The Season of Creation, Week 3, September 25, 2022
WORSHIP SERVICE
Prelude

“Ricercare in c”

Opening Hymn #1

Father, we praise Thee

by Johann Pachelbel
The Hymnal 1982

The Collect
Bountiful God, you call us to labor with you in tending the earth:
Where we lack love, open our hearts to the world; where we
waste, give us discipline to conserve; where we neglect, awaken
our minds and wills to insight and care. May we with all your
creatures honor and serve you in all things, for you live and reign
with Christ, Redeemer of all, and with your Holy Spirit, one God,
now and for ever. Amen.
A Reading from the Hebrew Bible: Jeremiah 32: 1-3a, 6-15
The word that came to Jeremiah from the Lord in the tenth year of
King Zedekiah of Judah, which was the eighteenth year of
Nebuchadrezzar. At that time the army of the king of Babylon was
besieging Jerusalem, and the prophet Jeremiah was confined in
the court of the guard that was in the palace of the king of Judah,
where King Zedekiah of Judah had confined him. Zedekiah had
said, “Why do you prophesy and say: Thus says the Lord: I am
going to give this city into the hand of the king of Babylon, and he
shall take it; Jeremiah said, The word of the Lord came to me:
Hanamel son of your uncle Shallum is going to come to you and
say, “Buy my field that is at Anathoth, for the right of redemption
by purchase is yours.” Then my cousin Hanamel came to me in the
court of the guard, in accordance with the word of the Lord, and
said to me, “Buy my field that is at Anathoth in the land of
Benjamin, for the right of possession and redemption is yours; buy
it for yourself.” Then I knew that this was the word of the Lord.
And I bought the field at Anathoth from my cousin Hanamel, and
weighed out the money to him, seventeen shekels of silver. I

signed the deed, sealed it, got witnesses, and weighed the money
on scales. Then I took the sealed deed of purchase, containing the
terms and conditions, and the open copy; and I gave the deed of
purchase to Baruch son of Neriah son of Mahseiah, in the presence
of my cousin Hanamel, in the presence of the witnesses who
signed the deed of purchase, and in the presence of all the
Judeans who were sitting in the court of the guard. In their
presence I charged Baruch, saying, Thus says the Lord of hosts, the
God of Israel: Take these deeds, both this sealed deed of purchase
and this open deed, and put them in an earthenware jar, in order
that they may last for a long time. For thus says the Lord of hosts,
the God of Israel: Houses and fields and vineyards shall again be
bought in this land.
Psalm 91:1-6, 14-16
1You

who live in the shelter of the Most High, who abide in the

shadow of the Almighty,
2will

say to the LORD, “My refuge and my fortress; my God, in

whom I trust.
3For

he will deliver you from the snare of the fowler and from the

deadly pestilence;
4he

will cover you with his pinions, and under his wings you will

find refuge; his faithfulness is a shield and buckler.
5You

will not fear the terror of the night, or the arrow that flies by

day,
6or

the pestilence that stalks in darkness, or the destruction that

wastes at noonday.
14Those

who love me, I will deliver; I will protect those who know

my name.
15When

they call to me, I will answer them; I will be with them in

trouble, I will rescue them and honor them.
16With

long life I will satisfy them, and show them my salvation.

A Reading from the New Testament: 1 Timothy 6: 6-19
Of course, there is great gain in godliness combined with
contentment; for we brought nothing into the world, so that we
can take nothing out of it; but if we have food and clothing, we will
be content with these. But those who want to be rich fall into
temptation and are trapped by many senseless and harmful
desires that plunge people into ruin and destruction. For the love
of money is a root of all kinds of evil, and in their eagerness to be
rich some have wandered away from the faith and pierced
themselves with many pains. But as for you, man of God, shun all
this; pursue righteousness, godliness, faith, love, endurance,
gentleness. Fight the good fight of the faith; take hold of the
eternal life, to which you were called and for which you made the
good confession in the presence of many witnesses.
In the presence of God, who gives life to all things, and of Christ
Jesus, who in his testimony before Pontius Pilate made the good
confession, I charge you to keep the commandment without spot
or blame until the manifestation of our Lord Jesus Christ, which he
will bring about at the right time—he who is the blessed and only
Sovereign, the King of kings and Lord of lords. It is he alone who
has immortality and dwells in unapproachable light, whom no one
has ever seen or can see; to him be honor and eternal dominion.
Amen. As for those who in the present age are rich, command
them not to be haughty, or to set their hopes on the uncertainty of
riches, but rather on God who richly provides us with everything
for our enjoyment. They are to do good, to be rich in good works,
generous, and ready to share, thus storing up for themselves the
treasure of a good foundation for the future, so that they may take
hold of the life that really is life.
Gospel Hymn #694

