MAYFLOWER CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH

A SERVICE OF MORNING WORSHIP
Sunday, August 8, 2021, 10:30 a.m.
Eleventh Sunday After Pentecost

Welcome and Greeting
Prelude: "Praise Him! Praise Him!" (JOYFUL SONG, Chester G. Allen, arr. Mark Hayes)
Opening Sentences
Hymn 248: "How Firm a Foundation"
Opening Prayer
Special Music: "Ave Verum Corpus" (Wolfgang A. Mozart)
Giving and Receiving of Our Gifts
Doxology

Pastoral Prayer and The Lord’s Prayer
Old Testament Reading: 2 Samuel 18:5-9, 15, 31-33
The king gave orders to Joab and Abishai and Ittai, saying, ‘Deal gently for my sake with the young man
Absalom.’ And all the people heard when the king gave orders to all the commanders concerning Absalom.
So the army went out into the field against Israel; and the battle was fought in the forest of Ephraim. The men
of Israel were defeated there by the servants of David, and the slaughter there was great on that day, twenty
thousand men. The battle spread over the face of all the country; and the forest claimed more victims that day
than the sword. Absalom happened to meet the servants of David. Absalom was riding on his mule, and the
mule went under the thick branches of a great oak. His head caught fast in the oak, and he was left
hanging between heaven and earth, while the mule that was under him went on. And ten young men, Joab’s
armor-bearers, surrounded Absalom and struck him, and killed him. Then the Cushite came; and the Cushite
said, ‘Good tidings for my lord the king! For the Lord has vindicated you this day, delivering you from the power
of all who rose up against you.’ The king said to the Cushite, ‘Is it well with the young man Absalom?’ The
Cushite answered, ‘May the enemies of my lord the king, and all who rise up to do you harm, be like that young
man.’ The king was deeply moved, and went up to the chamber over the gate, and wept; and as he went, he
said, ‘O my son Absalom, my son, my son Absalom! Would that I had died instead of you, O Absalom, my son,
my son!’

Sermon: "THE PRICE OF SUCCESS"
Hymn 421: "Dear Lord and Father of Mankind"
Benediction
Response 580 (v. 3): "God Be With You Till We Meet Again"
God be with you till we meet again; when life’s perils thick confound you, put His arms unfailing round you:
God be with you till we meet again.

Greet One Another
Today’s Participants: Rev. Mark McCormick, DeeAnn McCormick, Barb Fuller, Jerry Fuller, Gail Sawyer

