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God’s Spirit equips Jesus’ followers to bring healing and hope to the world God
loves. The gifts we offer God are tangible signs of that healing and hope at
work in us and through us, for the sake of Christ our Lord.

 

Prayer of Dedication

Loving God, accept the gifts we offer you, today and every day. Put our
time, our talents and our treasure to good use wherever they are
needed, for the sake of our Lord, Jesus Christ. Amen.

Church Office
250-542-8613

Tuesday - Thursday 10AM-12PM
Or By Appointment

www.knoxvernon.ca
Rental Inquiries: knoxrentals02@gmail.com

We recognize that we worship on the traditional lands of the Syeelhwh Nation, which
means ‘The people who live here.’. We acknowledge their care of the land prior to

European settlement. Today, we share this land together, and continue to work towards
healing and reconciliation.

https://knoxvernon.ca/world-day-of-prayer/knoxrentals02@gmail.com


Sung Response

Be still and know that I am God. (x3)

Scripture Lesson - 1 Kings 19:8-15

Hymn - Come and Find the Quiet Center

Meditation

Music Moment 

Breath Prayer with Speak Lord in the Stillness

Announcements

Closing Hymn – I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say

Benediction

PLEASE TAKE YOUR BULLETIN HOME AND SHARE
WITH SOMEONE WHO MAY NEED LIFTING UP.

 Sunday Morning Worship
   “What are you doing here, Elijah?

~1 Kings 19;12
Welcome 

Be still and know that the Lord is in control
Be still, my soul stand and watch as giants fall

 
Be still and trust what the Lord has said is done

Find rest, don't strive watch as faith and grace align

Opening Hymn- Open the Eyes of my Heart, Lord
     
Opening Prayer

In the quiet curve of evening,
in the sinking of the days,
in the silky void of darkness, you are there.
In the lapses of my breathing,
in the space between my ways,
in the crater carved by sadness, you are there.
You are there, you are there, you are there.

In the rests between the phrases,
in the cracks between the stars,
in the gaps between the meaning, you are there.
In the melting down of endings,
in the cooling of the sun,
in the solstice of the winter, you are there.
You are there, you are there, you are there.

~Julie Howard


