First Congregational Church of Blue Hill, UCC
Baptism of Christ/First Sunday After Epiphany, January 11, 2026
Prelude 
				    
Welcome & Announcements

Introit		 ‘Tis Winter Now; the Fallen Snow 
							    						
Call to Worship 
One:  Come, you who are weary,
you who have been bruised by life,
you whose flame has flickered in the winds of the world.
Many:  We come, longing to be renewed.
One: The Holy One who stretches out the heavens
is stretching us now—
stretching our hearts toward courage,
our hands toward compassion,
our lives toward gentle justice.
Many: We open ourselves to be stretched into new life.
One: A voice from heaven says to us, as it said to Jesus:
You are my beloved.
This Spirit rests upon us, too.
Many: We are God’s Beloved, called to bring gentle justice.
One: Come, let us remember who we are.
Many: Let us worship God with joy.

*Hymn #173 NCH 		“You Have Come Down to the Lakeshore”
You have come down to the lakeshore
Seeking neither the wise nor the wealthy,
But only asking for me to follow.

O Jesus, you have looked into my eyes;
Kindly smiling, you’ve called out my name.
On the sand I have abandoned my small boat;
Now with you I will seek other seas.

You know full well my possession.
Neither treasure nor weapons for conquest,
Just these fishnets and will for working.

O Jesus, you have looked into my eyes;
Kindly smiling, you’ve called out my name.
On the sand I have abandoned my small boat;
Now with you I will seek other seas.

Unison Prayer of Invocation
Holy One, Breath of Creation, You stretched out the heavens and set the earth dancing with life. You whispered belovedness over Jesus rising from the Jordan, and your Spirit rested upon him like a gentle dove.
Rest your Spirit upon us now.
Stretch our hearts where they have grown tight. Soften the places that have been hardened by fear or disappointment. Wake the embers of joy that still glow beneath the ash. Remind us that we are your Beloved, not because of what we have done, but because of who You are and the love that holds us.
As we gather at the water today, let us remember who we are, and who we are becoming together— your people of compassion, courage, and gentle justice.
In the name of Christ, the One who shows us how to be human, we pray. Amen. 

Psalm #29 p.638   NCH		Psalm	29	
	
A Reading from the Hebrew Bible	Isaiah 42:1-9

Anthem	All Praise to God, Who Reigns Above         Arr. Ludwig Lenel
			
A Reading from the Gospels		Matthew 3:13-17	
			
Message		 Embracing Our Baptism     		 	  Pastor Hannah

*Hymn #285 NCH 		“O Holy Dove of God Descending”
O holy Dove of God descending,
You are the love that knows no ending,
All of our shattered dreams you’re mending:
Spirit, now live in me.

O holy Wind of God now blowing,
You are the seed that God is sowing,
You are the life that starts us growing:
Spirit, now live in me.

O holy Rain of God now falling,
You make the Word of God enthralling,
You are the inner voice now calling:
Spirit, now live in me.

 O holy Flame of God now burning,
You are the power of Christ returning,
You are the answer to our yearning:
Spirit, now live in me.

Prayers of the People (sharing of joys and concerns)	
			  
The Lord's Prayer (debts and debtors)	

Choral Response
		 						 	 
Offertory	
Beloved of God, we remember today who we are—a people formed in water and Spirit, held in love, and called to bring gentle justice to the world. We do not give out of guilt, or out of scarcity, or because the church needs to keep the lights on. We give because love takes form in us. We give because we belong to one another. We give because our lives are woven together with all creation.

Our offering is the way we say:
Yes—we will live as God’s Beloved.
Yes—we will stretch our hands toward compassion.
Yes—we will join Christ in the work of healing.

Let us, then, bring our gifts—our time, our treasure, our commitments, our lives—with joy.
	 
Doxology			
Praise God from whom all blessings flow.  Praise God all creatures here below. Praise God above, you heavenly hosts: Creator, Christ and Holy Ghost. Amen.

Prayer of Dedication 
Holy One, Source of Living Water, You have gathered us in, washed us in grace, and reminded us that we are your Beloved. As water flows from its source to nourish field and forest, so let our giving flow outward—to nourish hope, to tend to healing, to join the slow and sacred work of renewing the world.

Bless these gifts, and bless the lives from which they come. May they ripple outward in acts of compassion, in courage where it is needed, in justice that is gentle and strong. Just as the river does not hold itself, teach us not to hold back our love. Amen.
*Hymn #82  NCH                 “Go, My Children, with My Blessing” 
Go, my children, with my blessing, never alone.
Waking, sleeping, I am with you; you are my own.
In my love's baptismal river I have made you mine forever.
Go, my children, with my blessing—you are my own.

Go, my children, sins forgiven, at peace and pure.
Here you learned how much I love you, what I can cure.
Here you heard my dear Son's story;
here you touched him, saw his glory.
Go, my children, sins forgiven, at peace and pure.

Go, my children, fed and nourished, closer to me;
Grow in love and love by serving, joyful and free.
Here my Spirit's power filled you;
here his tender comfort stilled you.
Go, my children, fed and nourished, joyful and free.

Benediction
Beloved of God, you are the ones upon whom the Spirit rests. You are the ones God delights in. You are the ones called to bring gentle justice to the world. Go now as people who have passed again through the waters—washed in mercy, renewed in courage, and stretched wide in compassion. Let your tenderness be your strength, and your joy be your witness.

For nothing—nothing in life or in death, nothing in the heights or the depths, nothing in the world as it is or in the world as it is becoming—can separate you from the love of God. Go in peace, to love and to live, in the name of the Creator, the Christ, and the Spirit who makes all things new. Amen.

Postlude 	

* Indicates where the congregation may stand as they are able.

Leading us in worship today is Pastor Hannah Mondrach. Our thanks to Clair Maxwell, who joins us on the organ today. Thanks also to our Gallery Choir this morning, led by our Music Director, Tina Dreisbach.  

