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Call to Worship

Opening Praise  Rock of Ages 

Rock of Ages 




Augustus M. Toplady
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in thee; 

let the water and the blood, from thy wounded side which flowed, 

be of sin the double cure; cleanse me from its guilt & power. 

Not the labours of my hands can fulfill thy law's demands; 

Could my zeal no respite know, Could my tears forever flow, 

All for sin could not atone; Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

Nothing in my hand I bring, simply to Thy cross I cling; 

Naked, come to Thee for dress;  helpless, look to Thee for grace; 

foul, I to the fountain fly; Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

While I draw this fleeting breath; when my eyelids close in death, 

When I soar to tracts unknown; see Thee on thy judgment throne, 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in Thee.
Prayers of Approach & The Lord’s Prayer

Special Music Bringin’ in the Sheeves

sung by Elma Campbell 
Recalling our Heritage and Memorial 

Notes: 

Reading 
`Things`   by Georgia B Adams 
Read by Willah Ryan
Scripture Reading:     Psalm 80 
 

Read by Willah Ryan
1    Hear us, O Shepherd of Israel,
    you who lead Joseph like a flock;
    you who sit enthroned between the cherubim, shine forth
2    before Ephraim, Benjamin and Manasseh.
    Awaken your might;
    come and save us.
3    Restore us, O God;
    make your face shine upon us,
    that we may be saved.
4    O LORD God Almighty,
    how long will your anger smolder
    against the prayers of your people?
5    You have fed them with the bread of tears;
    you have made them drink tears by the bowlful.
6    You have made us a source of contention to our neighbors,
    and our enemies mock us.
7    Restore us, O God Almighty;
    make your face shine upon us,
    that we may be saved.
8    You brought a vine out of Egypt;
    you drove out the nations and planted it.
9    You cleared the ground for it,
    and it took root and filled the land.
10    The mountains were covered with its shade,
    the mighty cedars with its branches.
11    It sent out its boughs to the Sea,£
    its shoots as far as the River.£
12    Why have you broken down its walls
    so that all who pass by pick its grapes?
13    Boars from the forest ravage it
    and the creatures of the field feed on it.
14    Return to us, O God Almighty!
    Look down from heaven and see!
    Watch over this vine,
15    the root your right hand has planted,
    the son£ you have raised up for yourself.
16    Your vine is cut down, it is burned with fire;
    at your rebuke your people perish.
17    Let your hand rest on the man at your right hand,
    the son of man you have raised up for yourself.
18    Then we will not turn away from you;
    revive us, and we will call on your name.
19    Restore us, O LORD God Almighty;
    make your face shine upon us,
    that we may be saved.
  Jeremiah 23:23-29   
Read by Sheila Ryan

23    “Am I only a God nearby,”
    declares the LORD,
    “and not a God far away?
24    Can anyone hide in secret places
    so that I cannot see him?”
    declares the LORD.
    “Do not I fill heaven and earth?”
    declares the LORD.
25“I have heard what the prophets say who prophesy lies in my name. They say, ‘I had a dream! I had a dream!’ 26How long will this continue in the hearts of these lying prophets, who prophesy the delusions of their own minds? 27They think the dreams they tell one another will make my people forget my name, just as their fathers forgot my name through Baal worship. 28Let the prophet who has a dream tell his dream, but let the one who has my word speak it faithfully. For what has straw to do with grain?” declares the LORD. 29“Is not my word like fire,” declares the LORD, “and like a hammer that breaks a rock in pieces?
Hymn of Illumination Come let us sing
Come let us sing



by Robert Walmsley
Come, let us sing of a wonderful love, Tender and true, tender and true,
Out of the heart of the Father above, Streaming to me and to you:
Wonderful love, wonderful love, Dwells in the heart of the Father above.
Jesus the Saviour this Gospel to tell, Joyfully came, joyfully came,
Came with the helpless and hopeless to dwell, Sharing their sorrow and shame:
Seeking the lost, seeking the lost, Saving, redeeming at measureless cost.

Jesus is seeking the wanderers yet; Why do they roam? Why do they roam?
Love only waits to forgive and forget; Home, weary wanderers, home!
Wonderful love, wonderful love, Dwells in the heart of the Father above.

Come to my heart, O thou wonderful love! Come and abide, come and abide,
Lifting my life till it rises above, Envy and falsehood and pride:
Seeking to be, seeking to be, Lowly and humble, a learner of thee.

