
Manifesto: The Mad Farmer Liberation Front 
by Wendell Berry 

  
Love the quick profit, the annual raise, 

vacation with pay. Want more 

of everything ready-made. Be afraid 

to know your neighbors and to die. 

And you will have a window in your head. 

Not even your future will be a mystery 

any more. Your mind will be punched in a 

card and shut away in a little drawer. 

When they want you to buy something 

they will call you. When they want you 

to die for profit they will let you know. 

So, friends, every day do something 

that won’t compute. Love the Lord. 

Love the world. Work for nothing. 

Take all that you have and be poor. 

Love someone who does not deserve it. 

Denounce the government and embrace 

the flag. Hope to live in that free 

republic for which it stands. 

Give your approval to all you cannot 

understand. Praise ignorance, for what man 

has not encountered he has not destroyed. 

Ask the questions that have no answers. 

Invest in the millennium. Plant sequoias. 

Say that your main crop is the forest 

that you did not plant, 

that you will not live to harvest. 

Say that the leaves are harvested 

when they have rotted into the mold. 

Call that profit. Prophesy such returns. 

Put your faith in the two inches of humus 

that will build under the trees 

every thousand years. 

Listen to carrion — put your ear 

close, and hear the faint chattering 

of the songs that are to come. 

Expect the end of the world. Laugh. 

Laughter is immeasurable. Be joyful 

though you have considered all the facts. 

So long as women do not go cheap 

for power, please women more than men. 

Ask yourself: Will this satisfy 

a woman satisfied to bear a child? 

Will this disturb the sleep 

of a woman near to giving birth? 

Go with your love to the fields. 

Lie easy in the shade. Rest your head 

in her lap. Swear allegiance 

to what is nighest your thoughts. 

As soon as the generals and the politicos 

can predict the motions of your mind, 

lose it. Leave it as a sign 

to mark the false trail, the way 

you didn’t go. Be like the fox 

who makes more tracks than necessary, 

some in the wrong direction. 

Practice resurrection. 
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THE WORSHIP OF GOD 

SEPTEMBER 22, 2019 

THE FIFTEENTH 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:  “Balm in Gilead” ....................................................................... arr. Joe Utterback 

PRAISING GOD  

Introit: “O clap your hands together”........................................... Martin Shaw (1875-1958) 

O clap your hands together all ye people: sing unto God with the voice of 

melody.  For the Lord is high and to be feared: he is the great King upon all the 

earth.  He shall choose out an heritage for us: even the worship of Jacob whom 

he loved.  God is gone up with a merry noise: and the Lord with the sound of the 

trump.  For God is the King of all the earth: sing ye praises with understanding.  

Sing unto God. (from Psalm 47) 

Minister:   Blessed be the name of the Lord from this time on and forevermore. 

People:   From sunrise to sunset, may the name of the Lord be praised. 

Minister:   God raises the poor from the dust and lifts the needy from the ash heap, 

People:   To make them sit with princes, with the princes of God’s people. 

Minister:   Praise the Lord!  Praise, O servants! 

People:   Praise the name of the Lord.     (from Psalm 113) 

*Hymn 25:  “Praise to the Lord, the Almighty” ....................................... LOBE DEN HERREN 

 

 

 

 

_________________________________________________________ 
* If able, please stand.  No flash photography.  Please silence all electronic devices. 



PRAYING TOGETHER 

Minister:   Masters, two and more, compete for our money, clamor for our time, create 

chaos in our lives.  Master, one God, quiet us and draw us near.  We offer our 

prayers of confession, first in silence. 

Prayers of Confession in Silence 

Prayer of Confession:  O God, we confess we want it all – to walk in your Light and also 

to be fully immersed in the world.  Yet Jesus taught us, “No one can serve two 

masters.”  Give us strength and courage to get our priorities straight: help us seek 

your kingdom first.  Help us live faithfully and joyfully in the world, and to be friends 

with the people you call us to serve.  Help us also to remember that our best and most 

important relationship is the one we have with you.  We pray in the name of Jesus 

Christ our Lord.  Amen. 

Assurance of Pardon 

    People:  Thanks be to God. 

Pastoral Prayer and 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 

Gospel: Luke 16:1-13 

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

People: May the Spirit grant us understanding. 

Sermon: “Blessed Are the Shrewd?” – Dorisanne Cooper  

Silence 

Hymn 382: “We Give Thee But Thine Own” .................................................... SCHUMANN 

OFFERING OUR GIFTS 

Minister: Faithful One, you have called us to be stewards of all that you have created. 

People:  May we strive to fulfill your call by openly sharing the bounty you have placed 

under our care.   

Receiving Gifts 

Anthem: “Balm in Gilead” ..................................................................... arr. Mark Shepperd 



*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 614: “I’m Gonna Live So God Can Use Me” ................................. I’M GONNA LIVE 

Benediction 

Carrying the Light into the World 

Postlude: “Processional” ................................................................................... Martin Shaw 

 

 

Music Note: Martin Edward Fallas Shaw (1875–1958) was an English composer, conductor, and 

(in his early life) theatre producer.  His over 300 published works include songs, hymns, 

carols, oratorios, several instrumental works, a congregational mass setting, 

four operas including a ballad opera, and organ music.  His anthem “O clap your hands 

together” is a setting of verses from Psalm 47 and is most frequently heard around Ascension 

Day (the 40th day after Easter Day).  His “Processional” is based on “Praise to the Lord, the 

Almighty,” a tune dating from the 17th century. 
 

 

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. 

 

THE MINISTRY OF THE CHURCH--EVERY MEMBER A MINISTER 
CHURCH STAFF: 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 

 


