CHURCH OF THE BRETHREN
Hagerstown, Maryland
————————————————–—————————————————
MORNING WORSHIP
10:00 AM
September 5, 2021
WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS
PRELUDE

“O God, Beneath Thy Guiding Hand”

(Mansfield)

*CALL TO WORSHIP
Kathy Kelsey, Worship Leader
One:
Listen! God is welcoming us to this time of worship.
Young and old, rich and poor, all are welcomed.
All:
This is a place where all belong.
This is a time when all are accountable to God.
One:
The Maker of all seeks our common good.
The God of Mercy calls on us to be merciful.
All:
We are not judges over our sisters and brothers.
We are called to love our neighbors as ourselves.
One:
Come to sing praises and put your trust in God.
Come to prepare yourself to serve in Christ’s name.
All:
We bring all our needs to God, our hope.
We want to share faith and hope with others.
*HYMN #8

“Brethren, we have met to worship”
[Verse 1]
Brethren, we have met to worship and adore the Lord our God;
Will you pray with all your power, while we try to preach the Word?
All is vain unless the Spirit of the holy one comes down;
Brethren, pray, and holy manna will be showered all around.

[Verse 2]
Sisters, will you come and help us? Moses' sisters aided him.
Will you help the trembling mourners who are struggling hard with sin?
Tell them all about the Savior, tell them that he will be found.
Sisters, pray, and holy manna will be showered all around.

[Verse 3]
Is there here a trembling jailer, seeking grace, and filled with fears?
Is there here a weeping Mary, pouring forth a flood of tears?
Brethren, join your cries to help them; sisters, let your prayers abound!
Pray, oh pray that holy manna may be scattered all around.

[Verse 4]
Let us love our God supremely, let us love each other, too.
Let us love and pray for sinners, till our God makes all things new.
Christ will call us home to heaven, at his table we'll sit down.
Christ will gird himself and serve us with sweet manna all around.
*OPENING PRAYER
Author of all humankind, come to lift us up to our full humanity as
we worship you in this hour. You surround us on every side and are
acquainted with all our ways. You know our shallow motives and our
deepest thoughts. You are aware of the distinctions we make and the
favoritism we express. Yet you welcome us, not as strangers but as heralds
of your reign. We want to worship you and to represent you well. Come
among us now with your transforming power. Amen.
A MOMENT TO BECOME LIKE CHILDREN
SERVICE OF GIVING
Call to Giving
Hear again the proverb: “Those who are generous are blessed, for they
share their bread with the poor.” What a joy we can know when our
thankfulness exceeds our materialism, and our concern for others
outweighs our greed! We are invited to share what we have received.
If you have not done so already, you may place your offering in the
plate at the front of the chancel during the offertory or after the service. If
you are watching on facebook live or the HCOB webpage, we virtually
pass the offering plate to you this morning. You can prepare your offering
to be mailed or to be dropped off at the church this week; or you can use
Paypal on the Hagerstowncob webpage.
Offertory
“The Healing Hand of God”
(Ritter)
*Doxology #119
“Praise God from whom”
*Prayer of Thanksgiving
Let us pray. We give because you have been generous with us,
gracious God. We give because we need to give in order to realize your
image within us. We give to feed the hungers of body and soul that are all
around us and deep within. May the ministries of this church meet the
needs of our members, our community, and our world. Help us to love
our neighbors as ourselves. Amen.

(continued)

SHARING OUR JOYS, CONCERNS, AND HOPES
Please remember our worship is also on Facebook Live and our website.
Please do not share any personal information you do not want to be made public.
An usher will hold the microphone for you while you share.

*HYMN #545

“Be thou my vision”
[Verse 1]
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; naught be all else to me,
save that thou art. Thou my best thought, by day or by night,
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE
TEMPLE CHOIR ANTHEM

“Help Us Accept Each Other”

(Potter)

SCRIPTURE READING: Mark 7:24-37
NT 42
From there he set out and went away to the region of Tyre. He
entered a house and did not want anyone to know he was there. Yet he
could not escape notice, but a woman whose little daughter had an
unclean spirit immediately heard about him, and she came and bowed
down at his feet. Now the woman was a Gentile, of Syrophoenician
origin. She begged him to cast the demon out of her daughter. He said
to her, “Let the children be fed first, for it is not fair to take the
children’s food and throw it to the dogs.” But she answered him, “Sir,
even the dogs under the table eat the children’s crumbs.” Then he said
to her, “For saying that, you may go—the demon has left your
daughter.” So, she went home, found the child lying on the bed, and
the demon gone.
Then he returned from the region of Tyre, and went by way of
Sidon towards the Sea of Galilee, in the region of the Decapolis. They
brought to him a deaf man who had an impediment in his speech; and
they begged him to lay his hand on him. He took him aside in private,
away from the crowd, and put his fingers into his ears, and he spat and
touched his tongue. Then looking up to heaven, he sighed and said to
him, “Ephphatha,” that is, “Be opened.” And immediately his ears
were opened, his tongue was released, and he spoke plainly. Then
Jesus ordered them to tell no one; but the more he ordered them, the
more zealously they proclaimed it. They were astounded beyond
measure, saying, “He has done everything well; he even makes the
deaf to hear and the mute to speak.”
MESSAGE

“He Did What?”
Pastor Twyla Rowe

[Verse 2]
Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word; I ever with thee,
and thou with me, Lord. Thou my great Father, thy child may I be,
thou in me dwelling and I one with thee.
[Verse 3]
Be thou my buckler, my sword for the fight. Be thou my dignity,
thou my delight, thou my soul’s shelter, thou my high tower.
Raise thou me heav’nward, O Pow’r of my pow’r.
[Verse 4]
Riches I heed not, nor vain empty praise; thou mine inheritance,
now and always. Thou and thou only, first in my heart,
High King of heaven, my treasure thou art.
[Verse 5]
High King of heaven, when vict’ry is won may I reach heaven’s joys,
O bright heav’n’s Sun! Heart of my heart, whatever befall, still be my vision,
O Ruler of all.
*BENEDICTION

After the Benediction, you may be seated.
Please continue in a spirit of worship as we listen to the Postlude music.
*POSTLUDE

“There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy”

(Peterson)

~~~~~
*Please rise — in body or spirit — as an act of worship
Thank you for joining us in worship today.
~~~~~

Worship resources supplied by “Led by Love” by Lavon Baylor.