Gospel Reading:      Mark 4:26-34

Read by Olive Ward
26He also said, “This is what the kingdom of God is like. A man scatters seed on the ground. 27Night and day, whether he sleeps or gets up, the seed sprouts and grows, though he does not know how. 28All by itself the soil produces grain—first the stalk, then the head, then the full kernel in the head. 29As soon as the grain is ripe, he puts the sickle to it, because the harvest has come.”
30Again he said, “What shall we say the kingdom of God is like, or what parable shall we use to describe it? 31It is like a mustard seed, which is the smallest seed you plant in the ground. 32Yet when planted, it grows and becomes the largest of all garden plants, with such big branches that the birds of the air can perch in its shade.”
33With many similar parables Jesus spoke the word to them, as much as they could understand. 34He did not say anything to them without using a parable. But when he was alone with his own disciples, he explained everything.
Sermon 
Faith in the shade


I love the image that Jesus give of the bird perched in the mustard plant. Its that time of year now, where we see birds out in the field pecking at the full ripe grain, storing nutrients for long journeys or colder days. As you drive along today you may see the birds busy in the tree, and if you do consider the parable we have heard today.


Because as we get back to the parable we discover that we are not to be too focused on the bird that can perch on the mustard bush, one of the largest of the garden plants, and able to handle such strain. Jesus is talking about our faith, as something which can begin very small, but grow into an impossibly powerful and strong force.


One of the echoing mottos of the Rio games this week has been about self belief, at least as the media and promoters spin it. What we are seeing is something far different and far greater though from the athletes. Whether they win or they lose the athletes keep coming back with: ‘I could not have done it without my team and their belief in me’, ‘I could not have done this without my coach’s support’ or ‘my parents faith’. In one of the most touching gestures of solidarity on US competitor was wearing a team Canada hat in support of his wife who is competing as a Canadian in the games.   


When it comes to the church, that mustard seed faith grows in the context of other mustard seeds of faith, and when the need comes up our faith leans on another’s. Sometimes it is your nearest and dearest, you family and friends, but in the church you are given a world-wide support system. You are given Christ body wherever you need to feel connected to what is real and powerful and uplifting. 


Somewhere in the shadow of our faith is a sense of rest and peace, and all creation finds its rest there. Your faith compels you to that sense and that strength, that just as you have been helped and uplifted you are able to help and uplift others. 


You see we are not even meant to limit our selves to being just the biggest of the garden plants, but truly to grow into the largest of all bushes in any kind of garden, to grow faith from our humble beginnings into God’s impossible ends. Big or small we are called to grow, grow in fellowship, grow in faith and to grow in the love that holds that faith together.


And what is our faith meant to do. Is this just something to have and hold onto. No! By no means. Faith is meant to be active or it becomes like a muscle that is not used, it is not there when you need to raise the weight of sorrow, sadness or sin.  But Jesus also said: “Matthew 17:20-21 So Jesus said to them, “Because of your unbelief; for assuredly, I say to you, if you have faith as a mustard seed, you will say to this mountain, ‘Move from here to there,’ and it will move; and nothing will be impossible for you.”


Back to that little seed. That little seed that is the key to the open door between heaven and earth and all of God’s kingdom, and that key has been handed over to the church – and not just to one person in the church, or to a group within the Church, but to the whole people of God. 

I want to share with you a little illustration:
A lady goes to the vet with a duck, which she presents to the veterinary surgeon.  The duck is quite clearly dead and, after a cursory examination, the vet duly informs the lady that her duck has breathed it’s last.   Outraged, the lady tells the vet he doesn’t know what he’s talking about and challenges him to prove that her duck is, indeed, dead.   The vet sighs but then opens the back door of the surgery and ushers in a large black Labrador who walks up to the examination table puts his paws on the table and sniffs the duck from head to toe.  The Labrador looks dolefully at the vet and slowly shakes its head and leaves the surgery.  

 

The vet then brings in a large tabby cat, which he places on the table beside the duck.  The cat also sniffs the duck from head to toe and also looks up to the vet and shakes its head.   The vet removes the cat and then says to the lady, “There you are, I told you it was dead.  He taps a few keys on his computer and says, “That will be $500 please”.  

 

The lady, clearly shocked says “$500 to tell me that my duck is dead, that’s outrageous”    “Well” said the vet, if you’d taken my word for it, it would have only been 50 bucks but with the lab test and the cat scan it’s $500”

 
What am I getting at? Well it is as simple as this, you have been told. A few times, a dozen times, hundreds of times. The message has been made clear to you and to the world that God loves you, and we ask for proof. We say to God in our disbelief: “God I know you have given me every sign and even tailored my hearing of your word so that something speaks to me and my place in my life, but God I just need some solid evidence that you and all of this is real.” 

DO you know how foolish that sounds? because to me it sounds downright silly.

God created the whole universe out of nothing, gave us a place of incredibly high importance in the universe, really to take care of the whole thing, and we make our reply as something we dread to hear out of our teenagers, “Whatever?!”

One comedian put it this way, God made it that we could have children, an those children could become teenagers  so that someday we could have a creation that would deny our existence too.

But it comes back to this, simply God waits for us, and even though we may walk through a veil of tears to reach that relationship with God, God has still a purpose and place that calls even through the mud and the murk of life. 


