
Our Service of Worship for June 6, 2021 on the   

Tenth Sunday Of ordinary time  
Westwood First Presbyterian Church                         Cincinnati, OH 

 

Welcome and Announcements 

Prelude: “Great Is Thy Faithfulness”—arr. Douglas E. Wagner 

During the Prelude, you are invited to take a moment to prepare for worship. 

Call to Worship and Opening Prayer  

Hymn: “If Thou but Suffer God to Guide Thee” * 

Noelle Scheper, soprano 

A Time of Confession  

Prayer for Illumination  

Scripture Readings: 1st Kings 18:17-39 * 

Sermon: “Signs”  

A Time of Offering 

A Moment for Appreciation: Beth Kochheiser 

Special Music: “Fountain in the Rain”—William Gillock 

Erin Olakanmi. piano 

Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper 

Invitation to the Lord’s Table 

The Prayer of Thanksgiving and the Words of Institution/Sharing of the Elements 

The Pastoral Prayer After Communion/The Lord’s Prayer 

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 debts, as we forgive our debtors; and lead us not into temptation, 

but deliver us from evil.  For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, 

forever.  Amen. 

Hymn:  “My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less” *  

Noelle Scheper, soprano 

Charge and Benediction 

Postlude: “Prelude and Fugue in F Major”—J. S. Bach 

* The words to the hymns and readings are included with the order of worship. 

Rev. Dr. Jeff Colarossi 

Pastor 

Heather MacPhail 

Organist/Director of Music Ministries    

 

 



If Thou But Trust in God to Guide Thee   

1. If thou but trust in God to guide thee, with hopeful heart through all thy ways,  

God will give strength whate’er betide thee, to bear thee through the evil days.  

Who trusts in God’s unchanging love builds on a rock that naught can move.  

2. Sing, pray, and swerve not from God’s ways, but do thine own part faithfully;  

Trust the rich promises of grace so shall they be filled in thee. 

God never yet forsook at need the soul by trust indeed.  

My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less  

1. My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 

On Christ the solid rock I stand; all other ground is sinking sand, 

All other ground is sinking sand. 

2. His oath, His covenant, His blood support me in the whelming flood; 

When all around my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay 

On Christ the solid rock I stand; all other ground is sinking sand, 

All other ground is sinking sand. 

3. When He shall come with trumpet sound, Oh may I then in Him be found; 

Dressed in His righteousness alone, faultless to stand before the throne. 

On Christ the solid rock I stand; all other ground is sinking sand 

All other ground is sinking sand. 

Scripture Reading: 1st Kings 18:17-39— Elijah’s Triumph over the Priests of Baal 

17 When Ahab saw Elijah, Ahab said to him, “Is it you, you troubler of Israel?” 18 He 

answered, “I have not troubled Israel; but you have, and your father’s house, because you 

have forsaken the commandments of the Lord and followed the Baals. 19 Now therefore 

have all Israel assemble for me at Mount Carmel, with the four hundred fifty prophets of 

Baal and the four hundred prophets of Asherah, who eat at Jezebel’s table.” 

20 So Ahab sent to all the Israelites, and assembled 

the prophets at Mount Carmel. 21 Elijah then came 

near to all the people, and said, “How long will you 

go limping with two different opinions? If 

the Lord is God, follow him; but if Baal, then 

follow him.” The people did not answer him a 

word. 22 Then Elijah said to the people, “I, even I 

only, am left a prophet of the Lord; but Baal’s 

prophets number four hundred fifty. 23 Let two bulls 

be given to us; let them choose one bull for 

themselves, cut it in pieces, and lay it on the wood, 

but put no fire to it; I will prepare the other bull and lay it on the wood, but put no fire to 

it. 24 Then you call on the name of your god and I will call on the name of the Lord; the god 

who answers by fire is indeed God.”  

All the people answered, “Well spoken!” 25 Then Elijah said to the prophets of Baal, 

“Choose for yourselves one bull and prepare it first, for you are many; then call on the 

name of your god, but put no fire to it.” 26 So they took the bull that was given them, 

prepared it, and called on the name of Baal from morning until noon, crying, “O Baal, 

answer us!” But there was no voice, and no answer. They limped about the altar that they 

had made.  

 



27 At noon Elijah mocked them, saying, “Cry aloud! Surely he is a god; either he is 

meditating, or he has wandered away, or he is on a journey, or perhaps he is asleep and 

must be awakened.” 28 Then they cried aloud and as was their custom, they cut themselves 

with swords and lances until the blood gushed out over them. 29 As midday passed, they 

raved on until the time of the offering of the oblation, but there was no voice, no answer, 

and no response. 30 Then Elijah said to all the people, “Come closer to me”; and all the 

people came closer to him. First he repaired the altar of the Lord that had been thrown 

down; 31 Elijah took twelve stones, according to the number of the tribes of the sons of 

Jacob, to whom the word of the Lord came, 

saying, “Israel shall be your name;” 32 with the 

stones he built an altar in the name of the Lord.  

Then he made a trench around the altar, large 

enough to contain two measures of seed. 33 Next 

he put the wood in order, cut the bull in pieces, 

and laid it on the wood. He said, “Fill four jars 

with water and pour it on the burnt offering and 

on the wood.” 34 Then he said, “Do it a second 

time;” and they did it a second time. Again he 

said, “Do it a third time;” and they did it a third 

time, 35 so that the water ran all around the altar, 

and filled the trench also with water.  

36 At the time of the offering of the oblation, the 

prophet Elijah came near and said,  “O Lord, God of Abraham, Isaac, and Israel, let it be 

known this day that you are God in Israel, that I am your servant, and that I have done all 

these things at your bidding. 37 Answer me, O Lord, answer me, so that this people may 

know that you, O Lord, are God, and that you have turned their hearts back.” 38 Then the 

fire of the Lord fell and consumed the burnt offering, the wood, the stones, and the dust, 

and even licked up the water that was in the trench. 39 When all the people saw it, they fell 

on their faces and said, “The Lord indeed is God; the Lord indeed is God.” 40 Elijah said to 

them, “Seize the prophets of Baal; do not let one of them escape.” Then they seized them; 

and Elijah brought them down to the Wadi Kishon, and killed them there. 

Moment for Meditation—Elijah and the Prophets of Baal  

Elijah and the people of Israel have matched the fervent activity of their Baal opponents. 

But despite all of these actions, the prayer of Elijah does not center on this activity, nor the 

obedience of the people. Rather, the prophet highlights the character of God, and the nature 

of his relationship to God. Elijah acknowledges God, the connection with the patriarchs, 

and the prophet’s divine servanthood. By turning to God, the contest is no longer contest.  

At the culmination of the passage, God answers, and he answers big! This passage teaches 

us that the strength of God prevails in any contest. By exhorting God, Elijah acknowledges 

that he himself cannot defeat the 450 prophets of Baal. In the end, that activity was enough 

to bring about victory, perhaps not because it was efficacious, but because it was able to 

put the prophet and the people in a place to really look to God and not themselves. When 

we are hurried, stressed, overwhelmed by our own whirlwind of activity, we can be inspired 

by the passage, not in our own actions. But by them, together with the people of Israel, we 

can fall on our faces and victoriously proclaim, “The Lord indeed is God; the Lord indeed 

is God.” 

         ~ Roger Nam  

 

 



        


