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PRELUDE                             Lobe Den Herren       - Johann Gottfried Walther                           
 
OPENING WORDS (responsive) 
    Sing to the Lord a new song. 
         Sing to the Lord, all the earth. 
    Let the heavens be glad, and let the earth rejoice. 
         In the peace of this hour may God's word comfort us. 
 
*HYMN                    Open Now Thy Gates of Beauty                        489 
Benjamin Schmolck (1672-1737), the author of this text, was born in Silesia, in Central Europe, and 
was considered a splendid preacher, poet, and the best-loved hymn writer of his day and wrote nine 
hundred hymns. He was crowned poet laureate in 1697. The present hymn was included in his 
Kirchen-Gefährte (1732). The English translation of this hymn is by Catherine Winkworth.        
     
OPENING PRAYER (unison) 
Eternal God, in whom we live and move and have our being, whose face is 
hidden from us by our sin, and whose mercy we forget: cleanse us from all 
offenses, and deliver us from proud thoughts and vain desires; that humbly 
we may draw near to thee, confessing our faults, confiding in thy grace, 
and finding in thee our refuge and our strength, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. 

 
ASSURANCE OF PARDON AND *GLORIA PATRI (579) 

 
FIRST LESSON                       Job 38:1-7; 34-41                                 p. 420 

    
 
 

 
*HYMN                     Bless the Lord, My Soul and Being              224 
Fred Anderson wrote this metrical setting for Psalm 104 in 1986. He is pastor of the Madison 
Avenue Presbyterian Church, New York City and has been metering Psalms for 21 years. C. Hubert 
Parry was a prolific composer in latter 19th-century England. The tune, Rustington, was named for 
the town where he lived in Sussex, England towards the end of his life.   

 
SECOND LESSON                     Mark 10:35-45                                   p. 823 
            
SERMON                   Words Without Knowledge 
 
*HYMN                       When the Morning Stars Together                486 
The text’s author was a Congregational minister in England from 1929 to 1972, was made a fellow 
of Westminster Choir College, Princeton, N.J., and honored at Westminster Abbey. The tune was a 
folk song that first appeared in a 1741 Cologne hymnal. 

 
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                   To God Alone Give Glory  

- Friedrich Wilhelm Zachau                
 
*DOXOLOGY (592) AND PRAYER OF DEDICATION 
 
CLOSING PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER (debts/debtors)               p. 16 
 
*HYMN                   God, Bless Your Church with Strength!          418 
The text was written in 1984 by John A. Dalles for the 150th anniversary of First Presbyterian 
Church, South Bend, Indiana where the author was associate pastor. Rather than a hymn that could 
only be used as an anniversary piece, he chose to write a general hymn with a primary focus on the 
changing world of the twentieth century and a Christian response to those changes. 

 
BENEDICTION 
 
POSTLUDE                                Postludium                    - Dietrich Buxtehude   
 
 
 
 

* 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. 

 
 
 
Deacons on call this month are Janet Andrea and Pat Guerrero. Ushers and 
greeters for today’s service are Jeannette Lesser and Amy Tronsen. 
 
Please join us after worship today for coffee hour in the Narthex provided by 
Pat Guerrero, Vicky Printz and Evie Wild. 

 
Rug raffle tickets can be purchased before and after worship today – seek out 
Dave or Marsha Pilachowski who will have them. Tickets are $5 each or 6 for 
$20, all proceeds benefit the Church’s Preservation Fund. Drawing will be held 
on Dec. 5.  
 
We officially wrap up our Open Church season this weekend and thank our team 
of dedicated guides for a terrific season during these challenging times. We will 
announce the final tally of the numbers gathered from the Daily Sheets in the 
coming weeks.  As usual, we invite our guides to open the church to visitors as 
they wish, whether it be on their regular day of hosting or whenever inspired. A 
wrap up meeting/lunch is being scheduled for in November. 
 
UPCOMING MEETINGS & EVENTS: (All meetings are open to members of the church)  

    Choir practice, 9:30 AM in the choir loft 
10/18: Deacon meeting, 4:00 PM, church parlor and remotely 
10/18: Trustee meeting, 5:30 PM, church parlor and remotely 
10/24: Harvest Meal at the Barn, following worship 

 
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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Open Now Thy Gates of Beauty 
 
Open now thy gates of beauty, 
Zion, let me enter there, 
where my soul in joyful duty 
waits for God who answers prayer; 
O how blessed is this place, 
filled with solace, light, and grace. 
 
Gracious God, I come before Thee, 
come Thou also down me; 
where we find Thee and adore Thee, 
there a heaven on earth must be; 
To my heart O enter Thou, 
let it be Thy temple now. 
 
Speak, O Lord, and I will hear Thee, 
let thy will be done indeed; 
may I undisturbed draw near Thee, 
while Thou dost Thy people feed. 
Here of life the fountain flows, 
here is balm for all our woes. 

 
FIRST LESSON                       Job 38:1-7; 34-41 
 

Then the Lord answered Job out of the whirlwind: “Who is this that darkens 
counsel by words without knowledge? Gird up your loins like a man, I will 
question you, and you shall declare to me. 
 
