
JULY 15, 2018 THE WORSHIP OF GOD  10:45 AM 
  EIGHTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST 
CHIMING OF THE HOUR 
  

THE PASSING OF THE PEACE   Jason W. Crosby 
 The peace of Christ be with you.  And also with you. 
 

LIFE OF THE CHURCH   
Please take a moment to complete the section at the top of the insert, fold and tear it off at the perforation and put it in the 

offering plate. Or, you may share contact info or comments with us by sending a text message to 502-295-0285. 
 

ENTRANCE INTO WORSHIP 
 Lift up your hearts.  We lift them up to God. 
 

PRELUDE Lord of the Dance arr. Louie Bailey 
 

INVOCATION    
 

*HYMN OF PRAISE 20 Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee ODE TO JOY 
 

SCRIPTURE READING 2 Samuel 6:1-5, 12b-19  Rochelle Jones 
David again gathered all the chosen men of Israel, thirty thousand. David and all the people with him set out and 
went from Baale-judah, to bring up from there the ark of God, which is called by the name of the Lord of hosts who 
is enthroned on the cherubim. They carried the ark of God on a new cart, and brought it out of the house of 
Abinadab, which was on the hill. Uzzah and Ahio, the sons of Abinadab, were driving the new cart with the ark of 
God; and Ahio went in front of the ark. David and all the house of Israel were dancing before the Lord with all their 
might, with songs and lyres and harps and tambourines and castanets and cymbals. 
It was told King David, “The Lord has blessed the household of Obed-edom and all that belongs to him, because of 
the ark of God.” So David went and brought up the ark of God from the house of Obed-edom to the city of David 
with rejoicing; and when those who bore the ark of the Lord had gone six paces, he sacrificed an ox and a fatling. 
David danced before the Lord with all his might; David was girded with a linen ephod. So David and all the house of 
Israel brought up the ark of the Lord with shouting, and with the sound of the trumpet. As the ark of the Lord came 
into the city of David, Michal daughter of Saul looked out of the window, and saw King David leaping and dancing 
before the Lord; and she despised him in her heart. They brought in the ark of the Lord, and set it in its place, inside 
the tent that David had pitched for it; and David offered burnt offerings and offerings of well-being before the Lord. 
When David had finished offering the burnt offerings and the offerings of well-being, he blessed the people in the 
name of the Lord of hosts, and distributed food among all the people, the whole multitude of Israel, both men and 
women, to each a cake of bread, a portion of meat, and a cake of raisins. Then all the people went back to their 
homes. 
 

 

 The word of God for the people of God.  Thanks be to God. 
 

CHORAL REFLECTION Psalm and Alleluia John Purifoy, based on Pachelbel’s Canon in D 
  Chancel Choir; June Bailey, conductor; Louie Bailey, piano; Allison Hammons, flute  

 

O give thanks unto the Lord for he is good, his steadfast love endures forever. 
O give thanks unto the God of heaven. He alone does wonders, he shall reign forevermore! Alleluia! 
  Psalm 136:1-4; ©1995 by Hal Leonard Corporation 

 

CHILDREN’S MOMENT  Andrea V. Woolley 

 

*HYMN OF DAVID When the Spirit of the Lord Moves in My Soul Traditional 
 

 When the Spirit of the Lord moves in my soul, like David the shepherd, I sing. 
 When the Spirit of the Lord moves in my soul, like David the shepherd, I sing. 
 I sing, I sing, like David the shepherd, I sing. I sing, I sing, like David the shepherd, I sing. 
 

 When the Spirit of the Lord moves in my soul, like David the sinner, I pray. 



 When the Spirit of the Lord moves in my soul, like David the sinner, I pray. 
 I pray, I pray, like David the sinner, I pray. I pray, I pray, like David the sinner, I pray. 
 

 When the Spirit of the Lord moves in my soul, like David the victor, I dance. 
 When the Spirit of the Lord moves in my soul, like David the victor, I dance. 
 I dance, I dance, like David the victor, I dance. I dance, I dance, like David the victor, I dance. 
 

 When the Spirit of the Lord moves in my soul, like David the poet, I praise. 
 When the Spirit of the Lord moves in my soul, like David the poet, I praise. 
 I praise, I praise, like David the poet, I praise. I praise, I praise, like David the poet, I praise. 
 I praise, I praise, like David the poet, I praise. I praise, I praise, like David the poet, I praise. 
   Traditional Spanish, trans. International Songbook, 1900 
 

WORDS FOR THE JOURNEY DANCE OR DESPAIR  Jason W. Crosby 
 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE   Brian Williams 
 

THE 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. Amen. 

 

MUSICAL OFFERING Summer Reflection  John Williams 
  Haylee Hatcher, piano 
 

*PENTECOST DOXOLOGY They’ll Know We Are Christians By Our Love SCHOLTES 
   

All praise to the Father, from whom all things come, and all praise to Christ Jesus, God’s only Son; 
And all praise to the Spirit, who makes us one. And they'll know we are Christians by our love, by our love.  
Yes, they'll know we are Christians by our love. Amen. 
 Peter Scholtes, © 1966, F.E.L. Publications, assigned to The Lorenz Corp., 1991 

*INVITATION TO DISCIPLESHIP AND COMMUNITY  
We gladly welcome all who desire to unite with the community of faith at Crescent Hill Baptist Church 

to come forward during the Hymn of Response and share that decision with the minister. 
 

*HYMN OF RESPONSE  I Danced in the Morning LORD OF THE DANCE 
 

 I danced in the morning when the world was begun, and I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun, 
 And I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth. At Bethlehem I had my birth. 
 

 REFRAIN: Dance, then, wherever you may be; I am the Lord of the Dance, said he. 
 And I’ll lead you all wherever you may be, and I’ll lead you all in the dance, said he. 
 

 I danced for the scribe and the Pharisee, but they would not dance and they would not follow me; 
 I danced for the fishermen, for James and John; they came to me and the dance went on. REFRAIN 
 

 I danced on the sabbath when I cured the lame, the holy people said it was a shame; 
 They whipped and they stripped and they hung me high; and they left me there on a cross to die. REFRAIN 
 

 I danced on a Friday and the sky turned black; it’s hard to dance with the devil on your back; 
 They buried my body and they thought I’d gone, but I am the dance and I still go on. REFRAIN 
 

 They cut me down and I leapt up high, I am the life that’ll never, never die; 
 I’ll live in you if you’ll live in me; I am the Lord of the Dance, said he. REFRAIN 
      Sydney Carter, 1963; ©1963 Stainer & Bell. Ltd. 
 

*BENEDICTION   Jason W. Crosby 
 

*SILENCE 
 

*POSTLUDE Morning Reflections  Louie Bailey 
 



*Worshipers are invited to rise, in body or spirit.  
 

Flowers from the family of Betty Cook memorialize the 100th anniversary of her birth, July 18, 1918.  
Betty was glad that she and Nelson Mandela shared the same birth date. 

 

 We welcome guest pianist Haylee Hatcher, a rising senior at Highlands Latin School and a student of June Bailey. 

 CDs of today’s service may be ordered through the church office.  

 Texts are reprinted by permission of CCLI License 1801331 and One License A718444.  

 We invite those who wish to be baptized or join the church to share that decision with the church near the conclusion of 
worship. However, if you would prefer to explore baptism or church membership privately, the ministers would be glad to 
discuss those decisions with you following worship. 

 


