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Guest Musicans: Jeffery Chin & Kristina Blehm 
  

 
Guided by God’s radical love for all, Bethany seeks to… Offer sanctuary, Inspire personal 

transformation, Foster a faith community, and Engage locally and globally for social justice.  



Bethany News & Notes   

Sunday, August 14, 2022        
Liturgist: Jeannette Given 
Greeter: Shirley Perkins 
If you’re worshiping with us online, please join us after for zoom 
fellowship Zoom Meeting ID: 885 4190 9298 

 
Zoom Office Hours 

Wednesdays, 12-1pm. Have a question? Want to check in? Want to 
chat? Stop by the zoom room anytime between noon and 1pm on 
Wednesday for Pastor Sadie’s office hours. 
https://zoom.us/j/97919674908 

 
Bible Study 

Wednesdays, 3-4pm on zoom. Join to discuss the scripture for the 
upcoming worship. All are welcome. Contact Marilyn for more info 
mherand@sbcglobal.net 

 
Small Groups  

Sign up now! Register online at bethanysf.org. Small groups will resume 
this fall.  
 
Pastor Sadie will be away next week to attend a wedding.  
 
 

 
 
 
  

August 
Su 14 Sunday service 

W 17 office hours 
bible study 

Su 21 Sunday service 

W 24 office hours 
bible study 

Su 28 Sunday service 

W 31 office hours 
bible study 
 

 September 
Su 4 Sunday service 

W 7 office hours 
bible study 

Sa 10 small group 

Su 11 Sunday service 
Bagged lunches 

W 14 office hours  
bible study 
small group 

Su 18 Sunday service 

W 21 office hours 
bible study 

Su 25 Sunday service 

W 28 office hours 
bible study 

 



Worship Celebration: August 14, 2022 
Bethany United Methodist Church 

10:45am 
10th Sunday after Pentecost 

 
WE GATHER IN COMMUNITY 

PRELUDE   

WELCOME  Rev. Sadie Stone  

*CALL TO WORSHIP1  Jeannette Given   

Even when we were dead, Paul writes. 
Even when we turned away from the One who had created us. 
Even when we lived in the grip of what drew our gaze from God. 
Even when we were oblivious. 
Even when we followed a path fashioned of nothing but our own desires. 
Even when we wandered far and willfully away. 
Even when we forgot to look past our own feet and to see the wonders not of our making. 
Even when we failed to stand in awe, to breathe thanks, 
to lean into the love that had waited long for us. 
Even when, Paul writes. 
Even when, 
even then: 
Grace. Amen. 

*OPENING SONG There’s a Wilderness in God’s Mercy2   
There’s a wideness in God’s mercy like the wideness of the sea;  
there’s a kindness in God’s justice, which is more than liberty.  

There is welcome for the sinner, and more graces for the good!  
There is mercy with the Savior; There is healing in his blood.  

For the love of God is broader than the measure of our mind;  
and the heart of the Eternal is most wonderfully kind.  

If our love were but more simple, we should rest upon God’s word;  
and our lives would be illumined by the presence of our Lord. 

 
WE ENGAGE THE WORD 

SCRIPTURE READING Ephesians 2:1-10 Jeannette Given   
From Death to Life 

You were dead through the trespasses and sins in which you once lived, following the course of this world, 
following the ruler of the power of the air, the spirit that is now at work among those who are disobedient. 
All of us once lived among them in the passions of our flesh, following the desires of flesh and senses, and 
we were by nature children of wrath, like everyone else. But God, who is rich in mercy, out of the great love 

 
1 written by Jan L. Richardson, and posted on The Painted Prayerbook. http://paintedprayerbook.com/ 
2 Title: There's a Wideness in God's Mercy. Music: Lizzie S. Tourjee 1877, Charles H. Webb 1988. Words: Frederick W. Faber 1854. 
Harm. © 1989 The United Methodist Publishing House CCLI#1103931 



with which he loved us even when we were dead through our trespasses, made us alive together with 
Christ—by grace you have been saved— and raised us up with him and seated us with him in the heavenly 
places in Christ Jesus, so that in the ages to come he might show the immeasurable riches of his grace in 
kindness towards us in Christ Jesus. For by grace you have been saved through faith, and this is not your 
own doing; it is the gift of God— not the result of works, so that no one may boast. For we are what he has 
made us, created in Christ Jesus for good works, which God prepared beforehand to be our way of life. 

