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Words of Welcome                                                  Pastor Wendy Witt, First UMC West Dundee

Hymn #369                                  Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
                                                                       Vocal Ensemble - Seth Durbin, Jenna Hesseln, Patti Mangis

Children’s Time           Pastor Matthew Johnson, Associate Pastor BUMC

Pastoral Prayer                                                   Pastor Wendy Witt, First UMC West Dundee
       

The Lord’s Prayer #895
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.

Scripture Lesson                                             Luke 15: 11-32                                        Sharon Orr
11Then Jesus said, “There was a man who had two sons. 12 The younger of them said to his father, ‘Father, give me the share of 
the property that will belong to me.’ So he divided his property between them. 13 A few days later the younger son gathered 
all he had and traveled to a distant country, and there he squandered his property in dissolute living. 14 When he had spent 
everything, a severe famine took place throughout that country, and he began to be in need. 15 So he went and hired himself out 
to one of the citizens of that country, who sent him to his fields to feed the pigs. 16 He would gladly have filled himself with the 
pods that the pigs were eating; and no one gave him anything. 17 But when he came to himself he said, ‘How many of my father’s 
hired hands have bread enough and to spare, but here I am dying of hunger! 18 I will get up and go to my father, and I will say 
to him, “Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you; 19 I am no longer worthy to be called your son; treat me like one 
of your hired hands.”’ 20 So he set off and went to his father. But while he was still far off, his father saw him and was filled with 
compassion; he ran and put his arms around him and kissed him. 21 Then the son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against 
heaven and before you; I am no longer worthy to be called your son.’ 22 But the father said to his slaves, ‘Quickly, bring out a 
robe—the best one—and put it on him; put a ring on his finger and sandals on his feet. 23 And get the fatted calf and kill it, and 
let us eat and celebrate; 24 for this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found!’ And they began to celebrate.
25 “Now his elder son was in the field; and when he came and approached the house, he heard music and dancing. 26 He called 
one of the slaves and asked what was going on. 27 He replied, ‘Your brother has come, and your father has killed the fatted calf, 
because he has got him back safe and sound.’ 28 Then he became angry and refused to go in. His father came out and began to 
plead with him. 29 But he answered his father, ‘Listen! For all these years I have been working like a slave for you, and I have 
never disobeyed your command; yet you have never given me even a young goat so that I might celebrate with my friends. 30 But 
when this son of yours came back, who has devoured your property with prostitutes, you killed the fatted calf for him!’ 31 Then 
the father said to him, ‘Son, you are always with me, and all that is mine is yours. 32 But we had to celebrate and rejoice, because 
this brother of yours was dead and has come to life; he was lost and has been found.’”

The Word of God, for the people of God. 
Thanks be to God!

(1)  Come, thou Fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing thy grace;
       streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise.
       Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above.
       Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, mount of thy redeeming love.

(2)  Here I raise mine Ebenezer; hither by thy help I’m come;
       and I hope, by thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home.
       Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God;
       he, to rescue me from danger, interposed his precious blood.

(3)  O to grace how great a debtor daily I’m constrained to be!
       Let thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to thee.
       Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, prone to leave the God I love;
       here’s my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for thy courts above.



Sermon                            “ The High Cost of Free Grace ”                
                                            Pastor Chris Winkler, Senior Pastor BUMC

Anthem                              Dreamers and Doubters                 Words and Music by Joseph M. Martin                                                                                    
                                                                                  Vocal Trio; see below for participant names 

Invitation to Ministry and Blessing                                          Pastor Matthew Johnson, Associate Pastor BUMC

CREDITS

Vocal Ensemble — Seth Durbin, Jenna Hesseln, Patti Mangis
Vocal Trio – Jenna Hesseln, Michael Joiner, Patti Mangis

Dreamers and Doubters.  Words and Music by Joseph M. Martin.  Incorporating Softly and Tenderly.  ©2019 Hal Leonard.  
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