
 MORNING PRAYER: RITE II 
The Twenty-First Sunday after Pentecost  

October 25, 2020 
 
The Prelude: Chorale Prelude on O God, Our Help            C. Hubert H. Parry (1948-1919) 
 
Words of Welcome 
 
The Opening Hymn: 680 O God, Our Help in Ages Past, stanzas 1-5              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 thy throne thy saints have dwelt secure; 
sufficient is thine arm alone, and our defense is sure. 
 

Before the hills in order stood, or earth received her frame, 
from everlasting thou art God, to endless years the same. 
 

A thousand ages in thy sight are like an evening gone; 
short as the watch that ends the night before the rising sun. 
 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, bears all our years away; 
they fly, forgotten, as a dream dies at the opening day. 

 

Text: Isaac Watts (1674-1748), alt.; para. of Psalm 90:1-5   Music: melody attr. William Croft (1678-1727) 

 
The Officiant begins the service with one or more sentences of Scripture. 

 
The Confession of Sin 
 

Officiant 

Let us confess our sins against God and our neighbor. 
 

Officiant and People 

Most merciful God, we confess that we have sinned against you in thought, word, and deed, by what we have done, 
and by what we have left undone. We have not loved you with our whole heart; we have not loved our neighbors as 
ourselves. We are truly sorry and we humbly repent. For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ, have mercy on us and 
forgive us; that we may delight in your will, and walk in your ways, to the glory of your Name. Amen. 

 
The Absolution 
 
The Invitatory and Psalter 
 

Officiant: Lord, open our lips. 
People: And our mouth shall proclaim your praise. 
 

All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be 
  for ever.  Amen.  Alleluia.  

 
Jubilate   Psalm 100 
 

Officiant: Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness:  
People: Come let us adore him.  
 

Officiant and People 

Be joyful in the Lord, all you lands; serve the Lord with gladness and come before his presence with a song. Know 
this: The Lord himself is God; he himself has made us, and we are his; we are his people and the sheep of his pasture. 
Enter his gates with thanksgiving; go into his courts with praise; give thanks to him and call upon his Name. For the 
Lord is good; his mercy is everlasting; and his faithfulness endures from age to age.  



Officiant: Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness: 
People: Come let us adore him.  
 

Psalm 1 
Read in unison.  
 

Happy are they who have not walked in the counsel of the wicked, * 
nor lingered in the way of sinners, nor sat in the seats of the scornful! 

Their delight is in the law of the Lord, * 
and they meditate on his law day and night. 

They are like trees planted by streams of water, bearing fruit in due season, with leaves that do not wither; * 
everything they do shall prosper. 

It is not so with the wicked; * 
they are like chaff which the wind blows away. 

Therefore the wicked shall not stand upright when judgment comes, * 
nor the sinner in the council of the righteous. 

For the Lord knows the way of the righteous, * 
but the way of the wicked is doomed. 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: * 

 as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen. 
 

The First Lesson  Leviticus 19:1-2,15-18 
 

The Lord spoke to Moses, saying: Speak to all the congregation of the people of Israel and say to them: You shall be holy, for I 
the Lord your God am holy. You shall not render an unjust judgment; you shall not be partial to the poor or defer to the great: 
with justice you shall judge your neighbor. You shall not go around as a slanderer among your people, and you shall not profit 
by the blood of your neighbor: I am the Lord. You shall not hate in your heart anyone of your kin; you shall reprove your 
neighbor, or you will incur guilt yourself. You shall not take vengeance or bear a grudge against any of your people, but you shall 
love your neighbor as yourself: I am the Lord. 
 

Reader: The Word of the Lord 
People: Thanks be to God. 
 

Canticle:  Your Love, O God, Has Called Us Here        Schultz-Widmar & Suitor 

 

Your love, O God, has called us here, for all love finds its source in you, 
the perfect love that casts our fear, the love that Christ makes ever new. 
 

O gracious God, you consecrate all that is lovely, good, and true.  
Bless those who in your presence wait and every day their love renew. 
 

O God of love, inspire our life, reveal your will in all we do;  
join every one another in mutual love and love for you. 
 

