
DISCIPLINE OF SILENCE

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE Chris Conver

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.

OFFERING OF TITHES AND GIFTS

You are invited to make an offering of your gifts as well as a silent offering of yourself.

CHORAL OFFERING Hymn of Promise Natalie Sleeth

Chancel Ensemble, June Bailey, conductor; Laura Lea Duckworth, piano

*DOXOLOGY Glory Be to the Father GREATOREX

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost:
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen, Amen.

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 O God, Unite Our Voices HYFRYDDOL

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

LIFE OF THE CHURCH

BENEDICTION Jason W. Crosby

POSTLUDE Komm Heilinger Geist, Herre Gott George Philipp Telemann
Laura Lea Duckworth, soprano

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



JUNE 5, 2022 THE WORSHIP OF GOD 10:45 AM
PENTECOST SUNDAY

CHIMING OF THE HOUR

INTROIT Veni, Creator Spiritus Gregorian Chant for Pentecost
Laura Lea Duckworth, soprano

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, and lighten with celestial fire. You are the anointing Spirit who imparts the
sevenfold gifts. Your blessed graces are comfort, life, and fire of love. Enable the dullness of our sight with your
perpetual light. To God the Father, and to the Son, who has died and is risen, and to the Paraclete be all glory forever
more. Amen.

GREETING Jason W. Crosby

The peace of Christ be with you. And also with you.

ENTRANCE INTO WORSHIP

Lift up your hearts. We lift them up to God.

INVOCATION Phyllis Skonicki

HYMN OF PRAISE Christ, Whose Purpose is to Kindle ODE TO JOY

Christ, whose purpose is to kindle; now ignite us with thy fire;
while the earth awaits thy burning, with thy passion us inspire.
Overcome our sinful calmness, rouse us with redemptive shame;
baptize with thy fiery Spirit, crown our lives with tongues of flame.

Thou, who still a sword delivers rather than a placid peace:
with thy sharpened Word disturb us, from complacency release!
Save us now from satisfaction when we privately are free,
yet are undisturbed in spirit by our neighbor’s misery.

Thou, who in thy holy Gospel wills that we should truly live:
make us sense our share of failure, our tranquility forgive.
Teach us courage as we struggle in all liberating strife;
lift the smallness of our vision by thine own abundant life.

D. Elton Trueblood, c. 1966, alt.

LESSON FROM THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES Acts 2:1-21

When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together in one place. And suddenly from heaven there came a
sound like the rush of a violent wind, and it filled the entire house where they were sitting. Divided tongues, as of
fire, appeared among them, and a tongue rested on each of them. All of them were filled with the Holy Spirit and
began to speak in other languages, as the Spirit gave them ability.

Now there were devout Jews from every nation under heaven living in Jerusalem. And at this sound the crowd
gathered and was bewildered, because each one heard them speaking in the native language of each. Amazed and
astonished, they asked, “Are not all these who are speaking Galileans? And how is it that we hear, each of us, in our
own native language? Parthians, Medes, Elamites, and residents of Mesopotamia, Judea and Cappadocia, Pontus
and Asia, Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt and the parts of Libya belonging to Cyrene, and visitors from Rome, both

Jews and proselytes, Cretans and Arabs—in our own languages we hear them speaking about God’s deeds of
power.” All were amazed and perplexed, saying to one another, “What does this mean?” But others sneered and
said, “They are filled with new wine.”

But Peter, standing with the eleven, raised his voice and addressed them, “Men of Judea and all who live in
Jerusalem, let this be known to you, and listen to what I say. Indeed, these are not drunk, as you suppose, for it is
only nine o’clock in the morning. No, this is what was spoken through the prophet Joel: ‘In the last days it will be,
God declares, that I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh, and your sons and your daughters shall prophesy, and your
young men shall see visions, and your old men shall dream dreams. Even upon my slaves, both men and women, in
those days I will pour out my Spirit; and they shall prophesy. And I will show portents in the heaven above and signs
on the earth below, blood, and fire, and smoky mist. The sun shall be turned to darkness and the moon to blood,
before the coming of the Lord’s great and glorious day. Then everyone who calls on the name of the Lord shall be
saved.’

The word of God for the people of God. Thanks be to God.

CHILDREN’S MOMENT Jordan S. Conley

*HYMN OF PENTECOST Winds Who Makes All Winds That Blow ABERSTWYTH

Wind who makes all winds that blow, gusts that bend the saplings low,
gales that heave the sea in waves, stirrings in the mind’s deep caves-
aim your breath with steady power on your church this day, this hour.
Raise, renew the life we’ve lost, Spirit God of Pentecost.

Fire who fuels all fires that burn, suns around which planets turn,
beacons marking reefs and shoals, shining truth to guide our souls;
come to us as once you came: burst in tongues of sacred flame!
Light and Power, Might and Strength, fill your church, its breadth and length.

Holy Spirit, Wind and Flame, move within our mortal frame.
Make our hearts an altar pyre. Kindle them with your own fire.
Breathe and blow upon that blaze till our lives, our deeds and ways
speak that tongue which every land by your grace shall understand.

Thomas H. Troeger, © 1983

WORDS FOR THE JOURNEY Shall the Fundamentalists Win? Jason W. Crosby

SERVICE OF HOLY COMMUNION

MUSICAL REFLECTION As the Wind Song
Laura Lea Duckworth, soprano; Allison Hammons, flute

As the wind song through the trees, as the stirring of the breeze,
so it is with the Spirit of God, 
as the heart made strangely warm, as the voice within the storm, 
so it is with the Spirit of God.
Never seen, ever known where this wind has blown bringing life, bringing power to the world.
as the dancing tongues of fire, as the soul's most deep desire,
so it is with the Spirit of God.

As the rainbow after rain, as the stirring of the breeze,
so it is with the Spirit of God,
as the green in the spring, as a kite on a string,
so it is with the Spirit of God, 
making worlds that are new, making peace come true, bringing gifts, bringing love to the world,
as the rising of the yeast, as the wine at the feast, 
so it is with the Spirit of God. 



Text by Shirley Erena Mauury, © 2004; Music by Swee Hong Lim, © 2004


