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

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
M ARSHA P ILACHOWSKI , L AY R EADER

OPENING WORDS (responsive)
Bless the Lord, O my soul.
Let all that is in me bless God's name.
Mercy and justice are the Lord's.
May God's presence seen in love and peace.

God of all ages,
who from generation to generation
has heard the cries of your children
humbly seeking forgiveness,
and has welcomed sinners
back into your embrace,
hear the thoughts of our hearts,
examine our motives,
forgive us our faults,
of word and action.
We ask this through your Son,
who died that we might know
the true cost of forgiveness.
This we pray in Jesus' name, Amen.

SECOND LESSON
SERMON
*HYMN
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Samuel Francis Smith (1808-95), a Baptist minister and Bostonian linguist, wrote the hymn. At the
time of his death he knew 15 languages and was seeking a Russian text to learn Russian. He
scribbled out the hymn in about a half-hour when he was 24 years old and a student at Andover
Theological Seminary. He found the tune in a German music book given to him by Lowell Mason,
prominent musician and educator, because Smith could read German. Mason then arranged the tune
to be called AMERICA. The tune has origins that go back to Gregorian chants, Scottish carols, and
the court of King Louis XIV. In England it was published to honor George II and given the title
“National Anthem,” and it was Russia’s national tune until 1833.

OPENING PRAYER (unison)

498

Isabelle Rose Langford
Amber and Noah Langford, Parents

Oh, How Blest Are Ye Whose Toils Are Ended

My Country, 'Tis of Thee

Child of Blessing, Child of Promise

ACT OF BAPTISM
- Paul Bouman

*HYMN
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This hymn was written by Ronald S. Cole-Turner (1980) and first published in Ruth C. Duck and
Michael G. Bausch’s edited volume Everflowing Streams (1981). Later the hymn was published in the
children’s baptismal booklet A Time to Remember. There it appeared in both Spanish and English.
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PRELUDE

Proverbs 1:20-33

James 3:1-12

p. 981

A Blazing Forest
Nearer, My God, to Thee

insert

Sarah Fuller Flower Adams (1805 – 1848) was an English poet and hymnwriter. As a member of
the congregation of the Rev. W. J. Fox, a Unitarian minister in London, she contributed 13 hymns to
the Hymns and Anthems, published by C. Fox, London, in 1841, for use in his chapel. Of these
hymns the most widely known are— "Nearer, my God, to Thee," and "He sendeth sun, He sendeth
shower." The remaining eleven, most of which have come into common use, especially in America.

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

Aberstwyth

- Thomas Janson

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

p. 16

*HYMN

544

Day Is Done

This evening hymn was written by Roman Catholic James Quinn and published in New Hymns for
All Seasons (1969). This collection was edited completely by Quinn. It contained one hundred
hymns, some translations and some originals. James Quinn (1919 - 2010) is a Lauriston Jesuit Father
from Edinburgh, Scotland.

BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE

Fantasia on Built on the Rock

- Alfred V. Fedak
* 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 Beverly Cohen and Marsha Pilachowski.
Ushers and greeters for today’s service are Stacy Carreau and Paul Goodrich.
Please join us after worship today for coffee hour in the foyer with special
thanks to Pat Guerrero and Jane Radocchia.
Flowers for worship are provided by Gene Marie Callahan. If you would like
to provide flowers or host coffee hour some Sunday please sign up on the
enclosed BLOG.
UPCOMING MEETINGS & EVENTS: (All meetings are open to members of the church)
Choir practice every Sunday 9:30 AM in the choir loft
9/13: Deacon meeting, 4:00 PM, church parlor and remotely
9/13: Trustee meeting, 5:30 PM, church parlor and remotely
9/19: Church Picnic at Kristin Castellanos’ home following worship
OPEN CHURCH NEEDS YOUR HELP! We are entering our busiest time of the
Open Church season and we need your help! Our goal is to have the doors open
on a daily basis so that tourists can have the experience of walking into the
church, meet a welcoming guide, learn a little history, have the opportunity to
buy something from our giftshop and hopefully drop a donation in the box.
Open Church is a type of fundraiser that is much needed to help maintain our
building and programs and we can’t do it without the help of many. If you
would like to be that welcoming face at the door and have a couple hours to
spare on a certain day each week or fill in here and there, we encourage you to
contact the Open Church team (Betsy Ehrenfreund, Vicky Printz or Jane
Radocchia) to discuss how you can help.
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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My Country, ’Tis of Thee
My country, ' tis of thee,
Sweet land of liberty, of thee I sing;
Land where my fathers died,
Land of the pilgrims' pride,
From every mountainside let freedom ring!
My native country, thee,
Land of the noble free, thy name I love;
I love thy rocks and rills,
Thy woods and templed hills;
My heart with rapture thrills, like that above.
Let music swell the breeze,
And ring from all the trees sweet freedom's song;
Let mortal tongues awake;
Let all that breathe partake;
Let rocks their silence break, the sound prolong.
Our fathers’ God, to Thee,
Author of liberty, to Thee we sing;
Long may our land be bright
With freedom’s holy light;
Protect us by Thy might, Great God, our King.
FIRST LESSON

