FIRST CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH

FIRST LESSON

BENNINGTON, VERMONT

HYMN

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

PRELUDE

N O V E M B E R 15, 2020
SUNDAY AFTER WHITSUNDAY

OPENING WORDS (responsive)
Make a joyful noise to the Lord, all the earth.
Sing praises to the Lord for God has done marvelous things.
Come and worship with thanks and joy.
God's work is present in all that we see.
Christ, Whose Glory Fills the Skies

Most holy and merciful God,
We confess to you and to one another,
that we have sinned against you
by what we have done,
and by what we have left undone.
We have not loved you with our
whole heart and mind and strength.
We have not fully loved our neighbors as ourselves.
We have not always had in us the mind of Christ.
You alone know how often we have grieved you
by wasting your gifts, by wandering from your ways.
Forgive us, we pray you, most merciful God;
And free us from our sin.
Renew in us the grace and strength of your Holy Spirit,
for the sake of Jesus Christ your Son our Savior. Amen.

ASSURANCE OF PARDON AND GLORIA PATRI (579)

SERMON
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462

Matthew 25:14-30

p. 807

The Time of Judges

HYMN

( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )
The text was written by Charles Wesley, the youngest son of the nineteen Wesley children. Together
with his brother John Charles Wesley led one of the greatest revivals in English history. He traveled
hundreds of miles on horseback, preached to crowds of thousands in open fields and city streets.
Charles is said to have written as many as 6,500 hymns. This hymn was published in 1740.

OPENING PRAYER (unison)

Let Us with a Gladsome Mind

SECOND LESSON

All Glory Be to God on High
- Johann Gottfried Walther

HYMN

p. 191

( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )
John Milton wrote this paraphrase of Psalm 136 in 1623 at the age of 15. He was an English Puritan.
While touring France he met the imprisoned Galileo in 1638. Upon returning, he opened a school at
Aldersgate. He was Latin Secretary to the Council of State of Oliver Cromwell from 1649-59. By
age 44 (1652) he was blind, and he had to dictate his greatest literary works. He wrote 19 Psalm
paraphrases. The tune was first published in 1704 with no attributed composer. John Wilkes wrote
the harmony for the 1861 Hymns Ancient and Modern.

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
24TH

Judges 4:1-7

Come, Labor On

415

( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )
The author was Jane Laurie Borthwick, a member of the Free Church of Scotland. Known primarily
as a translator along with her sister, they published together four volumes titled Hymns from the
Land of Luther. She published this text in 1857 in her book, Thoughts for Thoughtful Hours. The
tune was written by Thomas Tertius Noble in 1918. He was a noted composer and organist in York,
England and at St. Thomas Church, New York City.

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

What God Ordains is Always Best

- Walther

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

p. 16

Creation's Lord, We Give Thee Thanks
( LYRICS REPRINTED AT THE END OF THE ORDER OF SERVICE )

Author: William D. Hyde Born: September 23, 1858, Winchendon, Massachusetts. Died: June 29,
1917, Brunswick, Maine. Buried: Pine Grove Cemetery, Brunswick, Maine. Hyde lost both parents
an early age, and grew up with relatives in Keene, New Hampshire. He was educated at Phillips
Academy in Exeter (1875), Harvard (bachelor’s degree 1879), Union Theological Seminary (187980), and Andover Theological Seminary (1882). He was ordained a Congregational minister in 1883,
and pastored in Paterson, New Jersey (1883-85), then served as president of Bowdoin College
(1885-1917).

BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE

Praise God, the Lord, Ye Sons of Men

- Walther

Deacons on call this month are Sandy Bechtel 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

Christ, Whose Glory Fills the Skies
Christ, whose glory fills the skies,
Christ, the true, the only light,
sun of Righteousness, arise,
triumph o'er the shades of night;
dayspring from on high, be near;
daystar, in my heart appear.
Dark and cheerless is the morn
unaccompanied by Thee;
joyless is the day's return
till Thy mercy's beams I see,
till they inward light impart,
cheer my eyes and warm my heart.
Visit then this soul of mine;
pierce the gloom of sin and grief;
fill me, radiancy divine;
scatter all my unbelief;
more and more Thyself display,
shining to the perfect day.

