
MARCH 31, 2019 THE WORSHIP OF GOD  10:45 AM 
  FOURTH SUNDAY IN LENT 
  .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   
 

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

INTROIT  For God So Loved Joseph M. Martin 
  Chancel Choir; June Bailey, conductor; Louie Bailey, piano 
 

 For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son that whosoever trusts in him shall live forevermore. 
   John 3:16; © 1992 by Belwin Mills, c/o CPP/BELWIN, INC. 
 

INVOCATION  Rowan Claypool 
 

*HYMN OF PRAISE 669 God of Grace and God of Glory CWM RHONDDA 
 

CHORAL REFLECTION For Everyone Born FOR EVERYONE BORN 
  Chancel Choir; June Bailey, conductor; Louie Bailey, piano 
 

 For everyone born, a place at the table, for everyone born, clean water and bread, 
 A shelter, a space, a safe place for growing, for everyone born, a star overhead. 
 And God will delight when we are creators of justice and joy, compassion and peace. 
 For woman and man, a place at the table, revising the roles, deciding the share, 
 With wisdom and grace, dividing the power, for woman and man, a system that’s fair. 
 For young and for old, a place at the table, a voice to be heard, a part in the song, 
 The hands of a child in hands that are wrinkled, for young and for old, the right to belong. 
 For gay and for straight, a place at the table, a covenant shared, a welcoming space, 
 A rainbow of race and gender and colour, for gay and for straight, the chalice of grace. 
 For everyone born, a place at the table, to live without fear, and simply to be, 
 To work, to speak out, to witness and worship, for everyone born, a place to be free. 

   Shirley Erena Murray, Words © 1998 Hope Publishing Company 
 

LENTEN LITANY 

As Christ did, we are called into the wilderness during these forty days. 
Help us to confront our mortality and the darkness within us and around us. 
Unlike Christ, we confess unto You that we often choose that which is not You to comfort us. 
Forgive us, O Lord, for being led into temptation, for turning away from the path before us lit by Your light.  
Yet, the light of Christ's love and grace constantly abide with us as we go.   
We give You thanks, O Lord, that when we confess our failures unto you, you do not let us go  
 and our pardon is assured. 

 

CHILDREN’S MOMENT  Emily Holladay 
 

*HYMN OF REMEMBRANCE Here I Am, Lord SCHUTTE 
  In memory of Martha Burks Hinson, 1930-2018 
 

 I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my people cry. 
 All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save. 
 I, who made the stars of night, I will make their darkness bright. 
 Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall I send? 
 REFRAIN: Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard you calling in the night. 
 I will go, Lord, if you lead me. I will hold your people in my heart. 
 

 I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my people’s pain. 
 I have wept for love of them. They turn away. 
 I will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love alone. 



 I will speak my word to them. Whom shall I send? REFRAIN 
 

 I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame. 
 I will set a feast for them. My hand will save. 
 Finest bread I will provide till their hearts be satisfied. 
 I will give my life to them. Whom shall I send? REFRAIN 
   Daniel Schutte, ©1981, 2000 OCP 
 

*SCRIPTURE LESSON 2 Corinthians 12:7-10 Elizabeth Hinson-Hasty 
 

I was given a thorn in my body because of the outstanding revelations I’ve received so that I wouldn’t be 
conceited. It’s a messenger sent from Satan to torment me so that I wouldn’t be conceited. I pleaded with the 
Master Teacher three times for it to leave me alone. The Master Teacher said to me, “My grace is sufficient for 
you because power is made perfect in weakness.” So I’ll gladly spend my time bragging about my weakness so 
that Christ’s power can rest on me. Therefore, I’m all right with weaknesses, insults, disasters, harassments, and 
stressful situations for the sake of Christ, because when I’m weak, then I’m strong. The grass withers and the 
flower fades but these words of the Holy One endure forever. 

 

WORDS FOR THE JOURNEY GOD’S GRACE IS GOOD ENOUGH FOR US ALL Elizabeth Hinson-Hasty 
 

PREPARATION FOR PRAYER Steal Away Spiritual, arr. Brazeal W. Dennard 
  Men’s Ensemble 
 

 Steal away, steal away to Jesus. Steal away home. I ain’t got long to stay here. 
 My Lord calls me. He calls me by the thunder. The trumpet sounds within-a my soul, I ain’t got long to stay here. 
 Green trees a-bending. Poor sinner stands a-trembling. The trumpet sounds within-a my soul, I ain’t got long to stay here. 
 My Lord calls me. He calls me by the lightning. The trumpet sounds within-a my soul, I ain’t got long to stay here. 
 Steal away, steal away to Jesus. Steal away home. I ain’t got long to stay here. 
   ©1992, Shawnee Press 
 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE  Jason W. Crosby 
 

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   Darrell Adams  
 

*DOXOLOGY What Wondrous Love Is This WONDROUS LOVE 
 

 To God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will sing, to God and to the Lamb I will sing! 
 To God and to the Lamb, who is the great “I AM,” while millions join the theme, I will sing, 
  I will sing, while millions join the theme, I will sing! 
Amen.     

 Appalachian folk hymn, 1811 
 

*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 
  The Crescent Hill Hymn 
 

 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   Elizabeth Hinson-Hasty 
 

*SILENCE 
 

*POSTLUDE Fantasy on HYFRYDOL  Louie Bailey 
 

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


