
Behold it, writing the golden word that the song of a bird or the beat of the sea, 
Or a leaf on a tree also bespeak to the heart that shall seek proof of Thy ways, 
In the glory of days rising, rising, as the hills rise from the plains. 

The hills rise from the plains, O my Redeemer. 
What better way to show all that my faith need know; 
There is no depth without height, there is no dark without light, 
There is no joy without pain, there is no loss without gain. 
And what cross I may bear you will share, 
If my eyes lift to the skies and the proof of Thy ways in the glory of days rising, 
Rising as the hills rise from the plains. 

Blessed Art Thou, O Lord 
���Protestant Prayer 

Blessed art thou, O Lord God of our fathers: praised and exalted above all for ever.  
Blessed art thou for the Name of Thy Majesty: praised and exalted above all for ever.  
Blessed art thou in the temple of Thy holiness: praised and exalted above all for ever.  
Blessed art thou that be holdest the depths, and dwellest between the Cherubim:   
praised and exalted above all for ever.  
Blessed art thou on the glorious throne of Thy kingdom:  
praised and exalted above all for ever.  
Blessed art thou in the firmament of heaven: praised and exalted above all for ever.  
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost;  
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 
 

CARING CORNER – October 19, 2012 
 

*DEATH 
 Rani Gusho passed away October 3, 2012. Services were held. 
 
*IN OUR PRAYERS 
 Hank Collis 
 Kathy Collis 
  Betsy Isenberg as she mourns the passing of her husband, Ted, on October 2, 2012 
 Edna Milne 
 Karen Syburg 

FIRST CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH OF WAUWATOSA 
GATHERED IN 1842 

 
Our Covenant 

As followers of Jesus Christ, we commit ourselves to share in the worship  
and service of God, to grow in the knowledge and expression of our faith,  

to reach out with compassion to those in need, to treat each other with love and 
understanding, and to return to God a portion of God’s gifts. 

                                                                                                                                                 
 
 

SUNDAY  
October 21, 2012   

MORNING WORSHIP 10:00 A.M. 
The Twenty-First Sunday after Pentecost 

 
Please silence your cell phones. Pass and sign the red pew pads now.  

If you are a guest this Sunday, we would love to greet you following the service.  
 

Everyone i s  invi t ed to a Cof fee  Fel lowship in the Soc ial  Hall  fo l lowing the serv i ce .  
 

TOWER BELLS 
 
WELCOME AND BOARD SUMMARIES  Rev. Bill Trump 
 
A STEWARDSHIP MOMENT 
 
THE GREETING OF PEACE  
 
THE PRELUDE Steal Away to Jesus arr. Charles Callahan 
CHIMES   
THE CALL TO WORSHIP  Rev. Dr. Barry Szymanski 

 

Leader:  I give Thee thanks, O Lord, with my whole heart; before the gods I sing Thy 
praise; 

PEOPLE: I BOW DOWN TOWARD THY HOLY TEMPLE AND GIVE THANKS 
TO THY NAME FOR THY STEADFAST LOVE AND THY 
FAITHFULNESS; FOR THOU HAS EXULTED THY NAME AND 
THY WORD ABOVE EVERYTHING. 

Leader:  On the day I called, Thou didst answer me, my strength of soul thou didst 
increase.  

 

 



 PEOPLE: ALL THE KINGS OF THE EARTH SHALL PRAISE THEE, O LORD, 
 FOR THEY HAVE HEARD THE WORDS OF THY MOUTH AND 
 THEY SHALL SING OF THE WAYS OF THE LORD, FOR GREAT IS 
 THE GLORY OF THE LORD. (Psalm 138:1-2) 
 
*HYMN 7 Praise to the Lord, the Almighty  
 
*THE PRAYER OF INVOCATION (unison) 
 

Eternal God, we come to You this morning not because we must, but because we 
may. We come in freedom to praise You and find in Your Word guidance for our 
lives. Strengthen us so that we can return to our daily lives with new directions and a 
dedication for living our lives according to Your Will. Be with us and fill our hearts 
with the joy and power of Your Love; so that we, your children, can reflect this 
magnificent love in all that we do. Amen.  
 
*THE GLORIA PATRI (Hymn 558) 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. 
Amen, Amen. 

 
CHILDREN’S SERMON and THE LORD’S PRAYER 
 

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 debts, as we forgive our debtors; and lead us not 
into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For Thine is the kingdom,  
and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen. 
 

[Children and teens age 3 through 12th grade are invited to Sunday School and Pilgrim Fellowship.] 
 
THE LESSONS 1 Kings 17:8-16 Bible, page 320 
  Children’s Bible, page 483 
  Luke 12:22-34 Bible, page 949 
  Children’s Bible, page 1485 
 
THE ANTHEM The Hills Rise From the Plains R. E. Edgren 
  Eleanor Quint, mezzo-soprano 
 
THE SERMON “A Real Privilege” Rev. Trump 
 
THE CALL TO PRAYER and TIME FOR SILENT PRAYER 
 
PASTORAL PRAYER AND CHORAL RESPONSE 

THE OFFERTORY 
 
THE ANTHEM Blessed Art Thou, O Lord Theron Kirk 
 
*THE DOXOLOGY  (Hymn 563) 
 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heav’nly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

 
*THE PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING AND DEDICATION  
 
*HYMN 367 O Jesus, I Have Promised 
 
*THE CHARGE and BENEDICTION 
 
*THE POSTLUDE All the Way Callahan 
 
*Indicates where the congregation is asked to stand, if able. 
 

Today’s Chancel flowers are given by Marilyn Auer in memory of her family members. 
 

CARE  FOR  CHILDREN 
A nursery for infants and toddlers is available during the 10:00 a.m. service. 

Sunday School for children 3 years through 5th grade. 
Pilgrim Fellowship Youth Group for grades 6 through 12. 

 
Worship Preview for Sunday, October 28  10:00 A.M. 

Rev. Dr. Thomas Richard, Executive Secretary of the NACCC, presents the message.  
Lee Jacobi directs the Choir of First Church.  

Thomas Gregory is the organist.  
 

Choir of First Church Anthems 
 

The Hills Rise From the Plains 
D. H. Bowers 
 
The hills rise from the plains, O my Redeemer 
And the work of the plow, and the weight of the bough 
And the need of the rain for the growth of the grain are as one, 
When the sun lifts from the plains to the hills, to the skies and my eyes behold it! 


