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SECOND LESSON

Vermont’s Colonial Shrine: Welcoming all to share God’s light,
and proclaiming God’s embracing love since 1806

SERMON

THE REV. KENNETH A. CLARKE, MINIST ER
G ENE M A R IE C A L LA H AN , O RGAN IST

PRELUDE

Great Is Thy Faithfulness
- William M. Runyan arr. Stewart Landen

God of Grace and God of Glory

OFFERING
OFFERTORY
420

( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )
The text was written in 1930 for the opening of Riverside Church in New York City by the pastor,
Harry Emerson Fosdick, when the congregation moved from Park Avenue to its new building. John
Hughes, a deacon in the Salem Baptist Church in Wales, wrote the tune in 1907 for a Welsh singing
festival. It’s named for the principal coal town in Glamorganshire.

OPENING PRAYER (unison)
Merciful God, we confess that we have sinned against you in thought,
word, and deed. We have not loved you with our whole heart and mind
and strength; we have not loved our neighbors as ourselves. In your
mercy, forgive what we have been, help us amend what we are, and direct
what we shall be, so that we may delight in your will and walk in your
ways, to the glory of your holy name. Amen.

1 Samuel 3:1-20
You Are Before Me, Lord

Deep River

arr. Moses Hogan

*DOXOLOGY (592) AND PRAYER OF DEDICATION
CLOSING PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER (debts/debtors)

p. 16

HYMN

404

Precious Lord Take My Hand
( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )

Thomas A. Dorsey, the most influential figure in the gospel song music, wrote this hymn in 1932
when his first wife died. He was born in Georgia in 1899 and died in Chicago in 1993. He was choir
director of the Pilgrim Baptist Church in Chicago for 40 years. The tune by George Allen in 1842
received its popularity through Dorsey’s arrangement of it for this text.

BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE

ASSURANCE OF PARDON AND GLORIA PATRI (579)

HYMN

419

requested to fill out one of the visitor’s cards in the pew and put it in the offering plate.)

Blessed is the Lord our God who does wondrous things.
May the earth be filled with God's peace.
May God guide us in troubling times.
The word of God is our refuge and strength.

FIRST LESSON

How Clear Is Our Vocation, Lord

( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )
Fred Pratt Green wrote the text in 1981, in response to a request for a hymn on vocation. Green has
been credited with starting the 20th century’s hymn-writing explosion. C. Hubert Parry wrote the
tune for an oratorio, Judith, in 1888. Parry was director of the Royal College of Music, professor of
music at Oxford, and was knighted in 1898.

WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS OF THE CHURCH (Visitors are kindly

OPENING WORDS (responsive)

HYMN

p. 863

Call and Response

HYMN

J A N U A R Y 17, 2021
F ou r th S u n d ay aft er C hr is tm a s D ay

John 1:43-51

Blessed Assurance
- Phoebe Palmer Knapp arr. Mark Hayes

p. 215
248

( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )
This paraphrase of Psalm 139 is by Ian Pitt-Watson. He wrote the text in 1973 and revised it
extensively in 1989. The new “authorized version” appears in The Presbyterian Hymnal (1990).

Deacons on call this month are Sandy Bechtel and Laurel Varker.
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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God of Grace and God of Glory
1. God of grace and God of glory,
3. Cure Thy children’s warring madness,
on Thy people pour Thy power.
bend our pride to Thy control;
Crown Thine ancient church’s story;
shame our wanton, selfish gladness,
bring its bud to glorious flower.
rich in things and poor in soul.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,
for the facing of this hour,
lest we miss Thy kingdom’s goal,
for the facing of this hour.
lest we miss Thy kingdom’s goal.
2. Lo! the hosts of evil round us
scorn Thy Christ, assail Thy ways!
From the fears that long have bound us
free our hearts to faith and praise.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,
for the living of these days,
for the living of these days.

4. Set our feet on lofty places;
gird our lives that they may be
armored with all Christ-like graces,
pledged to set all captives free.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,
that we fail not them nor Thee!
that we fail not them nor Thee!

5. Save us from weak resignation
to the evils we deplore;
Let the gift of Thy salvation
be our glory evermore.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,
serving Thee whom we adore,
serving Thee whom we adore.

You Are Before Me, Lord
You are before me, Lord, You are behind,
And over me You have spread out Your hand;
Such knowledge is too wonderful for me,
Too high to grasp, too great to understand.
Then from Your Spirit where, Lord, shall I go;
And from Your presence where, Lord, shall I fly?
If I ascend to heaven You are there,
And still are with me if in hell I lie.
If I should take my flight into the dawn,
If I should dwell on ocean’s farthest shore,
Your mighty hand will rest upon me still,
And Your right hand will guard me evermore.
If I should say, “Let darkness cover me,
And I shall hide within the veil of night,”
Surely the darkness is not dark to You:
The night is as the day, the darkness light.
Search me, O God, search me and know my heart;
Try me, O God, my mind and spirit try;
Keep me from any path that gives You pain,
And lead me in the everlasting way.

