
21ST SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST BULLETIN OUTLINE 11AM 
Sunday, October 17th , 2021  

 
Opening Scripture: The Riley’s  
Isaiah 50:4-9a   (P. 753) 
 

4 The Sovereign LORD has given me a well-instructed tongue, to know the word that sustains the 

weary. He wakens me morning by morning, wakens my ear to listen like one being instructed. 
5 The Sovereign LORD has opened my ears; I have not been rebellious, I have not turned away. 
6 I offered my back to those who beat me, my cheeks to those who pulled out my beard; 

I did not hide my face from mocking and spitting. 7 Because the Sovereign LORD helps me, 

    I will not be disgraced. Therefore have I set my face like flint, and I know I will not be put to 

shame. 8 He who vindicates me is near. Who then will bring charges against me? Let us face each 

other! Who is my accuser? Let him confront me! 9 It is the Sovereign LORD who helps me. 

    Who will condemn me? 

 
*Hymn:   “This is the Day”     Hymnal #657    2X 

 
 
Welcome: Pastor Laura Isaac   

 
Moment in History   Nick Wood   

 
 
Call to Worship 

LORD, WE’RE MADE IN YOUR LIKENESS    The Riley’s 
An interactive prayer for James 3:1-12.  
Leader: Lord, I am not perfect. My mouth is just a little too slick and my soul is just a little 

too sick and tired of stumbling. 
People: Lord, we’re made in your likeness. 
Leader: I keep falling because sometimes my tongue gets in the way. I know right from 
wrong, but sometimes my tongue gets the best of me. 

People: Lord, we’re made in your likeness. 
Leader: It starts arguments and ignites fires that not even the firefighters can extinguish. 
My tongue, this sword of fire, has become an instrument of life and death. 

People: Lord, we’re made in your likeness. 
Leader: “If you want it, you can come and get some,” is my attitude. I am a Samurai. I am 
not the first, nor am I the last. I tried to put this all in my past, but it presently keeps 

finding itself in my future. 
People: Lord, we’re made in your likeness. 
Leader: I don’t want to keep living this way. I am ready to lay down my sword and shield 

to study war no more, but it’s hard. People keep coming for me when I never sent for 
them. 
All: Lord, I am your child and I need you. Please help me control my tongue 

because we praise you and curse our brothers and sisters with the same tongue. 
And this should not be. Amen. 
Curry F. Butler, Africana Liturgical Resources, Pentecost Package #2, ed. Safiyah Fosua. 
 

Hymn: “O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing” Hymnal #57, (V1-4) 

 

 



 
Prayers for the People 

 

Hymn: “O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing” Hymnal #57, (V5-7) 

 

Scripture 
 
James 3: 1-12 (P. 1230)   The Riley’s 

Taming the Tongue 

3 Not many of you should become teachers, my fellow believers, because you know that we 

who teach will be judged more strictly. 2 We all stumble in many ways. Anyone who is never 

at fault in what they say is perfect, able to keep their whole body in check. 

3 When we put bits into the mouths of horses to make them obey us, we can turn the whole 

animal. 4 Or take ships as an example. Although they are so large and are driven by strong 

winds, they are steered by a very small rudder wherever the pilot wants to go. 5 Likewise, 

the tongue is a small part of the body, but it makes great boasts. Consider what a great 

forest is set on fire by a small spark. 6 The tongue also is a fire, a world of evil among the 

parts of the body. It corrupts the whole body, sets the whole course of one’s life on fire, and 

is itself set on fire by hell. 

7 All kinds of animals, birds, reptiles and sea creatures are being tamed and have been 

tamed by mankind, 8 but no human being can tame the tongue. It is a restless evil, full of 

deadly poison. 

9 With the tongue we praise our Lord and Father, and with it we curse human beings, who 

have been made in God’s likeness. 10 Out of the same mouth come praise and cursing. My 

brothers and sisters, this should not be. 11 Can both fresh water and salt water flow from the 

same spring? 12 My brothers and sisters, can a fig tree bear olives, or a grapevine bear 

figs? Neither can a salt spring produce fresh water. 

 
Sermon: Pastor Laura Isaac  “Using Your Voice for Good, Words Matter” 

 
 
Hymn: “Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus”  Hymnal #514 

 
 
Benediction: Pastor Laura Isaac 

 
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 

 


