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Welcome to Burlington Baptist Church today! 

 

  THOUGHTS OF HOPE  

Hope never dies – 
Because hope lives in our soul! 
Hope brings our dreams alive; 

And with hope the best solutions arrive. 
 
 

 Prelude                         “Be Still”                                Lisa, Allison 
                         (Kari Jobe & Ed Cash) 

 Welcome and Announcements Joanna  

 

 Call to Worship             Joanna 
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* Hymn of Approach    “As the Deer”     626 - GG 
 

As the deer pants for water,  
so my soul longs after you.  
You alone are my heart’s desire,  
and I long to worship you. 

 
You alone are my strength,  
my shield; to you alone may my spirit yield.  
You alone are my heart’s desire,  
and I long to worship you. 

  

 Reflection of Hope Elizabeth      

 Gift of Song    Ensemble 
 

   Reflection of Hope Joanna 
 
 Hymn:  “Make Me a Channel of Your Peace (Prayer of St. Francis)   753 GG 

 
 Make me a channel of your peace.  
 Where there is hatred,  
 Let me bring your love. 
 
 Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord, 
 and where there’s doubt,  
 True faith in you. 
 
 Make me a channel of your peace.  
 Where there’s despair in life,  
 let me bring hope. 
 
 Where there is darkness, only light,  
 and where there’s sadness, ever joy. 
 
 O, Master, grant that I may never seek  
 so much to be consoled as to console, 
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 To be understood as to understand,  
 to be loved as to love with all my soul. 
 
 Make me a channel of your peace.  
 It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
 
 In giving of ourselves that we receive,  
 and in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 
 
 Prayers of the People Kathleen 
 
 Reflection of Hope Kathleen 
 
 Our Givings Ensemble 

*  Offertory Prayer     “We Give Thee But Thine Own”  708 - GG 

   We give thee but thine own, whate’er the gift may be; 
        all that we have is thine alone, a trust, O Lord, from thee.   
   Amen. 
 
* Hymn of Reflection  “Spirit, Spirit of Gentleness”                291 - GG 
 

 Spirit, spirit of gentleness, 
 blow through the wilderness,  

calling and free.  
Spirit, spirit of restlessness,  
stir me from placidness,  
wind, wind on the sea. 
 
You moved on the waters;  
you called to the deep;  
then you coaxed up the mountains  
from the valleys of sleep; 
And over the eons  
you called to each thing,  
"Awake from your slumbers  
and rise on your wings."  
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Spirit, spirit of gentleness,  
blow through the wilderness,  
calling and free.  
Spirit, spirit of restlessness,  
stir me from placidness,  
wind, wind on the sea. 
 
You swept through the desert;  
you stung with the sand;  
and you goaded your people  
with a law and a land. 
When they were confounded  
with idols and lies,  
then you spoke through your prophets  
to open their eyes. 
 
Spirit, spirit of gentleness,  
blow through the wilderness,  
calling and free.  
Spirit, spirit of restlessness,  
stir me from placidness,  
wind, wind on the sea. 
 
You sang in a stable;  
you cried from a hill;  
then you whispered in silence  
when the whole world was still. 
And down in the city,  
you called once again when  
you blew through your people  
on the rush of the wind. 
 
Spirit, spirit of gentleness,  
blow through the wilderness,  
calling and free.  
Spirit, spirit of restlessness,  
stir me from placidness,  
wind, wind on the sea. 
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You call from tomorrow;  
you break ancient schemes;  
from the bondage of sorrow  
the captives dream dreams. 
Our women see visions;  
our men clear their eyes.  
With bold new decisions  
your people arise. 
 
Spirit, spirit of gentleness,  
blow through the wilderness,  
calling and free.  
Spirit, spirit of restlessness,  
stir me from placidness,  
wind, wind on the sea. 
 

 Benediction  Joanna 

 Postlude                     Ensemble       
 


