
A worship service 
of  blessing and celebration for

Mission:1
livestreamed from

Old South Church in Boston, UCC

Nov. 11, 2011
4 p.m.



Prosper the Work of Our Hands

A worship service of blessing and celebration for Mission:1
from Old South Church in Boston, UCC

GATHERING MUSIC        Prelude and Fugue in Eb (St. Anne), BWV 552                     J.S. Bach
Harry L. Huff, Minister of Music, Old South Church in Boston

*HYMN     O God, Our Help in Ages Past                        St. Anne

  O God, our help in ages past, our hope for years to come,
  Our shelter from the stormy blast, and our eternal home.

  Under the shadow of your throne your saints have dwelt secure;
	 	 Sufficient	is	your	arm	alone,	and	our	defense	is	sure.

  Before the hills in order stood or earth received its frame,
  From everlasting you are God, to endless years the same.

  A thousand ages in your sight are like an evening gone,
  Short as the watch that ends the night before the rising sun.

*CALL TO WORSHIP                                                                Ron L. Buford
                      Interim Minister for Discipleship, Old South Church in Boston

             Rain Down      Jaime Cortez

*PASSING THE PEACE

WORDS OF WELCOME                                       Nancy S. Taylor 
Senior Minister, Old South Church in Boston

MUSICAL MEDITATION        Gabriel’s Oboe           Ennio Morricone
Sam Ou, cello



SCRIPTURE READINGS
  
 Psalm 90 (responsively)                                 John Nelson     

 One:   God, you have been our dwelling place in all generations. 
   Before the mountains were brought forth, 
   or ever you had formed the earth and the world, 
   from everlasting to everlasting you are God.
 Many:  Let the favor of the Lord our God be upon us, 
   and prosper for us the work of our hands— 
   O prosper the work of our hands! 

 One:  You turn us back to dust, and say, “Turn back, you mortals.” 
 Many:  For a thousand years in your sight 
   are like yesterday when it is past, 
   or like a watch in the night. 
 One:  Let the favor of the Lord our God be upon us, 
 Many:  and prosper for us the work of our hands— 
   O prosper the work of our hands! 

 One:  You sweep the years away; they are like a dream, 
 Many  like grass that is renewed in the morning; 
 One  in	the	morning	it	flourishes	and	is	renewed;	
 Many  in the evening it fades and withers. 
 
 One:  For we are consumed by your anger; 
 Many:  by your wrath we are overwhelmed. 
 One:  You have set our iniquities before you, 
 Many:  our secret sins in the light of your countenance. 

 One:  For all our days pass away under your wrath; 
 Many:  our years come to an end like a sigh. 

 One:   The days of our life are seventy years, 
 Many:  or perhaps eighty, if we are strong; 
 One:  even then their span is only toil and trouble; 
 Many:		 They	are	soon	gone,	and	we	fly	away.

 One:  Who considers the power of your anger? 
 Many:  Your wrath is as great as the fear that is due you. 
 One:  So teach us to count our days that we may gain a wise heart. 
 Many:  Let the favor of the Lord our God be upon us, 
   and prosper for us the work of our hands — 
   O prosper the work of our hands! 

(con’d. next page)



 One:  Turn, O Lord! How long? Have compassion on your servants! 
 Many:  Satisfy us in the morning with your steadfast love, 
   so that we may rejoice and be glad all our days. 
 One:  Make	us	glad	as	many	days	as	you	have	afflicted	us,	
 Many:  and as many years as we have seen evil. 
 One:  Let your work be manifest to your servants, 
   and your glorious power to their children. 

 Many:  Let the favor of the Lord our God be upon us, 
   and prosper for us the work of our hands— 
   O prosper the work of our hands! 

ANTHEM      O How Amiable          Ralph Vaughan Williams

O how amiable are thy dwellings: Thou Lord of hosts!  
My soul hath a desire and longing to enter into the courts of the Lord: 

My heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God.  
Yea, the sparrow hath found her a house, 

And the swallow a nest where she may lay her young:  
Even thy altars, O Lord of hosts, my King and my God.  

Blessed are they that dwell in thy house:  
They will be always praising thee.

The glorious Majesty of the Lord our God be upon us:
Prosper thou the work of our hands upon us.  

O prosper thou our handiwork.

O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home.

