
March 7, 2021                                                                              
West Main Baptist Church     Third Sunday in Lent  
*standing 

PRESERVICE MUSIC                                        Adagio for Strings Mark Gourley 
                                                           Samuel Barber; arranged for piano, Lawrence Rosen 

CHIMING OF THE HOUR  Mark Gourley 

WELCOME  Drew Herring 

PRELUDE                                                      Prayer Mark Gourley 
                                                                                            Matthew McConnell 

*CALL TO WORSHIP  Jennifer Clatterbuck 
 Ever-present God, There is nowhere I can go from your spirit. From green mountaintop pastures  
 to the valley of the shadow of death, there is no escaping your presence. 
 You are always with us. 
 You leave the ninety nine to search for me.  You sweep the house until you find me.  
 You come running to embrace me 
 You find us when we are lost. 
 I will always be one of those little children you pull up into your lap, one of those chicks you  
 gather under your wing, one of those beloved you call son, daughter, sister, brother, friend. 
 Father, Son and Holy Spirit,  
 Nothing, nothing, nothing, can separate us from your love. 

*LENTEN RESPONSE                              Ubi Caritas (Live in Charity)                                            Mark Gourley                                                                                                                                                                                       
                                   Live in charity and steadfast love, live in charity; God will dwell with you. 

CHILDREN’S LESSON       Jennifer Clatterbuck 

MUSIC MEDITATION Journey Home Jon Stephens, euphonium 
       Mike Mikles  Mark Gourley, piano                                        

CENTERING PRAYER  Skyler Daniel 
  



SERMON Lost In A Crowd Drew Herring 
 Mark 5: 21-43   

HYMN                                                        Precious Lord, Take My Hand                          Jon Stephens, euphonium 
Mark Gourley, piano 

Precious Lord, take my hand, lead me on, help me stand,  
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn; 

through the storm, through the night, lead me on to the light:  
Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 

When my way grows drear, precious Lord, linger near, when my life is almost gone, 
hear my cry, hear my call, hold my hand lest I fall:  

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 

When the darkness appears and the night draws near, and the day is part and gone,  
at the river I stand, guide my feet, hold my hand:  

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 
                                      

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING  Sally Burton 

LENTEN RESPONSE  (Tune: Old 100th)                                                       Mark Gourley  
Praise God throughout these forty days.  

Praise Christ, our Lord, whom God did raise. 
And praise the Spirit who imparts God’s love in Christ into our hearts.  Amen. 

*BENEDICTION 

The sanctuary flowers are given today in  
loving memory of my mother, Betty Lea, by Sally Burton and family. 

Postludes are being omitted during Lent due to the solemnity of the season. 
We ask that worshipers in the Sanctuary wait to be dismissed by an usher and please exit the building before socializing. 
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