Call to Worship 
Come, all who are weary from waiting and worn down by uncertainty.
We come to the God who is present in every season.
Come, all who have been hurt by others or burdened by what you regret.
We come for mercy, healing, and a new heart.
God can transform harm into restoration and new beginnings.
We worship the God of providence, who brings life out of loss.
Let us lift our eyes beyond the moment we are in.
Our hope is in the Lord, who restores relationships and renews futures.


Opening Prayer
God of providence, we gather to worship You with everything we carry-our burdens, our questions, and our fragile relationships. Strengthen us to endure. Teach us to trust Your wise hand. Free us from bitterness and lead us into forgiveness and peace. Speak to us today and renew us by Your Spirit. Amen. 

 Please announce the Praise Hymn: #600 Wonderful Words of Life
 











Scripture: Genesis 37:1–10; Genesis 50:15–21
Jacob lived in the land of Canaan where his father was an immigrant.  This is the account of Jacob’s descendants. Joseph was 17 years old and tended the flock with his brothers. While he was helping the sons of Bilhah and Zilpah, his father’s wives, Joseph told their father unflattering things about them.  Now Israel loved Joseph more than any of his other sons because he was born when Jacob was old. Jacob had made for him a long robe.  When his brothers saw that their father loved him more than any of his brothers, they hated him and couldn’t even talk nicely to him.  Joseph had a dream and told it to his brothers, which made them hate him even more. He said to them, “Listen to this dream I had.  When we were binding stalks of grain in the field, my stalk got up and stood upright, while your stalks gathered around it and bowed down to my stalk.”  His brothers said to him, “Will you really be our king and rule over us?” So they hated him even more because of the dreams he told them.  Then Joseph had another dream and described it to his brothers: “I’ve just dreamed again, and this time the sun and the moon and eleven stars were bowing down to me.”  When he described it to his father and brothers, his father scolded him and said to him, “What kind of dreams have you dreamed? Am I and your mother and your brothers supposed to come and bow down to the ground in front of you?”
 
When Joseph’s brothers realized that their father was now dead, they said, “What if Joseph bears a grudge against us, and wants to pay us back seriously for all of the terrible things we did to him?”  So they approached Joseph and said, “Your father gave orders before he died, telling us, ‘This is what you should say to Joseph. “Please, forgive your brothers’ sins and misdeeds, for they did terrible things to you. Now, please forgive the sins of the servants of your father’s God.”’” Joseph wept when they spoke to him.  His brothers wept too, fell down in front of him, and said, “We’re here as your slaves.”  But Joseph said to them, “Don’t be afraid. Am I God?  You planned something bad for me, but God produced something good from it, in order to save the lives of many people, just as he’s doing today.  Now, don’t be afraid. I will take care of you and your children.” So he put them at ease and spoke reassuringly to them.
The word of God for the people of God.
Thanks be to God.

