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PRELUDE

Ein Feste Burg

- Emil Weudenhagen

God is our refuge and strength
A very present help in trouble.
Therefore we will not fear.
Come and see what the Lord has done.
A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

I believe in God the Father Almighty,
Maker of heaven and earth:
And in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord,
Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost,
Born of the Virgin Mary,
Suffered under Pontius Pilate,
Was crucified, dead, and buried:
He descended into hell;
The third day he rose again from the dead;
He ascended into heaven,
And sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty;
From thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Ghost;
The holy Catholick Church;
The Communion of Saints;
The Forgiveness of sins;
The Resurrection of the body,
And the Life everlasting. Amen.

HYMN

The One Is Blest

HYMN
259

p. 168
158

( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )
This tune from the 1615 Scottish Psalter was one of twelve considered to be commonly sung by the masses who were
mostly illiterate. The text’s setting of Psalm 1 is altered from the 1912 Psalter for Reformed and Presbyterian churches in
this country.

SERMON

( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )
When Omer Westendorf heard of a friend who returned from a funeral express the joy of singing the Protestant Martin Luther’s
hymn, A Mighty Fortress, Westendorf reread Psalm 46, and decided Luther’s hymn differed from the ideas expressed by the
Psalmist. This new paraphrase was first published in 1964 in the People’s Mass Book. Westendorf is credited with bringing
ecumenical hymnody to the American Roman Catholic Church, lives in Cincinnati, and was organist/choirmaster at his church
for 40 years. In 1955 he published the first Roman Catholic hymnal in the U.S., The People’s Hymnal.

OPENING PRAYER (unison)

Deuteronomy 34:1-12

SECOND LESSON

OPENING WORDS (responsive)

HYMN

FIRST LESSON

Matthew 22:34-46

p. 804

The View From Here
Blow Winds of God

( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )
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., 18671870; 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.

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

If Thou But Suffer God To Guide Thee
- Harold R. Vetter

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

p. 16

Not Always On The Mount

( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )
This hymn was written by Frederick Lucian Hosmer (1840-1929). Hosmer graduated from Harvard University
& Harvard Divinity School & became a Unitarian minister. He served in Northboro, Massachusetts; Quincy, Illinois; St. Louis, Missouri; and Berkeley, California. In 1880 & 1911, he helped produce editions of Unity Hymns
and Carols. He was a recognized authority on hymnody, & taught the subject at Harvard Divinity School.

BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE

Now Thank We All Our God

- Sigfrid Karg-Elert

Deacons on call this month are Bill Gordon and Marie Guariniello.
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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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
1). A mighty fortress is our God,
A bulwark never failing;
Protecting us with staff and rod,
And power prevailing.
What if the nations rage
And surging seas rampage;
What though the mountains fall,
The Lord is God of all;
The Lord of hosts is with us.

2). The waters of God’s goodness flow
Throughout the holy city,
And gladden hearts of those who know
God’s tenderness and pity.
Though nations stand unsure,
God’s kingdom shall endure;
God’s power shall remain,
And peace shall ever reign,
The Lord of hosts is with us.

3). Behold what wondrous deeds of peace
God does for our salvation;
God knows our wars and makes them cease
In every land and nation.
The warrior’s spear and lance
Are splintered by God’s glance;
The guns and nuclear might
Stand withered in God’s sight;
The Lord of hosts is with us.

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 a 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! Amen.

Not Always On The Mount
The One Is Blest
1). The one is blest who fearing God,
Walks not where sinners meet,
Who does not stand with wicked ones,
And shuns the scorners’ seat.

3). That one is nourished like a tree
Set by the river’s side;
Its leaf is green, its fruit is sure:
The works of such abide.

2). How blest the one who in God’s law
Finds goodness and delight,
And meditates up on that law
With gladness day and night.

4). The wicked, like the driven chaff,
Are swept from off the land;
They shall not gather with the just,
Nor at the judgment stand.

5). The Lord will guard the righteous well,
Their wat to God is known;
The way of sinners, far from God,
Shall surely be o’erthrown.

Not always on the mount may we
Rapt in the heavenly vision be:
The shores of thought and feeling know
The spirit’s tidal ebb and flow
Yet shall one such exalted hour
Bring to the soul redeeming power,
And in new strength through after days
We travel our appointed ways.
Now all the lowly vale grows bright,
Transfigured in remembered light,
And in untiring souls we bear
The freshness of the upper air.
The mount for vision: but below
The paths of daily duty go,
And nobler life therein shall own
The pattern on the mountain shown.

D E UT E R ON OM Y 34:1-12

M AT T H E W 22:34-46

Then Moses went up from the plains of Moab to Mount Nebo, to
the top of Pisgah, which is opposite Jericho, and the Lord showed
him the whole land: Gilead as far as Dan, all Naphtali, the land of
Ephraim and Manasseh, all the land of Judah as far as the Western
Sea, the Negeb, and the Plain—that is, the valley of Jericho, the
city of palm trees—as far as Zoar. The Lord said to him, “This is
the land of which I swore to Abraham, to Isaac, and to Jacob,
saying, ‘I will give it to your descendants’; I have let you see it
with your eyes, but you shall not cross over there.”
Then Moses, the servant of the Lord, died there in the land of
Moab, at the Lord’s command. He was buried in a valley in the
land of Moab, opposite Beth-peor, but no one knows his burial
place to this day. Moses was one hundred twenty years old when
he died; his sight was unimpaired and his vigor had not
abated. The Israelites wept for Moses in the plains of Moab thirty
days; then the period of mourning for Moses was ended.
Joshua son of Nun was full of the spirit of wisdom, because
Moses had laid his hands on him; and the Israelites obeyed him,
doing as the Lord had commanded Moses. Never since has there
arisen a prophet in Israel like Moses, whom the Lord knew face to
face. He was unequaled for all the signs and wonders that
the Lord sent him to perform in the land of Egypt, against
Pharaoh and all his servants and his entire land, and for all the
mighty deeds and all the terrifying displays of power that Moses
performed in the sight of all Israel.

When the Pharisees heard that he had silenced the Sadducees,
they gathered together, and one of them, a lawyer, asked him a
question to test him. “Teacher, which commandment in the law is
the greatest?” He said to him, “’You shall love the Lord your God
with all your heart, and with all your soul, and with all your
mind.’ This is the greatest and first commandment. And a second
is like it: ‘You shall love your neighbor as yourself.’ On these two
commandments hang all the law and the prophets.”
Now while the Pharisees were gathered together, Jesus asked
them this question: “What do you think of the Messiah? Whose
son is he?” They said to him, “The son of David.” He said to
them, “How is it then that David by the Spirit calls him Lord,
saying, ‘The Lord said to my Lord, “Sit at my right hand, until I
put your enemies under your feet”’? If David thus calls him Lord,
how can he be his son?” No one was able to give him an answer,
nor from that day did anyone dare to ask him any more questions.

