
5th Sunday After Pentecost Sanctuary Worship 
Sunday, June 27, 2021  

 
Opening Scripture: Roland/Linda New 
Mark 5: 21-24 
 

Jesus Raises a Dead Girl and Heals a Sick Woman 
21 When Jesus had again crossed over by boat to the other side of the lake, a large crowd 
gathered around him while he was by the lake. 22 Then one of the synagogue 
leaders, named Jairus, came, and when he saw Jesus, he fell at his feet. 23 He pleaded 
earnestly with him, “My little daughter is dying. Please come and put your hands on her so 
that she will be healed and live.” 24 So Jesus went with him. 
A large crowd followed and pressed around him. 
 
Hymn: “O God, Our Help in Ages Past”    #117  (V 1-3) 
 

O God, our help in ages past, our hope for years to come, 
our shelter from the stormy blast, and our eternal home! 

Under the shadow of thy throne, still may we dwell secure; 
sufficient is thine arm alone, and our defense is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood, or earth received her frame, 
from everlasting, thou art God, to endless years the same. 

Welcome: Pastor Scott Clawson   
 
Hymn: “O God, Our Help in Ages Past”  #117 (V 4-6) 

A thousand ages, in thy sight, are like an evening gone; 
short as the watch that ends the night, before the rising sun. 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, bears all who breathe away; 
they fly forgotten, as a dream dies at the opening day. 

O God, our help in ages past, our hope for years to come; 
be thou our guide while life shall last, and our eternal home 

Contemporary Call To Worship: Roland/Linda New 
(inspired by Mark 5:21-43) 
With friends and strangers, with family and neighbors, we gather: 
Come among us, Healing God, with that love which never ends. 
With faith reaching out to touch, with hearts straining to trust, we hope: 
Come among us, Friend of the broken, with your compassion  
which makes us whole. 
With word and wonder, with silence and song, we wait: 
Come among us, Dryer of our tears, to lift us to our feet to follow you. 
 
Eagle Scout Appreciation:     
        Nick Clague ~ Food Pantry 
 
 
 



Centering Hymn:  “Something Beautiful” #394  (2X)  
 

Something beautiful, something good, all my confusion he understood. 
All I had to offer him was brokenness and strife,  
But he made something beautiful of my life.  

 
Prayers of the People: Pastor Scott Clawson 
 
New Testament: Roland/Linda New 
Mark 5: 25-43      
 
25 And a woman was there who had been subject to bleeding for twelve years. 26 She had 
suffered a great deal under the care of many doctors and had spent all she had, yet 
instead of getting better she grew worse. 27 When she heard about Jesus, she came up 
behind him in the crowd and touched his cloak, 28 because she thought, “If I just touch his 
clothes, I will be healed.” 29 Immediately her bleeding stopped and she felt in her body that 
she was freed from her suffering. 
30 At once Jesus realized that power had gone out from him. He turned around in the 
crowd and asked, “Who touched my clothes?” 
31 “You see the people crowding against you,” his disciples answered, “and yet you can 
ask, ‘Who touched me?’ ” 
32 But Jesus kept looking around to see who had done it. 33 Then the woman, knowing 
what had happened to her, came and fell at his feet and, trembling with fear, told him the 
whole truth. 34 He said to her, “Daughter, your faith has healed you. Go in peace and be 
freed from your suffering.” 
35 While Jesus was still speaking, some people came from the house of Jairus, the 
synagogue leader. “Your daughter is dead,” they said. “Why bother the teacher anymore?” 
36 Overhearing what they said, Jesus told him, “Don’t be afraid; just believe.” 
37 He did not let anyone follow him except Peter, James and John the brother of 
James. 38 When they came to the home of the synagogue leader, Jesus saw a commotion, 
with people crying and wailing loudly. 39 He went in and said to them, “Why all this 
commotion and wailing? The child is not dead but asleep.” 40 But they laughed at him. 
After he put them all out, he took the child’s father and mother and the disciples who were 
with him, and went in where the child was. 41 He took her by the hand and said to 
her, “Talitha koum!” (which means “Little girl, I say to you, get up!”). 42 Immediately the 
girl stood up and began to walk around (she was twelve years old). At this they were 
completely astonished. 43 He gave strict orders not to let anyone know about this, and told 
them to give her something to eat. 
 
The Word of God for the people of God. 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Sermon: Pastor Scott Clawson    
“Sandals on the Ground”  

 
 



 
 
 
 
Hymn:         “Heal Me, Hands of Jesus”   #262  

Heal me, hands of Jesus, and search out all my pain; 
restore my hope, remove my fear, and bring me peace again. 

Cleanse me, blood of Jesus, take bitterness away; 
let me forgive as one forgiven and bring me peace today. 

Know me, mind of Jesus, and show me all my sin; 
dispel the memories of guilt and bring me peace within. 

Fill me, joy of Jesus; anxiety shall cease, 
and heaven's serenity be mine, for Jesus brings me peace! 

Benediction: Pastor Scott Clawson 
 
Postlude: “Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow”  Hymnal 95 

 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow.  
Praise Him, all creatures here below. 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen 

 