Come, Labor On
Come, labor on.
Who dares stand idle on the harvest plain
while all around us waves the golden grain?
And to each servant does the Master say,
"Go work today."
Come, labor on.
Claim the high calling angels cannot share;
to young and old the gospel gladness bear.
Redeem the time; its hours too swiftly fly.
The night draws nigh.
Come, labor on.
Away with gloomy doubts and faithless fear!
No arm so weak but may do service here.
Though feeble agents, may we all fulfill
God's righteous will.
Come, labor on.
No time for rest, till glows the western sky,
till the long shadows o'er our pathway lie,
and a glad sound comes with the setting sun,
"Well done, well done!"

Let Us with a Gladsome Mind
Let us, with a gladsome mind
praise the Lord, who is so kind:
for God’s mercies shall endure,
ever faithful, ever sure.
God, with all-commanding might,
filled the new-made world with light:
for God’s mercies shall endure,
ever faithful, ever sure.
All things living God does feed,
with full measure meets their need:
for God’s mercies shall endure,
ever faithful, ever sure.
Let us with a gladsome mind
praise the Lord who is so kind:
for God’s mercies shall endure,
ever faithful, ever sure.

Creation’s Lord, We Give Thee Thanks
1). Creation’s Lord, we give Thee thanks
That this Thy world is incomplete,
That battle calls our marshaled ranks,
That work awaits our hands and feet;

3). Beyond the present sin and shame,
Wrong’s bitter, cruel, scorching blight,
We see the beckoning vision flame,
The blessed kingdom of the Right.

2). That Thou hast not yet finished man,
That we are in the making still—
As friends who share the Maker’s plan,
As sons who know the Father’s will.

4). What though the Kingdom long delay,
And still with haughty foes must cope?
It gives us that for which to pray,
A field for toil and faith and hope.

5). Since what we choose is what we are,
And what we love we yet shall be,
The goal may ever shine afar—
The will to win it makes us free.

J UD GE S 4:1-7

M AT T H E W 25:14-30

The Israelites again did what was evil in the sight of the LORD, after Ehud
died. So the LORD sold them into the hand of King Jabin of Canaan, who
reigned in Hazor; the commander of his army was Sisera, who lived in
Harosheth-ha-goiim. Then the Israelites cried out to the LORD for help; for
he had nine hundred chariots of iron, and had oppressed the Israelites
cruelly twenty years.

“For it is as if a man, going on a journey, summoned his slaves and
entrusted his property to them; to one he gave five talents, to another two,
to another one, to each according to his ability. Then he went away. The
one who had received the five talents went off at once and traded with
them, and made five more talents. In the same way, the one who had the
two talents made two more talents. But the one who had received the one
talent went off and dug a hole in the ground and hid his master’s
money. After a long time the master of those slaves came and settled
accounts with them. Then the one who had received the five talents came
forward, bringing five more talents, saying, ‘Master, you handed over to
me five talents; see, I have made five more talents.’ His master said to him,
‘Well done, good and trustworthy slave; you have been trustworthy in a
few things, I will put you in charge of many things; enter into the joy of
your master.’ And the one with the two talents also came forward, saying,
‘Master, you handed over to me two talents; see, I have made two more
talents.’ His master said to him, ‘Well done, good and trustworthy slave;
you have been trustworthy in a few things, I will put you in charge of many
things; enter into the joy of your master.’ Then the one who had received
the one talent also came forward, saying, ‘Master, I knew that you were a
harsh man, reaping where you did not sow, and gathering where you did
not scatter seed; so I was afraid, and I went and hid your talent in the
ground. Here you have what is yours.’ But his master replied, ‘You wicked
and lazy slave! You knew, did you, that I reap where I did not sow, and
gather where I did not scatter? Then you ought to have invested my money
with the bankers, and on my return I would have received what was my
own with interest. So take the talent from him, and give it to the one with
the ten talents. For to all those who have, more will be given, and they will
have an abundance; but from those who have nothing, even what they have
will be taken away. As for this worthless slave, throw him into the outer
darkness, where there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.’

At that time Deborah, a prophetess, wife of Lappidoth, was judging
Israel. She used to sit under the palm of Deborah between Ramah and
Bethel in the hill country of Ephraim; and the Israelites came up to her for
judgment. She sent and summoned Barak son of Abinoam from Kedesh in
Naphtali, and said to him, “The LORD, the God of Israel, commands you,
‘Go, take position at Mount Tabor, bringing ten thousand from the tribe of
Naphtali and the tribe of Zebulun. I will draw out Sisera, the general of
Jabin’s army, to meet you by the Wadi Kishon with his chariots and his
troops; and I will give him into your hand.’”

