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PRELUDE                                   Meditation                  - Charles-Marie Widor 
 
OPENING WORDS (responsive) 
   Recall now things of joy and gladness. 
           May God open our hearts this season. 
    Renew our spirit and lift us from any darkness. 
            In the beauty of the morning may God's truth shine. 
 

*HYMN                               Morning Has Broken                               469 
Eleanor Farjeon, the author of nursery rhymes and singing games, wrote the text for this 
tune. It was first published in 1931. A more recent popular recording by Cat Stevens made 
the song popular in this country. Bunessan is a Gaelic melody first published in 1888. The 
present arrangement was made for the Christian Reformed Church hymnal in 1985.                    
 

OPENING PRAYER (unison) 
O Lord our God, 
you know us better than we know ourselves. 
As we come before you now, 
believers and doubters alike, 
we all share a deep need, 
for we are all lost without your grace. 
Search us, O God, and know our hearts, 
test us and know our troubled thoughts. 
Give us true repentance. 
Forgive us all our wrongs. 
Transform us by your Spirit to live for you each day, 
to learn to serve each other and,  
through the grace of Jesus Christ our Lord,  
to come at last to heaven.     
This we pray in Jesus' name.  Amen. 

 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON AND *GLORIA PATRI (579) 

FIRST LESSON                           Luke 12:13-21                 p. 847 
 
*HYMN                                 Now Israel May Say                               236                 
Old 124th is from the Genevan Psalter (1551), where it is the setting for Psalm 124. Though many 
arrangements of the tune are available, the present one is from The Hymnal (1933), which is a slight 
modification of the arrangement in The English Hymnal (1906). It is said that when the Duke of 
Savoy was defeated in his attack against Geneva, December 12, 1602, the grateful people sang 
Psalm 124 to this tune. 

 
SECOND LESSON          Ecclesiastes 1:2, 12-14; 2:18-23                  p. 536 
 
SERMON                              The Treasury       
 
*HYMN                             O Day of God, Draw Nigh                     452 
This hymn was written by R.B.Y. Scott, a United Church of Canada pastor and professor of Old 
Testament at Vancouver, Montreal and Princeton. It was first published in 1939 and then in the 1958 
Pilgrim Hymnal. The tune by Louis Bourgeois first appeared as a setting for Psalm 101 in the 
Genevan Psalter (1551). William Crotch (b. 1775), an English child prodigy musician, revived and 
arranged it in 1836 and named it St. Michael.    
  
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                            Psalm 121                          - Barbara York 

Peter Subers, baritone 
 
 

*DOXOLOGY (592) AND PRAYER OF DEDICATION 
 
CLOSING PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER (debts/debtors)               p. 16 
 
*HYMN                     Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee                        464 
The text was written in 1907 when Henry van Dyke was guest preacher at Williams College. He said 
it should be sung to this tune, from Beethoven’s Ninth Symphony. Beethoven’s original rhythm for 
the 12th and 13th measures has been restored in our hymnal. 

  
BENEDICTION 
 
POSTLUDE                     We Believe in One True God           - Daniel Burton 
                
 
 

* 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 and ushers for today’s service are Joyce Goeke and 
Ellen Knapp.  
 
Please join us after worship today for coffee hour provided by Mary Elizabeth 
Groupé and Susan Katz.  

 
UPCOMING MEETINGS & EVENTS: (All meetings are open to members of the church)  
8/21: Council meeting following worship, Parlor 

 
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!  

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Health note: Indoor air is constantly exchanged with fresh air with a LifeBreath 
circulation system operating during the service to maintain the healthiest standards 

for public gathering. 
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Gathered 1762  

 



 
Morning Has Broken 

 
Morning has broken like the first morning, 
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird. 
Praise for the singing!  Praise for the morning! 
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word! 
 
Sweet the rain's new fall sunlit from heaven, 
Like the first dew fall on the first grass. 
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden, 
Sprung in completeness where God’s feet pass. 
 
Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning 
Born of the one light Eden saw play! 
Praise with elation, praise every morning, 
God’s recreation of the new day! 