–– Psalms 84 and 90
                       
  Ephesians 3:14-21         Jennifer Craig

I bow my knees before GOD, from whom every family in heaven and on earth 
takes its name. I pray that, according to the riches of GOD’s glory, GOD may 
grant that you may  be strengthened in your inner being with power through 
GOD’s Spirit, and that Christ may dwell in your hearts through faith, as you 
are being rooted and grounded in love. I pray that you may have the power to 
comprehend, with all the saints, what is the breadth and length and height and 
depth, and to know the love of Christ that surpasses knowledge, so that you 
may	be	filled	with	all	the	fullness	of	God.	Now	to	the	ONE	who	by	the	power	at	
work within us is able to accomplish abundantly far more than all we can ask or 
imagine, to GOD be glory in the church and in Christ Jesus to all generations, 
forever and ever. Amen.



MUSICAL MEDITATION Nun freut euch, lieben Christen g’mein, BWV 734            J.S. Bach

 John 6:1-14              Jocelyn Gardner Spencer 

Jesus went to the other side of the Sea of Galilee, also called the Sea of Tiberias. 
A large crowd kept following him, because they saw the signs that he was doing 
for the sick. Jesus went up the mountain and sat down there with his disciples. 
Now the Passover festival was near. When Jesus looked up and saw a large crowd 
coming toward him, he said to Philip, “Where are we to buy bread for these 
people to eat?” (Jesus said this to test Philip, for he himself knew what he was 
going to do.) Philip answered him, “Six months’ wages would not buy enough 
bread for each of them to get a little.” One of his disciples, Andrew, Simon Peter’s 
brother,	said	to	him,	“There	is	a	boy	here	who	has	five	barley	loaves	and	two	
fish.	But	what	are	they	among	so	many	people?”	Jesus	said,	“Make	the	people	sit	
down.” Now there was a great deal of grass in the place; so they sat down,  about 
five	thousand	in	all.	Then	Jesus	took	the	loaves,	and	when	he	had	given	thanks,	
he	distributed	them	to	those	who	were	seated;	so	also	the	fish,	as	much	as	they	
wanted.	When	they	were	satisfied,	he	told	his	disciples,	“Gather	up	the	fragments	
left over, so that nothing may be lost.” So they gathered them up, and from the 
fragments	of	the	five	barley	loaves,	left	by	those	who	had	eaten,	they	filled	twelve	
baskets. When the people saw the sign that he had done, they began to say, “This 
is indeed the prophet who is to come into the world.”

MUSICAL MEDITATION          Now is the Cool of the Day       Jean Ritchie
Carrie Cheron, soloist

   My God said unto me: Do you like my garden so fair?
   You may live in this garden if you keep the grasses green,
   And I’ll return in the cool of the day.
           
   Then my God said unto me: Do you like my garden so pure?
   You may live in this garden if you keep the waters clean,
   And I’ll return in the cool of the day.
 
   Then my God said unto me: Do you like my pastures of green?
   You may live in this garden if you will feed my lambs,
   And I’ll return in the cool of the day.
 
   Now is the cool of the day. Now is the cool of the day.
   O the earth is a garden, the garden of my God;
   And God walks in the garden in the cool of the day.

–– Jean Ritchie

SERMON            God Bless It!                                         J. Bennett Guess
        Executive Minister, Local Church Ministries
  United Church of Christ



THE PRAYERS     

CALL TO THE OFFERING

*OFFERTORY     A Repeating Alleluia            Calvin Hampton

*AN ACT OF GIVING AND BLESSING          Quinn G. Caldwell
            Associate Minister, Old South Church in Boston

*HYMN          Great Is Your Faithfulness                 Faithfulness

   Great is your faithfulness, O God, Creator,
   With you no shadow of turning we see.
   You do not change, your compassions they fail not;
   All of your goodness for ever will be.

   Great is your faithfulness! Great is your faithfulness!
   Morning by morning new mercies I see;
   All I have needed your hand has provided,
   Great is your faithfulness, God, unto me!

   Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest,
   sun, moon, and stars in their courses above,
   Join with all nature in manifold witness
   To your great faithfulness, mercy, and love.

   Great is your faithfulness! Great is your faithfulness!
   Morning by morning new mercies I see;
   All I have needed your hand has provided,
   Great is your faithfulness, God, unto me!



*BENEDICTION                   J. Bennett Guess
Executive Minister, Local Church Ministries

United Church of Christ

POSTLUDE           Allegro from Gamba Sonata in D, BWV 1028                     J.S. Bach
Sam Ou, cello

MUSICIANS
Adriana Repetto
Carrie Cheron
Jonas Budris
Rob Woodin

Sam Ou
Harry Huff
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