God has not hidden our salvation, nor made it hard to understand, but calling us to a new awakening we are transported through suffering into understanding, from sorrow and loss to realize the wealth of riches that are store-housed in the treasure-house of our faith; for in faith we look forward to that which is far more real than even this day, this fellowship and this place. 


Let our praise be evidence to the world of the peace that our faith gives us, as we live out that faith in the way we embrace our community, our families and event the world in the all the love and compassion we can offer and show in Christ Name. Amen

Hymn of Response Just as I am
Just as I am




by Charlotte Elliott
Just as I am, without one plea, but that thy blood was shed for me, and that thou bids’t me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

 Just as I am, though tossed about with many a conflict, many a doubt, fightings and fears within, without, O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; sight, riches, healing of the mind, yea, all I need in thee I find, O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; because thy promise I believe, O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

 Just as I am; thy love unknown has broken every barrier down. Now to be thine, yea, thine alone, O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

 Just as I am; of that free love the breadth, length, depth and height to prove, here for a season, then above, O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

Offering   

Special Music Where could I go?

sung by Elma Campbell
Prayers of Thanksgiving

Commissioning Praise   Simply trusting every day
Simply trusting every day 

by Edgar Page Stites 

Simply trusting every day; Trusting through a stormy way, 

Even when my faith is small; Trusting Jesus, that is all.

Chorus: Trusting as the moments fly, trusting as the days go by, 

Trusting him whate’er befall, trusting Jesus, that is all.

 Brightly doth his Spirit shine - into this poor heart of mine; 

While he leads I cannot fall; trusting Jesus, that is all. Chorus
 Singing, if my way be clear; Praying, if the path be drear; 

If in danger, for him call; Trusting Jesus, that is all. Chorus
 Trusting Him while life shall last; Trusting Him till earth is past,
Till His gracious advent call; Trusting Jesus, that is all. Chorus  
Blessing and Benediction

Thank you everyone who had a part in putting this service together and participating in it today.

During the service let God speak to you.

After the service speak with your neighbour.

Within the congregation and the community people who go out of their way sharing their gifts and talents, supporting this church in its missions, its ministry, building, ground and cemetery kept and maintained. Today we make special mention of George Ryan, our cemetery grounds-keeper, who makes sure our burial grounds are ready to offer a sense of peace in troubled times. Thank you George for everything you give and do.

 Your gifts today work with what is given week by week in support of the church in the general, cemetery, and special funds, contributing time and effort, and we treasure everyone who upholds us in prayer. In this way the life and work of St. Mark’s is sustained and upheld. 

Special Memorials this year are roof repairs to the steeple & Our washroom facilities

Thank you & God bless you.

It is very easy to overestimate the importance of our own achievements in comparison with what we owe others. Dietrich Bonhoeffer (1906–1945)
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Our journey together

Our journey together starts as a journey of parts,

For we take different pathways, as we follow our hearts

But in the midst of it all is a straight weaving way

As Christ brings us together in His Spirit each day . . .

It’s a long path ahead of us, as we take to the road

Its journey in destiny with a Christ-lifted load

We pilgrimage on to God’s eternal day

Our journey together bring us home, in the Way

So long ago, it was laid out before us

Amidst the rising creation we arose from the dust

Onto a journey each ancestor in their turns have tried

Is the pathway that leads us from the sin and selfish pride 

ADS



Bulletins are printed in memory of the Keswick family

Trying to be a blessing to the community 


Our life as Saint Mark’s Presbyterian Church, is woven into our life as part of Bass River; serving up and down the Richibucto River region. 


Members of this congregation make it a point to be involved in community projects, and doing our utmost to make sure there are programs for seniors, events for our youth, activities for children and a place for everyone here in this region. It is more than filling the pews, though sometimes this work does connect with our life as a church.


So don’t be surprised when you meet our members on the board of the Fair Hall, or in the dish-pan at the United Church supper, or on the roof of another congregation’s building, helping at the nursing home. We know that our place is in the midst of God’s people.

A Steeple Job

Over the last few years we have been working on getting the steeple of our church building repaired so we will no longer have water leaking into our main sanctuary. This has meant that this year the tall whit steeple had to be removed. A solid sealed roof now adorns the top of our tower, which is practical and effective. Hopefully this solves the issue.  


Support for the building and such emergent repairs is always appreciated as we continue to apply this building to the work we are called to do and the service we are meant to offer here in Bass River.

Farewell Saint Mark’s Hall
It has been our place of fellowship and gathering through some of the best and also the hardest days of our life as a congregation, but the time has come to say goodbye.

After a hard decision we have been looking for a new owner for the hall, and have been hoping – beyond just wanting a good price – to find an owner who would appreciate the facility as we have.

So we bid farewell to our friendly place and we pray that it serves in a new way as we invest in this sanctuary and our work for Christ as a congregation.
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