FIRST CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH

ASSURANCE OF PARDON AND GLORIA PATRI (579)

BENNINGTON, VERMONT

FIRST LESSON

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

HYMN

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

Festive Prelude No. 5 in B Flat Major
- James Michael Stevens

OPENING WORDS (responsive)
God is full of grace and our praise is fitting.
Let us worship with joy in our hearts.
God give courage and hope.
God gives peace and understanding.

HYMN

Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee

I believe in God, the Father almighty,
creator of heaven and earth.
I believe in Jesus Christ, God's only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,
born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died, and was buried;
he descended to the dead.
On the third day he rose again;
he ascended into heaven,
he is seated at the right hand of the Father,
and he will come to judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic Church,
the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. Amen.

SECOND LESSON
SERMON
HYMN

464

( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )
The text was written in 1907 when Henry van Dyke was guest preacher at Williams College. He said
it should be sung to this tune, from Beethoven’s Ninth Symphony. Beethoven’s original rhythm for
the 12th and 13th measures has been restored in our hymnal.

OPENING PRAYER (unison)

p. 582

Now Praise the Lord

255

( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )
Fred Anderson wrote this metrical setting for Psalm 147 in 1986. He is pastor of the Madison
Avenue Presbyterian Church, New York City and has been metering Psalms for 20 years. The tune,
St. Anne, is named for St. Anne’s Church, Soho, England, where composer William Croft was
organist, and was used by Handel and Bach.
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PRELUDE

Isaiah 40:21-31

Mark 1:29-39

p. 813

A Guide For Faith
By Gracious Powers

342

( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE ) Fred Pratt Green’s text is
based on Dietrich Bonhoeffer’s “New Year 1945,” a letter to his friends, smuggled out of prison and
later published in The Cost of Discipleship. The 1904 tune is by C. Hubert Parry. He was a prolific
English composer, professor of music, hymn text writer, biographer, and, in 1898, a knight.

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

Meditation on a Plainsong "Kyrie"
- G. Winston Cassler

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

p. 16

HYMN

420

God of Grace and God of Glory

( 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.

BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE

In Christ There Is No East or West

- Dale Wood

Deacons on call this month are Marsha Pilachowski and Wendy Schmitt.
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!

Gathered 1762

FIRST CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH
(OLD FIRST CHURCH)
1 Monument Circle ● Old Bennington, Vermont 05201 ● (802) 447-1223
office@oldfirst.comcastbiz.net ● www.oldfirstchurchbenn.org

By Gracious Powers
Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee
1. Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee,
God of glory, Lord of love;
Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee,
Opening to the sun above.
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness;
Drive the gloom of doubt away;
Giver of immortal gladness,
Fill us with the light of day.

2. All Thy works with joy surround Thee,
Earth and heaven reflect Thy rays,
Stars and angels sing around Thee,
Center of unbroken praise.
Field and forest, vale and mountain,
Flowery meadow, flashing sea,
Chanting bird and flowing fountain,
Call us to rejoice in Thee.

3. Mortals, join the happy chorus
Which the morning stars began;
Lord divine is reigning o’er us,
Joining all in heaven’s plan.
Ever singing, march we onward,
Victors in the midst of strife,
Joyful music leads us sunward
In the triumph song of life.

By gracious powers so wonderfully sheltered,
and confidently waiting, come what may,
we know that God is with us night and morning
and never fails to greet us each new day.
Yet is this heart by its old foe tormented,
still evil days bring burdens hard to bear;
O give our frightened souls the sure salvation
for which, O Lord, You taught us to prepare.
And when the cup You give is filled to brimming
with bitter suffering, hard to understand,
we take it thankfully and without trembling,
out of so good and so beloved a hand.
Yet when again in this same world You give us
the joy we had, the brightness of your sun,
we shall remember all the days we lived through,
and our whole life shall then be Yours alone.

God of Grace and God of Glory
Now Praise the Lord
1. Now praise the Lord, all living saints,
Sing praises that endure.
Our children God does surely bless,
Our future is secure.

4. Your life-filled Word brings order to
The chaos of our days.
In love You claim us as Your own;
What better cause for praise?

2. God brings us peace in midst of strife,
Our borders to protect.
All those who trust the Lord for strength
Need never fear neglect.

5. Instruction, guidance, holy law,
Some common names are these
For God’s own rule for living life.
What other word can please?

3. God’s Word runs swiftly o’er the earth,
The seasons to command.
Spring, summer, winter, autumn, all
Display that wondrous hand.

6. No other people are so graced,
No nation is so blest,
As those who know God’s living Word
And this one name confess.

1. God of grace and God of glory,
on Thy people pour Thy power.
Crown Thine ancient church’s story;
bring its bud to glorious flower.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,
for the facing of this hour,
for the facing of this hour.

3. Cure Thy children’s warring madness,
bend our pride to Thy control;
shame our wanton, selfish gladness,
rich in things and poor in soul.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,
lest we miss Thy kingdom’s goal,
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.

I S AI A H 40:21-31
Have you not known? Have you not heard? Has it not been told
you from the beginning? Have you not understood from the
foundations of the earth? It is he who sits above the circle of the
earth, and its inhabitants are like grasshoppers; who stretches out
the heavens like a curtain, and spreads them like a tent to live
in; who brings princes to naught, and makes the rulers of the earth
as nothing. Scarcely are they planted, scarcely sown, scarcely has
their stem taken root in the earth, when he blows upon them, and
they wither, and the tempest carries them off like stubble. To
whom then will you compare me, or who is my equal? says the
Holy One. Lift up your eyes on high and see: Who created these?
He who brings out their host and numbers them, calling them all
by name; because he is great in strength, mighty in power, not one
is missing.
Why do you say, O Jacob, and speak, O Israel, “My way is hidden
from the LORD, and my right is disregarded by my God”? Have
you not known? Have you not heard? The LORD is the everlasting
God, the Creator of the ends of the earth. He does not faint or
grow weary; his understanding is unsearchable. He gives power to
the faint, and strengthens the powerless. Even youths will faint
and be weary, and the young will fall exhausted; but those who
wait for the LORD shall renew their strength, they shall mount up
with wings like eagles, they shall run and not be weary, they shall
walk and not faint.

M A R K 1:29-39
As soon as they left the synagogue, they entered the house of
Simon and Andrew, with James and John. Now Simon’s
mother-in-law was in bed with a fever, and they told him about
her at once. He came and took her by the hand and lifted her up.
Then the fever left her, and she began to serve them.
That evening, at sundown, they brought to him all who were
sick or possessed with demons. And the whole city was
gathered around the door. And he cured many who were sick
with various diseases, and cast out many demons; and he would
not permit the demons to speak, because they knew him. In the
morning, while it was still very dark, he got up and went out to
a deserted place, and there he prayed. And Simon and his
companions hunted for him. When they found him, they said to
him, “Everyone is searching for you.” He answered, “Let us go
on to the neighboring towns, so that I may proclaim the message
there also; for that is what I came out to do.” And he went
throughout Galilee, proclaiming the message in their
synagogues and casting out demons.

