
 

August 9,2020 
10:45 AM 

 Ninth Sunday after Pentecost 
 

Chiming of the Hour and  Prelude  
 

Welcome to Worship Rev. Eric S. Porterfield 
 

Call to Worship Davontae Edwards  

When the storm came and battered the disciples’ 

boat, they were terrified; You drew near to say, 

“Take heart, it is I; do not be afraid.” 

When Peter asked You to command him to walk on 

the water to You, his fear rose, trust faltered; 

“Take heart, it is I; do not be afraid.” 

When he called out, “Lord, save me,” You 

immediately reached out and caught him. 

“Take heart, it is I; do not be afraid.” 

Give us, too, courage to get out of the boat, trust that 

keeps our eyes on You, Your presence to calm our 

fears, so that we may hear Your voice: 

“Take heart, it is I; do not be afraid.” 

-adapted from Matthew 14:22-33 

 
 

*Invocation and Lord’s Prayer    Caleb Wise 

Song of Faith                Come Ye Sinners Poor  

   and Needy 
Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 

weak and wounded, sick and sore; 

Jesus ready stands to save you, 

full of pity, love, and power. 
 

Refrain: I will arise and go to Jesus! 

    He will embrace me in His arms, 

    In the arms of my dear Savior, 

        O there are ten thousand charms.  
 

Let not conscience make you linger, 

nor of fitness fondly dream; 

all the fitness he requireth 

is to feel your need of him. Refrain 
 

Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 

lost and ruined by the fall; 

if you tarry till you're better, 

you will never come at all. Refrain 

 

Our Future (10:45)  Rachael Gibson 
 

Old Testament Reading    Genesis 37:1-17 

 Suzana and Leo Gibson 
 

Jacob settled in the land where his father had lived as 

an alien, the land of Canaan. 2 This is the story of the 

family of Jacob. Joseph, being seventeen years old, 

was shepherding the flock with his brothers; he was a 

helper to the sons of Bilhah and Zilpah, his father’s 

wives; and Joseph brought a bad report of them to their 

father. 3 Now Israel loved Joseph more than any other 

of his children, because he was the son of his old age; 

and he had made him a long robe with sleeves. 4 But 

when his brothers saw that their father loved him more 

than all his brothers, they hated him, and could not 

speak peaceably to him. 

12 Now his brothers went to pasture their father’s 

flock near Shechem. 13 And Israel said to Joseph, 

“Are not your brothers pasturing the flock at 

Shechem? Come, I will send you to them.” He 

answered, “Here I am.” 14 So he said to him, “Go 

now, see if it is well with your brothers and with the 

flock; and bring word back to me.” So he sent him 

from the valley of Hebron. 
 

He came to Shechem, 15 and a man found him 

wandering in the fields; the man asked him, “What are 

you seeking?” 16 “I am seeking my brothers,” he said; 

“tell me, please, where they are pasturing the flock.” 

17 The man said, “They have gone away, for I heard 

them say, ‘Let us go to Dothan.’” So Joseph went after 

his brothers, and found them at Dothan. 
 

Prayer of Thanksgiving  Ann Niday 
 

Doxology  

 Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 

    Praise Him all creatures here below, 

    Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 

    Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
 

Offertory Meditation  
 

Pastoral Prayer Rev. Alicia Porterfield 
 

Song of Faith Be Thou My Vision 

Brad Chenault 
Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart; 

Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art. 

Thou my best Thought, by day or by night, 

Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 

 

Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word; 

I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; 

Thou my great Father, I Thy true son; 

Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 



 

Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise, 

Thou mine Inheritance, now and always: 

Thou and Thou only, put first in my heart, 

High King of Heaven, my Treasure Thou art. 
 

Oh, God, be my everything, be my delight 

Be, Jesus, my glory My soul's satisfied 

Oh, God, be my everything, be my delight 

Be, Jesus, my glory My soul's satisfied 
 

My Jesus, you satisfy, My Jesus, you satisfy. 
 

High King of Heaven, my victory won, 

May I reach Heaven's joys, bright Heaven's Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all. 
 

Oh, God, be my everything, be my delight 

Be, Jesus, my glory My soul's satisfied 

 

Old Testament Reading  Genesis 37:18-28 
 

18 They saw him from a distance, and before he came 

near to them, they conspired to kill him. 19 They said 

to one another, “Here comes this dreamer. 20 Come 

now, let us kill him and throw him into one of the pits; 

then we shall say that a wild animal has devoured him, 

and we shall see what will become of his dreams.” 21 

But when Reuben heard it, he delivered him out of 

their hands, saying, “Let us not take his life.” 22 

Reuben said to them, “Shed no blood; throw him into 

this pit here in the wilderness, but lay no hand on 

him”—that he might rescue him out of their hand and 

restore him to his father. 23 So when Joseph came to 

his brothers, they stripped him of his robe, the long 

robe with sleeves that he wore; 24 and they took him 

and threw him into a pit. The pit was empty; there was 

no water in it. 
 

25 Then they sat down to eat; and looking up they saw 

a caravan of Ishmaelites coming from Gilead, with 

their camels carrying gum, balm, and resin, on their 

way to carry it down to Egypt. 26 Then Judah said to 

his brothers, “What profit is it if we kill our brother 

and conceal his blood? 27 Come, let us sell him to the 

Ishmaelites, and not lay our hands on him, for he is our 

brother, our own flesh.” And his brothers agreed. 28 

When some Midianite traders passed by, they drew 

Joseph up, lifting him out of the pit, and sold him to 

the Ishmaelites for twenty pieces of silver. And they 

took Joseph to Egypt. 
 

Sermon                                    “God Can Work   

                                              Through Anyone” 
   Rev. Eric S. Porterfield                                           
 

 

 

Song of Faith            Great Is Thy Faithfulness 
 

Great is Thy faithfulness,  O God my Father, There 

is no shadow of turning with Thee; 

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not, 

As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be. 
 

Refrain: Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is   

 Thy faithfulness! Morning by         

morning new mercies I see; All I have  

 needed Thy hand hath provided, Great 

  is Thy faithfulness,  Lord, unto me! 
 

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest, 

Sun, moon and stars in their courses above, Join 

with all nature in manifold witness, To Thy great 

faithfulness, mercy and love. Refrain 
 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 

Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 

Refrain 

                     

Benediction  
 

Postlude                          Jon Brannon, organ 

 
This Week at FAB (See Columns/website for more) 

Sunday, August 9 

           10:45  Livestream http://fifthavenuebaptist.org/ 

  4:00 VBS Outdoor Celebration 

Monday, August 10 

 6:30 REFIT® (FH Parking Lot)  

Tuesday, August 11 

7:30 AA Small Group Meeting (FH) 

Wednesday, August 12 

 6:00 Livestream Bible Study 

 8:00 AA Meeting (Fellowship Hall) 

Friday, August 14 

            6:00 Adult SS Session available online 

  

Vision Statement Summaries 

We help each other become more like Jesus. 

We love one another unconditionally. 

We worship God wholeheartedly. 

We help people meet Jesus. 

We love our hurting world. 

 

Ministerial staff 
Rev. Eric S. Porterfield 
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