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PRELUDE                            Opening Voluntary                          - John Zundel     
 

OPENING WORDS (responsive) 
   O Lord, in your light we see light. 
        By your love our world is made new. 
   Let us sing with thanks and praise to God. 
        Your faithfulness extends to all creation. 
 

*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 your grace 
to come at last to heaven.   
This we pray in Jesus' name, Amen. 

 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON AND *GLORIA PATRI (579) 
 

FIRST LESSON                      1 Corinthians 1:10-18                 p. 926 
 

*HYMN                         God Is My Strong Salvation                         179 
Psalm 27 was adapted for singing by James Montgomery in 1822. A son of Moravian missionaries, 
he was a newspaper publisher and poet in Yorkshire, England. The tune is by Melchior Vulpius 
(1560-1615), who was a teacher and prolific composer of motets and hymns for German worship. 
The tune’s title means, “Christ, he is my life,” and was the basis for a chorale by Vulpius, and also 
Cantata 95 by J.S. Bach. 
 

SECOND LESSON              Matthew 4:12-23                                p. 785 
 

SERMON                          Sitting in the Dark 
                 
*HYMN                       They Cast Their Nets in Galilee             insert 
William Alexander Percy (May 14, 1885 – January 21, 1942) was a lawyer, planter, and poet from 
Greenville, Mississippi.  His father LeRoy Percy was the last United States Senator from Mississippi elected 
by the legislature. In a largely Protestant state, the younger Percy championed the Roman Catholicism of his 
French mother. Percy's most well-known work is his memoir, Lanterns on the Levee: Recollections of a 
Planter's Son (Alfred A. Knopf, New York 1941). His other works include the text of "They Cast Their Nets 
in Galilee," which is included in the Episcopal Hymnal (1982) and the Collected Poems (Knopf 1943). 
 

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           I Want to Walk as a Child of the Light  

- Kathleen Thomerson 
                          
*DOXOLOGY (592) AND PRAYER OF DEDICATION 
 

CLOSING PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER (debts/debtors)               p. 16 
 

*HYMN                                  Live into Hope                                        332 
The text was written for the United Presbyterian Women’s national meeting in 1976 and is based on 
Luke 4:16-20. It was Huber’s first hymn. Huber writes new words to familiar tunes and has worked 
with Presbyterian Women and the Social Justice and Peacemaking Ministry Unit of the Presbyterian 
Church (U.S.A.). The tune was first published as a setting in 1789 of an Isaac Watts text; but it is 
now probably best known as “Lift Up Your Heads, Ye Mighty Gates.” 
              
BENEDICTION 
 

POSTLUDE                     Concluding Voluntary                  - R. G. Thompson     



              
* 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 Joyce Goeke and Ellen Knapp. Ushers and greeters 
for today’s service are Karen Dane and Jonathan Filkins. 

 
Please join us for fellowship and refreshments in the foyer after the service. Our 
thanks to Mary Elizabeth Groupé, Susan Kachmar, Susan Katz, Kristin Roessner 
and Wendy Schmitt for providing coffee hour this morning.  
 
The Church’s Annual Meeting is scheduled for Sunday, Feb. 5 following worship 
and coffee hour. Annual Reports will be available next Sunday (Jan 29) for 
members to pick up and review. We ask that you bring your report back to church 
on Annual Meeting day. 
 
We are still collecting new or gently used blankets for the homeless. Gently used 
blankets must be clean and no electric blankets please.  
 
UPCOMING MEETINGS & EVENTS: (All meetings are open to members of the church)  
Choir practice, Sunday mornings, 9:30 AM in the choir loft  
1/22 (TODAY!): Council meeting, following worship, church parlor  
2/5: Annual Meeting, following worship in the church sanctuary 
 
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!  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

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                  1 Corinthians 1:10-18 
 

Now I appeal to you, brothers and sisters, by the name of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, that all of you be in agreement and that there be no divisions 
among you, but that you be united in the same mind and the same 
purpose. For it has been reported to me by Chloe’s people that there are 
quarrels among you, my brothers and sisters. What I mean is that each of 
you says, “I belong to Paul,” or “I belong to Apollos,” or “I belong to 
Cephas,” or “I belong to Christ.” Has Christ been divided? Was Paul 
crucified for you? Or were you baptized in the name of Paul? 
 
I thank God that I baptized none of you except Crispus and Gaius, so that 
no one can say that you were baptized in my name. (I did baptize also the 
household of Stephanas; beyond that, I do not know whether I baptized 
anyone else.) 
 
For Christ did not send me to baptize but to proclaim the gospel, and not 
with eloquent wisdom, so that the cross of Christ might not be emptied of 
its power. For the message about the cross is foolishness to those who are 
perishing, but to us who are being saved it is the power of God. 

                
 

 

God Is My Strong Salvation  
 

God is my strong salvation; 
What foe have I to fear? 
In peril and temptation 
My light, my help, is near. 
 
Though hosts encamp around me, 
Firm to the fight I stand; 
What terror can confound me, 
With God at my right hand? 
 
Place on the Lord reliance, 
My soul, with courage wait; 
God’s truth be thine affiance, 
When faint and desolate. 
 
God’s might thy heart shall strengthen, 
God’s love thy joy increase; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen; 
The Lord will give thee peace. 

 
 
SECOND LESSON                          Matthew 4:12-23 
 

Now when Jesus heard that John had been arrested, he withdrew to 
Galilee. He left Nazareth and made his home in Capernaum by the sea, in the 
territory of Zebulun and Naphtali, so that what had been spoken through the 
prophet Isaiah might be fulfilled: “Land of Zebulun, land of Naphtali, on the 
road by the sea, across the Jordan, Galilee of the Gentiles— the people who 
sat in darkness have seen a great light, and for those who sat in the region and 
shadow of death light has dawned.” From that time Jesus began to proclaim, 
“Repent, for the kingdom of heaven has come near.” 
 
As he walked by the Sea of Galilee, he saw two brothers, Simon, who is called 
Peter, and Andrew his brother, casting a net into the sea—for they were 
fishermen. And he said to them, “Follow me, and I will make you fish for 
people.” Immediately they left their nets and followed him. As he went from 
there, he saw two other brothers, James son of Zebedee and his brother John, 
in the boat with their father Zebedee, mending their nets, and he called 
them. Immediately they left the boat and their father, and followed him. 
Jesus went throughout Galilee, teaching in their synagogues and proclaiming 
the good news of the kingdom and curing every disease and every sickness 
among the people. 



                       
They Cast Their Nets in Galilee 

 

They cast their nets in Galilee 
Just off the hills of brown; 
Such happy, simple fisherfolk, 
Before the Lord came down. 
 
Contented, peaceful fishermen, 
Before they ever knew 
The peace of God That filled their hearts  
Brimful, and broke them too. 
 
Young John, who trimmed the flapping sail, 
Homeless in Patmos died. 
Peter, who hauled the teeming net, 
Head-down was crucified. 
 
The peace of God, it is no peace, 
But strife closed in the sod. 
Yet, brothers, pray for but one thing– 
The marvelous peace of God. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Live Into Hope 
 

Live into hope of captives freed, 
Of sight regained, the end of greed. 
The oppressed shall be the first to see 
The year of God's own jubilee! 
 
Live into hope the blind shall see 
With insight and with clarity, 
Removing shades of pride and fear 
A vision of our God brought near. 
 
Live into hope of liberty, 
The right to speak, the right to be, 
The right to have one’s daily bread, 
To hear God’s word and thus be fed. 
 
Live into hope of captives freed 
From chains of fear or want or greed. 
God now proclaims our full release 
To faith and hope and joy and peace. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 


