
“TAKE 10”- Worship While Away! (July 24, 2022) 

 Share: Read these words from a hymn for Sunday 

This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine. 

This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine, let it shine, let it shine, let it 

shine. 

Hide it under a bushel - NO! 

I'm gonna let it shine. 

Hide it under a bushel - NO! 

I'm gonna let it shine, Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine. 

Won't let Satan blow it out. 

I'm gonna let it shine. 

Won't let Satan blow it out. 

I'm gonna let it shine, let it shine, let it shine, let it shine. 

• What comes to mind as you remember this song?  

• Are they happy memories?  

• Is this a children’s song or?????????  

 

Read this scripture from worship: Luke 11:9-13 

‘So I say to you, Ask, and it will be given to you; search, and you 
will find; knock, and the door will be opened for you. For everyone 
who asks receives, and everyone who searches finds, and for 
everyone who knocks, the door will be opened. Is there anyone 
among you who, if your child asks for a fish, will give a snake 
instead of a fish? Or if the child asks for an egg, will give a 
scorpion? If you then, who are evil, know how to give good gifts to 
your children, how much more will the heavenly Father give the 
Holy Spirit to those who ask him!’ 

 

Talk together, responding to these questions:  

• What should we do with old stuff? 

• How can the past inform our faith? 

• How can the past get us “stuck?”  



Pray together: Wondrous and generous God, your gifts are overwhelming: Your sun 

lights the way for our journey, and your stars puncture our darkness. Your living water 

quenches our thirst, and your broken bread opens the door to eternal life. Your healing 

touch binds up our wounds, and your forgiveness washes clean our sin. 

You are a God of healing. Bring comfort to those who agonize over broken 

relationships, who mourn the death of what used to be. Touch those whose bodies need 

healing. Liberate those whose addictions warp their full potential. Surprise those whose 

days are filled with sameness and whose joy has ceased. 

We pray for the Opequon Church. Make this church a place where seeds grow, joy is 

shared, songs are sung, peace is shaped, dreams are born, sorrow is graced and ripples 

of love spread. In the name of Jesus our Lord. Amen. 

 

Bless one another: Take each person's hand and say: "God’s peace be 

with you, wherever you go this week, and know that God is always with 

you.”  

 

 


