


THE FIRST BAPTIST CHURCH AT WORSHIP

New London, New Hampshire

September 2, 2018 Communion Sunday 10:00 a.m.

WE OFFER OURSELVES IN PRAYER AND PRAISE

Organ Prelude
Welcome
*Hymn4 9 9 , AHe Leadeth Mebo HE LEADETH ME

The Lordés Prayer (fitrespasseso)
Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come, Thy
be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily breadgind @rs 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
glory forever. Amen.

The Morning Prayer
Pastoral Prayer

Call to Stewadlship 1 John 317-18

If anyone has material possessions and sees a brother or sister in need but has no pity on
them,how can the love of God be in that person? Dear childetrys not love with words or
speech but with actions and in truth.

The Offetory
OrganVoluntary

*Presentation of the Offerings and Offertory Prayer

*Doxology OLD HUNDREDTH
Praise Godfrom whom all blessings flow;
Praise Hin, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above/e heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Amen.



WE SEEK A WORD FROM GOD FOR THIS DAY

Guided Reflection on Godo6s Word
Following each reflection please join in the followirggponse:

Leader:May God be gracious to us and bless us and make his face shine upon us.
People:May the peoples praise you, O God; may all the peoples praise you.
(from Psalm 67)

[For Psalm 42, please see insert for lesponsive reading.

*Hymn 589, A0 Master, Let Me Wal MARWTIONh Theeo

WE FOLLOW CHRIST INTO THE WORLD TO LOVE AND TO SERVE

The Lordbs Supper

*Communi on Hymn 699, AlLet U4ETRIEBRERKBREADad Toget
(Sing during serving of the wipe

*Benediction

*Hymn 393,Ai Bl est Be the Tie that Bi nds 0DENNIS

Blest be___ the tie_ that binds our  hearts in Chris - tian love;  the

fel - low- ship_ of kin - dred minds is like_ to that_ a - bove.

*Benediction

OrganPostlude

*Please stand if you are able



PILGRIMAGE & PERSEVERANCE

499 He Leadeth Me
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I He lead - eth me, O bless-ed thought! O words with heaven-ly
2 Lord, I wouldclasp thy hand in mine, nor ev - er mur - mur
3 And when my task on earth is done,when by thy grace the
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com - fort fraught! What - e’er I do, where - ¢e’er I be, still
nor re - pine; con - tent, what-e’er my lot  may be, since
vic - tory’s won, e’en death’s cold wave I will  not flee, since
| -
e ——— - ———F—
o r T
A \ Rq['min . | | |
See———se———c=c=cc =
5——¢ $s85 $ 3 r ra—
'tis God’s hand that lead - eth me.
‘tis  my God who lead - eth me. He lead - eth me, he
God through Jor - dan lead - eth me.
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lead - eth me, by own hand he lead - eth  me; his
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faith-ful fol-lower I would be, for by his hand he lead - eth me.
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WORDS: Joseph H. Gilmore (1834-1918)
MUSIC: William B. Bradbury (1816-1868)

HE LEADETH ME

L.M.Ref.




Leader:

People:

Leader:

People:

Leader:

People:

Leader:

People:

PSALM 42
(For the director of music. Amaskil of the Sons of Korah.

1 As the deer pants for streams of wasermy soubants for you, my God.

2My soul thirsts for God, for the living God. When can | go and meet with
God? My tears have been my foodlay and night, while people say to me
allday long,fi Where is your God?0

4These things | remembas Ipour out my soulhow | used to go to the hous:
of Godunder the protection of the Mighty Ongth shouts of joy and
praiseamong the festive throng

>Why, my soul, are you downcastWhy so disturbed within me?
Put your hope in God,for | will yet praise him,my Savior and my God.

®My soul is downcast within méherefore | will remember yofsom the land
of the Jordanthe heights of Herman from Mount Mizar.’ Deep calls to deej
in the roar of your waterfallgll your waves and bakershave swept over me

8By day theLoRrp directs his love,at night his song is with mé a prayer
to the God of my life.

%l say to God my Rocki Why have y o uwWhimustg gotalioetn
mourningo ppr es s ed bYYMytbdnes sfer enontal agbras my
foes taunt mesaying to me all day longyb Wher e i s your G

1why, my soul, are you downcast®hy so disturbed within me?Put
your hope in God,for | will yet praise him, my Savior and my God.



MINISTRY & SERVICE

589 O Master, Let Me Walk with Thee
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I O Mas-ter, let me walk with thee in low -ly paths of ser - vice free;
2 Help me the slow of heart to move by someclear, win-ning word of love;
3 Teach me thy pa-tience—still with thee in clos -er, dear-er com - pa - ny,
4 In hope that sends a shin-ing ray far down the fu-ture’s broad-ening way,
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se - cret: help me bear the strain of toil, the fret of care.

tell me thy
teach me the way-ward feet
in work that keeps faith sweet and strong, in trust that tri-umphs o -

to

stay, and guide them in

the home-ward way.

VEr wrong;

in peace that on - ly thou canst give, with thee, O  Mas-ter, let me live.
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WORDS: Washington Gladden (1836-1918) MARYTON
L.M.

MUSIC: H. Percy Smith (1825-1898)






