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Online Sanctuary Worship

Gathering
Welcome

Rev. Creede Hinshaw

Opening Prayer

from Philippians 3:10-14
We give you thanks and praise, O God,
for all your good gifts, and above all,
for the gift of knowing Christ our Savior.
Strengthen us as we continue to strive
for the heavenly prize that you offer:
eternal and abundant life
in Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Call to Worship

from Philippians 3:13-14
Beloved, forget what lies behind;
look for what lies ahead,
and press on toward the goal:
the heavenly call of God in Christ Jesus.
Come, let us worship God.
Reprinted by permission from Feasting on the Word: Worship Companion, Vol. A-2, © 2014, Westminster John Knox Press

Hymn

Higher Ground
I’m Pressing on the Upward Way
You are invited to sing. Music with text is found at the end of the bulletin.

I’m pressing on the upward way,
New heights I’m gaining every day;
Still praying as I’m onward bound,
“Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.”
Refrain

Lord, lift me up and let me stand,
By faith, on Heaven’s tableland,
A higher plane than I have found;
Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.
My heart has no desire to stay
Where doubts arise and fears dismay;
Though some may dwell where those abound,
My prayer, my aim, is higher ground. Refrain
I want to scale the utmost height
And catch a gleam of glory bright;
But still I’ll pray till heaven I’ve found,
“Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.” Refrain
Text: Johnson Oatman, Jr. Public Domain
Music: Charles H. Gabriel Public Domain

HIGHER GROUND

Proclaiming
Prayer for Illumination
God of all wisdom,
give us your Word and send us your Spirit
so that we may know Christ. Amen.
Reprinted by permission from Feasting on the Word: Worship Companion, Vol. A-2, © 2014, Westminster John Knox Press

Epistle

Philippians 3:4b-15
This is the Word of God for the people of God. Thanks be to God.

Sermon

I’m Pressing On

Rev. Creede Hinshaw

Responding
Solo

Eternal Life

Olive Dungan

Lord, make me an instrument of Thy peace;
Where there is hatred, let me sow love;
Where there is injury, pardon;
Where there is doubt, faith;
Where there is despair, hope;
Where there is darkness, light;
Where there is sadness, joy.
O Divine Master, grant that I may not so much seek
To be consoled as to console,
To be understood as to understand,
To be loved as to love;
For it is in giving that we receive;
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned;
It is in dying that we are born to eternal life.
Words: anonymous, traditionally attributed to St. Francis of Assisi
Music: Olive Dungan Public Domain

Pastoral Prayer and 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.

Sending
Hymn

O God, We Bear the Imprint of Your Face

You are invited to sing all stanzas. The text with music is found at the end of the bulletin.

O God, we bear the imprint of your face:
the colors of our skin are your design,
and what we have of beauty in our race
as man or woman, you alone define,
who stretched a living fabric on our frame
and gave to each a language and a name.
Where we are torn and pulled apart by hate
because our race, our skin is not the same,
while we are judged unequal by the state
and victims made because we own our name,
humanity reduced to little worth,
dishonored is your living face on earth.

TODOS LOS COLORES

O God, we share the image of the One
whose flesh and blood are ours, whatever skin;
in Christ’s humanity we find our own,
and in his family our proper kin:
Christ is the brother we still crucify,
his love the language we must learn, or die.
Words: Shirley Erena Murray © 1987 Hope Publishing Company
Music: Margaret R. Tucker ©1998 Hope Publishing Company
All rights reserved. One License, License #A-712041
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Text: Johnson Oatman, Jr. Public Domain
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Eternal Life
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Music: Olive Dungan, 1949
O God, We Bear the Imprint of Your Face
Words: Shirley Erena Murray © 1987 Hope Publishing Company
Music: Margaret R. Tucker ©1998 Hope Publishing Company

Hymn: O God, We Bear the Imprint of Your Face
Hymn-poet Shirley Erena Murray (1931-2020) of New Zealand wrote this hymn text in 1981when she
was just beginning to learn the cost of racism. Written in the year the New Zealand Anti-Apartheid
Movement organized opposition to the proposed tour of the country by South Africa’s rugby team,
Murray grounded her theology in several biblical texts, including Matthew 22:15-22, Mark 12:13-17,
Luke 20:21-26, Luke 8:21, Matthew 12:50, Mark 3:35, and Matthew 25:40.
Giving, Contact Information, and Prayer Requests
You can give in one of the following ways:
- online,
- auto-draft, or
- online bill-pay.
We are thankful for your continued support of the calling and mission of our church as we strive to shine
the light of Christ across our community and to help those in need. To give online go to
mulberrymethodist.org/give.
You may contact the church:

478-745-8601
P. O. Box 149
Macon, GA 31202

Staff email addresses are here: here.
Follow Mulberry Street UMC on Facebook.
Please email prayer requests to Jeff Cook: jcook@mulberrymethodist.org.

