
 
 

Bless this Mess: Stories of Brokeness and Redemption 
 

Fifth Sunday after Pentecost 
 

Sunday, June 27, 2021 

The Protector Shiphrah, oil on canvas 
Elspeth C. Young, American 

 
Faith Presbyterian Church 

 
ORDER OF WORSHIP 

Welcome and Announcements Rev. Cat Dodson Goodrich 
 
Joys and Concerns   
 

GATHERING OF GOD’S PEOPLE 
 
Prelude Visione in D flat J.G. Rheinberger 
 (1831-1901) 

*Please rise in body or in spirit; unison parts are in bold. 
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*Call to Worship Yvonne Davis 
 

Clap your hands, people of God! 
We will shout our songs of joy to the heavens! 
Sing praises to the one who saves us from the snares of sin, 
And gives us courage to resist the powers of evil. 
With the Spirit of life in our lungs, 
We will praise our Creator forever. 

 
*Hymn 37 Let All Things Now Living ASH GROVE 
 
Call to Confession   
 
Prayer of Confession ** 

 
Holy and merciful One, we confess: that you are God and we are not; you are 
infinite and we are limited; you are immortal and we are human; you are wholeness 
and we are broken; you are our source and we are in need. We open our hearts to 
you in silent prayer… 
 

Assurance of Grace 
 
Gloria 591 Halle, Halle, Hallelujah! HALLE, HALLE 
 

PROCLAMATION OF THE WORD 
 
A Moment with Faith Kids   
 
Prayer for Illumination  
 
Epistle Reading Romans 12:1-8 
  

I appeal to you therefore, brothers and sisters, by the mercies of God, to present your bodies 
as a living sacrifice, holy and acceptable to God, which is your spiritual worship. Do not be 
conformed to this world, but be transformed by the renewing of your minds, so that you may 
discern what is the will of God—what is good and acceptable and perfect. 
 
For by the grace given to me I say to everyone among you not to think of yourself more 
highly than you ought to think, but to think with sober judgement, each according to the 
measure of faith that God has assigned. For as in one body we have many members, and not 
all the members have the same function, so we, who are many, are one body in Christ, and 
individually we are members one of another. We have gifts that differ according to the grace 
given to us: prophecy, in proportion to faith; ministry, in ministering; the teacher, in 
teaching; the exhorter, in exhortation; the giver, in generosity; the leader, in diligence; the 
compassionate, in cheerfulness. 
 

Old Testament Reading Exodus 1:8-20 
 
Now a new king arose over Egypt, who did not know Joseph. He said to his people, ‘Look, the 
Israelite people are more numerous and more powerful than we. Come, let us deal shrewdly 
with them, or they will increase and, in the event of war, join our enemies and fight against 
us and escape from the land.’ Therefore, they set taskmasters over them to oppress them 
with forced labor. They built supply cities, Pithom and Rameses, for Pharaoh. But the more 
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they were oppressed, the more they multiplied and spread, so that the Egyptians came to 
dread the Israelites. The Egyptians became ruthless in imposing tasks on the Israelites and 
made their lives bitter with hard service in mortar and brick and in every kind of field labor. 
They were ruthless in all the tasks that they imposed on them. 
 
The king of Egypt said to the Hebrew midwives, one of whom was named Shiphrah and the 
other Puah, ‘When you act as midwives to the Hebrew women, and see them on the 
birthstool, if it is a boy, kill him; but if it is a girl, she shall live.’ But the midwives feared 
God; they did not do as the king of Egypt commanded them, but they let the boys live. So 
the king of Egypt summoned the midwives and said to them, ‘Why have you done this, and 
allowed the boys to live?’ The midwives said to Pharaoh, ‘Because the Hebrew women are not 
like the Egyptian women; for they are vigorous and give birth before the midwife comes to 
them.’ So God dealt well with the midwives; and the people multiplied and became very 
strong. 
 
This is the word of God, for the people of God. 
Thanks be to God. 
 

Sermon Bless this Mess: Shiphrah and Puah Rev. Goodrich 
 

RESPONDING TO THE WORD 
 

*Hymn 450 Be Thou My Vision SLANE 
 
Invitation to the Offering  
If you wish to contribute online, please scan the QR code with your mobile device to be directed 
to Faith's online giving site.  

 
 
 
 
 
Offertory Show the Way David Wilcox 
 Mike Shirey, vocals and guitar  (b. 1958) 
 page 4 
 
Prayers of the People and Our Lord’s Prayer 

 
Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, your will be 
done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us today our daily bread. Forgive us our debts 
as we forgive our debtors. Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For 
the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours now and forever. 
 

SENDING GOD’S PEOPLE INTO THE WORLD 
 

*Hymn 43 You Who Dwell in the Shelter of the Lord ON EAGLE'S WINGS 
 
Charge and Benediction 
 
Postlude Toccata in E Minor Johann Pachelbel 
  (1653-1706) 
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*Passing of the Peace 
 

**adapted from a prayer by Julie Merritt Lee, Baylor Center for Christian Ethics, 2009. 
https://www.baylor.edu/content/services/document.php/98769.pdf 
 

LEADING WORSHIP TODAY 
 

Rev. Cat Dodson Goodrich, Pastor 
Vivian Slacum, Guest Organist 

Yvonne Davis, Liturgist 
Mike Shirey, Guest Musician  

Andy Fuller, Audio/Camera Operator 
Leanora Eubanks, Zoom Moderator  

Dawn Shirey, PowerPoint 
 
 

Show the Way by David Wilcox 
 
You say you see no hope 
You say you see no reason we should dream 
That the world would ever change 
You say the love is foolish to believe 
'Cause they'll always be some crazy 
With an army or a knife 
To wake you from your daydream 
Put the fear back in your life 
 
Look 
If someone wrote a play 
To just to glorify what's stronger than hate 
Would they not arrange the stage 
To look as if the hero came too late? 
He's almost in defeat 
It's looking like the evil side will when 
So on the edge of every seat 
From the moment that the whole thing begins 
 
It is love who mixed the mortar 
And it's love who stacked these stones 
And it's love who made the stage here 
Although it looks like we're alone 
In this scene, set in shadows, 
Like the night is here to stay 
There is evil cast around us 
But it's love that wrote the play 
For in this darkness love can show the way 

Now the stage is set 
You can feel your own heart beating in your 
chest 
This life's not over yet 
So we get up on our feet and do our best 
We play against the fear 
We play against the reasons not to try 
We're playing for the tears 
Burning in the happy angel's eyes 
 
For it's love who mixed the mortar 
And it's love who stacked these stones 
And it's love who made the stage here 
Though it looks like we're alone 
In this scene, set in shadows, 
Like the night is here to stay 
There is evil cast around us 
But it's love that wrote the play 
For in this darkness love will show the way 