Proverbs 1:20-33

Wisdom cries out in the street;
in the squares she raises her voice.
At the busiest corner she cries out;
at the entrance of the city gates she speaks:
“How long, O simple ones, will you love being simple?
How long will scoffers delight in their scoffing
and fools hate knowledge?
Give heed to my reproof;
I will pour out my thoughts to you;
I will make my words known to you.
Because I have called and you refused,
have stretched out my hand and no one heeded,
and because you have ignored all my counsel
and would have none of my reproof,
I also will laugh at your calamity;

I will mock when panic strikes you,
when panic strikes you like a storm,
and your calamity comes like a whirlwind,
when distress and anguish come upon you.
Then they will call upon me, but I will not answer;
they will seek me diligently, but will not find me.
Because they hated knowledge
and did not choose the fear of the LORD,
would have none of my counsel,
and despised all my reproof,
therefore they shall eat the fruit of their way
and be sated with their own devices.
For waywardness kills the simple,
and the complacency of fools destroys them;
but those who listen to me will be secure
and will live at ease, without dread of disaster.”

Child of Blessing, Child of Promise
Child of blessing, child of promise,
baptized with the Spirit's sign,
with this water God has sealed you
unto love and grace divine.
Child of love, our love's expression,
love's creation, loved indeed!
Fresh from God, refresh our spirits,
into joy and laughter lead.
Child of joy, our dearest treasure,
God's you are, from God you came.
Back to God we humbly give you:
live as one who bears Christ's name.
Child of God, your loving Parent,
learn to listen for God’s call.
Grow to laugh and sing and worship,
trust and love God more than all.

Nearer, My God, to Thee
SECOND LESSON

James 3:1-12

Not many of you should become teachers, my brothers and sisters, for
you know that we who teach will be judged with greater strictness. For
all of us make many mistakes. Anyone who makes no mistakes in
speaking is perfect, able to keep the whole body in check with a
bridle. If we put bits into the mouths of horses to make them obey us,
we guide their whole bodies. Or look at ships: though they are so large
that it takes strong winds to drive them, yet they are guided by a very
small rudder wherever the will of the pilot directs. So also the tongue is
a small member, yet it boasts of great exploits. How great a forest is set
ablaze by a small fire! And the tongue is a fire. The tongue is placed
among our members as a world of iniquity; it stains the whole body,
sets on fire the cycle of nature, and is itself set on fire by hell. For
every species of beast and bird, of reptile and sea creature, can be
tamed and has been tamed by the human species, but no one can tame
the tongue—a restless evil, full of deadly poison. With it we bless the
Lord and Father, and with it we curse those who are made in the
likeness of God. From the same mouth come blessing and cursing. My
brothers and sisters, this ought not to be so. Does a spring pour forth
from the same opening both fresh and brackish water? Can a fig tree,
my brothers and sisters, yield olives, or a grapevine figs? No more can
salt water yield fresh.

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!
E'en though it be a cross that raiseth me,
still all my song shall be,
nearer, my God, to thee;
nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!
Though like the wanderer, the sun gone down,
darkness be over me, my rest a stone;
yet in my dreams I'd be
nearer, my God, to thee;
nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!
There let the way appear, steps unto heaven;
all that thou sendest me, in mercy given;
angels to beckon me
nearer, my God, to thee;
nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!
Then, with my waking thoughts bright with thy praise,
out of my stony griefs Bethel I'll raise;
so by my woes to be
nearer, my God, to thee;
nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!
Or if, on joyful wing cleaving the sky,
sun, moon, and stars forgot, upward I fly,
still all my song shall be,
nearer, my God, to thee;
nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!
Day Is Done
1). Day is done, but love unfailing
2). Dark descends, but light unending
Dwells ever here;
Shines through our night;
Shadows fall, but hope, prevailing,
You are with us, ever lending
Calms every fear.
New strength to sight:
God, our Maker, none forsaking,
One in love, Your truth confessing,
Take our hearts, of Love's own making,
One in hope of heaven's blessing,
Watch our sleeping, guard our waking,
May we see, in love's possessing,
Be always near.
Love's endless light!
3). Eyes will close, but You unsleeping,
Watch by our side;
Death may come, in love's safekeeping
Still we abide.
God of love, all evil quelling,
Sin forgiving, fear dispelling,
Stay with us, our hearts indwelling,
This eventide.

