
Family Worship
Sunday, June 27, 2021 – Fifth Sunday after Pentecost 

The Birth of St. John the Baptist 
  

Preacher: Rev. Molly Finlay 
Leader: Lo Cook 

Music Director: Cara Halpin 

via Zoom or Dial-In



Welcome and Gathering of the Community



Opening Hymn             Will You Come and Follow Me                                    (CP 430)

Will you come and follow me if I but call your name? 

Will you go where you don’t know and never be the same? 

Will you let my love be shown, will you let my name be known, 

Will you let my life be grown in you and you in me? 

Will you leave yourself behind if I but call your name? 

Will you care for cruel and kind and never be the same? 

Will you risk the hostile stare should your life attract or scare? 

Will you let me answer prayer in you and you in me? 

Will you love the “you” you hide if I but call your name? 

Will you quell the fear inside and never be the same? 

Will you use the faith you’ve found to reshape the world around, 

Through my sight and touch and sound in you and you in me?



Leader Together, let us pray.

All Almighty God, 
you called John the Baptist 
to give witness to the coming of your Son  
and to prepare his way.  
Give your people the wisdom to see your purpose,  
and the openness to hear your will, 
that we too may witness to Christ’s coming 
and so prepare his way;  
through your Son Jesus Christ our Lord, 
who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,  
one God, now and for ever.  
Amen. 

The Collect



Reader A reading from the Gospel of Luke.

When it was time for Elizabeth to have her baby, she gave birth to a son.  Her 
neighbors and relatives heard that the Lord had shown her great mercy, and they 
shared her joy.  On the eighth day they came to circumcise the child, and they were 
going to name him after his father Zechariah, but his mother spoke up and said, 
“No! He is to be called John.” They said to her, “There is no one among your 
relatives who has that name.” Then they made signs to his father, to find out what 
he would like to name the child. He asked for a writing tablet, and to everyone’s 
astonishment he wrote, “His name is John.” Immediately his mouth was opened and 
his tongue set free, and he began to speak, praising God. All the neighbors were 
filled with awe, and throughout the hill country of Judea people were talking about 
all these things. Everyone who heard this wondered about it, asking, “What then is 
this child going to be?” For the Lord’s hand was with him. 

Reading                            Luke 1:57-80                    (Read by Henry Allin)



Reader His father Zechariah was filled with the Holy Spirit and prophesied: “Praise be to 
the Lord, the God of Israel, because he has come to his people and redeemed them.  
He has raised up a horn of salvation for us in the house of his servant David (as he 
said through his holy prophets of long ago), salvation from our enemies and from 
the hand of all who hate us—to show mercy to our ancestors and to remember his 
holy covenant, the oath he swore to our father Abraham: to rescue us from the 
hand of our enemies, and to enable us to serve him without fear in holiness and 
righteousness before him all our days. And you, my child, will be called a prophet of 
the Most High; for you will go on before the Lord to prepare the way for him, to 
give his people the knowledge of salvation through the forgiveness of their sins, 
because of the tender mercy of our God, by which the rising sun will come to us 
from heaven to shine on those living in darkness and in the shadow of death, to 
guide our feet into the path of peace.” And the child grew and became strong in 
spirit; and he lived in the wilderness until he appeared publicly to Israel.           
The Word of the Lord.

All Thanks be to God.

Reading                            Luke 1:57-80                    (Read by Henry Allin)



Reader A reading from the Gospel of Mark.

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.  Then one of the 
synagogue leaders, named Jairus, came, and when he saw Jesus, he fell at his 
feet. 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.” So Jesus went 
with him. A large crowd followed and pressed around him. And a woman was 
there who had been subject to bleeding for twelve years. 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. When she heard about Jesus, she came up 
behind him in the crowd and touched his cloak, because she thought, “If I just 
touch his clothes, I will be healed.”  Immediately her bleeding stopped and she 
felt in her body that she was freed from her suffering. At once Jesus realized 
that power had gone out from him. He turned around in the crowd and 
asked, “Who touched my clothes?”

Reading                        Mark 5:21-43                  (Read by Scarlett Hames)



Reader A reading from the Gospel of Mark.

