
 
 

Fair Street Reformed Church 
Morning Worship ~ March 6, 2022 

The First Sunday in Lent 
 
 

God Gathers the Church 
 
GATHERING AND WELCOME    

CALL TO WORSHIP                         

Jesus went to the mountaintop to pray. 
Jesus went into the city to heal. 
Jesus walked to Samaria to extend love. 
Jesus went to the water’s edge to teach. 
Jesus went to places of peace and connection, 
but Jesus also went to the wilderness. 
There is nowhere we can go 
that God does not walk with us. 
We are in God’s house. 
Let us worship Holy God. 

 

HYMN  #250 “Throughout these Lenten Days and Nights”  
Verse 1 
Throughout these Lenten days and nights 
we turn to walk the inward way, 
where, meeting Christ, our guide and light, 
we live in hope 'till Easter Day. 
 
Verse 2 
The pilgrim Christ, the Lamb of God, 
who found in weakness greater power, 
embraces us, though lost and flawed, 
and leads us to his Rising Hour. 
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CHILDREN’S MESSAGE 

 



CALL TO AND PRAYER OF CONFESSION 

Holy God, when we think that expansive life is about power— 

Teach us a new way. 

Gracious Creator, when we think that expansive life is about material wealth— 

Teach us a new way. 

Gracious Author, when we think that expansive life is about control— 

Teach us a new way. 

Teach us to live as you live. 

Teach us to love as you love. 

Forgive us when we don’t. 

Gratefully we pray, amen.      

WORDS OF ASSURANCE  

GUIDE FOR GRATEFUL LIVING             Colossians 3:12-15 

As the chosen of God, then, the holy people whom he loves, you are to be clothed in 
heartfelt compassion, in generosity and humility, gentleness and patience. Bear with 
one another; forgive each other if one of you has a complaint against another. The 
Lord has forgiven you; now you must do the same. Over all these clothes, put on love, 
the perfect bond. And may the peace of Christ reign in your hearts, because it is for 
this that you were called together in one body. Always be thankful. 

GLORIA PATRI 

God’s Word Is Proclaimed 
PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION    

SCRIPTURE                     
 
Luke 4:1-13 
Jesus, full of the Holy Spirit, returned from the Jordan and was led by the Spirit in the 
wilderness, 2 where for forty days he was tempted by the devil. He ate nothing at all during 
those days, and when they were over, he was famished. 3 The devil said to him, “If you are the 
Son of God, command this stone to become a loaf of bread.” 4 Jesus answered him, “It is 
written, ‘One does not live by bread alone.’” 
5 Then the devil[a] led him up and showed him in an instant all the kingdoms of the world. 6 And 

the devil[b] said to him, “To you I will give their glory and all this authority; for it has been given 

over to me, and I give it to anyone I please. 7 If you, then, will worship me, it will all be 

yours.” 8 Jesus answered him, “It is written, 

‘Worship the Lord your God, 
    and serve only him.’” 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=+Luke+4%3A1-13&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-25061a
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=+Luke+4%3A1-13&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-25062b


9 Then the devil[c] took him to Jerusalem, and placed him on the pinnacle of the temple, saying 

to him, “If you are the Son of God, throw yourself down from here, 10 for it is written, 

‘He will command his angels concerning you, 
    to protect you,’ 

11 and 

‘On their hands they will bear you up, 
    so that you will not dash your foot against a stone.’” 

12 Jesus answered him, “It is said, ‘Do not put the Lord your God to the test.’” 13 When the devil 
had finished every test, he departed from him until an opportune time. 

 
Deuteronomy 26:1-11 
When you have come into the land that the LORD your God is giving you as an inheritance to 
possess, and you possess it, and settle in it, 2 you shall take some of the first of all the fruit of 
the ground, which you harvest from the land that the LORD your God is giving you, and you 
shall put it in a basket and go to the place that the LORD your God will choose as a dwelling for 
his name. 3 You shall go to the priest who is in office at that time, and say to him, “Today I 
declare to the LORD your God that I have come into the land that the LORD swore to our 
ancestors to give us.” 4 When the priest takes the basket from your hand and sets it down 
before the altar of the LORD your God, 5 you shall make this response before the LORD your God: 
“A wandering Aramean was my ancestor; he went down into Egypt and lived there as an alien, 
few in number, and there he became a great nation, mighty and populous. 6 When the 
Egyptians treated us harshly and afflicted us, by imposing hard labor on us, 7 we cried to 
the LORD, the God of our ancestors; the LORD heard our voice and saw our affliction, our toil, 
and our oppression. 8 The LORD brought us out of Egypt with a mighty hand and an 
outstretched arm, with a terrifying display of power, and with signs and wonders; 9 and he 
brought us into this place and gave us this land, a land flowing with milk and honey. 10 So now I 
bring the first of the fruit of the ground that you, O LORD, have given me.” You shall set it down 
before the LORD your God and bow down before the LORD your God. 11 Then you, together with 
the Levites and the aliens who reside among you, shall celebrate with all the bounty that 
the LORD your God has given to you and to your house. 

This is the word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God. 
 

SERMON  “Full to the Brim, Even in the Desert”            Rev. Kendra VanHouten                  

HYMN: #501 “Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah” vs. 1, 2, 3 

Verse 1 
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah,  
Pilgrim through this barren land; 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=+Luke+4%3A1-13&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-25065c


I am weak, but Thou art mighty, 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand. 
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more; 
Feed me till I want no more. 

Verse 2 
Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing stream doth flow; 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through. 
Strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer 
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield; 
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 
Verse 3 
When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Death of death and hell’s Destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side. 
Songs of praises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to Thee; 
I will ever give to Thee. 

The Church Responds to God 
THE SACRAMENT OF THE LORD’S SUPPER  

THE MEANING OF THE SACRAMENT  
THE CONSECRATION AND SHARING OF THE BREAD AND CUP  
PRAYER OF BLESSING 

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING AND CONCERN AND THE LORD’S PRAYER (debts/debtors)*        

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.                          

BENEDICTION 

POSTLUDE 

 
Please note:  

• If you join us after 10am, please enter the room quietly and mute your microphone. If you can 

hear Pastor Kendra, you will be able to participate in worship. 



• For prayer requests, joys, and concerns please send to Pastor Kendra by email 

pastorkendra1@gmail.com by Saturday night, text on her cell phone, or send a message on the 

chat portion in Zoom. 

• Following worship, remain online, unmute yourself and join us for a few minutes of virtual 

coffee hour! 

• Be sure to check the Fair Street Weekly from Tuesday, March 1 for recent updates and 

announcements. 
* Portions of today’s liturgy are by Rev. Sarah Are | A Sanctified Art LLC | sanctifiedart.org 

 

“From Here in the Sand” 
You’ve been here before. 

I squeeze that truth like an orange in my hands, 

willing some form of comfort to run out, 

roll down my wrists, 

calm these aching nerves. 

You’ve been here before— 

in the wilderness, in the desert, 

in the place where nothing is what it seems 

and everything is sharp. 

You’ve been here before 

so surely you know how hard it is 

to hold tight to what is real 

in the middle of a storm. 

But because you’ve been here before, 

I will stand tall. 

I will sing songs of the river, 

from here in the sand. 

I will sing songs of the river, 

into the wind. 

 
Poem by Rev. Sarah Are | A Sanctified Art LLC | sanctifiedart.org 
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