Stone Church of the Brethren
October 4, 2026

Youth Sunday!

Let them come: the questions that storm
through the crack in the world.

Let them come: the questions that craw
through the hole in your heart.

Let them come: the questions in anguish, the questions in tears.
Let them come: the questions in rage, the questions in fear.
Let them come: the questions that whisper themselves so slow,
the questions that arrive with breathtaking speed, the questions
that never entirely leave, the questions
that bring more questions still.

Let them come: the questions that haunt you in shadowy hours,
the questions that visit in deepest night, the questions that draw
you into rest, into dream, the questions that
stir the wakening world. -Jan Richardson

WELCOME Pastor Cindy

PRELUDE Siyahamba Trad. S. African
Donna and Loren Rhodes arr. John Carter

CALL TO WORSHIP

Sam: You gotit! We are getting ready - together!
Marshall: Breathing deeply, getting curious,

Elsie: Paying attention, being grateful,

Youth: Remembering we are not alone!
Congregation: Ready to listen, ready to praise!

*SONG My Soul Cries Out Rory Cooney
(see insert,v. 1,2)

SCRIPTURE DRAMA BASED ON GENESIS 32:22-32

TIME WITH OUR CHILDREN

*TIME OF GREETING

*SONG Spirit of Life HS 1129
PRAYERS OF THE COMMUNITY Pastor Ben
RESPONSE Rises the Moon Liana Flores

SPOKEN REFLECTION AND VISUAL REFLECTION

SONG Called or Not Called
(see insert)

Shawn Kirchner

TIME WITH OUR ADULTS What is God Like?
By Rachel Held Evans and Matthew Paul Turner

ANTHEM I Believe Mark A. Miller

[ believe in the sun, even when it's not shining.
I believe in love, even when I don’t feel it.
I believe in God, even when God is silent.

SENDING

*POSTLUDE How Firm a Foundation Amer. Folk.
Loren Rhodes arr. James Clemens

Youth Participants: Sam Closz, CC Elder, Henry Elder, Bram
Evans, Tyler Johnston, Everett Lattimer, Marshall Miller, Sally
Roherbaugh, and Elsie Weld

*Please Rise, as Able, in Body or Spirit
Apublic domain
AMMusic reprinted with permission under One License # A-723165



My soul cries out

STAR OF THE COUNTY DOWN 98. 10 8D with refrain
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1 My soul cries out with a  joy - ful shout thatthe
2 Though___ I am small, my_ God, my all, you__
3 From the halls of power to the for - tress tower, not a
4 Though the na - tions rage from_—  age to age —we re-
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God of my heart is great, and my spir - it sings of the
work great__ things in  me, and your mer - cy will last from the
stone will be left on stone. Let the king be - ware for your
mem - ber who holds us  fastt ~God’'s__ mer-cy__ must de -
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won - drous__ things that you bring to the ones who wait.  You
depths of the past to the end of the age to be. Your
jus - tice__ tears ev-’ry ty - rant from his throne.  The
liv - er__ us fromthe con-quer-or’scrush-ing grasp.  This
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fixed -~ your  sight on your ser - vant’s plight, —and my
ver -y name puts the proud to  shame, and to
hun - gry  poor  shall__ weep no more, for the
sav. - ing word that our  fore - bears heard is the -
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weak-ness you did not spurn, so from east to west shall my
those who would for you yearn, you will show your might, put the
food they can nev - er earn; thereare ta - bles spread, ev - 'ry
prom -ise which holds us bound, ‘til the spear and rod can be
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name be  Dblest. Couldthe world be a-bout to turn?
strong to flight, for the world is a-bout to turn.
mouth be fed, for the world is a - bout to turn.
crushed by ~ God, who is  turn - ing the world a - round.
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My  heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the
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My  heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the
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fires of your jus-tice  burn. Wipe a - way all tears, forthe
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fires of  your jus-tice burn. Wipe a - way all tears, forthe
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dawn draws near, and the world is a-bout to turn!
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dawn draws

near, and the world

is

a - bout to turn!



Notes & Doodles...
Called or Not Called, God Is There
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Additional stanzas: Known or unknown . . . Seen or unseen ... Named or unnamed . ..

Let us know you were here!
Scan the code to fill out the

Attendance Form:




