
 CHARLESWOOD MENNONITE CHURCH 
 June 12, 2022 

Worship Service  10:45 am 

Worship Leader: Jeffrey Friesen Speaker: Lisa Enns 
Song Leader: Bob Wiebe Pianist: Verna Wiebe 
Ushers: Ted Dyck & Pat Turenne 
 
WE GATHER 
 Prelude 
 Welcome and Introductions 
 Gathering Song: VT 28 Come, Christians, Join to Sing 
 Call to Worship (based on Psalm 8) 

L:  Gathered in the name of Jesus Christ, 
 inspired by the Holy Spirit, 
 and blessed by God, 
P:  we come to worship one, holy God. 
L:  O God, our own God, 
 how wonderful is your name in all the earth. 
P:  Your majesty is the music of the starry skies. 
 yet even children of dust can sing your praises. 
L:  In the name of the Healer, the Provider and the Enabler 
 let your gratitude and joy be made known. 
P:  O God, our own God, 
 how wonderful is your name in all the earth! 

 Invocation 
 
WE GIVE PRAISE  
 Song of Praise: VT 429 Glory to God, Whose Goodness Shines on Me 
 Confessing our Faith (Nicene Creed?? Or something else from VT) 
 
WE HEAR THE WORD 
 Story 
 Scripture: Proverbs 8:1-4, 22-31; Wisdom of Solomon 7:24-8:1; John 1:1-5 
 Hymn: VT 196  Come and Seek the Ways of Wisdom 
 Sermon: “Dancing with Sophia” 
 
WE RESPOND 
 Hymn: VT 534  God the Spirit, Guide and Guardian 
 Offering: Our Financial Resources 
   Our Prayers of the People 
 

WE ARE SENT 
 Announcements 
 Hymn: VT 839  Go, My Friends, in Peace 
 Benediction 

~ Please return hymnals to the cart at the back of the sanctuary. Thank you. ~ 

 
Proverbs 8:1-4, 22-31 

Does not wisdom call, 
   and does not understanding raise her voice? 
On the heights, beside the way, 
   at the crossroads she takes her stand; 
beside the gates in front of the town, 
   at the entrance of the portals she cries out: 
‘To you, O people, I call, 
   and my cry is to all that live. 

The Lord created me at the beginning of his work, 
   the first of his acts of long ago. 
Ages ago I was set up, 
   at the first, before the beginning of the earth. 
When there were no depths I was brought forth, 
   when there were no springs abounding with water. 
Before the mountains had been shaped, 
   before the hills, I was brought forth— 
when he had not yet made earth and fields, 
   or the world’s first bits of soil. 
When he established the heavens, I was there, 
   when he drew a circle on the face of the deep, 
when he made firm the skies above, 
   when he established the fountains of the deep, 
when he assigned to the sea its limit, 
   so that the waters might not transgress his command, 
when he marked out the foundations of the earth, 
   then I was beside him, like a master worker; 
and I was daily his delight, 
   rejoicing before him always, 
rejoicing in his inhabited world 
   and delighting in the human race. 

 


