First Presbyterian Church of Sandpoint, Idaho
February 15, 2026, 11:00 a.m., Transfiguration of the Lord

Catherine Lyle, Pastor; Annie Welle, Piano, Dana Stockman, Choir Director
Mary Sturgis, Worship Leader; Victoria Oliver & Julie Smith, Ushers
Mickey Hemingway, Livestream

PRELUDE MUSIC, LIVESTREAM BEGINS

LIGHT THE CHRIST CANDLE, WELCOME, ANNOUNCEMENTS

RING THE BELL, MOMENT OF SILENCE

CALL TO WORSHIP

God of truth and light, we come before you ready for our mountaintop moment. We want
to be transfixed and transfigured and transformed. We want to sit at your feet, and at the
feet of the prophets, to soak up all that you have to teach us and all the love you have to
share.

Our God is a God who hears us: we will not be afraid.

We remember how many people live in darkness: trapped by addiction, overwhelmed by
the loneliness of grief, intoxicated by the allure of power. Turn your face toward those in
need of healing this day. May they be renewed.

Our God is a God who hears us: we will not be afraid.

We know, O God, that there are many who suffer in mind, body and spirit because of
greed or apathy. Bless those who hunger for justice and for daily bread, those who thirst
for living water and for clean water, those who seek refuge from spiritual storms and the
depths of winter. [llumine a way forward so that we can live in your economy of grace;
stir in us the compassion to seek wholeness for all.

Our God is a God who hears us: we will not be afraid.

There are many places around this world in need of drastic intervention. We remember
those places torn apart by warfare, violence, famine or natural disaster. We know that you
grieve with us when we turn on one another, or when any of your children suffer. Sow
peace and empower the peacemakers.

Our God is a God who hears us: we will not be afraid.

God of all seasons, be with us as we traverse back down the mountain. Keep us mindful
of you, and mindful of your ways, in our daily living. May we speak with kindness, lead
with compassion, and practice what it is we believe with all those whom we encounter.

Our God is a God who hears us: we will not be afraid.

*OPENING HYMN #2103 “We Have Come at Christ’s Own Bidding” (Sing the Faith)
*OPENING PRAYER AND RESPONSIVE PEACE OF CHRIST

The peace of Christ be with you. And also with you. Thanks be to God!



*SUNG RESPONSE  #577 “Glory Be to the Father”

Glory be to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Ghost; As it was in the beginning, is now, and
ever shall be, world without end. Amen. As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be,
world without end. Amen. Amen....

SCRIPTURE READINGS Psalm 99, Matthew 17:1-9
CHILDREN’S MOMENT “Glowing Clothes and Glowing Mommas”
WORDS OF WITNESS “We’d rather build a house than be like Jesus”

Catherine Lyle, Pastor
*HYMN OF RESPONSE #339 “Be Thou My Vision”
PRAYERS OF THE COMMUNITY Lord in your mercy...hear our 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 debts, as we forgive
our debtors, and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom
and the power and the glory, forever. Amen.

OFFERING, OFFERTORY
*DOXOLOGY #593 “Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow”

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise God, all creatures here below; Praise God
above, ye heavenly host; Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. Amen....

*PRAYER OF DEDICATION
*CLOSING HYMN  #464 “Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee”
*CHARGE, BENEDICTION, FOLLOW THE LIGHT OF CHRIST

We are a congregation of people

Loving, living, learning the joy of faith.

POSTLUDE, LIVESTREAM CONCLUDES



WORDS TO SONGS

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #705893-A

We Have Come at Christ’s Own Bidding

We have come at Christ’s own bidding
to this high and holy place,

where we wait with hope and longing
for some token of God’s grace.

Here we pray for new assurance

that our faith is not in vain,

searching like those first disciples

for a sign both clear and plain.

Light breaks through our clouds and shadows,
splendor bathes the flesh-joined Word,

Moses and Elijah marvel

as the heavenly voice is heard.

Eyes and hearts behold with wonder

how the Law and Prophets meet:

Christ with garments drenched in brightness,
stands transfigured and complete.

Strengthened by this glimpse of glory,
fearful lest our faith decline,

we, like Peter, find it tempting

to remain and build a shrine.

But true worship gives us courage

to proclaim what we profess,

that our daily lives may prove us
people of the God we bless.

Be Thou My Vision

Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art--
Thou my best thought, by day or by night,
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.

Riches I heed not, nor vain empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always:
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,
Great God of heaven, my treasure Thou art.

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word;
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,

Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee

Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee,
God of glory, Lord of love;

Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee,

Opening to the sun above.

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness;
Drive the gloom of doubt away;
Giver of immortal gladness,

Fill us with the light of day.

All Thy works with joy surround Thee,

Earth and heaven reflect Thy rays,
Stars and angels sing around Thee,
Center of unbroken praise.

Field and forest, vale and mountain,
Flowery meadow, flashing sea,
Chanting bird and flowing fountain,
Call us to rejoice in Thee.

Mortals, join the happy chorus
Which the morning stars began;
Love divine is reigning o’er us,
Joining all in heaven's plan.
Ever singing, march we onward,
Victors in the midst of strife,
Joyful music leads us sunward
In the triumph song of life.



