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PRELUDE                      Chorale Prelude: Abridge                      - C. S. Lang 
 

OPENING WORDS (responsive) 
    We gather in this place for worship. 
         God is our refuge and our strength. 
    God's word calls to us. 
          Open our hearts and minds that we may see clearly. 
 

*HYMN                Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun                      456 
Thomas Ken (1637-1711) was born at Little Berkhampstead, Hertfordshire, England, but went to 
live with his brother-in-law, Isaak Walton, after his parents died when Ken was nine years old. He 
was educated at Winchester and New College, Oxford. He was curate for Little Easton in Essex for 
three years after his ordination in 1662 and served for one year as a domestic chaplain to Bishop 
Morley. King James II of England declared the author of this hymn, Thomas Ken, the most eloquent 
preacher among Protestants of his time.           
 

OPENING PRAYER (unison) 
 

Heavenly God, your Son confronted the powers of darkness that obscure 
your compassion and love for all of creation: help us to use these days to 
grow in wisdom and prayer, so that we may witness to that saving 
love proclaimed in Christ. We are human.  Forgive us where we fall short 
and lift us up to where your light can shine. Amen. 

 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON AND *GLORIA PATRI (579) 
 

FIRST LESSON                          Luke 13:31-35                                   p. 849 
 

*HYMN                         God Is My Strong Salvation                         179 
Psalm 27 was adapted for singing by James Montgomery in 1822. A son of Moravian missionaries, 
he was a newspaper publisher and poet in Yorkshire, England. The tune is by Melchior Vulpius 
(1560-1615), who was a teacher and prolific composer of motets and hymns for German worship. 
The tune’s title means, “Christ, he is my life,” and was the basis for a chorale by Vulpius, and also 
Cantata 95 by J.S. Bach. 

SECOND LESSON                    Genesis 15:1-18                              p. 10 

 
SERMON                            Count the Stars      
 
*HYMN                                  We Are Your People                                 436 
The author, Brian Wren, was ordained in the English Congregational Church, now the United 
Reformed Church. He was described by hymnologist Eric Routley as the most successful English 
hymn writer since Charles Wesley. He wrote this text in 1973. John Wilson composed the tune for 
this text and named it for his wife’s maiden name. He is a hymnal editor, and began in 1970 the 
“Come and Sing” hymn-singing festivals at Westminster Abbey, now an annual event.   

 
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                   There is a Balm in Gilead                    - Spiritual 
      
*DOXOLOGY (592) AND PRAYER OF DEDICATION 
 
CLOSING PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER (debts/debtors)               p. 16 
 
*HYMN                               Blow, Winds of God                             insert 
The author of this hymn is the Rev. Dwight Munson Hodge (1846-1906). He studied at St. Lawrence 
University, 1866-1867; entered the Universalist ministry and held pastorates at North Adams, Mass., 
1867-1870; Danbury, Connecticut, 1870-1880; New York City, 1880-1891; and at Franklin and 
Monson, Mass., 1891-1906. He wrote and published in a magazine a poem which, slightly altered, is 
included in Hymns of the Spirit (1937), beginning "Blow, winds of God, and bring us on our way", 
our hymn being sung today. 

       
BENEDICTION 
 
POSTLUDE                         Jesus, I will Ponder Now                    - J.S. Bach 
           
 
 
 
 
 
 

* Stand if able 

 



We 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. 

 
 

~ Announcements  ~ 
 
 

Deacons on call this month are Sandy Bechtel and Sue Philpott. Ushers and 
greeters for today’s service are Anastasia and Fischer Gauthier and Jim 
Pullman. 
 
Please join us after worship today for coffee hour provided by Amber and 
Noah Langford. 
 
Flowers for worship are provided by Audrey and Larry Pietrucha. 
 

UPCOMING MEETINGS & EVENTS: (All meetings are open to members of the church)  
Choir practice, Sunday mornings, 9:30 AM in the choir loft 
3/15: Trustee’s meeting, 5:30 PM in the church parlor and remote 
3/20: St. Patrick’s Luncheon at the Barn, following Sunday morning worship  
        (Set up for the luncheon will be on Saturday at Noon, all are welcome to  
          come help!).  If you have any questions or would like more information 

about this luncheon or future fellowship events, contact Jeannette Lesser at 
802-430-9928 

3/27: Tag Sale organizational meeting in the sanctuary following worship and 
coffee hour for people to sign up for duties and share ideas.   
 

Our church Mission group are working on gratitude bags for members of our 
community. More information about this program and a list of suggested 
items can be found on the insert in today’s bulletin. Speak with Anastasia 
Gauthier if you have any questions.  Items can be left in the box on the small 
table in the Narthex. 
 
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  

 



Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun    
                    

Awake, my soul, and with the sun  
your daily stage of duty run; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay your morning sacrifice. 
 
