
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

JULY 22, 2018 

WATTS STREET BAPTIST CHURCH 

DURHAM, NORTH CAROLINA 



THE WORSHIP OF GOD 

JULY 22, 2018 

THE NINTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST 

GATHERING 

Chimes 

Welcome/Concerns and Celebrations 

Minister:   The Lord be with you. 

People:    And also with you. 

Bringing in the Light and Prayer of Thanksgiving for the Light 

Prelude: “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross” .................................... Gilbert M. Martin 

PRAISING GOD 

Introit: “My Worth Is Not in What I Own” .................................. Keith and Kristyn Getty 

arr. Cara Valenti (Text: see insert) 

Common Woman Chorus Small Ensemble 

Minister:   Come, out of your busy lives to a quiet time and place. 

People:   Our souls thirst for peace and quiet. 

Minister:   Come, and rest in the Lord who restores our souls. 

People:   Our lives need moments of rest. 

Minister: Come, and find the quiet center.  Come, be at peace. 

People: Praise God who offers to us a shelter and resting place. 

*Hymn 575: “Come and Find the Quiet Center” ........................................ BEACH SPRING 

PRAYING TOGETHER 

Minister:  Let us center ourselves in God’s mercy and offer our prayers of confession. 

Prayers of Confession in Silence 

 

__________________________________________________ 
* If able, please stand.   

No flash photography.  Please silence electronic devices. 



Corporate Confession:  Patient God, we wait all year for the summer months when we 

can rest and relax. Our schedules change from the demands of weekly living to 

times which are supposed to be devoted to leisure. But we have redefined leisure to 

mean a flurry of activities. We need some time to rest, to sit quietly and listen to the 

beautiful sounds of the world. Forgive us when we are determined to crowd every 

moment of our lives with activity. Help us to find a quiet center with you.  Give us 

peace for a little while. Refresh our souls so that we can truly serve you, not out of 

exhaustion but out of enthusiasm.  

Assurance of Pardon 

    People:  Thanks be to God. 

Pastoral Prayer and 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. 

TENDING TO THE WORD 

Psalter:  Psalm 23 

Minister: The Word of God for the People of God. 

People: Thanks be to God. 

Gospel:  Mark 6:30-34, 53-56 

Minister: The Word of God for the People of Christ. 

People: May the Spirit grant us understanding. 

Sermon: “Compassion of the Shepherd” – Esther Soud Parker 

Silence 

Our human compassion binds us the one to the other - not in pity or patronizingly, 

but as human beings who have learnt how to turn our common suffering into hope 

for the future.  - Nelson Mandela 

Hymn 581: “Near to the Heart of God” ................................................................. MCAFEE 

OFFERING OUR GIFTS 

Minister:  Generous God, take the simple, meager gifts we bring and transform them 

into ministries of your grace and healing... 

People:  So that all people may see the goodness of your coming realm; through Jesus 

Christ, the Prince of Peace.  



Receiving Gifts 

Offertory: “The Road Home” ........................................ Stephen Paulus (Text: see insert) 

Common Woman Chorus Small Ensemble 

*Doxology ..................................................................................... LASST UNS ERFREUEN 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow. 

Praise God all creatures here below: Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Praise God, the source of all our gifts!  Praise Jesus Christ, whose power uplifts! 

Praise the Spirit, Holy Spirit!  Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

*Prayer of Dedication 

COMMITTING OUR LIVES IN FAITH 

*Invitation 

*Hymn 538: “Hope of the World” ............................................................................. VICAR 

Benediction 

Carrying the Light into the World 

Postlude: “Rigaudon”.................................................................................. André Campra 
 

 

 

 

 
It is the practice and policy of Watts Street Baptist Church 

to welcome and affirm all persons, regardless of race, class, origin,  

sexual orientation, or any other distinction. 

We welcome as Members those who profess “Jesus is Lord.” 

We receive members through baptism or by transfer of letter from another congregation. 

We also welcome Friends who maintain membership elsewhere. 
 

CHURCH STAFF: Sue Alexander, Assistant Secretary; Tom Bloom, Organist; Dorisanne Cooper, 

Senior Minister; Sherrill Figuera, Office Manager; Esther Soud Parker, Minister with Children and 

Their Families; Kelly Sasser, Minister with Youth and Their Families; Bobby Sturdivant, Custodian; 

Cara Valenti, Youth Choir Director; Melody Zentner, Director of Music Ministries 

 

Watts Street Baptist Church     (919) 688-1366     www.wattsstreet.org 

 



Introit: “My Worth Is Not in What I Own” ..... Keith and Kristyn Getty; arr. Cara Valenti 

Common Woman Chorus Small Ensemble 

My worth is not in what I own 

Not in the strength of flesh and bone 

But in the costly wounds of love 

At the cross 

My worth is not in skill or name 

In win or lose, in pride or shame 

But in the blood of Christ that flowed  

At the cross 

Refrain  

I rejoice in my Redeemer 

Greatest Treasure,  

Wellspring of my soul 

I will trust in Him, no other.  

My soul is satisfied in Him alone.  

As summer flowers we fade and die 

Fame, youth and beauty hurry by 

But life eternal calls to us  

At the cross  

I will not boast in wealth or might 

Or human wisdom’s fleeting light 

But I will boast in knowing Christ 

At the cross Refrain 

Two wonders here that I confess 

My worth and my unworthiness 

My value fixed - my ransom paid 

At the cross Refrain 

 

 

Offertory: “The Road Home” ..................................................................... Stephen Paulus 

Common Woman Chorus Small Ensemble 

Tell me, where is the road 

   I can call my own, 

That I left, that I lost, 

   So long ago? 

All these years I have wandered, 

   Oh, when will I know 

There’s a way, there’s a road 

   That will lead me home? 

Tell me, where is the road 

   I can call my own, 

That I left, that I lost, 

   So long ago? 

All these years I have wandered, 

   Oh, when will I know 

There’s a way, there’s a road 

   That will lead me home? 

Rise up, follow me, 

   Come away, is the call, 

With the love in your heart 

   As the only song;  

There is no such beaty 

   As where you below: 

Rise up, follow me, 

   I will lead you home. 

—Michael Dennis Browne 

 


