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August 21, 2022 9:30 am
Un-Sung Heroes...Minor Prophets

Mask wearing is optional
Please make the decision that is right for you



Welcome to Worship: Rev . Tina Salvaneschi

Opening Prayer

Children are Released to Sunday School to Miss Sheila

Call To Worship: Ruth Parsil
Psalm 150

Praise the Lord!

Praise God in His sanctuary;

Praise Him in His mighty firmament!

2 Praise Him for His mighty acts;

Praise Him according to His excellent greatness!
3 Praise Him with the sound of the trumpet;
Praise Him with the lute and harp!

4 Praise Him with the timbrel and dance;

Praise Him with stringed instruments and flutes!
5 Praise Him with loud cymbals;

Praise Him with clashing cymbals!

6 Let everything that has breath praise the Lord.

People: Praise The Lord

Opening Hymn: Open My Eyes, That | May See (Hymn 451)
Congregation,

Cindy Johnston
Birthdays and Anniversaries Stephen Levine
Sing Happy Birthday/Anniversary Cindy Johnston

If you want to participate in our tradition of celebrating your birthday or
anniversary by giving money towards church building, renovation, improvement,
or sound system, just waive your hand, or stand up and Pastor Tina will receive it

in the basket!

Celebrations, Joys and Concerns Rev. Tina Salvaneschi
The People of the Congregation Share Joys and Concerns

(Stephen will bring the microphone around)



...The Lord’s Prayer

People: 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 debts as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into
temptation, but deliver us from evil, for thine is the kingdom and the power and
the glory forever. Amen

Anthem: / Love To Tell The Story (Hymn 462)
Ensemble

Tithes and Offering: Prayer Rev. Tina Salvaneschi

(Option: Place you index card with a private prayer for Pastor)
(Option: write on index card a word or two what giving to God means to
you and place index card in plate)

Offertory Music: Dr. Astrid Chan

Doxology: (Hymn #606) Congregation
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;

praise Him all creatures here below;

praise Him above, ye heavenly host;

praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

Scripture Reading: Lay Leader Ruth Parsil
Zechariah 1:7-17

Vision of the Horses

7 On the twenty-fourth day of the eleventh month, which is the month Shebat, in
the second year of Darius, the word of the Lord came to Zechariah the son of
Berechiah, the son of Iddo the prophet: 8 | saw by night, and behold, a man
riding on a red horse, and it stood among the myrtle trees in the hollow; and
behind him were horses: red, sorrel, and white. 9 Then | said, “My lord, what are
these?” So the angel who talked with me said to me, “l will show you what they

are.

10 And the man who stood among the myrtle trees answered and said, “These
are the ones whom the Lord has sent to walk to and fro throughout the earth.”



11 So they answered the Angel of the Lord, who stood among the myrtle trees,
and said, “We have walked to and fro throughout the earth, and behold, all the
earth is resting quietly.”

The Lord Will Comfort Zion

12 Then the Angel of the Lord answered and said, “O Lord of hosts, how long will
You not have mercy on Jerusalem and on the cities of Judah, against which You
were angry these seventy years?”

13 And the Lord answered the angel who talked to me, with good and comforting
words. 14 So the angel who spoke with me said to me, “Proclaim, saying, ‘Thus
says the Lord of hosts:

‘I am zealous for Jerusalem

And for Zion with great zeal.

15 | am exceedingly angry with the nations at ease;
For | was a little angry,

And they helped—but with evil intent.”

16 ‘Therefore thus says the Lord:

‘I am returning to Jerusalem with mercy;

My house shall be built in it,” says the Lord of hosts,

“And a surveyor’s line shall be stretched out over Jerusalem.”’
17 “Again proclaim, saying, ‘Thus says the Lord of hosts:

“My cities shall again [e]spread out through prosperity;
The Lord will again comfort Zion,
And will again choose Jerusalem.”

Leader: This is the Word of the Lord.
People: Thanks be to God.

Message: The Three Visions Rev. Tina Salvaneschi

Sending Hymn: Be Thou My Vision (Hymn 450)
Congregation
Cindy Johnston



Benediction: Rev. Tina Salvaneschi

Song: Let There Be Peace On Earth Congregation

Postlude: Dr. Astrid Chan



Following Service this Morning, join us for a Pot Luck at

Pastor Tina and Stephen’s Home (3rd Sunday)
4532 W. Kaylah Drive
(Take Ajo to, Camino De Oeste left, Kaylah left)

(When parking on our driveway, please do not back in. We have Solar
Lights along the driveway edges that are easy to run over. Thanks!)