Text: © 1982 Russell Schultz-Widmar    Music: © 1984 M. Lee Suitor 
 

The Second Lesson  Matthew 22:34-46 
 

When the Pharisees heard that Jesus had silenced the Sadducees, they gathered together, and one of them, a lawyer, asked him 
a question to test him. “Teacher, which commandment in the law is the greatest?” He said to him, “’You shall love the Lord 
your God with all your heart, and with all your soul, and with all your mind.’ This is the greatest and first commandment. And 
a second is like it: ‘You shall love your neighbor as yourself.’ On these two commandments hang all the law and the prophets.” 
Now while the Pharisees were gathered together, Jesus asked them this question: “What do you think of the Messiah? Whose 
son is he?” They said to him, “The son of David.” He said to them, “How is it then that David by the Spirit calls him Lord, 
saying, ‘The Lord said to my Lord, “Sit at my right hand, until I put your enemies under your feet”’? If David thus calls him 
Lord, how can he be his son?” No one was able to give him an answer, nor from that day did anyone dare to ask him any more 
questions. 
 

The Homily Pastor Michael Flowers 
  from Gethsemane Baptist Church 



The Apostles’ Creed 
 

Officiant and People 
I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth. I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. 
He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit and born of the Virgin Mary. He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was 
crucified, died, and was buried. He descended to the dead. On the third day he rose again. He ascended into heaven, 
and is seated at the right hand of the Father. He will come again to judge the living and the dead. I believe in the 
Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, 
and the life everlasting. Amen. 

 
The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Officiant: The Lord be with you. 
People: And also with you. 
Officiant: Let us pray. 
 

Officiant and People 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy Name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead 
us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and 
ever. Amen.  

 
Suffrages A 
 

Officiant: Show us your mercy, O Lord;              
People: And grant us your salvation. 
Officiant: Clothe your ministers with righteousness;  
People: Let your people sing with joy. 
Officiant: Give peace, O Lord, in all the world;  
People: For only in you can we live in safety. 
Officiant: Lord, keep this nation under your care;  

 

People: And guide us in the way of justice and truth. 
Officiant: Let your way be known upon earth;  
People: Your saving health among all nations. 
Officiant: Let not the needy, O Lord, be forgotten;  
People: Nor the hope of the poor be taken away. 
Officiant: Create in us clean hearts, O God;  
People: And sustain us with your Holy Spirit.

The Collect of the Day  
 

Almighty and everlasting God, increase in us the gifts of faith, hope, and charity; and, that we may obtain what you promise, 
make us love what you command; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, 
for ever and ever. Amen. 

 
The Collects 
The Officiant prays a series of Collects.  

 
Parish Prayers and Intercessions and Thanksgivings    
Please read together the names on our list, when prompted. 
 

Together we pray for: Anne, Bill, Bill, Caroline, Courtney, David, Deanna, Hilary, Jean, Jerry, Jim, Joe, Joe, Karen, 
Lauren, Mason, Matthew, Pat, Phyllis, Rock, Sandy, the Miller family. 
 
The General Thanksgiving 
 

Officiant and People 
Almighty God, Father of all mercies, we your unworthy servants give you humble thanks for all your goodness and 
loving-kindness to us and to all whom you have made. We bless you for our creation, preservation, and all the blessings 
of this life; but above all for your immeasurable love in the redemption of the world by our Lord Jesus Christ; for the 
means of grace, and for the hope of glory. And, we pray, give us such an awareness of your mercies, that with truly 
thankful hearts we may show forth your praise, not only with our lips, but in our lives, by giving up our selves to your 
service, and by walking before you in holiness and righteousness all our days; through Jesus Christ our Lord, to whom, 
with you and the Holy Spirit, be honor and glory throughout all ages. Amen. 
 

Officiant: Let us bless the Lord.  
People: Thanks be to God.  
 



Officiant: The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, be with us all
 evermore. Amen.  

 
The Closing Hymn: 551 Rise Up, Ye Saints of God!                 FESTAL SONG 
 

Rise up, ye saints of God! Have done with lesser things, 
give heart and soul and mind and strength to serve the King of kings. 
 

Rise up, ye saints of God! His kingdom tarries long: 
Lord, bring the day of truth and love and end the night of wrong. 
 

Lift high the cross of Christ! Tread where his feet have trod; 
and quickened by the Spirit’s power, rise up, ye saints of God! 
 

Text: William Pierson Merril (1867-1954), alt.     Music: William H. Walter (1825-1893) 

 
The Exchange of the Peace 
 
The Postlude: Toccata                                               Eugène Gigout (1844-1925) 
 
 
 
 
 