“Where were you when I laid the foundation of the earth? Tell me, if you 
have understanding. Who determined its measurements—surely you know! 
Or who stretched the line upon it? On what were its bases sunk, or who laid 
its cornerstone when the morning stars sang together and all the heavenly 
beings shouted for joy? “Can you lift up your voice to the clouds, so that a 
flood of waters may cover you? Can you send forth lightnings, so that they 
may go and say to you, ‘Here we are’? Who has put wisdom in the inward 
parts, or given understanding to the mind? Who has the wisdom to number 
the clouds? Or who can tilt the waterskins of the heavens, when the dust runs 
into a mass and the clods cling together? “Can you hunt the prey for the lion, 
or satisfy the appetite of the young lions, when they crouch in their dens, or 
lie in wait in their covert? Who provides for the raven its prey, when its 
young ones cry to God, and wander about for lack of food? 

        

 
Bless the Lord, My Soul and Being    

 
Bless the Lord, my soul and being! 
Lord my God, You have such might, 
Cloaked with honor, grand and glorious, 
You are clothed with purest light. 
Stretching out the heavens like tent cloth, 
You are chambered on the deep. 
Riding on the wings of wind-storm, 
Flame and fire Your bidding keep. 
 
Lord, You laid the earth’s foundation 
That it would be always sound. 
By the word of Your commanding, 
You set forth each ocean’s bound. 
Springs gush forth at Your own bidding, 
Giving drink to every field. 
Bird and beast and all Your creatures 
In that coolness find thirst healed. 
 
Grass You cause to grow for cattle 
Plants for us to cultivate. 
Food You bring forth from our labor, 
Wine for joy and bread for plate. 
Trees you give the birds for shelter, 
Mountain rock and cave for beast. 
Sun and moon both mark the seasons, 
In their light we work and feast. 
 
Lord, how great are all Your workings, 
Wisdom marks them through and through. 
All the earth is Your possession, 
Great and small belong to You. 
Food You give in each due season, 
At Your hand come all good things. 
By Your Spirit You create us; 
Lord, Your breath renewal brings. 

    
 
 



 
SECOND LESSON                         Mark 10:35-45 
 

James and John, the sons of Zebedee, came forward to him and said to him, 
“Teacher, we want you to do for us whatever we ask of you.” And he said to 
them, “What is it you want me to do for you?” And they said to him, “Grant 
us to sit, one at your right hand and one at your left, in your glory.” But Jesus 
said to them, “You do not know what you are asking. Are you able to drink 
the cup that I drink, or be baptized with the baptism that I am baptized 
with?” They replied, “We are able.” Then Jesus said to them, “The cup that I 
drink you will drink; and with the baptism with which I am baptized, you 
will be baptized; but to sit at my right hand or at my left is not mine to grant, 
but it is for those for whom it has been prepared.” 
 
When the ten heard this, they began to be angry with James and John. So 
Jesus called them and said to them, “You know that among the Gentiles 
those whom they recognize as their rulers lord it over them, and their great 
ones are tyrants over them. But it is not so among you; but whoever wishes 
to become great among you must be your servant, and whoever wishes to be 
first among you must be slave of all. For the Son of Man came not to be 
served but to serve, and to give his life a ransom for many.” 

 
 
 

When the Morning Stars Together 
 

1. When the morning stars together 
Their Creator’s glory sang, 
And the angel host all shouted 
Till with joy the heavens rang, 
Then Your wisdom and Your greatness 
Their exultant music told, 
All the beauty and the splendor 
Which Your mighty works unfold. 

 

3. Voice and instrument in union  
Through the ages spoke Your praise, 
Plainsong, tuneful hymns, and anthems 
Told Your faithful, gracious ways, 
Choir and orchestra and organ 
Each sacred offering brought, 
While, inspired by Your own Spirit, 
Poet and composer wrought. 

 
2. When in synagogue and temple 

Voices raised the psalmists’ songs, 
Offering the adoration 
Which alone to You belongs, 
When the singers and the cymbals 
With the trumpet made accord, 
Glory filled the house of worship, 
And all knew Your presence, Lord.  

 

4. Lord, we bring our gift of music; 
Touch our lips and fire our hearts, 
Teach our minds and train our senses, 
Fit us for these sacred arts. 
Then with skill and consecration 
We would serve Your, Lord, and give  
All our powers to glorify You, 
And in serving fully live. 

 

 
 

  God, Bless Your Church with Strength!   
         

God, bless Your church with strength! 
Wherever we may be, 
up build Your servants as we work 
in common ministry. 
Urge us from fledgling faith 
to venture and to soar 
through open skies, to sing the praise 
of Christ whom we adore. 
 
God, bless Your church with life! 
May all our branches thrive, 
un blemished, wholesome, bearing fruit, 
abundantly alive. 
From You, one holy vine, 
in freedom may we grow; 
sustain us in our mission, Lord, 
Your love and peace to show. 
 
God, bless Your church with hope! 
Despite chaotic days, 
may we in chaos shine to light 
a pathway through life's maze. 
May justice be our aim, 
and kindness ours to share, 
in humbleness O may we walk, 
assured our God is there! 

 
 