 
 

 

 
 
FIRST LESSON                    Luke 12:13-21 
 
Someone in the crowd said to him, “Teacher, tell my brother to divide the 
family inheritance with me.” But he said to him, “Friend, who set me to be a 
judge or arbitrator over you?” And he said to them, “Take care! Be on your 
guard against all kinds of greed; for one’s life does not consist in the 
abundance of possessions.” Then he told them a parable: “The land of a rich 
man produced abundantly. And he thought to himself, ‘What should I do, for I 
have no place to store my crops?’ Then he said, ‘I will do this: I will pull 
down my barns and build larger ones, and there I will store all my grain and 
my goods. And I will say to my soul, ‘Soul, you have ample goods laid up for 
many years; relax, eat, drink, be merry.’ But God said to him, ‘You fool! This 
very night your life is being demanded of you. And the things you have 
prepared, whose will they be?’ So it is with those who store up treasures for 
themselves but are not rich toward God.” 

         

              

 

Now Israel May Say  
 

Now Israel may say, and that in truth: 
if that the Lord had not our right maintained, 
if that the Lord had not with us remained 
when cruel foes against us rose to strive, 
we surely had been swallowed up alive. 
 
Yea, when their wrath against us fiercely rose, 
the swelling tide had o'er us spread its wave, 
the raging stream had then become our grave, 
the surging flood, in proudly swelling roll, 
most surely then had overwhelmed our soul. 
 
Blest be the Lord, who made us not their prey; 
as from the snare a bird escapeth free, 
their net is rent and so escaped are we; 
our only help is in God's holy name, 
who made the earth and all the heavenly frame. 

 
      

           
         

SECOND LESSON                   Ecclesiastes 1:2, 12-14; 2:18-23 

Vanity of vanities, says the Teacher, vanity of vanities! All is vanity. 

I, the Teacher, when king over Israel in Jerusalem, applied my mind to seek 
and to search out by wisdom all that is done under heaven; it is an unhappy 
business that God has given to human beings to be busy with. I saw all the 
deeds that are done under the sun; and see, all is vanity and a chasing after 
wind. I hated all my toil in which I had toiled under the sun, seeing that I 
must leave it to those who come after me —and who knows whether they 
will be wise or foolish? Yet they will be master of all for which I toiled and 
used my wisdom under the sun. This also is vanity. So I turned and gave my 
heart up to despair concerning all the toil of my labors under the sun, because 
sometimes one who has toiled with wisdom and knowledge and skill must 
leave all to be enjoyed by another who did not toil for it. This also is vanity 
and a great evil. What do mortals get from all the toil and strain with which 
they toil under the sun? For all their days are full of pain, and their work is a 
vexation; even at night their minds do not rest. This also is vanity. 

 



 

 

O Day of God, Draw Nigh 
 

O day of God, draw nigh 
in beauty and in power; 
come with thy timeless judgment now 
to match our present hour. 
 
Bring to our troubled minds, 
uncertain and afraid, 
the quiet of a steadfast faith, 
calm of a call obeyed. 
 
Bring justice to our land, 
that all may dwell secure, 
and finely build for days to come 
foundations that endure. 
 
Bring to our world of strife 
Your sovereign word of peace, 
that war may haunt the earth no more 
and desolation cease. 
 
O day of God, draw nigh 
as at creation's birth; 
let there be light again, 
and set Your judgments in the earth. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee 
 

Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee, 
God of glory, Lord of love; 
Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee, 
Opening to the sun above. 
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; 
Drive the gloom of doubt away; 
Giver of immortal gladness, 
Fill us with the light of day. 
 
All Thy works with joy surround Thee, 
Earth and heaven reflect Thy rays, 
Stars and angels sing around Thee, 
Center of unbroken praise. 
Field and forest, vale and mountain, 
Flowery meadow, flashing sea, 
Chanting bird and flowing fountain, 
Call us to rejoice in Thee. 
 
Mortals, join the happy chorus 
Which the morning stars began; 
Lord divine is reigning o’er us, 
Joining all in heaven’s plan. 
Ever singing, march we onward, 
Victors in the midst of strife, 
Joyful music leads us sunward 
In the triumph song of life. 
 


