
Prelude
You Are My All in All 

arr. Mark Hayes
Kelly Truax, piano

Welcome
Rev. Dr. Sherrie Ilg 

Call to Worship

Hymn of Praise to the Triune God
You Are My All in All 

Dennis Jernigan
Anna Ridnour, vocals and guitar

stanza 1 
You are my strength  

when I am weak.
You are the treasure that I seek.

You are my all in all.
Seeking you as a precious jewel,

Lord, to give up I’d be a fool.
You are my all in all.

refrain
 Jesus, Lamb of God,  

worthy is your name.
 Jesus, lamb of God,  

worthy is your name.

stanza 2 
Taking my sin, my cross,  

my shame,
Rising again I bless your name,

You are my all in all.
When I fall down you pick me up.

When I am dry you fill me up.
You are my all in all.

 refrain
 Jesus, Lamb of God,  

worthy is your name.
 Jesus, lamb of God,  

worthy is your name.
 Jesus, Lamb of God,  
worthy is your name.

 Jesus, lamb of God,  
worthy is your name.
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Gospel Lesson
Matthew 6:1-6  (CEB) 

“Be careful that you don’t practice 
your religion in front of people to 

draw their attention. If you do, 
you will have no reward from your 

Father who is in heaven.
“Whenever you give to the poor, 
don’t blow your trumpet as the 

hypocrites do in the synagogues and 
in the streets so that they may get 
praise from people. I assure you, 
that’s the only reward they’ll get. 

But when you give to the poor, don’t 
let your left hand know what your 

right hand is doing so that you may 
give to the poor in secret. 

Your Father who sees what you do 
in secret will reward you.

“When you pray, don’t be like 
hypocrites. They love to pray 

standing in the synagogues and on 
the street corners so that people will 

see them. I assure you, that’s the 
only reward they’ll get. But when 

you pray, go to your room, shut the 
door, and pray to your Father who is 

present in that secret place. 
Your Father who sees what you do 

in secret will reward you.

Homily
Giving Your Treasure Back to God

Music for Reflection
Where Your Treasure Is  

(sung twice) 
Lana Lodge, song leader

Where your treasure is, 
there your heart shall be.

All that you possess 
will never set you free.

Seek the things that last; 
come and learn from me.
Where your treasure is, 

your heart shall be.

Prayers of the People 

Peace of Christ 



Doxology
Praise to the Lord, the Almighty

UMH 139 (stanza 4)

stanza 4 
Praise to the Lord, 

who doth nourish thy life 
and restore thee, fitting thee well 
for the tasks that are ever before 
thee. Then to thy need God as a 
mother doth speed, spreading 
the wings of grace o’er thee.

Lord’s Prayer
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. Amen.

Sending Hymn 
Take My Life, and Let It Be

UMH 399

stanza 1
Take my life, and let it be 

consecrated, Lord, to thee. Take 
my moments and my days; let 

them flow in ceaseless praise. Take 
my hands, and let them move at 
the impulse of thy love. Take my 
feet, and let them be swift and 

beautiful for thee.

stanza 2
Take my voice, and let me sing 
always, only, for my King. Take 
my lips, and let them be filled 
with messages from thee. Take 
my silver and my gold; not a 

mite would I withhold. Take my 
intellect, and use every power as 

thou shalt choose.



stanza 3
Take my will, and make it thine; 
it shall be no longer mine. Take 
my heart, it is thine own; it shall 

be thy royal throne. Take my love, 
my Lord, I pour at thy feet its 

treasure-store. Take myself, and I 
will be ever, only, all for thee.

Blessing 

Going Forth

Postlude
Where Your Treasure Is

Marty Haugen
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