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He Reigns (CCLI #4026635)

It's the song of the redeemed Rising from the African plain

It's the song of the forgiven Drowning out the Amazon rain

The song of Asian believers Filled with God's holy fire

It's every tribe every tongue every nation A love song born of a grateful choir

Chorus: It's all God's children singing Glory glory hallelujah
He reigns He reigns It's all God's children singing
Glory glory hallelujah He reigns He reigns

Let it rise above the four winds Caught up in the heavenly sound

Let praises echo from the towers of cathedrals To the faithful gathered
underground of all the songs sung from the dawn of creation

Some were meant to persist Of all the bells rung from a thousand steeples
None rings truer than this

And all the powers of darkness Tremble at what they've just heard
'Cause all the powers of darkness Can't drown out a single word

Here I Am To Worship (CCLI #3266032)

Light of the world You stepped down into darkness, Opened my eyes let me see.

Beauty that made this heart adore You. Hope of a life spent with You.

Chorus: So here I am to worship, Here I am to bow down
Here I am to say that You're my God. And You're altogether lovely,
Altogether worthy. Altogether wonderful to me

King of all days, Oh so highly exalted, Glorious in heaven above.
Humbly You came To the earth You created, All for love's sake became poor.

And I'll never know how much it cost to see my sin upon that cross Repeat 3x

Greeting and Announcements

How Great Thou Art (CCLI #14181)
Oh Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works thy hand hath made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed;

Refrain: Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee,
How great thou art! How great thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee,
How great thou art! How great thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,

I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur

And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze; Refrain

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,

Sent him to die, I scare can take it in,

That on the cross my burden gladly bearing

He bled and died to take away my sin; Refrain

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!

Then I shall bow in humble adoration

And there proclaim, “My God, how great thou art!” Refrain

Brief Order for Confession and Forgiveness

P: In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.
C: Amen.

P: Almighty God, to whom all hearts are open, all desires known, and from whom
no secrets are hid: Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts by the inspiration of your
Holy Spirit, that we may perfectly love you and worthily magnify your holy
name, through Jesus Christ our Lord.

C: Amen.

P: If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us. But if
we confess our sins, God who is faithful and just will forgive our sins and cleanse
us from all unrighteousness.

Silence for reflection and self-examination.
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P: Most merciful God,

C: We confess that we are in bondage to sin and cannot free ourselves. We
have sinned against you in thought, word, and deed, by what we have done
and by what we have left undone. We have not loved you with our whole
heart; we have not loved our neighbors as ourselves. For the sake of your
Son, Jesus Christ, have mercy on us. Forgive us, renew us, and lead us, so
that we may delight in your will and walk in your ways, to the glory of your
holy name, Amen.

P: Almighty God, in his mercy, has given his Son to die for us and, for his sake,
forgives us all our sins. As a fellow member of the priesthood of all believers and
by the authority of Jesus Christ I therefore declare to you the entire forgiveness
of all your sins, in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.

C: Amen.

Prayer of the Day
Gracious God, whose promise to us in Christ Jesus is more precious than all
we could imagine or desire, fill us with faith and hold us securely in that
promise, that no trial in life nor the threat of death might shake our confidence
in your Word; through your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

How Deep The Father's Love For Us (CCLI #1558110)
How deep the Father's love for us, How vast beyond all measure
That He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure.
How great the pain of searing loss, the Father turns His face away
As wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory.

Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders
Ashamed I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers.
It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished.
His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished.

I will not boast in anything, no gifts no pow’r no wisdom.

But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection.

Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer

But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom.
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Better Is One Day (CCLI #1097451)
How lovely is Your dwelling place O Lord Almighty
For my soul longs and even faints for You, for here my heart is satisfied
Within Your presence I sing beneath the shadow of Your wings.

Chorus: Better is one day in Your courts, Better is one day in Your house
Better is one day in Your courts than thousands elsewhere

One thing I ask and I would seek, to see Your beauty
To find You in the place Your glory dwells. Chorus

My heart and flesh cry out for You the living God
Your Spirit's water to my soul. I've tasted and I've seen
Come once again to me, I will draw near to You

I will draw near to You to You.

Better is one day, better is one day, better is one day than thousands elsewhere
Better is one day, better is one day, better is one day than thousands elsewhere
Chorus

Sermon Text: Genesis 39:1-4, 6b-22; 40:1-3, 6-23

Now Joseph was taken down to Egypt, and Potiphar, an officer of Pharaoh, the
captain of the guard, an Egyptian, bought him from the Ishmaelites who had brought
him down there. The Lord was with Joseph, and he became a successful man; he was
in the house of his Egyptian master. His master saw that the Lord was with him, and
that the Lord caused all that he did to prosper in his hands. So Joseph found favor in

his sight and attended him; he made him overseer of his house and put him in charge
of all that he had.