Lord, I my vows to You renew. 
Disperse my sins as morning dew; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with Yourself my spirit fill. 
 
Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design or do or say; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
in Your sole glory may unite. 

 

 

 

 

FIRST LESSON                           Luke 13:31-35 

 
At that very hour some Pharisees came and said to him, “Get away from 
here, for Herod wants to kill you.” He said to them, “Go and tell that fox 
for me, ‘Listen, I am casting out demons and performing cures today and 
tomorrow, and on the third day I finish my work. Yet today, tomorrow, and 
the next day I must be on my way, because it is impossible for a prophet to 
be killed outside of Jerusalem.’ Jerusalem, Jerusalem, the city that kills the 
prophets and stones those who are sent to it! How often have I desired to 
gather your children together as a hen gathers her brood under her wings, 
and you were not willing! See, your house is left to you. And I tell you, 
you will not see me until the time comes when you say, ‘Blessed is the one 
who comes in the name of the Lord.’” 

   

 

 

 
 

God Is My Strong Salvation  
 

God is my strong salvation; 
What foe have I to fear? 
In peril and temptation 
My light, my help, is near. 
 
Though hosts encamp around me, 
Firm to the fight I stand; 
What terror can confound me, 
With God at my right hand? 
 
Place on the Lord reliance, 
My soul, with courage wait; 
God’s truth be thine affiance, 
When faint and desolate. 
 
God’s might thy heart shall strengthen, 
God’s love thy joy increase; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen; 
The Lord will give thee peace. 

                         
SECOND LESSON                       Genesis 15:1-18 
 

After these things the word of the Lord came to Abram in a vision, “Do not 
be afraid, Abram, I am your shield; your reward shall be very great.” 
 
But Abram said, “O Lord God, what will you give me, for I continue 
childless, and the heir of my house is Eliezer of Damascus?” And Abram 
said, “You have given me no offspring, and so a slave born in my house is to 
be my heir.” But the word of the Lord came to him, “This man shall not be 
your heir; no one but your very own issue shall be your heir.” He brought 
him outside and said, “Look toward heaven and count the stars, if you are 
able to count them.” Then he said to him, “So shall your descendants 
be.” And he believed the Lord; and the Lord reckoned it to him as 
righteousness. 
 
Then he said to him, “I am the Lord who brought you from Ur of the 
Chaldeans, to give you this land to possess.” But he said, “O Lord God, how 
am I to know that I shall possess it?” He said to him, “Bring me a heifer three 
years old, a female goat three years old, a ram three years old, a turtledove, 
and a young pigeon.” He brought him all these and cut them in two, laying 
each half over against the other; but he did not cut the birds in two. And 
when birds of prey came down on the carcasses, Abram drove them away. 



 
As the sun was going down, a deep sleep fell upon Abram, and a deep and 
terrifying darkness descended upon him. Then the Lord said to Abram, 
“Know this for certain, that your offspring shall be aliens in a land that is not 
theirs, and shall be slaves there, and they shall be oppressed for four hundred 
years; but I will bring judgment on the nation that they serve, and afterward 
they shall come out with great possessions. As for yourself, you shall go to 
your ancestors in peace; you shall be buried in a good old age. And they shall 
come back here in the fourth generation; for the iniquity of the Amorites is 
not yet complete.” 
 
When the sun had gone down and it was dark, a smoking fire pot and a 
flaming torch passed between these pieces. On that day the Lord made a 
covenant with Abram, saying, “To your descendants I give this land, from 
the river of Egypt to the great river, the river Euphrates, 

        

 

                
We Are Your People  

 
We are Your people: Lord, by Your grace, 
You dare to make us Christ to our neighbors of every nation and race. 
 
Called to portray You, help us to live  
Closer than neighbors, open to strangers, able to clash and forgive. 
 
Glad of tradition, help us to see  
In all life’s changing where You are leading, where our best efforts should be. 
 
Joined in community, breaking Your bread, 
May we discover gifts in each other, willing to lead and be led. 
 
Lord, as we minister in different ways, 
May all we’re doing show that You’re living, meeting Your love with our praise. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Blow, Winds of God                              

 
 

Blow, winds of God, and bring us on our way! 
We set our sails to catch ye if we may. 
The night is dark with storm and tossing spray, 
And yet we trust the morning and we say, 
Blow, winds of God, and bring us on our way! 
 
We will not think we are the mad waves’ sport; 
A track is in the deep, that leads to port; 
We follow, and the hardship dare to court. 
If God but guide us we shall make the bay. 
Blow, winds of God, and bring us on our way! 
 
Oft-times the sea is lonely; there be few 
Who sail with us to countries rich and new:  
Some fear they may not safely weather through, 
But yet our way is onward, and we pray, 
Blow, winds of God, and bring us on our way! 

 