HYMN Lord, Listen to Your Children Praying3 TFWS #2193  
Lord, listen to your children praying, 
Lord, send your Spirit in this place. 
Lord, listen to your children praying, 
send us love, send us pow’r, send us grace. 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 
If you are worshipping with us online, please type your prayers in our chat. 

PASTORAL PRAYER  Rev. Sadie Stone 

LORD’S PRAYER   

Our God 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. Forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against 
us. Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power and the 
glory forever. Amen. 

SONG OF PREPARATION Surface Pressure4   
I'm the strong one, I'm not nervous. I'm as tough as the crust of the Earth is 
I move mountains, I move churches, And I glow, 'cause I know what my worth is 
I don't ask how hard the work is, Got a rough indestructible surface 
Diamonds and platinum, I find 'em, I flatten 'em, I take what I'm handed, I break what's demanded, but 

Under the surface, I feel berserk as a tightrope walker in a three-ring circus 
Under the surface, Was Hercules ever like, "Yo, I don't wanna fight Cerberus?" 
Under the surface, I'm pretty sure I'm worthless if I can't be of service 

A flaw or a crack, The straw in the stack, That breaks the camel's back, What breaks the camel's back, it's 

Pressure, like a drip, drip, drip that'll never stop, whoa 
Pressure that'll tip, tip, tip 'til you just go pop, whoa, oh, oh 
Give it to your sister, your sister's older, Give her all the heavy things we can't shoulder 
Who am I if I can't run with the ball?, If I fall to 

Pressure like a grip, grip, grip, and it won't let go, whoa 
Pressure like a tick, tick, tick 'til it's ready to blow, whoa, oh, oh 
Give it to your sister, your sister's stronger, See if she can hang on a little longer 
Who am I if I can't carry it all? If I falter 

 
3 Title: Lord, Listen to Your Children Praying. Words & Music: Ken Medema, 1970. © 1973 Hope Publishing Company. 
CCLI#1103931 
4 Title: Surface Pressure, from Encanto. By Lin-Manuel Miranda, 2021. Walt Disney Music Company. 



Under the surface, I hide my nerves, and it worsens, I worry something is gonna hurt us 
Under the surface, The ship doesn't swerve as it heard how big the iceberg is 
Under the surface, I think about my purpose, can I somehow preserve this? 

Line up the dominoes, A light wind blows, You try to stop it tumbling, But on and on it goes 

But wait, if I could shake the crushing weight of expectations 
Would that free some room up for joy, Or relaxation, or simple pleasure? 
Instead, we measure this growing pressure, Keeps growing, keep going, 'Cause all we know is 

Pressure like a drip, drip, drip that'll never stop, whoa,  
Pressure that'll tip, tip, tip 'til you just go pop, whoa-oh-oh 
Give it to your sister, it doesn't hurt, and, See if she can handle every family burden 
Watch as she buckles and bends but never breaks, No mistakes, just 

Pressure like a grip, grip, grip, and it won't let go, whoa 
Pressure like a tick, tick, tick 'til it's ready to blow, whoa, oh, oh 
Give it to your sister and never wonder, If the same pressure would've pulled you under 
Who am I if I don't have what it takes?, No cracks, no breaks, No mistakes, no pressure 

SERMON Surface Pressure: Luisa  Rev. Sadie Stone 
 

OUR RESPONSE TO GOD 
INVITATION TO OFFERING  Jeannette Given   
Visit our website at www.bethanysf.org to give online or scan the QR code                                             

Mail your tithes/offering to our church office: 1270 Sanchez Street, San Francisco 94114                                 
Text to Give: 415-965-5876 text the amount you’d like to give. 
 

WE SPEAK TO THE WORLD 
*CLOSING SONG Grace Alone5 TFWS #2162   
Every promise we can make, every prayer and step of faith, 
every difference we will make is only by his grace. 
Every mountain we will climb, every ray of hope we shine,  
every blessing left behind is only by his grace.  

Grace alone, which God supplies, strength unknown he will provide. 
Christ in us our Cornerstone; we will go forth in grace alone. 

Every soul we long to reach, every heart we hope to teach,  
everywhere we share his peace is only by his grace. 
Every loving word we say, every tear we wipe away,  
every sorrow turned to praise is only by his grace. 

*BENEDICTION  Rev. Sadie Stone 

 
 

5Title: Grace Alone. Words & Music: Scott Wesley Brown and Jeff Nelson. © 1998 Maranatha! Music, admin. by The Copyright Co. 
CCLI#1103931 