God be in my head

The Hymnal 1982

The Holy Gospel: Luke 16: 19-31
“There was a rich man who was dressed in purple and fine linen
and who feasted sumptuously every day. And at his gate lay a poor

man named Lazarus, covered with sores, who longed to satisfy his
hunger with what fell from the rich man’s table; even the dogs
would come and lick his sores. The poor man died and was carried
away by the angels to be with Abraham. The rich man also died
and was buried. In Hades, where he was being tormented, he
looked up and saw Abraham far away with Lazarus by his side. He
called out, ‘Father Abraham, have mercy on me, and send Lazarus
to dip the tip of his finger in water and cool my tongue; for I am in
agony in these flames.’ But Abraham said, ‘Child, remember that
during your lifetime you received your good things, and Lazarus in
like manner evil things; but now he is comforted here, and you are
in agony. Besides all this, between you and us a great chasm has
been fixed, so that those who might want to pass from here to you
cannot do so, and no one can cross from there to us.’ He said,
‘Then, father, I beg you to send him to my father’s house— for I
have five brothers—that he may warn them, so that they will not
also come into this place of torment.’ Abraham replied, ‘They have
Moses and the prophets; they should listen to them.’ He said, ‘No,
father Abraham; but if someone goes to them from the dead, they
will repent.’ He said to him, ‘If they do not listen to Moses and the
prophets, neither will they be convinced even if someone rises
from the dead.’”
Anthem

“Prayer of King Henry VI”

Lord Jesus Christ,
who created,
redeemed, and preordained
me to be this that I am,
you know what you wish to
do with me;
do with me in accordance
with your will,
with mercy.
Amen.

by Henry Ley

Prayers of the People
Prayer List
Bobby; Charles; Kellan; Pat; Mackenzie; Marcella; Tim; Sam;
Matthew; Sally; Antonia; Al; Alex; Virginia & Jamil; Ed; Hannah;
Paul & Faith; Mike; David; Sarah; Will; Erin; Roger, Dan & Maureen;
Jenny & Matt; Adam; Rich, Nancy & Jonathan; Joan L and Elizabeth;
Ellie, Perry; Jim; Isabel; Matt & Shannon, Arie and family; Rebecca;
Evan and family; Elaine; Peter; and Jan.
Offertory Hymn #575 Before Thy Throne

The Hymnal 1982

Music at Communion #327 Draw nigh and take The Hymnal 1982
Closing Hymn #609

Where cross the crowded ways of life
The Hymnal 1982

Postlude

“Music for a Festive Occasion”
by Calvin Hampton

SERVING IN WORSHIP TODAY
Guest Celebrant: The Rev. Kit Wang
Chalice Bearer: Nancy Gunzelmann
Lector: Harriet Davis
Ushers: Nick Desiderio
Altar Guild: Beth LaSalle, Mary Ann Hodsdon
Flower Arranger: Anne Jacobs
A/V: Pal Covie
Bread Baker: Susannah White
Counters: Pal Covie, Harriet Davis
Lawn Care: Peter Sillin
VPOW: Kathy Abernathy
Coffee Hour: Nancy Gunzelman & Ann Donaghy

THE ODE WE OWE

Poet Amanda Gorman felt compelled to express the impact of unity
through her poetic words on the opening day of the 77th UN General
Assembly session Monday in New York. The 24-year-old poet created
“An Ode We Owe” in hopes of bringing all nations together to tackle
various issues of disparity along with preserving the planet.
As we celebrate the season of Creation, her words resonate with us and
call us to reflect deeply on how to heal the planet.
The Ode We Owe
How can I ask you to do good,
When we’ve barely withstood
Our greatest threats yet:
The depths of death, despair and disparity,
Atrocities across cities, towns & countries,
Lives lost, climactic costs.
Exhausted, angered, we are endangered,
Not because of our numbers,
But because of our numbness. We’re strangers
To one another’s perils and pain,
Unaware that the welfare of the public
And the planet share a name–
–Equality
Doesn’t mean being the exact same,
But enacting a vast aim:
The good of the world to its highest capability.
The wise believe that our people without power
Leaves our planet without possibility.
Therefore, though poverty is a poor existence,
Complicity is a poorer excuse.

We must go the distance,
Though this battle is hard and huge,
Though this fight we did not choose,
For preserving the earth isn’t a battle too large
To win, but a blessing too large to lose.
This is the most pressing truth:
That Our people have only one planet to call home
And our planet has only one people to call its own.
We can either divide and be conquered by the few,
Or we can decide to conquer the future,
And say that today a new dawn we wrote,
Say that as long as we have humanity,
We will forever have hope.
Together, we won’t just be the generation
That tries but the generation that triumphs;
Let us see a legacy
Where tomorrow is not driven
By the human condition,
But by our human conviction.
And while hope alone can’t save us now,
With it we can brave the now,
Because our hardest change hinges
On our darkest challenges.
Thus may our crisis be our cry, our crossroad,
The oldest ode we owe each other.
We chime it, for the climate,
For our communities.
We shall respect and protect
Every part of this planet,
Hand it to every heart on this earth,
Until no one’s worth is rendered
By the race, gender, class, or identity
They were born. This morn let it be sworn
That we are one one human kin,
Grounded not just by the griefs
We bear, but by the good we begin.

To anyone out there:
I only ask that you care before it’s too late,
That you live aware and awake,
That you lead with love in hours of hate.
I challenge you to heed this call,
I dare you to shape our fate.
Above all, I dare you to do good
So that the world might be great.
-Amanda Gorman

