First Congregational Church of Ithaca
Nineteenth Sunday after Pentecost (October 11, 2020)

Prelude Sinfonia, “Gottes Zeit ist die allerbeste Zeit” J. S. Bach
Welcome and Announcements
*Call to Worship (Adapted from Psalm 130)

Out of the depths | cry to you, O LORD.
LORD, hear my voice!
Let your ears be attentive to my prayers!
| wait for the LORD, my soul waits, in God’s promises | hope.

*Hymn Come, Ye Thankful People, Come (insert, #367)
*Opening Prayer
Divine Companion, help us to know your peace that passes all understanding. When
we walk through the dark valleys in our lives, help us to remember you are beside
us. May we seek your presence in the lives of those around us, our family and friends,
our church family, and in those we encounter in the world. May we seek your face in
the face of others, and may our hands and feet be your hands and feet. In the name of
Jesus, our companion on this journey of faith, we pray, Amen.
(Adapted from Rev-o-Lution, Prayers and Liturgies)
*Sharing the Peace of Christ

*Sung Response Glory to the Creator, and to the Christ, and to the Holy Ghost
As it was in the beginning is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen, amen.

Scripture Lessons Isaiah 25:1-9
Philippians 4:8
Matthew 22:1-14

Interlude Invention in B Minor J.S. Bach

Sermon “Ethical Readers: Not the King, Not the Landowner, Not the Wedding Host”
*Hymn | Want Jesus to Walk with Me (insert, #775)

Morning Prayers and Lord’s Prayer

Litany Prayer

Leader: We pray to God
People: Hear us, O God

Sung Response Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on me (twice).
Melt me, mold me, fill me, use me. Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on me.

Sharing our Gifts

*Doxology Praise God from whom all blessings flow. Praise God, all creatures here below.
Praise God above, ye heavenly host, Creator, Christ, and Holy Ghost. AMEN.

*Prayer of Dedication

*Hymn Our God, Our Help in Ages Past (insert, #687)
*Benediction
Postlude Allegro appassionato Camille Saint-Saens

* Congregation stands (live-streamers, feel free to lift your hearts!)



Participating Today

The Rev. Dr. David A. Kaden, Senior Minister
Susan Fast, Director of Caring Ministries

Dr. William Cowdery, Director of Music

David J. Kaden, Tech Support

Joni Woods, cello (postlude)

lan Woods, piano (postlude)

Flowers: Today's flowers are in celebration of Pastor Appreciation
Sunday. We greatly appreciate our Senior Pastor!
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LAMENT AND LONGING FOR HEALING
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CELEBRATING TIME

687 Our God, Our Help in Ages Past
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5 Time, like an ever rolling stream,

bears all our years away;
they fly forgotten as a dream
dies at the opening day.
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