Stay Connected During the Week!
“Sermon Debrief Bible Study”

Tuesday 10:00am! Come and meet live in the Ranch House or you can join us on
Zoom too!

This is a great way to Fellowship, wrestle with questions about Sunday’s sermon,
ponder the meaning of God’s Word, and discover how Scripture can transform
our lives today. This is led by Pastor Tina and is very interactive, plus we often
have donuts or something sweet to share!

Topic: Sermon Debrief Bible Study

Time: This is a recurring meeting Meet on Tuesday at 10:00am

Join Zoom Meeting

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88957532677?pwd=TUI4Tnhlc0dOajROTiNOUms5en
MwUTQ09

Meeting ID: 889 5753 2677
Passcode: 151147


https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88957532677?pwd=TUI4TnhIc0dOajR0TjNOUms5enMwUT09
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88957532677?pwd=TUI4TnhIc0dOajR0TjNOUms5enMwUT09

THE WORD

Open My Eyes, That | May See 451
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1 O-penmy eyes, that I may see glimps-es of truth thou hast for me.
2 O-pen my ears, that 1 may hear voic-es of truth thou send-est clear.
3 O-pen my mouth, and let me bear glad-ly the warm truth ev-ery-where.

- o & & .
SR o P::::E;Epa—ﬁ*L. AL

EE-:FV*—H-Wll[”! !
7 T

|
s Ib }) ‘ I I } \L\J \[ T\ I : . | | 11
W e ¢!2 F&’i

Place in my hands the won-der-ful key that shall un - clasp and
And while the wave notes fall on my ear, ev - ery-thing false will
O - pen my heart, and let me pre-pare love with thy chil-dren
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set me free. Si-lent-ly now 1 wait for thee, read-y, my God, thy
dis - ap-pear. Si-lent-ly now 1 wait for thee, read-y, my God, thy
thus to share. Si-lent-ly now 1 wait for thee, read-y, my God, thy
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will to see. O-pen my eyes; il - lu-mine me, Spir - it di-vine!

will to see. O-pen my ears; il - lu-mine me, Spir - it di-vine!
will to see. O-pen my heart; il - lu- mine me, Spir - it di-vine!
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The first woman to publish a collection of her own anthems, this author/composer has created in this hymn
a sung prayer for illumination. It not only asks God to help us understand Scripture but also prays for the
strength and courage to make God’s love known to others.

TEXT and MUSIC: Clara H. Scott, 1895 OPEN MY EYES
8.8.9.8.8.8.8.4






THE WORD

450 Be Thou My Vision

Capo 1: (D) (G) (D/F#) (A7) (D)
Eb Ab EY/G Bb7 £
# I I) ] — ) ) I
}1-’; Y ) I | | | .
Hey2 o x - — P —— s
Y -

1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true Word;
3 Rich - es | heed not, nor vain, emp - ty  praise;
4 High King of Heav - en, my vic - to - 1y won,
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naught be all else to me, save that thou art;
I ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord;
thou mine in - her - i - tance, now and al - ways;
may I reach heav-en's joys, O bright heaven's Sun!
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thou my  best thought, by day or by night,
thou my soul's shel - ter, and thou my high tower;
thou and thou on - ly,  first in my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
(Bm) (D/F#) (G) (D)
Cm EYG Ab Eb

i T 7 :
G "o, ==
i — 1‘ P>0

wak - ing  or sleep - ing, thy pres-ence my light
raise thou me heaven-ward, O Power of my power.
High King of Heav - en, my trea - sure thou  art.
still be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Guitar chords do not correspond with keyboard harmony.

These stanzas are selected from a 20th-century English poetic version of an Irish monastic prayer dating to
the 10th century or before. They are set to an Irish folk melody that has proved popular and easily sung
despite its lack of repetition and its wide range.

TEXT: Irish poem; trans. Mary E. Byrne, 1905; vers. Eleanor Hull, 1912, alt. SLANE
MUSIC: Irish ballad; harm. David Evans, 1927 10.10.10.10
Music Harm. © 1927 Oxford University Press



Let There Be Peace on Earth

Let there be peace on earth
And let it begin with me
Let there be peace on earth
The peace that was meant to be
With God as our father
Christians all are we
Let us walk with each other

In perfect harmony

Let peace begin with me
Let this be the moment now
With every step I take
Let this be my solemn vow
To take each moment
And live each moment
In peace eternally
Let there be peace on earth

And let it begin with me






