
Living according to the word 

 

P: The grass withers, the flower fades, but the word of our God stands forever.  
Lord guide us in knowing and understanding your word and we pray that your word will be a lamp to our 
feet and a light to our path. Amen. 
 

Opening Hymn 

All people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice. 
Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell; 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

Know that the Lord is God indeed; 

Without our aid He did us make; 
We are His folk, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

Oh, enter then His gates with praise; 
Approach with joy His courts unto; 
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why? the Lord our God is good; 
His mercy is forever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

Words: William Kethe. Music: Louis Bourgeois 

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)  
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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:  2 Kings 23-1-11 

2nd Lesson:  1st Peter 4:1-11 
 

Meditation 

Rediscover the Word of God  

What child has not, at some time or another, dreamed of finding hidden away in some cave or buried 
beneath some log, a treasure trove of long since forgotten gold and gems. It is the stuff for which 
many an adventurer has forsaken the comforts of the known to search for that which is unknown, lost 
through centuries of legends and traditions all with the hopes of one day finding the Lost Treasure of 
the world. 

So many millions desperately hope for that one “Lucky Break” which will bring them fame and fortune 
and change forever the course of their lives. And yet within the reach of every man woman and child 
is the greatest source of treasure anyone could imagine. 

It is not found buried beneath a tree, or hidden in a dark cave. It is not comprised of gold, silver, or 
precious gems. But it is, without a doubt one of the richest, most valuable of things mankind has. It is 
a book, and not just any book: it is a Holy Book, it is the Word of God. 

Hidden under the cover is a check made payable to the thoughtful reader. It is here that we find 
“Nothing will be witholden that they imagine to do”. Here we are told “I can do all things through 

Christ” and it is here that we discover “ask and you shall receive, seek and ye shall find, knock and it 
shall be opened unto you. 

And yet for all of these and many more of the precious promises of God buried in the pages of His 
word remain unnoticed and unclaimed. In 2 Kings chapter twenty-two verse eight we find this tucked 
away for our discovery: 

“And Hilkiah the high priest said unto Shaphan the scribe, I have found the book of the law in the 
house of the LORD. And Hilkiah gave the book to Shaphan, and he read it.” 2Kings 22;8 

We find some men making the greatest discovery of all. And yet it is not the first such discovery. For 
in each generation the same item is re-discovered over and over again. And today it is time for you 
and I to make the same discovery for ourselves. The Bible, thought by some to be an out mode from a 
bye-gone year is in fact still just as live, just as valuable, just as pertinent as it ever was. It’s teaching 
are timeless, it’s insights are priceless, and it’s longevity is eternal. 

In short the Bible is just as necessary today as it ever was. Many millions still state with a resounding 

affirmation that “this book changed my life?” Too many to count. 

Nothing is new under the sun. The things that have been shall be, and that which was done is done 
and there is no new thing under the sun. Men and women have not changed, their problems have not 
changed, their difficulties have not changed, and their needs have not changed so why would the need 
for a Bible change?  

No, as long as there are people with problems, heartaches, sorrows, loneliness, and despair there will 
remain a need for the Bible. The scripture talks about a time in history when, at least for a time, it had 
been lost to God’s people. Why had this happened?  



In short, someone hid it away. Perhaps they thought it was no longer necessary. Neglect often occurs 

when something is not valued as it should be but once it was read it became painfully obvious that the 
neglect was the cause of  the ruin of their great nation.  

The only reason some would even be so bold as to suggest that the Bible is out of touch, and out of 

service, is because it has been so neglected that they have lost touch with how important it really is. 
Let them pick it up, read it’s pages, think on its subjects, and they too will emphatically conclude that 
the Bible is as necessary now as it has ever been. 

by Robert Briggs 

 

Hymn 
Sing them over again to me, wonderful words of life, 

Let me more of their beauty see, wonderful words of life; 
Words of life and beauty teach me faith and duty. 