How Clear Is Our Vocation, Lord
How clear is our vocation, Lord,
When once we heed Your call:
To live according to Your word,
And daily learn, refreshed, restored,
That You are Lord of all
and will not let us fall.
But if, forgetful, we should find
Your yoke is hard to bear,
If worldly pressures fray the mind
and love itself cannot unwind
Its tangled skein of care:
Our inward life repair.
We mark Your saints, how they become
In hindrances more sure,
Whose joyful virtues put to shame
The casual way we wear Your name,
And by our faults obscure
Your power to cleanse and cure.
In what You give us, Lord, to do,
Together or alone,
In old routines or ventures new,
May we not cease to look to You The cross You hung upon All you endeavored done.

Precious Lord, Take My Hand
Precious Lord, take my hand,
Lead me on, help me stand;
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn;
Through the storm, through the night,
Lead me on to the light;
Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.
When my way grows drear,
Precious Lord, linger near;
When my life is almost gone,
Hear my cry, hear my call,
Hold my hand lest I fall;
Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.

1 S AM U E L 3:1-20
Now the boy Samuel was ministering to the LORD under Eli. The
word of the LORD was rare in those days; visions were not
widespread. At that time Eli, whose eyesight had begun to grow dim
so that he could not see, was lying down in his room; the lamp of God
had not yet gone out, and Samuel was lying down in the temple of
the LORD, where the ark of God was. Then the LORD called, “Samuel!
Samuel!” and he said, “Here I am!” and ran to Eli, and said, “Here I
am, for you called me.” But he said, “I did not call; lie down again.”
So he went and lay down. The LORD called again, “Samuel!” Samuel
got up and went to Eli, and said, “Here I am, for you called me.” But
he said, “I did not call, my son; lie down again.” Now Samuel did not
yet know the LORD, and the word of the LORD had not yet been
revealed to him. The LORD called Samuel again, a third time. And he
got up and went to Eli, and said, “Here I am, for you called me.”
Then Eli perceived that the LORD was calling the boy. Therefore Eli
said to Samuel, “Go, lie down; and if he calls you, you shall say,
‘Speak, LORD, for your servant is listening.’” So Samuel went and lay
down in his place. Now the LORD came and stood there, calling as
before, “Samuel! Samuel!” And Samuel said, “Speak, for your
servant is listening.”
Then the LORD said to Samuel, “See, I am about to do something in
Israel that will make both ears of anyone who hears of it tingle. On
that day I will fulfill against Eli all that I have spoken concerning his
house, from beginning to end. For I have told him that I am about to
punish his house forever, for the iniquity that he knew, because his
sons were blaspheming God, and he did not restrain them. Therefore I
swear to the house of Eli that the iniquity of Eli’s house shall not be
expiated by sacrifice or offering forever.” Samuel lay there until
morning; then he opened the doors of the house of the LORD. Samuel
was afraid to tell the vision to Eli. But Eli called Samuel and said,
“Samuel, my son.” He said, “Here I am.” Eli said, “What was it that
he told you? Do not hide it from me. May God do so to you and more
also, if you hide anything from me of all that he told you.” So Samuel
told him everything and hid nothing from him. Then he said, “It is
the LORD; let him do what seems good to him.”
As Samuel grew up, the LORD was with him and let none of his words
fall to the ground. And all Israel from Dan to Beer-sheba knew that
Samuel was a trustworthy prophet of the LORD.

J O H N 1:43-51
The next day Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found Philip and
said to him, “Follow me.” Now Philip was from Bethsaida, the city
of Andrew and Peter. Philip found Nathanael and said to him, “We
have found him about whom Moses in the law and also the prophets
wrote, Jesus son of Joseph from Nazareth.” Nathanael said to him,
“Can anything good come out of Nazareth?” Philip said to him,
“Come and see.” When Jesus saw Nathanael coming toward him, he
said of him, “Here is truly an Israelite in whom there is no
deceit!” Nathanael asked him, “Where did you get to know me?”
Jesus answered, “I saw you under the fig tree before Philip called
you.” Nathanael replied, “Rabbi, you are the Son of God! You are
the King of Israel!” Jesus answered, “Do you believe because I told
you that I saw you under the fig tree? You will see greater things
than these.” And he said to him, “Very truly, I tell you, you will see
heaven opened and the angels of God ascending and descending
upon the Son of Man.”

