FIRST CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH

FIRST LESSON

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

*HYMN

O C T O B E R 31, 2021
Ein feste Burg ist unser Gott

- Michael Praetorius

OPENING WORDS (responsive)

A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

Revelation 21:1-6a

SERMON

All Things New

ASSURANCE OF PARDON AND *GLORIA PATRI (579)

p. 1007

O Christ, the Healer

380

WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS OF THE CHURCH (Visitors are kindly
260

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

OFFERING
OFFERTORY

Lord, Keep us Steadfast in Thy Word

- Martin Luther

Lord, keep us steadfast in thy word,
Curb those who fain by craft or sword
Would wrest the kingdom from thy Son,
And set at naught all he hath done.
Lord Jesus Christ, thy power make known,
For thou art Lord of lords alone;
Defend thy Christendom, that we
May evermore sing praise to Thee.
O Comforter of priceless worth,
Send peace and unity on earth
Support us in our final strife,
And lead us out of death to life. Amen

OPENING PRAYER (unison)

For yesterday is but a dream
And tomorrow is only a vision;
And today well-lived, makes
Yesterday a dream of happiness
And every tomorrow a vision of hope.
Look well therefore to this day; Amen.
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Fred Pratt Green wrote the text in 1969 during deliberations for a supplement to the Methodist Hymnbook of Great
Britain, when the group wanted a hymn addressing mental healing. The tune may have been composed by Martin
Luther and is patterned after a 12th century plainsong melody. J. S. Bach based his Cantata 126 on this tune.

The text and tune became the rallying cry of the Protestant Reformation. It is based on Psalm 46.
Luther was a monk, priest, and doctor of divinity. His formal protests against what he considered
distortions of the church and abuse of power by the Pope began in 1517; he was excommunicated in
1520, and banned from teaching in 1521. His protector was Elector Frederick, in whose protection he
translated the New Testament from Greek into German. The tune may have been Luther’s adaptation
of a Gregorian melody. The harmonization is by J.S. Bach, who used the tune in Cantata 80.

Look to this day:
For it is life, the very life of life.
In its brief course
Lie all the verities and realities of your existence.
The bliss of growth,
The glory of action,
The splendor of achievement
Are but experiences of time.

Out of the Depths

SECOND LESSON

*HYMN

Give thanks to the Lord, for God is good.
God's love endures forever.
This is the day the Lord has made.
We will rejoice and be glad in it.

*HYMN

p. 825

This versification of Psalm 130 is by Martin Luther. Four stanzas were in circulation in 1523 and
published in Etlich Christlich lider Lobgesang un Psalm (1524) and set to the tune ES IST DAS HEIL.
The second stanza was expanded to two stanzas and appeared in Johann Walther’s Geystliche
gesangk Buchleyn (1524) and set to the present tune. The English translation is by Richard Massie
from his English translation of Martin Luther’s Spiritual Songs (1854).

T H E R E V . K E N N E T H A . C L A R K E , M IN I S T E R
G ENE M ARIE C ALLAHAN , O RGANIST
O LD F IRST C HURCH C HOIR
P ATRICE N OLAN - F OX , L AY R EADER

PRELUDE

Mark 12:28-34

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

O Lord of Life, Where'er Thy Be

p. 16
530

Frederick Lucian Hosmer (1840-1929) was born in Framingham, MA. Educated at Harvard College
(1862) and Harvard Divinity School (1869), he was ordained in 1872 as a Unitarian minister.
Hosmer is among the finest Unitarian hymn writers. His thorough knowledge of hymnody led
Harvard to invite him to give a special lecture series on the subject in 1908.

BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE

Toccata in D Minor

- J.S. Bach
* Stand if able

W e welcome all visitors and hope you will return! Please fill
out a visitor’s card found in the pew and be sure to identify
yourself so we can present you with a gift bag.

