
 

 

Then Moses said to Aaron, “Say to the whole congregation of the Israelites, ‘Draw near to               

the LORD, for he has heard your complaining.’” And as Aaron spoke to the whole               

congregation of the Israelites, they looked toward the wilderness, and the glory of the LORD               

appeared in the cloud. The LORD spoke to Moses and said, “I have heard the complaining                

of the Israelites; say to them, ‘At twilight you shall eat meat, and in the morning you shall                 

have your fill of bread; then you shall know that I am the LORD your God.’” 

 

In the evening quails came up and covered the camp; and in the morning there was a layer                 

of dew around the camp. When the layer of dew lifted, there on the surface of the                

wilderness was a fine flaky substance, as fine as frost on the ground. When the Israelites               

saw it, they said to one another, “What is it?” For they did not know what it was. Moses                   

said to them, “It is the bread that the LORD has given you to eat. 

 

 

SERMON Rev. Thrailkill 

Do You Remember? 

 

HYMN OF COMMITMENT NO. 503 CANONBURY

Lord, Speak to Me, That I May Speak, vv. 1, 3, & 4 

  

Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 

in living echoes of Your tone; 

as You have sought, so let me seek 

Your erring children, lost and lone. 

O fill me with Your fullness, Lord, 

until my very heart o’erflow 

in kindling thought 

and glowing word, 

Your love to tell, Your praise to show. 

 

O use me, Lord, use even me, 

just as You will, and when, and where, 

until Your blessed face I see, 

Your rest, Your joy, Your glory share. 

 

*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 

Sixteenth Sunday After Pentecost 

 

TEN FIFTY-FIVE O’CLOCK September 20, 2020

 

WELCOME AND CALL TO REVERENCE  Rev. Thrailkill 

 

PREPARATION FOR WORSHIP 

 
Man shall not live on bread alone, but on every word that comes from the               

mouth of God.                                                          ~Matthew 4:4b 

 

 

CHIMING OF THE HOUR AND PRELUDE Johann Pachelbel

arr. Sharon Elery Rogers

Canon in D Major 

 

*CALL TO WORSHIP                                                                                       Rev. Thrailkill 

 

Jesus said to them, “I am the bread of life. 
 

He who comes to me shall never hunger, and he who believes in            

me shall never thirst. 

 

If anyone thirsts, let him come to me and drink. 
 

Whoever drinks of this water will thirst again, 
 

But whoever drinks of the water that I shall give him will never thirst. But              

the water that I shall give him will become in him a fountain of water               

springing up into everlasting life. 
 

I will give of the fountain of the water of life freely to him who               

thirsts. 
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Our fathers ate the manna in the desert; as it is written, ‘He gave them               

bread from heaven to eat.’” 
 

Then Jesus said to them, “Most assuredly, I say to you, Moses           

did not give you the bread from heaven, but my father gives you            

the true bread from heaven. 
 

For the bread of God is he who comes down from heaven and gives life to                

the world.” 
 

Then they said to Him, “Lord, give us this bread always.” Let us             

pray. 

 

*INVOCATION                                                                                                        Rev. Thrailkill 

 

Dear God, as we worship you this morning, we bless you, Lord            

of seed and harvest, provider of our daily bread. Help us to            

bless each other that the beauty of this world and the love that            

created it might be expressed through our lives and be a           

blessing to others now and always. Amen. 

 

 

HYMN OF PRAISE NO. 33 CWM RHONDDA

Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 

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. 

 

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, 

pilgrim through this barren land; 

I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 

hold me with Thy pow’rful hand; 

Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, 

feed me till I want no more, 

feed me till I want no more. 

Open now the crystal fountain, 

whence the healing stream doth flow; 

let the fire and cloudy pillar 

lead me all my journey through; 

strong Deliv’rer, strong Deliv’rer, 

be Thou still my strength and shield, 

be Thou still my strength and shield. 

 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

bid my anxious fears subside: 

bear me through the swelling current, 

land me safe on Canaan’s side; 

songs of praises, songs of praises 

I will ever give to Thee, 

I will ever give to Thee. 

PASTORAL PRAYER Dr. Ashley

 

CHILDREN’S MOMENT                                                                                      Rev. Thrailkill 

 

*WORDS OF THANKSGIVING                                                        Rev. Thrailkill

 

ANTHEM arr. Michael Ryan

Morning Has Broken 

Sanctuary Bells 

 

Morning has broken 

like the first morning, 

blackbird has spoken 

like the first bird. 

Praise for the singing! 

Praise for the morning! 

Praise for them springing 

fresh from the Word! 

Sweet the rain’s new fall 

sunlit from heaven, 

like the first dewfall 

on the first grass. 

Praise for the sweetness 

of the wet garden, 

sprung in completeness 

where His feet pass. 

 

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning 

born of the one light Eden saw play! 

Praise with elation, praise every morning, 

God’s recreation of the new day! 

 

OLD TESTAMENT READING                                                                      Exodus 16:2-15 

 

The whole congregation of the Israelites complained against Moses and Aaron in the            

wilderness. The Israelites said to them, “If only we had died by the hand of the LORD in the                   

land of Egypt, when we sat by the fleshpots and ate our fill of bread; for you have brought                  

us out into this wilderness to kill this whole assembly with hunger.” 

 

Then the LORD said to Moses, “I am going to rain bread from heaven for you, and each day                  

the people shall go out and gather enough for that day. In that way I will test them, whether                  

they will follow my instruction or not. On the sixth day, when they prepare what they bring                 

in, it will be twice as much as they gather on other days.” So Moses and Aaron said to all                   

the Israelites, “In the evening you shall know that it was the LORD who brought you out of                 

the land of Egypt, and in the morning you shall see the glory of the LORD, because he has                   

heard your complaining against the LORD. For what are we, that you complain against us?”              

And Moses said, “When the LORD gives you meat to eat in the evening and your fill of bread                   

in the morning, because the LORD has heard the complaining that you utter against              

him—what are we? Your complaining is not against us but against the LORD.” 

 

 