Now Joseph was handsome and good-looking. And after a time his master's wife cast
her eyes on Joseph and said, "Lie with me." But he refused and said to his master's
wife, "Look, with me here, my master has no concern about anything in the house,
and he has put everything that he has in my hand. He is not greater in this house than I
am, nor has he kept back anything from me except yourself, because you are his wife.
How then could I do this great wickedness, and sin against God?"And although she
spoke to Joseph day after day, he would not consent to lie beside her or to be with her.
One day, however, when he went into the house to do his work, and while no one else
was in the house, she caught hold of his garment, saying, "Lie with me!" But he left
his garment in her hand, and fled and ran outside. When she saw that he had left his
garment in her hand and had fled outside, she called out to the members of her
household and said to them, "See, my husband has brought among us a Hebrew to
insult us! He came in to me to lie with me, and I cried out with a loud voice; and
when he heard me raise my voice and cry out, he left his garment beside me, and fled
outside." Then she kept his garment by her until his master came home, and she told
him the same story, saying, "The Hebrew servant, whom you have brought among us,
came in to me to insult me; but as soon as I raised my voice and cried out, he left his
garment beside me, and fled outside."
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When his master heard the words that his wife spoke to him, saying, "This is the way
your servant treated me," he became enraged. And Joseph's master took him and put
him into the prison, the place where the king's prisoners were confined; he remained
there in prison. But the Lord was with Joseph and showed him steadfast love; he gave
him favor in the sight of the chief jailer. The chief jailer committed to Joseph's care all
the prisoners who were in the prison, and whatever was done there, he was the one
who did it.

Some time after this, the cupbearer of the king of Egypt and his baker offended their
lord the king of Egypt. Pharaoh was angry with his two officers, the chief cupbearer
and the chief baker, and he put them in custody in the house of the captain of the
guard, in the prison where Joseph was confined.

When Joseph came to them in the morning, he saw that they were troubled. So he
asked Pharaoh's officers, who were with him in custody in his master's house, "Why
are your faces downcast today?" They said to him, "We have had dreams, and there is
no one to interpret them." And Joseph said to them, "Do not interpretations belong to
God? Please tell them to me." So the chief cupbearer told his dream to Joseph, and
said to him, "In my dream there was a vine before me, and on the vine there were
three branches. As soon as it budded, its blossoms came out and the clusters ripened
into grapes. Pharaoh's cup was in my hand; and I took the grapes and pressed them
into Pharaoh's cup, and placed the cup in Pharaoh's hand." Then Joseph said to him,
"This is its interpretation: the three branches are three days; within three days Pharaoh
will lift up your head and restore you to your office; and you shall place Pharaoh's cup
in his hand, just as you used to do when you were his cupbearer. But remember me
when it is well with you; please do me the kindness to make mention of me to
Pharaoh, and so get me out of this place. For in fact I was stolen out of the land of the
Hebrews; and here also I have done nothing that they should have put me into the
dungeon."

When the chief baker saw that the interpretation was favorable, he said to Joseph, "I
also had a dream: there were three cake baskets on my head, and in the uppermost
basket there were all sorts of baked food for Pharaoh, but the birds were eating it out
of the basket on my head." And Joseph answered, "This is its interpretation: the three
baskets are three days; within three days Pharaoh will lift up your head—from you!—
and hang you on a pole; and the birds will eat the flesh from you."

On the third day, which was Pharaoh's birthday, he made a feast for all his servants,
and lifted up the head of the chief cupbearer and the head of the chief baker among
his servants. He restored the chief cupbearer to his cupbearing, and he placed the cup
in Pharaoh's hand; but the chief baker he hanged, just as Joseph had interpreted to
them. Yet the chief cupbearer did not remember Joseph, but forgot him.

L: The Word of the Lord.

C: Thanks be to God. 4

Faith SEEAS ..oveeeeeeeeee et Mackenzie Smith

Faith Seeds is a time for children of all ages to come forward for a lesson geared to them.

Gospel Acclamation “Alleluia”
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia to you alone.
Lord, to whom shall we go?
You alone have the words of eternal life.
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, to you alone.

Gospel Reading Matthew 13:44-52

"The kingdom of heaven is like treasure hidden in a field, which someone found and
hid; then in his joy he goes and sells all that he has and buys that field. "Again, the
kingdom of heaven is like a merchant in search of fine pearls; on finding one pearl of
great value, he went and sold all that he had and bought it. "Again, the kingdom of
heaven is like a net that was thrown into the sea and caught fish of every kind; when it
was full, they drew it ashore, sat down, and put the good into baskets but threw out the
bad. So it will be at the end of the age. The angels will come out and separate the evil
from the righteous and throw them into the furnace of fire, where there will be weeping
and gnashing of teeth. "Have you understood all this?" They answered, "Yes." And he
said to them, "Therefore every scribe who has been trained for the kingdom of heaven is

like the master of a household who brings out of his treasure what is new and what is
old."