Deacons on call this month are Janet Andrea and Pat Guerrero. Ushers and
greeters for today’s service are Larry and Pat Ross.
Please join us after worship today for coffee hour in the Narthex provided by
Janet Andrea and Betsy Ehrenfreund.
Rug raffle tickets can be purchased after worship today – seek out Pat Ross who
will have them. Tickets are $5 each or 6 for $20, all proceeds benefit the
Church’s Preservation Fund. The drawing will be held on Dec. 5.
UPCOMING MEETINGS & EVENTS: (All meetings are open to members of the church)
Choir practice, Sunday mornings, 9:30 AM in the choir loft
11/1: Deacon meeting, 4:00 PM, church parlor and remotely
11/1: Trustee meeting, 5:30 PM, church parlor and remotely
11/10: Open Church Docent Lunch, 12:00 PM, church sanctuary
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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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
A mighty fortress is our God,
A bulwark never failing;
Our helper He amid the flood
Of mortal ills prevailing.
For still our ancient foe
Doth seek to work us woe;
His craft and power are great,
And, armed with cruel hate,
On earth is not his equal.
Did we in our own strength confide,
Our striving would be losing;
Were not the right Man on our side,
The Man of God’s own choosing.
Dost ask who that may be?
Christ Jesus, it is He,
Lord Sabaoth His name,
From age to age the same,
And He must win the battle.
And though this world, with devils filled,
Should threaten to undo us,
We will not fear, for God hath willed
His truth to triumph through us.
The prince of darkness grim,
We tremble not for him;
His rage we can endure,
For lo! His doom is sure,
One little word shall fell him.
That word above all earthly powers,
No thanks to them, abideth;
The Spirit and the gifts are ours
Through Him who with us sideth;
Let goods and kindred go,
This mortal life also;
The body they may kill,
God’s truth abideth still,
His kingdom is forever.
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Mark 12:28-34

One of the scribes came near and heard them disputing with one another, and
seeing that he answered them well, he asked him, “Which commandment is
the first of all?” Jesus answered, “The first is, ‘Hear, O Israel: the Lord our
God, the Lord is one; you shall love the Lord your God with all your heart,
and with all your soul, and with all your mind, and with all your strength.’ The
second is this, ‘You shall love your neighbor as yourself.’ There is no other
commandment greater than these.” Then the scribe said to him, “You are
right, Teacher; you have truly said that ‘he is one, and besides him there is no
other’; and ‘to love him with all the heart, and with all the understanding, and
with all the strength,’ and ‘to love one’s neighbor as oneself,’ —this is much
more important than all whole burnt offerings and sacrifices.” When Jesus
saw that he answered wisely, he said to him, “You are not far from the
kingdom of God.” After that no one dared to ask him any question.

Out of the Depths
1. Out of the depths to Thee I raise
The voice of lamentation;
Lord, turn a gracious ear to me,
And hear my supplication.
If Thou shouldst count our every sin,
Each evil deed or thought within,
O who could stand before Thee?

3. Therefore my trust is in the Lord,
And not in mine own merit.
On God my soul shall rest; God's work
Upholds my fainting spirit.
God's promised mercy is my fort,
My comfort, and my strong support;
I wait for it with patience.

2. To wash away the crimson stain
Grace, grace alone prevaileth.
Our works, alas! are all in vain;
In much the best life faileth.
For none can glory in Thy sight,
All must alike confess Thy might
And live alone by mercy.

4. What though I wait the live-long night,
And till the dawn appeareth,
My heart still trusteth in God's might;
It doubteth not nor feareth:
So let the Israelites in heart,
Born of the Spirit, do their part,
And wait till God appeareth.
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Revelation 21:1-6a

Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth; for the first heaven and the first
earth had passed away, and the sea was no more. And I saw the holy city, the
new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, prepared as a bride
adorned for her husband. And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying,
“See, the home of God is among mortals. He will dwell with them as their
God; they will be his peoples, and God himself will be with them; he will
wipe every tear from their eyes. Death will be no more; mourning and crying
and pain will be no more, for the first things have passed away.” And the one
who was seated on the throne said, “See, I am making all things new.” Also
he said, “Write this, for these words are trustworthy and true.” Then he said
to me, “It is done! I am the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end.
To the thirsty I will give water as a gift from the spring of the water of life.

O Christ, the Healer
O Christ, the healer, we have come
to pray for health, to plead for friends.
How can we fail to be restored,
when reached by love that never ends?
From every ailment flesh endures
our bodies clamor to be freed;
yet in our hearts we would confess
that wholeness is our deepest need.
How strong, O Lord, are our desires,
how weak our knowledge of ourselves!
Release in us those healing truths
unconscious pride resists or shelves.
In conflicts that destroy our health
we recognize the world's disease;
our common life declares our ills:
is there no cure, O Christ, for these?
Grant that we all, made one in faith,
in Your community may find
the wholeness that, enriching us,
shall reach the whole of humankind.

O Lord of Life, Where'er Thy Be
O Lord of life, where’er they be,
Safe in Your own eternity,
Now live Your children gloriously.
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!
All souls You call, both here and there,
Do rest within Your sheltering care;
One providence alike they share:
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!
Your word is true, Your ways are just;
Above the chanted, “Dust to dust,”
Shall rise our song of grateful trust:
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!
Happy are they in God who rest,
No more by fear and doubt oppressed,
Living or dying, they are blest:
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