Beautiful words, wonderful words, wonderful words of life, 
Beautiful words, wonderful words, wonderful words of life. 

Christ, the blessed One, gives to all wonderful words of life; 

Sinner, list to the loving call, wonderful words of life; 
All so freely given, wooing us to heaven. 

Sweetly echo the Gospel call, wonderful words of life; 
Offer pardon and peace to all, wonderful words of life; 
Jesus, only Savior, sanctify us forever. 

Words & Music: Philip P. Bliss, 1874  

Thanksgiving  
THE BIBLE & THE COAL BASKET 
The story is told of an old man who lived on a farm in the mountains of eastern Kentucky with his 
young grandson. Each morning, Grandpa was up early sitting at the kitchen table reading from his old 
worn-out Bible. His grandson who wanted to be just like him, tried to imitate him in any way he could. 
One day the grandson asked, “Papa, I try to read the Bible just like you but I don't understand it, and 
what I do understand I forget as soon as I close the book. What good does reading the Bible do?” The 

Grandfather quietly turned from putting coal in the stove and said, “Take this coal basket down to the 
river and bring back a basket of water.” The boy did as he was told, even though all the water leaked 
out before he could get back to the house. The grandfather laughed and said, “You will have to move 
a little faster next time,” and sent him back to the river with the basket to try again. This time the boy 
ran faster, but again the basket was empty before he returned home. Out of breath, he told his 
grandfather that it was “impossible to carry water in a basket,” and he went to get a bucket instead. 
The old man said, “I don't want a bucket of water; I want a basket of water. You can do this. You're 

just not trying hard enough,” and he went out the door to watch the boy try again. At this point, the 
boy knew it was impossible, but he wanted to show his grandfather that even if he ran as fast as he 

could, the water would leak out before he got far at all. The boy scooped the water and ran hard, but 
when he reached his grandfather the basket was again empty. Out of breath, he said, “See Papa, it's 
useless!” “So you think it is useless?” The old man said, “Look at the basket.” The boy looked at the 
basket and for the first time he realized that the basket looked different. Instead of a dirty old coal 

basket, it was a nice clean basket. “Son, that's what happens when you read the Bible. You might not 
understand or remember everything, but when you read it, it will change you from the inside out.” 
That is the work of God in our lives. To change us from the inside out and to slowly transform us into 
the image of His son. Take time to read a portion of God's word each day. 
 Cong to stand  
 
Intercessory Prayer 
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L: Gracious Lord, you have caused all holy scriptures to be written for our learning: help us to hear 

them, read, mark, learn, and digest them, that, encouraged and supported by your holy Word, we 
may embrace and always hold fast the joyful hope of everlasting life, which you have given us. 
Thank you Father for making yourself known to us, showing us the way of salvation through faith in 

your Son. We ask you now to teach us through your word, so that we may be ready to serve you. 
 
C: 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. 

L: We thank you heavenly Father, for inspiring all Scripture by the Holy Spirit. Help us by your Spirit  

to hear your holy word that we may be equipped for every good work, through Jesus Christ our Lord.  

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. 

L: Heavenly Father, give us faith to receive your word, understanding to know what it means, and the 
will to put it into practice.  

Almighty God, we thank you for the gift of your holy word. May it be a lantern to our feet, a light to 

our paths, and strength to our lives. Take us and use us to love and serve all people in the power of 
the Holy Spirit and in the name of your Son Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.  

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 praise will I give unto Thee. 

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 ……………. 
 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. 
  

Luke 3:1-14 (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 

What a Friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry everything to God in prayer! 
O what peace we often forfeit, O what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry everything to God in prayer. 
 
Have we trials and temptations? Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged; take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a friend so faithful who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness; take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 
Are we weak and heavy laden, cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Savior, still our refuge, take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do your friends despise, forsake you? Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
In His arms He’ll take and shield you; you will find a solace there. 
Words: Joseph Scriven, 1855. Music: Charles Converse, 1868. 

