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PRELUDE                      To God on High Be Praise                       - J.S. Bach            
     
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                    Jeremiah 14:7-10; 19-22     p. 625 
 
 

 
 

*HYMN                Praise Is Your Right, O God, in Zion                 201 
This new metrical version of Psalm 65 was made by Stanley Wiersma (1930-1986) for the Psalter 
Hymnal (1987) of the Christian Reformed Church.   

 
SECOND LESSON                   Luke 18:9-14                 p. 853 
 
SERMON                          I Wonder as I Wander        
 
*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               Jesu, the Very Thought of Thee            - Simon Lole 

*DOXOLOGY (592) AND PRAYER OF DEDICATION 

 
CLOSING PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER (debts/debtors)               p. 16 
 
*HYMN                              Be Thou My Vision                                    339 
The text dates from an ancient Irish poem from ca. 700 A.D.  The tune is an ancient Irish ballad named for 
the hill (Slane) where the first fires of Easter were lighted by St. Patrick as a challenge to King Laoghaire. 
 
BENEDICTION 
 
POSTLUDE                            Postlude in E Flat             - Reginald W. Martin         
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

* Stand if able 
 
 



 
 

We extend a warm welcome to our guests and visitors and we 

are delighted to have you worship with us. 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 Bill Gordon and Jeannette Lesser. Ushers 
and greeters for today’s service are Larry and Pat Ross.  
 
Please join us at the Barn (1 Monument Circle) after worship today for our 
annual Harvest Meal.  
 
DOCENT LUNCHEON: We will be having a luncheon on Saturday, October 29, 
at 1:30 P.M. in the Church Narthex for our docents.  Please RSVP to Betsy, 
Jane or Vicky if you plan to attend.  
 
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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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               Jeremiah 14:7-10; 19-22 
 

Although our iniquities testify against us, act, O Lord, for your name’s sake; 
our apostasies indeed are many, and we have sinned against you. O hope of 
Israel, its savior in time of trouble, why should you be like a stranger in the 
land, like a traveler turning aside for the night? Why should you be like 
someone confused, like a mighty warrior who cannot give help? Yet you, 
O Lord, are in the midst of us, and we are called by your name; do not forsake 
us! 
 
Thus says the Lord concerning this people: Truly they have loved to wander, 
they have not restrained their feet; therefore the Lord does not accept them, 
now he will remember their iniquity and punish their sins. Have you 
completely rejected Judah? Does your heart loathe Zion? Why have you struck 
us down so that there is no healing for us? We look for peace, but find no good; 
for a time of healing, but there is terror instead. We acknowledge our 
wickedness, O Lord, the iniquity of our ancestors, for we have sinned against 
you. Do not spurn us, for your name’s sake; do not dishonor your glorious 
throne; remember and do not break your covenant with us. Can any idols of the 
nations bring rain? Or can the heavens give showers? Is it not you, O Lord our 
God? We set our hope on you, for it is you who do all this. 

Praise Is Your Right, O God, in Zion                  
 
Praise is Your right, O God, in Zion. 
To You we pay our vows. 
When we Your people pray, You hear us, 
All flesh to You will bow.  
When our transgressions overwhelm, us, 
You graciously forgive. 
How satisfied Your chosen servants; 
Within Your courts they live. 
 
Your mighty acts work our salvation. 
All earth waits hopefully. 
You have the strength to make the mountains, 
To calm the stormy sea. 
You calm the tumult of the people. 
Such awesome signs You do 
That earth, from sunrise to the sunset, 
For joy cries out to You. 
 
You bless the earth with streams and rivers, 
And with the gentle rain. 
You settle ridges, soften furrows, 
And bless the sprouting gran. 
You crown the year with ample harvest; 
A rich abundance springs. 
All flocks and grains and hills and meadows, 
Yes, all creation sings. 

 
 
SECOND LESSON                          Luke 18:9-14 
 

He also told this parable to some who trusted in themselves that they were 
righteous and regarded others with contempt: “Two men went up to the 
temple to pray, one a Pharisee and the other a tax collector. The Pharisee, 
standing by himself, was praying thus, ‘God, I thank you that I am not like 
other people: thieves, rogues, adulterers, or even like this tax collector. I fast 
twice a week; I give a tenth of all my income.’ But the tax collector, 
standing far off, would not even look up to heaven, but was beating his 
breast and saying, ‘God, be merciful to me, a sinner!’ I tell you, this man 
went down to his home justified rather than the other; for all who exalt 
themselves will be humbled, but all who humble themselves will be 
exalted.” 
   

 



 
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. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Be Thou My Vision 

 
Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
naught be all else to me, save that thou art— 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 
 
Riches I heed not, nor vain, empty praise, 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart, 
High God of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 
 
Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word; 
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; 
heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

          
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 


