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WATTS STREET BAPTIST CHURCH 

DURHAM, NORTH CAROLINA 



THE WORSHIP OF GOD 

FEBRUARY 9, 2020 

THE FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY 

GATHERING 
 

Chimes 

 

Welcome/Concerns and Celebrations 

 Minute for Mission: Bull City United 

Minister:   The Lord be with you. 

People:    And also with you. 

 

Bringing in the Light and Prayer of Thanksgiving for the Light 

 

Prelude: “My Lord, What a Morning” .............................. BURLEIGH, arr. Robert A. Hobby 

 

GOD’S TROMBONES 

Selections from the book of poems by James Weldon Johnson (1871-1938) 

Statement of Worship  

 

“Listen Lord – A Prayer”  

 

*Hymn 708: “My Lord, What a Morning” ............................................................. BURLEIGH 

 

“The Creation”  

 

Chancel Choir: “Swing Low, Sweet Chariot” 

 

“Go Down Death: A Funeral Sermon”  

 

“The Judgment Day” 
 
 

 

 
_____________________________________________ 
*Please stand in body or in spirit.  No flash photography.  Please silence electronic devices. 



Chancel Choir: “Great Gettin’ Up Mornin’” ........................................... arr. Donald Moore 

The Offering will be received during this anthem. 

 

*Hymn: “Great Day!” (see insert)............................................................................. Spiritual 
 

COMMITTING OUR LIVES IN FAITH 

*Invitation  

*Chancel Choir: “Ain’t Gonna Let Nobody Turn Me ’Round” .................. arr. Mollie Stone 

Benediction 

Carrying the Light into the World 

Postlude: “Great Day”............................................................................ Adolphus Hailstork 

 

 

Bulletin Cover Art by Aaron Douglas 

Notes about “God’s Trombones”: James Weldon Johnson published God’s Trombones: 

Seven Negro Sermons in Verse in 1927.  The book opens with a preface by Johnson 

explaining the inspiration for his work, and includes the following poems: Listen, 

Lord — A Prayer; The Creation; The Prodigal Son; Go Down Death — A Funeral 

Sermon; Noah Built the Ark; The Crucifixion; Let My People Go; and The Judgment 

Day.  Among the book’s many printings is a Penguin Classics edition, edited by 

Henry Louis Gates with an introduction by Maya Angelou.  Thanks to the 

Documenting the American South project of UNC-Chapel Hill, the complete work is 

online at https://docsouth.unc.edu/southlit/johnson/johnson.html. 

 
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. 

 

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

 

 

http://www.wattsstreet.org/


LIFT EV’RY VOICE AND SING 
 

Lift ev’ry voice and sing 

Till earth and heaven ring 

Ring with the harmonies of Liberty 

Let our rejoicing rise 

High as the list’ning skies, let it resound loud as the rolling sea 

Sing a song full of faith that the dark past has taught us 

Sing a song full of the hope that the present has brought us 

Facing the rising sun of our new day begun 

Let us march on till victory is won 

 

Stony the road we trod 

Bitter the chast’ning rod 

Felt in the day that hope unborn had died 

Yet with a steady beat 

Have not our weary feet 

Come to the place on which our fathers sighed 

We have come over a way that with tears has been watered 

We have come, treading our path through the blood of the slaughtered 

Out from the gloomy past, till now we stand at last 

Where the white gleam of our star is cast 

God of our weary years 

God of our silent tears 

Thou who has brought us thus far on the way 

Thou who has by thy might 

Led us into the light 

Keep us forever in the path, we pray 

Lest our feet stray from the places, our God, where we met thee 

Lest our hearts, drunk with the wine of the world, we forget thee 

Shadowed beneath the hand 

May we forever stand 

True to our God 

True to our native land 

Words: J. Rosamond Johnson, 1905 

Music: James Weldon Johnson, 1900 

 



 

 


