
 

 

HYMN OF COMMITMENT NO. 491 OH, TO SEE THE DAWN 

The Power of the Cross, vv. 1, 2, & 4 

  

Oh, to see the dawn 

of the darkest day; 

Christ on the road to Calvary. 

Tried by sinful men, 

torn and beaten, then 

nailed to a cross of wood. 

This, the pow’r of the cross: 

Christ became sin for us; 

took the blame, bore the shame— 

we stand forgiven at the cross. 

Oh, to see the pain 

written on Your face, 

bearing the awesome weight of sin. 

Ev’ry bitter thought, 

ev’ry evil deed 

crowning Your bloodstained brow. 

This, the pow’r of the cross: 

Christ became sin for us; 

took the blame, bore the shame— 

we stand forgiven at the cross. 

 

Oh, to see my name 

written in the wounds, 

for through Your suff’ring I am free. 

Death is crushed to death; 

life is mine to live, 

won through Your selfless love. 

This, the pow’r of the cross: 

Son of God slain for us. 

What a love! What a cost! 

We stand forgiven at the cross. 

 

*BENEDICTION 

 

 

 

*Stand as you are able. | CCLI #1036515 

 This service is broadcast live at 11:00 AM on WGBR 1150 AM and 98.3 FM and on Facebook: 

https://www.facebook.com/First-Baptist-Church-Goldsboro-215357258557605/ 
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THE WORSHIP OF GOD 

Thirteenth Sunday After Pentecost 

 

TEN FIFTY-FIVE O’CLOCK August 30, 2020 

 

WELCOME AND CALL TO REVERENCE  Rev. Thrailkill 

 

PREPARATION FOR WORSHIP 

 

As we worship, may the call of Christ’s cross help us celebrate the hope              

that is present in the midst of troubles and ground us in prayer and             

praise. And lead us to see this day as good and the promise of a better                

future. 

 

 

CHIMING OF THE HOUR AND PRELUDE arr. Michael Shea 

Come, We That Love the Lord 

 

*CALL TO WORSHIP                                                                                       Rev. Thrailkill 

 

I will sing of the tender mercies of the Lord forever! Young and old, friend              

and acquaintance, enemy and foe will hear of your faithfulness. 

 

Your unfailing love will last forever. Your faithfulness is as          

enduring as the heavens. 

 

Happy are those who hear the joyful call to worship, for they will walk in              

the light of your presence and live in the ways of your love. Let us pray. 
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*INVOCATION                                                                                                         Rev. Thrailkill 

 

God, you are the source of human dignity and love, and it is in              

your image that all are created. Pour out on us the spirit of love             

and compassion. Enable us to reverence each person, to reach         

out to anyone, to value and appreciate those who differ from us,            

to share your resources, and to receive the gifts offered to us by            

people from other cultures and understandings. Grant that we        

may always work for justice and acceptance that ensure lasting          

peace and racial harmony, making these the good days of your           

reign. Help us to remember that we are one world and one           

family, your family. Amen. 

 

 

HYMN OF PRAISE NO. 565 HYFRYDOL

God of Past, Who by Your Spirit 

To greatly reduce the transmission of the virus, we ask that you refrain 

from singing aloud on all music. Sing in your head, pay close attention to the text, 

and listen to what God is saying to you through the poetry. 

 

God of past, who by Your Spirit, 

led Your people through each age, 

may we learn from their example, 

by their faith our doubts assuage. 

May their steadfast resoluteness 

as they followed in Your way 

be for us an inspiration 

as we serve the present day. 

God of present undertakings, 

give us wisdom as we build 

for our service in Your kingdom, 

that Your purpose be fulfilled. 

May our vision be far-reaching, 

and our work by You decreed, 

that in building for the present, 

we discern tomorrow’s need. 

 

God of hope, to Whom our service 

is entrusted for the day 

when Your kingdom is established 

and all people know Your way, 

by the leading of Your Spirit 

guide us now, new faith instill, 

that we face the future boldly 

for the doing of Your will. 

 

 

 

CHILDREN’S MOMENT                                                                                             Anna Tart 

 

*WORDS OF THANKSGIVING                                                          Dr. Phillips 

 

PASTORAL PRAYER Dr. Phillips

 

ANTHEM Darlene Zschech

The Potter’s Hand 

Scott Thrailkill, baritone 

© 1993 Darlene Zschech/Hillsong Publishing (Adm. by Integrity Worship Music) 

 

Beautiful Lord, wonderful Savior, 

I know for sure all of my days 

are held in Your hand, 

crafted into Your perfect plan. 

 

You gently call me 

 into Your presence 

guiding me by Your Holy Spirit. 

Teach me, dear Lord, 

to live all of my life 

through Your eyes. 

I’m captured by Your holy calling; 

set me apart, 

I know You’re drawing 

me to Yourself. 

Lead me, Lord, I pray. 

 

Take me, mold me, use me, fill me. 

I give my life to the Potter’s hand. 

Call me, guide me, lead me, 

walk beside me. 

I give my life to the Potter’s hand. 

 

*NEW TESTAMENT READING Matthew 16:21-28 

 

SERMON Dr. Phillips

The Good Old Days 

 

 