L: The Gospel of the Lord.
C: Thanks be to God.

Sermon ............... “Great Worth! Debatable Value?” .......ccceeeeeeee.... Pastor Scott Grorud

You Hold It All Together (CCLI #7165541)
You come at the right time; When I least expect it, never behind.
So why would I be surprised when You deliver every time.

Chorus: On mountaintops You stay the same. In valleys low You never change.
And I believe that I will see the goodness of the Lord.
I'm confident as seasons change Your faithfulness remains.

You go, You go before me to prepare a blessing. You make a way.
It's more than I could imagine, more than I can fathom or comprehend. Chorus

God of my present, God of my future. You write my story, You hold it all together.



Apostles’ Creed
I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. He was conceived by the
power of the Holy Spirit and born of the virgin Mary. He suffered under
Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried. He descended into
hell. On the third day he rose again. He ascended into heaven, and is
seated at the right hand of the Father. He will come again to judge the
living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian Church, the communion of
saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life
everlasting. Amen.

Offering

Highlands (CCLI #7122399)
Oh how high would I climb mountains if the mountains were where You hide.
Oh how far I'd scale the valleys if You graced the other side.
Oh how long have I chased rivers from lowly seas to where they rise
against the rush of grace descending from the source of its supply.
'Cause in the highlands and the heartache You're neither more or less
inclined. I would search and stop at nothing, You're just not that hard to find.

Chorus: Oh 1 will praise You on the mountain, I will praise You when the
mountain's in my way. You're the summit where my feet are so I will
praise You in the valleys all the same. No less God within the
shadows, no less faithful when the night leads me astray.

You're the heaven where my heart is. In the highlands and the
heartache all the same.

Oh how far beneath Your glory does Your kindness extend the path?

From where Your feet rest on the sunrise to where

You sweep the sinner's past.

And Oh how fast would You come running if just to shadow me through the

night, Trace my steps through all my failure and walk me out the other side.

For who could dare ascend that mountain, that valleyed hill called Calvary,

But for the One I call Good Shepherd, who like a lamb was slain for me.

Chorus

Whatever I walk through, wherever I am, Your Name can move mountains

Wherever I stand. And if ever I walk through the valley of death I'll sing

through the shadows my song of ascent.

My song of ascent, whoa, whoa. My song of ascent, whoa, whoa.

From the gravest of all valleys come the pastures we call grace.

A mighty river flowing upwards from a deep but empty grave.
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Doxology: “Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow” (CCLI #56204)
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heav’nly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

Prayers of the Church

Lord’s Prayer
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 and ever. Amen.

Benediction

Promises (CCLI #7149439)
God of Abraham You're the God of covenant, of faithful promises.
Time and time again You have proven You do just what You say.

Chorus: Though the storms may come and the winds may blow,
I'll remain steadfast and let my heart learn, when You speak a
word it will come to pass. Great is Your faithfulness to me;
Great is Your faithfulness to me. From the rising sun to the setting
same I will praise Your name. Great is Your faithfulness to me.

God from age to age, though the earth may pass away, Your word remains
the same, yeah, Your history can prove there's nothing You can't do.

You're faithful and true. Chorus
I put my faith in Jesus, my anchor to the ground, my hope and firm foundation,
He'll never let me down. Repeat x2 Chorus

What Does This Mean?

Questions about today’s worship theme.

1. Why are the two parables of discovered treasure both obvious and absurd?
2. How did Joseph continue to prosper even as a slave in Egypt?

3. Why is it important not to rush past the end of Genesis 40?

4. How does Joseph’s experience point to the ultimate treasure God gives us?

"Permission to reprint, podcast, and/or stream the music in this service obtained from ONE
LICENSE with license #719054-A. All rights reserved.”
All copyrighted texts printed by permission under CCLI License #15855683
All copyrighted texts used by permission of Augsburg Fortress under license # SB172131.



	Faith Lutheran Church  July 26, 2026  10:10 a.m. at Library Square Nineth Sunday after Pentecost
	Chorus: It's all God's children singing Glory glory hallelujah                     He reigns He reigns It's all God's children singing                     Glory glory hallelujah He reigns He reigns
	Let it rise above the four winds Caught up in the heavenly sound      Let praises echo from the towers of cathedrals To the faithful gathered       underground of all the songs sung from the dawn of creation      Some were meant to persist Of all the bells rung from a thousand steeples      None rings truer than this
	And all the powers of darkness Tremble at what they've just heard      'Cause all the powers of darkness Can't drown out a single word
	Chorus: So here I am to worship, Here I am to bow down                    Here I am to say that You're my God. And You're altogether lovely,                     Altogether worthy. Altogether wonderful to me
	King of all days, Oh so highly exalted, Glorious in heaven above.      Humbly You came To the earth You created, All for love's sake became poor.
	And I'll never know how much it cost to see my sin upon that cross    Repeat 3x
	Refrain: Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee,                       How great thou art! How great thou art!                       Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee,                       How great thou art! How great thou art!
	When through the woods and forest glades I wander,       I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;      When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur      And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze;                Refrain
	And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,       Sent him to die, I scare can take it in,       That on the cross my burden gladly bearing      He bled and died to take away my sin;                             Refrain
	When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,       And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!      Then I shall bow in humble adoration       And there proclaim, “My God, how great thou art!”        Refrain

	Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders      Ashamed I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers.      It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished.       His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished.
	Chorus: Better is one day in Your courts, Better is one day in Your house                     Better is one day in Your courts than thousands elsewhere
	One thing I ask and I would seek, to see Your beauty      To find You in the place Your glory dwells.                           Chorus
	My heart and flesh cry out for You the living God      Your Spirit's water to my soul. I've tasted and I've seen      Come once again to me, I will draw near to You       I will draw near to You to You.
	Better is one day, better is one day, better is one day than thousands elsewhere      Better is one day, better is one day, better is one day than thousands elsewhere                                                                                                            Chorus
	Chorus: On mountaintops You stay the same. In valleys low You never change.                     And I believe that I will see the goodness of the Lord.                     I'm confident as seasons change Your faithfulness remains.
	You go, You go before me to prepare a blessing. You make a way.      It's more than I could imagine, more than I can fathom or comprehend.   Chorus
	God of my present, God of my future. You write my story, You hold it all together.
	Apostles’ Creed       I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth.

	I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. He was conceived by the       power of the Holy Spirit and born of the virgin Mary. He suffered under      Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried. He descended into       hell. On the third day he rose again. He ascended into heaven, and is       seated at the right hand of the Father. He will come again to judge the       living and the dead.
	I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian Church, the communion of       saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life       everlasting. Amen.
	Offering
	Highlands (CCLI #7122399)      Oh how high would I climb mountains if the mountains were where You hide.      Oh how far I'd scale the valleys if You graced the other side.      Oh how long have I chased rivers from lowly seas to where they rise      against the rush of grace descending from the source of its supply.      'Cause in the highlands and the heartache You're neither more or less       inclined. I would search and stop at nothing, You're just not that hard to find.

	Chorus: Oh I will praise You on the mountain, I will praise You when the                      mountain's in my way. You're the summit where my feet are so I will                      praise You in the valleys all the same. No less God within the                      shadows, no less faithful when the night leads me astray.                      You're the heaven where my heart is. In the highlands and the                      heartache all the same.
	Oh how far beneath Your glory does Your kindness extend the path?      From where Your feet rest on the sunrise to where       You sweep the sinner's past.      And Oh how fast would You come running if just to shadow me through the       night, Trace my steps through all my failure and walk me out the other side.      For who could dare ascend that mountain, that valleyed hill called Calvary,      But for the One I call Good Shepherd, who like a lamb was slain for me.                                                                                                                          Chorus      Whatever I walk through, wherever I am, Your Name can move mountains       Wherever I stand. And if ever I walk through the valley of death I'll sing       through the shadows my song of ascent.      My song of ascent, whoa, whoa. My song of ascent, whoa, whoa.      From the gravest of all valleys come the pastures we call grace.       A mighty river flowing upwards from a deep but empty grave.
	Doxology: “Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow” (CCLI #56204)       Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;       Praise him, all creatures here below;       Praise him above, ye heav’nly host;       Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.
	Prayers of the Church Lord’s Prayer      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 and ever. Amen. Benediction
	Promises (CCLI #7149439)      God of Abraham You're the God of covenant, of faithful promises.       Time and time again You have proven You do just what You say.

	Chorus: Though the storms may come and the winds may blow,                      I'll remain steadfast and let my heart learn, when You speak a                        word it will come to pass. Great is Your faithfulness to me;                      Great is Your faithfulness to me. From the rising sun to the setting                      same I will praise Your name. Great is Your faithfulness to me.
	God from age to age, though the earth may pass away, Your word remains       the same, yeah, Your history can prove there's nothing You can't do.        You're faithful and true.                  Chorus
	I put my faith in Jesus, my anchor to the ground, my hope and firm foundation,       He'll never let me down.                  Repeat x2           Chorus
	What Does This Mean? Questions about today’s worship theme.
	1. Why are the two parables of discovered treasure both obvious and absurd? 2. How did Joseph continue to prosper even as a slave in Egypt? 3. Why is it important not to rush past the end of Genesis 40? 4. How does Joseph’s experience point to the ultimate treasure God gives us?


