
August 9, 2020 Bulletin 
 
 
 
Prelude ‘Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus Kathy Cay
 arr. James M. Stevens 
 
Call to Worship                       Bruce Hurd 

Leader:  The Spirit of God gave the universe birth. 
People:  The Spirit of God delivered the world. 
Leader:  Our God is the first; our God is the last. 
People:  No other god declares the word of creation. 
Leader:  Yet this same God invites us, saying, “Do not be afraid!” 
People:  Worship the One who banishes fear, who comforts the trembling and quickens the faint!  
Worship the One whose creation is renewed and whose creatures are never forsaken! 

 
 

Opening Hymn Wade in the Water TFWS #2107 
 

        Refrain: 
        Wade in the water, wade in the water, children, wade in the water, God’s a-gonna trouble the water. 
 

1.  See that host all dressed in white,  
God’s a-gonna trouble the water. 
The leader looks like the Israelite,  
God’s a-gonna trouble the water. 

       Refrain. 
 

2. See that band all dressed in red,  
God’s a-gonna trouble the water. 
Looks like the band that Moses led,  
God’s a-gonna trouble the water. 

        Refrain. 
 
 

 
3. Look over yonder, what do I see?   

God’s a-gonna trouble the water. 
The Holy Ghost a-coming on me,  
God’s a-gonna trouble the water. 

        Refrain. 
 

4.  If you don’t believe I’ve been redeemed, 
God’s a-gonna trouble the water. 
Just follow me down to Jordan’s stream, 
God’s a-gonna trouble the water. 

        Refrain. 
 

Congregational Prayer                 Debbie Timm 
        Lord, if it’s you, we need to hear from you 
        When we are alone 
        When we go away to pray 
        When we have little faith 
        When we are battered by the waves 
        When the wind is against us 
        When we get in the boat 
        When we’re terrified by our ghosts 
        When we seek you on the mountain 
        When we cry out in fear 
        When we start walking on water 
        When we begin to sink 
        When we are far from land 
        Lord, if it’s you, 
        Speak to us 



        Calm our fears 
        Calm our storms 
        Strengthen our resolve 
        Remind us who you are 
        Walk to us 
        Call to us 
        Save us 
        Reach out your hand and catch us 
        Quiet the wind around us. 
        Lord, if it’s you, we worship you for “truly you are the Son of God.” 
      (Tony Peterson, The Africana Worship Book: Year A, Discipleship Resources) 

 
 
Welcome, Announcements, and Pastoral Prayer    Bruce Hurd 

 
 

Special Music  The Gift of Love Jackie Prause, flute 
 arr. Joel Raney Kathy Cay, piano 
 
 
Scripture Reading        Matthew 14:22-36   (NIV) 
 

     Immediately Jesus made the disciples get into the boat and go on ahead of him to the other side, while he 
dismissed the crowd.   After he had dismissed them, he went up on a mountainside by himself to pray.  Later that 
night, he was there alone, and the boat was already a considerable distance from land, buffeted by the waves 
because the wind was against it.  Shortly before dawn Jesus went out to them, walking on the lake.  When the 
disciples saw him walking on the lake, they were terrified.  “It’s a ghost,” they said, and cried out in fear.  But Jesus 
immediately said to them: “Take courage! It is I. Don’t be afraid.”  
     “Lord, if it’s you,” Peter replied, “tell me to come to you on the water.”   “Come,” he said.  Then Peter got down 
out of the boat, walked on the water and came toward Jesus.  But when he saw the wind, he was afraid and, 
beginning to sink, cried out, “Lord, save me!”  Immediately Jesus reached out his hand and caught him. “You of little 
faith,” he said, “why did you doubt?”  And when they climbed into the boat, the wind died down.  Then those who 
were in the boat worshiped him, saying, “Truly you are the Son of God.”  
      When they had crossed over, they landed at Gennesaret.  And when the men of that place recognized Jesus, 
they sent word to all the surrounding country.  People brought all their sick to him and begged him to let the sick 
just touch the edge of his cloak, and all who touched it were healed. 
 
 
Message The Mission Didn’t Stop Bruce Hurd 
 
 
Invitation to Give & Prayer of Dedication  Bruce Hurd 
 
Forgiving God, the first offering you ask for is the giving of ourselves, loving you and others boldly, refusing to let 
our fear of the storms around us keep us from taking risks.  Forgive us for times when you have called us to leave 
our places of comfort, and we’ve ignored the call.  Forgive us when our giving has not grown beyond our safety 
zone, but you blessed our gifts and us anyway.  For those times when we dared to put our foot outside the boat and 
then sank up to our knees, thank you for not taking your hand away.  For all this, we give thanks in the holy name of 
Jesus, our Savior.  Amen. 
 
 



Musical Offering Seek Ye First Jackie Prause, flute 
  arr. Joel Raney Kathy Cay, piano  
 
 
Closing Hymn Stand By Me UMH #512 
 

1. When the storms of life are raging,  
stand by me; (stand by me) 
when the storms of life are raging,  
stand by me. (stand by me) 
When the world is tossing me,  
like a ship upon the sea, 
thou who rulest wind and water,  
stand by me.  (stand by me) 
 

2. In the midst of tribulation,  
stand by me; (stand by me)  
in the midst of tribulation,  
stand by me.  (stand by me) 
When the host of hell assail,  
and my strength begins to fail,  
thou who never lost a battle,  
stand by me.  (stand by me) 
 

3. In the midst of faults and failures,  
stand by me; (stand by me) 
In the midst of faults and failures,  
stand by me.  (stand by me) 

When I’ve done the best I can,  
and my friends misunderstand,  
thou who knowest all about me,  
stand by me.  (stand by me) 
 

4. In the midst of persecution, 
stand by me; (stand by me) 
In the midst of persecution,  
stand by me.  (stand by me) 
When my foes in war array  
undertake to stop my way,  
thou who saved Paul and Silas,  
stand by me.  (stand by me) 
 

5. When I’m growing old and feeble,  
stand by me; (stand by me) 
When I’m growing old and feeble,  
stand by me.  (stand by me) 
When my life becomes a burden,  
and I’m nearing chilly Jordan, 
O thou Lily of the Valley, 
stand by me.  (stand by me) 

 
 
Benediction 
 
Postlude ‘Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus Kathy Cay 
 arr. James M. Stevens  


