 
Benediction 
P: May God bless you and keep you 

May He guide you in all your thoughts 

May your efforts give abundant results 

May He bless you with knowledge and happiness.  

 

Doxology & Kiss of peace 



When we walk with the Lord in the light of His Word, 

What a glory He sheds on our way! 

While we do His good will, He abides with us still, 

And with all who will trust and obey. 

Trust and obey, for there’s no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 

Not a shadow can rise, not a cloud in the skies, 

But His smile quickly drives it away; 

Not a doubt or a fear, not a sigh or a tear, 
Can abide while we trust and obey. 

Not a burden we bear, not a sorrow we share, 

But our toil He doth richly repay; 

Not a grief or a loss, not a frown or a cross, 

But is blessed if we trust and obey. 

Words: John H. Sammis, 1887. Music: Daniel B. Towner 

 

 
 
xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

 
 
Learn from Mistakes   Thomas Edison tried two thousand different materials in 

search of a filament for the light bulb. When none worked satisfactorily, his 

assistant complained, “All our work is in vain. We have learnt nothing.” Edison 

replied very confidently, “Oh, we have come a long way and we have learnt a lot. 

We know that there are two thousand elements which we cannot use to make a 

good light bulb.” 

 

“Tell me and I forget, teach me and I may remember, involve me and I learn.”  
― Benjamin Franklin 

“Live as if you were to die tomorrow. Learn as if you were to live forever.”  
― Mahatma Gandhi 

“It is not that I'm so smart. But I stay with the questions much longer.”  
― Albert Einstein 

The pen of knowledge writes not for all 

And for the most, it isn’t inked for long. 

Help me Lord, not to force in understanding 

But direct these little minds to find the right way on. ― Dann Thomas 
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