 
Offertory Hymn  
Take time to be holy, speak oft with thy Lord; 
Abide in Him always, and feed on His Word. 
Make friends of God’s children, help those who are weak, 
Forgetting in nothing His blessing to seek. 

Take time to be holy, the world rushes on; 
Spend much time in secret, with Jesus alone. 

By looking to Jesus, like Him thou shalt be; 
Thy friends in thy conduct His likeness shall see. 

Take time to be holy, let Him be thy Guide; 
And run not before Him, whatever betide. 

In joy or in sorrow, still follow the Lord, 
And, looking to Jesus, still trust in His Word. 

Take time to be holy, be calm in thy soul, 
Each thought and each motive beneath His control. 
Thus led by His Spirit to fountains of love, 
Thou soon shalt be fitted for service above. 
 
Words: William D. Longstaff, 1882. Music: Holiness, George C. Stebbins, 1890  
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Message 

Closing Thought  - (Ref: 2 Kings 23-1-11) 

Josiah was a king of Judah who instituted major reforms. Josiah is credited by most historians with 
having established or compiled important Jewish scriptures during the Deuteronomic reform that 
occurred during his rule. 
How many of you want to be like Josiah in your contact with God’s word? Josiah’s efforts to renew the 
temple lead the people to find the lost book of the law. The book had been lost for years and even 
forgotten about. Can you imagine God’s people losing their founding document and the gracious 

revelation of God? Too often we are guilty of having underappreciated the revelation of God and its 
value. 
A story is told of a man who loved old books. He met an acquaintance who had just thrown away a 
Bible that had been stored in the attic of his ancestral home for generations. "I couldn’t read it," the 
friend explained. "Somebody named Guten-something had printed it." "Not Gutenberg!" the book 
lover exclaimed in horror. "That Bible was one of the first books ever printed. Why, a copy just sold 

for over a million dollars!" His friend was unimpressed. "Mine wouldn’t have brought a dollar. Some 

fellow named Martin Luther had scribbled all over it in German." The man didn’t have an appreciation 
of what he had. But Josiah by his working to do what he knew to do, demonstrated an appreciation for 
the things of the Lord. 
People devoted to God will receive His word. Josiah’s devotion to God led to a discovery of God’s word 
in the temple. Jesus said also said in John 10:27, “My sheep hear My voice, and I know them, and 
they follow Me.” 
How many of you want to be like Josiah in your contact with God’s word? WE must start by enjoying 

the scripture in our own lives. We cannot study the word only to preach, teach it, or simply to enjoy 
its content. We must allow it to do its work in our lives first. After we can see it effect our churches 
and after it will change our societies. 
 
Cong to stand 
 

P: Closing prayer & Benediction 
 
P:Great is the Lord and most worthy of praise; his greatness no one can fathom. One generation will 
commend your works to another; they will tell of your mighty acts. They will speak of the glorious 
splendor of your majesty, and I will meditate on your wonderful works.  
All Scripture is given by inspiration of God, and is profitable for doctrine, for reproof, for correction, for 

instruction in righteousness, that the man of God may be complete, thoroughly equipped for every 
good work. 
Lord May your word be our rule, may your Spirit be our teacher and may your glory be our supreme 
concern.  
May your word shine in us transforming us and bless us all. Amen 
 

Doxology 

Once again the Gospel message 

From the Savior you have heard; 

Will you heed the invitation? 
Will you turn and seek the Lord? 

Come believing! come believing! 
Come to Jesus! look and live! 
Come believing! come believing! 
Come to Jesus! look and live! 

Jesus for your choice is waiting; 
Tarry not: at once decide! 
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While the Spirit now is striving, 
Yield, and seek the Savior’s side. 

Let your will to God be given, 
Trust in Christ’s atoning blood; 
Look to Jesus now in Heaven, 
Rest on His unchanging Word. 

Words: Daniel W. Whittle (1840-1901). 
Music: James McGranahan (1840-1907)  
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