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PRELUDE                          Father We Praise You                     - James Engel                  
 
OPENING WORDS (responsive)   
  Let us worship God in spirit and in truth. 
      The love of God is good and lasting. 
  Hear us, O Lord, when we pray. 
      Incline us to your word today and evermore. 
 
HYMN                        For the Beauty of the Earth                            473  

(verses 1-4) 
(LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE) 

The text’s author was briefly a headmaster and literature teacher at a college in England, but an 
inheritance allowed him to spend the rest of his life traveling and writing. This text was originally 
written as a communion hymn to infuse a note of joy into the then otherwise solemn service. The 
tune’s original author was choirmaster and organist at Stuttgart, and modified to be the setting of 
William Dix’s “As With Gladness Men of Old.” 

 
OPENING PRAYER (unison) 
Most merciful God, we confess that we have sinned against you in 
thought, word, and deed, by what we have done, and by what we have left 
undone. We have not loved you with our whole heart; we have not loved 
our neighbors as ourselves. We are truly sorry and we humbly repent, for 
the sake of your Son Jesus Christ, have mercy on us and forgive us; that 
we may delight in your will, and walk in your ways, to the glory of your 
Name. Amen. 

 
ASSURANCE OF PARDON AND GLORIA PATRI (579) 

 
FIRST LESSON                          Genesis 21:8-21        p. 15 
 

HYMN                          Not Unto Us, O Lord of Heaven                 227 
(LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE) 

This metrical renting of Psalm 115 was first published in The Psalter (1912), where it had five 
stanzas. The Presbyterian Hymnal (1990) contains the first three stanzas from the earlier collection. 
The language has been slightly altered from the original. 

 
SECOND LESSON                 Matthew 10:24-39                                p. 791 
 
SERMON                            The In Crowd 
 
HYMN                                   Come, Labor On                                      415          

(LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE) 
The author was Jane Laurie Borthwick, a member of the Free Church of Scotland. Known primarily 
as a translator along with her sister, they published together four volumes titled Hymns from the 
Land of Luther. She published this text in 1857 in her book, Thoughts for Thoughtful Hours. The 
tune was written by Thomas Tertius Noble in 1918. He was a noted composer and organist in York, 
England and at St. Thomas Church, New York City. 

 
WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS OF THE CHURCH (Visitors are kindly 
requested to fill out one of the visitor’s cards in the pew and put it in the offering plate.)  
 
OFFERING  
 

OFFERTORY                     Brother James Air                         - Dale Wood       
     
*DOXOLOGY (592) AND PRAYER OF DEDICATION 
 
CLOSING PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER (debts/debtors)               p. 16 
 
HYMN                        This Is My Father's World                               293            

(LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE) 
A Presbyterian minister from Syracuse, New York wrote the text in 1901. Franklin Sheppard, who 
was President of the Board of Publication and Sabbath-School Work for his church’s denomination, 
wrote the tune in 1915 based on an English folk song he’d learned as a child from his mother. 

 
BENEDICTION   
 
POSTLUDE                            Piece d'Orgue           - Jacues-Nicolas Lemmens 
 
           
 
       
 

 
  



 
 
 
 

 
Deacons on call this month are Sandy Bechtel and Bill Hartz. 
 
All are welcome to an outside gathering in front of the church at 12:00 PM 
next Sunday (June 28), weather permitting, which will include prayers and 
a “BYOE” picnic. Those who wish to attend should pack everything needed 
for your own picnic lunch and a chair or blanket to sit on.   
 
Worship and life at Old First is changing in response to the need to reduce 
activity as we work to get through the challenge of the COVID-19 presence 
in our life. Our prayers and thoughts go to everyone immediately affected 
and thanks go to all people who work to provide care and supply our needs 
in this time. An audio version of our weekly worship services can be found 
on the church’s website by clicking on the “Worship” tab and selecting 
“Worship Here and Now”. Or simply paste the following into your 
computer’s browser at the top of the page:   

http://oldfirstchurchbenn.org/worship/worship-here-and-now/ 
If this link appears in blue on the device you are using to read this, you can 
also just “click on the link” and you will be there! The church office has 
been temporarily moved to the home of our office administrator. Please use 
email, phone or U.S. Mail for correspondence. 
 
If you are interested in discussing matters of faith and want to inquire about 
Christian membership in the church, please contact Rev. Clarke. We welcome 
the chance to have you join us in our historic, but active-in-the-world, 
community of faith! 
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Gathered 1762  
 



     For the Beauty of the Earth     
         

For the beauty of the earth, 
For the glory of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies. 
 
Refrain: Lord of all to Thee we raise 
This our hymn of grateful praise. 
 
For the wonder of each hour, 
Of the day and of the night, 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
Sun and moon, and stars of light. (Refrain) 
 
For the joy of ear and eye, 
For the heart and mind’s delight, 
For the mystic harmony 
Linking sense to sound and sight, (Refrain) 
 
For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth and friends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild. (Refrain) 

 
     Not Unto Us, O Lord of Heaven   
  

Not unto us, O Lord of heaven 
but unto You be glory given. 
In love and truth You do fulfill 
the counsels of Your sovereign will; 
though nations fail Your power to own, 
yet, You still reign, and You alone. 
 
