
Gathering the Scattered Church
Rev. Dennis W. Foust, PhD

Interlude
My Shepherd, You Supply My Need
J. Noel Lance

Call to Worship
Nate and Emma Dove

When our hearts are heavy and burdens seem too many to carry, where do we look for comfort?
We look to the hills high above, and as we peer out from our place of trouble, we see God at  work on our behalf.
The God who created the entire universe and everything in it.
The God who knows our names.
The God who gives us strength, and comfort.
We shall not be afraid of the darkness, for God is our light, praise be to God!

Hymn of Praise
All My Hope on God Is Founded
NEANDER

1. All my hope on God is founded, who does still my trust renew.
Safe through change and chance God guides me, ever faithful, ever true.
God unknown, God alone, seeks to claim my heart as home.

2. Human pride and earthly glory, sword and crown betray our trust;
though with care and toil we build them, tower and temple fall to dust.
But God's power, hour by hour, is my temple and my tower.

3. But in every time and season, out of love's abundant store, 
God sustains the whole creation found of life forevermore.
We who share earth and air count on God's unfailing care.

St. John's Worship

While we are distancing ourselves physically during this time, we hope you will join us for this
virtual worship experience of the gathered church. Follow along here and on the St. John's
Facebook page, website, or YouTube.  

Sunday, July 5, 2020
St. John's Baptist Church | Charlotte, NC

https://www.facebook.com/sjbccharlotte/
http://stjohnsbaptistchurch.org/
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC_cqnMoc3_bV5pv59VF_awA?view_as=subscriber


Reading from the Gospel
Matthew 5:1-2, 4
Gearlene Hoffman, reader

"Now when Jesus saw the crowds, he went up on a mountainside and sat down. His disciples came to him, and he began to teach
them. Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted."

Song
My Shepherd, You Supply My Need
Jeremy Mims, violinist

Meditation
by James Weldon Johnson, 20th-century African-American educator

O Lord, we come this morning knee-bowed and body-bent before your throne of grace.
My shepherd, you supply my need; most holy is your name.
O Lord, this morning, bow our hearts beneath our knees, and our knees in some lonesome valley.
In pastures fresh you make me feed, beside the living stream.
We come this morning like empty pitchers to a full fountain, with no merits of our own.
You bring my wand'ring spirit back, when I forsake your ways.
O Lord, open up a window of heaven, and lean out far over the battlements of glory, and listen this morning.
You lead me, for your mercy's sake, in paths of truth and grace.

The Church at Prayer and the Lord's Prayer
Kevin Gray

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 debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil: For
Thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever. Amen.

Hymn
Blessed Are the Poor in Spirit
by Carolyn Winfrey Gillette
NETTLETON

Prayer Concerns

Andrew Adair, Emily Batts, Byron Bullard, Mary Chilton (mother of Amy Chilton), Carol Drye, Don Furr, Camille Green, Polly Hull, Gene Poole,
Elma Thomas, Alison Zieglmeier (daughter of Ken and Donna Scott); Parker Jackson, military; Chip Wilson, assigned to the Pentagon for COVID-19

1.Blessed are the poor in spirit; all God's realm is surely theirs.
Those in mourning will find comfort as an answer to their prayers. 
Meek ones whom this world despises will inherit everything.
God, your kingdom still surprises; may we seek the reign you bring. 

2.Blessed, too, are those who hunger and who thirst for what is right.
They will not be prone to wander, for your will is their delight.
Those who show God's care and mercy will receive that mercy too.
God, in Christ you show us clearly of the joy we have in you. 

3.Those who share the peace God gives them will find
blessings as God's own.
Those oppressed for faithful living will call heaven's
kingdom home.
When the world's ways seem distressing and we feel life's
painful sting,
God, remind us of the blessings of the wondrous life you
bring.



Offertory
The Rain Is Over and Gone
by Paul Halley; based on Song of Solomon
video taken at Friendship Missionary Baptist Church for MLK, Jr. Day 2019
combined choir including St. John's Chancel Choir Members
J. Kevin  Gray, conductor; Thia Reynolds, soloist

The rain is over and gone, and the winter is passing by, the time for singing has come, and the clouds have parted from the sky. Arise, my love,
and come away, for lo! the winter is past, the rain is over and gone, over and gone, my love, come away, my fair one, come away. We will rise
and go to the city, the city without any walls, where we can live in freedom, to the new Jerusalem we’re called. Arise, my love, my fair one, for
lo! the winter is gone, the flowers appear on the earth again, and the time for singing has come.  Sing of life and love and laughter, sing of
freedom to live in peace, and there shall be no more crying, only joy that will never cease.

Doxology

Praise God from whom all blessings flow;
praise God all creatures here below;
praise God above ye heavenly host:
Creator, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen

Message
The God of All Comfort
Dr. Foust

Hymn
My Shepherd, You Supply My Need
RESIGNATION

Commissioning the Scattered Church
Dr. Foust

Postlude
To God Be the Glory
by Mary Ellen Kerrick
J. Noel Lance

1. My Shepherd, you supply my need; most holy is your name; in
pastures fresh you make me feed, beside the living stream. You bring
my wand'ring spirit back, when I forsake your ways; you lead me, for
your mercy's sake, in paths of truth and grace. 

2. When through the shades of death I walk, your presence is my stay;
one word of your supporting breath drives all my fears away. Your
hand, in sight of all my foes, does still my table spread; my cup with
blessings overflows, your oil anoints my head.

3. Your sure provisions, gracious God, attend me all my
days; O may your house be my abode, and all my work
be praise. Here would I find a settled rest, while others
go and come; no more a stranger, nor a guest, but like a
child at home.

artwork by Jen Norton



Give Online

Click the box to the left to give to St. John's online!

You can also mail your tithes to the church at this address: 

St. John's Baptist Church
Attn: Jacquelyn McAbee

300 Hawthorne Lane
Charlotte, NC 28204

Text SJGIVE to 73256 to give to the BUDGET using your mobile device. 
Standard text message rates do apply.

Contribute to the 2020 Financial Ministry Plan

https://onrealm.org/StJohnsBaptistC/give/now

