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THE SCRIPTURE
Deuteronomy 6:4-9
Hear, O Israel: The LORD is our God, the LORD alone. You shall love the LORD your
God with all your heart, and with all your soul, and with all your might. Keep these
words that I am commanding you today in your heart. Recite them to your children and
talk about them when you are at home and when you are away, when you lie down
and when you rise. Bind them as a sign on your hand, fix them as an emblem on your
forehead, and write them on the doorposts of your house and on your gates.

THE MESSAGE
“Black Dad. White Dad. A Sacred Conversation”
DeMarko Coleman and Mark Briley
Since today’s message was a casual conversation between these two dads, there is
no manuscript. We encourage you to watch the message, which is found on our
church’s YouTube channel. (https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_MZGU_607Bs)
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A SONG OF FOCUS
“Lift Every Voice and Sing”
WORDS: HAMES WELDON JOHNSON, 1921
MUSIC: J. ROSAMOND JOHNSON, 1921
© 1921 EDWARD B. MARKS MUSIC CO., RENEWED
CHALICE HYMNAL 631

Lift every voice and sing, till earth and heaven ring,
ring with the harmonies of liberty;
let our rejoicing rise high as the listening skies,
let it resound loud as the rolling sea.
Sing a song full of the faith that the dark past has taught us;
sing a song full of hope that the present has brought us;
facing the rising sun of our new day begun,
let us march on till victory is won.
Stony the road we trod, bitter the chastening rod,
felt in the days when hope unborn had died;
Yet with a steady beat, have not our weary feet
come to the place for which our people sighed?
We have come over a way that with tears has been watered;
we have come, treading our path thru the blood of the slaughtered,
out from the gloomy past, till now we stand at last
where the white gleam of our bright star is cast.
God of our weary years, God of our silent tears,
thou who has brought us thus far on the way;
thou who hast by thy might led us into the light,
keep us forever in the path, we pray.
Lest our feet stray from the places, our God, where we met thee;
lest our hearts drunk with the wine of the world, we forget thee;
shadowed beneath they hand, may we forever stand,
true to our God, true to our native land.
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