The idol-gods of heathen lands 
are but the work of human hands; 
they cannot see, they cannot speak, 
their ears are deaf, their hands are weak. 
Like them shall be all those who hold 
to gods of silver and of gold. 
 
Let Israel trust in God alone, 
the Lord whose grace and power are known. 
To God your full allegiance yield, 
that one will be your help and shield. 
All those who fear God will be blest, 
the saints have proved God’s faithfulness. 

     Come, Labor On       
                                 

Come, labor on. 
Who dares stand idle on the harvest plain 
while all around us waves the golden grain? 
And to each servant does the Master say, 
"Go work today." 
 
Come, labor on. 
Claim the high calling angels cannot share; 
to young and old the gospel gladness bear. 
Redeem the time; its hours too swiftly fly. 
The night draws nigh. 
 
Come, labor on. 
Away with gloomy doubts and faithless fear! 
No arm so weak but may do service here. 
Though feeble agents, may we all fulfill 
God's righteous will. 

 
Come, labor on. 
No time for rest, till glows the western sky, 
till the long shadows o'er our pathway lie, 
and a glad sound comes with the setting sun, 
"Well done, well done!" 

 
     This Is My Father's World              
                   

This is my Father's world 
And to my listening ears 
All nature sings and round me rings 
The music of the spheres 
This is my Father's world 
I rest me in the thought 
Of rocks and trees 
Of skies and seas 
His hand the wonders wrought. 
 
This is my Father's world: 
Oh, let me ne’er forget 
That though the wrong  
seems oft so strong, 
God is the Ruler yet. 
This is my Father’s world:  
The battle is not done;  
Jesus who died shall be satisfied, 
And earth and heaven be one. 



 

Genesis 21:8-21 

The child grew, and was weaned; and Abraham made a great feast 
on the day that Isaac was weaned. 

But Sarah saw the son of Hagar the Egyptian, whom she had borne 
to Abraham, playing with her son Isaac. So she said to Abraham, 
“Cast out this slave woman with her son; for the son of this slave 
woman shall not inherit along with my son Isaac.” The matter was 
very distressing to Abraham on account of his son. But God said to 
Abraham, “Do not be distressed because of the boy and because of 
your slave woman; whatever Sarah says to you, do as she tells you, 
for it is through Isaac that offspring shall be named for you. As for 
the son of the slave woman, I will make a nation of him also, 
because he is your offspring.” 

So Abraham rose early in the morning, and took bread and a skin 
of water, and gave it to Hagar, putting it on her shoulder, along 
with the child, and sent her away. And she departed, and wandered 
about in the wilderness of Beer-sheba. When the water in the skin 
was gone, she cast the child under one of the bushes. Then she 
went and sat down opposite him a good way off, about the distance 
of a bowshot; for she said, “Do not let me look on the death of the 
child.” And as she sat opposite him, she lifted up her voice and 
wept. And God heard the voice of the boy; and the angel of God 
called to Hagar from heaven, and said to her, “What troubles you, 
Hagar? Do not be afraid; for God has heard the voice of the boy 
where he is. Come, lift up the boy and hold him fast with your 
hand, for I will make a great nation of him.” Then God opened her 
eyes and she saw a well of water. She went, and filled the skin with 
water, and gave the boy a drink. God was with the boy, and he 
grew up; he lived in the wilderness, and became an expert with the 
bow. He lived in the wilderness of Paran; and his mother got a wife 
for him from the land of Egypt. 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
Matthew 10:24-39 

“A disciple is not above the teacher, nor a slave above the 
master; it is enough for the disciple to be like the teacher, and the 
slave like the master. If they have called the master of the house 
Beelzebul, how much more will they malign those of his 
household! “So have no fear of them; for nothing is covered up 
that will not be uncovered, and nothing secret that will not become 
known. What I say to you in the dark, tell in the light; and what 
you hear whispered, proclaim from the housetops. Do not fear 
those who kill the body but cannot kill the soul; rather fear him 
who can destroy both soul and body in hell. Are not two sparrows 
sold for a penny? Yet not one of them will fall to the ground apart 
from your Father. And even the hairs of your head are all 
counted. So do not be afraid; you are of more value than many 
sparrows. “Everyone therefore who acknowledges me before 
others, I also will acknowledge before my Father in heaven; but 
whoever denies me before others, I also will deny before my 
Father in heaven. “Do not think that I have come to bring peace to 
the earth; I have not come to bring peace, but a sword. For I have 
come to set a man against his father, and a daughter against her 
mother, and a daughter-in-law against her mother-in-law; and 
one’s foes will be members of one’s own household. Whoever 
loves father or mother more than me is not worthy of me; and 
whoever loves son or daughter more than me is not worthy of 
me; and whoever does not take up the cross and follow me is not 
worthy of me. Those who find their life will lose it, and those who 
lose their life for my sake will find it. 

 

 


