
JUNE 4, 2017 THE WORSHIP OF GOD  10:45 AM 
  PENTECOST SUNDAY 

 

CHIMING OF THE HOUR 
  

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

LIFE OF THE CHURCH  Jason W. Crosby 
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. 
 

GATHERING SONG Da Blu! Da Blu! Thanks Be to God Jesse Manibusanain 
Leader sings each phrase, all repeat 

 

REFRAIN: Da blu! Da blu! Thanks be to God! …… (Karen and English) 
Obrigado! Alleluia! ...... (Portuguese and Greek) 
¡Gracias! Kam sa ham ni da! ...... (Spanish and Korean) 
Da blu! Da blu! Thanks be to God! ...... (Karen and English) 
 

1) Si Yu’us……Maa’se! ...... (Chamorro – Guam)     Terima……Kasih! ...… (Malay) 
Maraming……Salamat! ...… (Tagalog – Philippines)     Danke schön! …… (German) 
Dziękuję! …… (Polish)     We thank you, Lord! …… (English) 
REFRAIN 
 

2) Mèsi……Bokou! …… (Creole)     Xie xie! …… (Mandarin Chinese) 
Arigatŏ! …… (Japanese)     Shukran! …… (Arabic) 
Cám òn! …… (Vietnamese)     We thank you, Lord! …… (English) 
REFRAIN adapted from Malo! Malo! Thanks Be to God! by Jesse Manibusanain 

 

INVOCATION    
If spoken in a language that is unfamiliar to you, worshippers are invited to 

silently pray for God’s presence to be felt in hearts and minds through our worship. 
 

*HYMN OF PRAISE 5 (139) Come, Thou Almighty King ITALIAN HYMN 
 

  SCRIPTURE READING Acts 2:1-21   

When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together in one place. And suddenly from heaven 
there came a sound like the rush of a violent wind, and it filled the entire house where they were 
sitting. Divided tongues, as of fire, appeared among them, and a tongue rested on each of them. All of 
them were filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other languages, as the Spirit gave them 
ability. 
Now there were devout Jews from every nation under heaven living in Jerusalem. And at this sound 
the crowd gathered and was bewildered, because each one heard them speaking in the native 
language of each. Amazed and astonished, they asked, “Are not all these who are speaking Galileans? 
And how is it that we hear, each of us, in our own native language? Parthians, Medes, Elamites, and 
residents of Mesopotamia, Judea and Cappadocia, Pontus and Asia, Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt and 
the parts of Libya belonging to Cyrene, and visitors from Rome, both Jews and proselytes, Cretans and 
Arabs—in our own languages we hear them speaking about God’s deeds of power.” All were amazed 
and perplexed, saying to one another, “What does this mean?” But others sneered and said, “They are 
filled with new wine.” 



But Peter, standing with the eleven, raised his voice and addressed them, “Men of Judea and all who 
live in Jerusalem, let this be known to you, and listen to what I say. Indeed, these are not drunk, as you 
suppose, for it is only nine o’clock in the morning. No, this is what was spoken through the prophet 
Joel: ‘In the last days it will be, God declares, that I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh, and your sons 
and your daughters shall prophesy, and your young men shall see visions, and your old men shall 
dream dreams. Even upon my slaves, both men and women, in those days I will pour out my Spirit; and 
they shall prophesy. And I will show portents in the heaven above and signs on the earth below, blood, 
and fire, and smoky mist. The sun shall be turned to darkness and the moon to blood, before the 
coming of the Lord’s great and glorious day. Then everyone who calls on the name of the Lord shall be 
saved.’ 

 
 

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

CHILDREN’S MOMENT  Andrea V. Woolley 
 

*HYMN OF PENTECOST 294 Wind Who Makes All Winds That Blow ABERSTWYTH 
 

CHORAL OFFERING Not for Tongues of Heaven’s Angels Michael Joncas 
  Chancel Choir; June Bailey, conductor; Louie Bailey, piano 
 

Not for tongues of heaven's angels, not for wisdom to discern, 
Not for faith that masters mountains, for this better gift we yearn: 
May love be ours, O Lord. 
 

Love is humble, love is gentle, love is tender, true, and kind; 
Love is gracious, ever patient, generous of heart and mind: 
May love be ours, O Lord. 
 

Never jealous, never selfish, love will not rejoice in wrong; 
Never boastful nor resentful, love believes and suffers long: 
May love be ours, O Lord. 
 

In the day this world is fading, faith and hope will play their part; 
But when Christ is seen in glory, love shall reign in every heart: 
May love be ours, O Lord.  Timothy Dudley-Smith; © 1985 by Hope Publishing Company 

 

*FESTIVAL DOXOLOGY 808 Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow OLD HUNDREDTH 

  arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams 

 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.  
 

WORDS FOR THE JOURNEY FEELING THE SPIRIT  Jason W. Crosby 
 

SERVICE OF HOLY COMMUNION 
 

MUSICAL REFLECTION   Frank Woggon, guitar 
 

SILENT REFLECTION 
 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE    
 

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. 

 

*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  We, O God, Unite Our Voices HYFRYDOL 
 

 We, O God, unite our voices, raised in thankful praise to Thee. 
 Thou, unchanging, safe hath brought us through the ever-changing sea. 
 Days of calm and days of conflict, nights of darkness prove Thy grace. 
 Hands beneath us, arms around us, and above, Thy shining face. 
 

 Praise for saints whose love has stirred us, friends who taught our hearts to sing, 
 From their laughter, love, and anguish, hope will never cease to ring. 
 Mercy met us in their faces, glory, in their faithfulness. 
 As they lit the way before us, so may we the future bless. 
 

 Seeing then the task before us bind our hearts and hands as one. 
 May our labor be in union, our resolve and Thine be one. 
 With one spirit let us labor toward the bright horizon far. 
 In the midst of tempest peril be Thy cross our guiding star. 
 

 Not our choice the wind's direction, unforeseen the calm or gale. 
 Thy great ocean swells before us, and our ship seems small and frail. 
 Fierce and gleaming is Thy myst'ry drawing us to shores unknown; 
 Plunge us on with hope and courage 'til Thy Harbor is our home! 
      Grady Nutt and Paul Duke, 1981 
      Stanza 2, Paul Duke, 2008 
 

BENEDICTION   Jason W. Crosby 
 

SILENCE 
 

POSTLUDE  
 

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

A benevolence offering which is used for special needs among church members  
and persons in our community will be taken at the doors following worship. 

 
 

 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 are uncomfortable doing that but would like to explore baptism or church membership, the ministers 
would be glad to discuss those decisions with you following worship. 
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