
No matter your age, race, economic status, religious background, 
gender or sexual orientation, you are welcome here.

Steve Schibsted preaches. Mark Winges is 
our guest organist. Music by Tina Harrington 
and our Chancel Choir.

SUNDAY, JANUARY 19, 2025

Piedmont Community Church 
400 Highland Avenue

Piedmont, California 94611
(510) 547-5700

welcome
VISIT ONLINE AT PIEDMONTCHURCH.ORG

Piedmont Church is equipped with 
the Loop Hearing system. Headsets 
are available in the Narthex. 
Ask an Usher for assistance.
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Al le lu ia! A men!

Come, Christians, join to sing

Music: Traditional Spanish melody, arr. STMWords: Christian Bateman, 1843

Madrid



The flowers on the Chancel today are given by the Spencer family to the glory of God  
and in honor of the wedding of Michelle Taylor and Scott Spencer on January 18.

Welcome and Announcements		                                             Dr. Steve Schibsted   

Prelude	 Prelude in A	 Johann Sebastian Bach	
	 Mark Winges, organ	 (1685-1750)	
	                                                                                        

*Church Bell 	           (*The congregation is invited to stand)

*Call to Worship                                                                                              
                                                                                                                                                                                                        
 
Liturgist: 	 Like a whisper that lures us to safety,
People: 	 Strong as a shout that bids us to come,
Liturgist: 	 Gentle as a prayer that eases our worry,
People: 	 Like a clear bell that rings out our name,
Liturgist: 	 Your Word comes to us, Loving God.
People: 	 It comforts us and calls us to depart from evil and do good, to seek 
		  peace and to pursue it.
Liturgist: 	 Merciful and loving God, open our hearts to hear you
All: 		  And free our voices to praise you in this time of worship!

  
*Hymn	 Come, Christians, join to sing	 Madrid

*Prayer of Confession                                                                                       Jan Ghirardelli     
     
     Holy and gracious God, in Christ all things are made new, including us. Yet, we confess 
that the “old self” often has more sway than the “new self” you offer. We are plagued by 
fear, worry and doubt despite our identity as your beloved children. Anger, resentment and 
hatred wreak havoc in our relationships, even though you are the Prince of Peace. We are 
consumed with regrets, shame and guilt despite the forgiveness you freely give us. We want 
it to be otherwise, Lord! We want to live fully in the joy of your salvation. Through your 
forgiving love reconcile us to you and to one another, that we may trust in your goodness, 
and rest in your grace. In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen.

Choral Response 
     May the grace of Christ our Savior, and the Father’s boundless love, with the Holy Spirit’s favor, rest upon 
us from above.

Words of Assurance & Words of Christian Greeting

ORDER OF WORSHIP



  
Old Testament Reading                     Psalm 121                                           Jan Ghirardelli     

     I lift up my eyes to the mountains—where does my help come from? My help comes 
from the Lord, the Maker of heaven and earth. He will not let your foot slip—he who 
watches over you will not slumber; indeed, he who watches over Israel will neither slum-
ber nor sleep. The Lord watches over you—the Lord is your shade at your right hand; the 
sun will not harm you by day, nor the moon by night. The Lord will keep you from all 
harm—he will watch over your life; the Lord will watch over your coming and going both 
now and forevermore.

Prayers of the People and the Lord’s Prayer                                         Dr. Don Ashburn                                  
     
     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 for ever. Amen. 

Anthem	 His eye is on the sparrow	 arr. Maria Thompson Corley	
	 Tina Harrington, alto� (20th century)
	 Mark Winges, piano 

     Why should I feel discouraged, why should the shadows come, why should my heart be lonely, and long for 
heaven and home; when Jesus is my portion? My constant friend is he: His eye is on the sparrow, and I know 
he watches me. I sing because I’m happy, I sing because I’m free; for his eye is on the sparrow, and I know he 
watches me.
     When ever I am tempted, when ever clouds arise, when songs give place to sighing, when hope within me dies, 
I draw the closer to him, from care he sets me free; His eye is on the sparrow, and I know he watches me. I sing 
because I’m happy...			�    –Traditional spiritual

Scripture Reading                       Matthew 6:25-34

   “Therefore I tell you, do not worry about your life, what you will eat or drink; or about 
your body, what you will wear. Is not life more than food, and the body more than clothes? 
Look at the birds of the air; they do not sow or reap or store away in barns, and yet your 
heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not much more valuable than they? Can any one of 
you by worrying add a single hour to your life? And why do you worry about clothes? See 
how the flowers of the field grow. They do not labor or spin. Yet I tell you that not even 
Solomon in all his splendor was dressed like one of these. If that is how God clothes the 
grass of the field, which is here today and tomorrow is thrown into the fire, will he not 
much more clothe you—you of little faith? So do not worry, saying, ‘What shall we eat?’ or 
‘What shall we drink?’ or ‘What shall we wear?’ For the pagans run after all these things, 
and your heavenly Father knows that you need them. But seek first his kingdom and his 
righteousness, and all these things will be given to you as well. Therefore do not worry 
about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has enough 
trouble of its own.”

Sermon                                     “A NEW WAY OF LIVING”
                                                          Rev. Dr. Steve Schibsted

Anxious Alternatives



Offertory	 For the beauty of the earth	 Philip Stopford	
	 Chancel Choir� (born 1977)
	
     For the beauty of the earth, for the glory of the skies, for the love which from our birth over and around us lies; 
Lord of all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.
     For the beauty of each hour of the day and of the night, hill and vale, and tree and flower, sun and moon, and 
stars of light; Lord of all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.
     For the joy of human love, brother, sister, parent, child, friends on earth and friends above, for all gentle 
thoughts and mild; Lord of all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.
     For thy church, that evermore lifteth holy hands above, offering upon every shore her pure sacrifice of love; 
Lord of all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.
		  –Words by Folliott S. Pierpoint (1864) 

*Doxology 		                                                                                                   (Hymnal, p. 572)

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.

Prayer of Thanksgiving                                                                                    Jan Ghirardelli
     
     Gracious God, we hear in your word that your truth is greater than riches. We sing that 
you are greater than silver, more precious than gold, and more beautiful than diamonds. 
But, the truth is we worry about money. We struggle to get it, and stress when we think it’s 
dwindling away. God, grant us faith in you as our provider. Faith in you as our true hope. 
Give us the joy and freedom that is found in a loose hold on the things of this world. May 
we be cheerful givers – quick to share and happy to lend. In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen.

*Hymn	                           Day by day, and with each passing moment                    Blott en dag
	

*Commission and Benediction         	                                                                  Dr. Schibsted

Voluntary	 In dir ist freude� J. S. Bach
	 Mark Winges, organ

Fellowship and light refreshments available in the Courtyard.

Toni Fischer, Business Manager
Toni@PiedmontChurch.org 

Kerry Persichitte, NextGen Director
Kerry@PiedmontChurch.org

CHURCH STAFF

Michael Barber, Communications
Michael@PiedmontChurch.org

Leslie Quantz, Children’s Ministries
Leslie@PiedmontChurch.org

Jay Foreman, Property Manager
Jay@PiedmontChurch.org

Mariana Navarrete, Operations Coordinator
Mariana@PiedmontChurch.org

Carol Leslie, Events Coordinator
EventsWow@aol.com

Dr. Steve Schibsted, Senior Pastor
Sschibsted@PiedmontChurch.org

Dr. Don Ashburn, Associate Pastor
Don@PiedmontChurch.org

Dr. Stephen Main, Music Minister
Steve@PiedmontChurch.org
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