“You see the people crowding against you,” his disciples answered, “and yet you 
can ask, ‘Who touched me?’” But Jesus kept looking around to see who had 
done it. Then the woman, knowing what had happened to her, came and fell at 
his feet and, trembling with fear, told him the whole truth. He said to 
her, “Daughter, your faith has healed you. Go in peace and be freed from your 
suffering.” 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?” Overhearing what they said, Jesus told him, “Don’t be 
afraid; just believe.” He did not let anyone follow him except Peter, James and 
John the brother of James. When they came to the home of the synagogue 
leader, Jesus saw a commotion, with people crying and wailing loudly. He went 
in and said to them, “Why all this commotion and wailing? The child is not dead 
but asleep.” But they laughed at him.

Reading                        Mark 5:21-43                  (Read by Scarlett Hames)



Reader 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. He took her by 
the hand and said to her, “Talitha koum!” (which means “Little girl, I say to you, 
get up!”). Immediately the girl stood up and began to walk around (she was 
twelve years old). At this they were completely astonished. He gave strict 
orders not to let anyone know about this, and told them to give her something 
to eat. 
The Word of the Lord.

All Thanks be to God.

Reading                        Mark 5:21-43                  (Read by Scarlett Hames)



Reflection: Rev. Molly Finlay



What We Believe
Leader Do you believe and trust in God the Father,  

source of all being and life, the one for whom we exist?
All We believe and trust in him.  

Leader Do you believe and trust in God the Son,  
who took our human nature, died for us and rose again?

All We believe and trust in him.  
Leader Do you believe and trust in God the Holy Spirit, who gives life 

to the people of God and makes Christ known in the world?
All We believe and trust in him.  

Leader This is the faith of the Church. 
All This is our faith. We believe and trust in one God,  

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 



Leader Together let us pray.
All Dear God, thank you for all that you give us.  We 

faithfully give back to you just a portion of what you 
bless us with.  Thank you for teaching us to be 
generous and for giving us grateful hearts. Amen.  

Invitation to Christian Stewardship

We at St John the Baptist Norway give regularly to God’s work through offerings 
and other gifts.  Our offerings support the life of the parish, as well as the work we 

do in the world, both locally and globally.  

We invite you to contribute financially as you are able to the life and ministry of the 
parish.  Instructions for submitting contributions can be found on our website.



Prayers of the People,  Led by Annabelle and Laura Prakesch



Leader Beloved in Christ, Jesus the light of the world has come to dispel the 
darkness of our hearts. Let us turn to the light and confess our sins.  

All We confess to you, Heavenly Father, how unlike you we are in our 
attitudes and actions. We strive for recognition and acclaim from 
others. We look out for our own needs and concerns, failing to care 
for others except when it serves our own purposes. Forgive us our 
sins and renew our hearts. Show us how we can only achieve 
greatness and gain our lives by giving them away. Work in us the 
power of your Holy Spirit so we become more like you and so bring 
glory to our Father in heaven. This we pray in the Name of Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen.

The Confession



Leader Merciful God, grant to your faithful people pardon and 
peace; that we may be cleansed from all our sins and 
serve you with a quiet mind; through Jesus Christ our 
Redeemer. 

All Amen.  

Prayer of Pardon



Leader And now, as our Saviour Christ has taught us,  
we are bold to say,

All Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name,  
thy kingdom come, thy will be done,  
on earth as it is in heaven.  
 Give us this day our daily bread.  
And forgive us our trespasses,  
as we forgive those who trespass against us.  
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  
 For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory,  
for ever and ever.  
Amen.

The Lord’s Prayer



The Blessing 

Announcements



Closing Hymn        God, Who Touchest Earth with Beauty                (CP 422)

God who touchest earth with beauty, make my heart anew; 

With thy Spirit recreate me, pure and strong and true. 

Like thy springs and running waters, make me crystal pure; 

Like thy rocks of towering grandeur, make me strong and sure. 

Like thy dancing waves in sunlight, make me glad and free; 

Like the straightness of the pine trees, let me upright be. 

God who touchest earth with beauty, make my heart anew; 

With thy Spirit recreate me, pure and strong and true.



Leader So now go in peace, remember the poor, be kindly affectioned 
one to another!

All Thanks be to God. 

The Dismissal


