
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.

WORSHIP IN THE NAVE / YOUTH MISSION SUNDAY
Sunday, September 19, 2021-10:00 a.m. 

17th Sunday After Pentecost

Please silence your cell phones. 
If you are a guest today, we would love to meet and greet you. 

Join us for Coffee Fellowship immediately following the service.

PRELUDE                                                   A Tudor Trumpet                       by Franklin D. Ashdown
				                 (quoting Tallis’ canon)   
                           		  Rhonda Kwiecien, Keyboard Musician		                          
WELCOME   		                                                                                            Rev. William S. Trump

THE CALL TO WORSHIP	 	                                                                                       
Leader:         Invisible God, give us hearts to see the things our eyes overlook.
PEOPLE:     Open our hearts to feel the things our hands can’t touch.
Leader:         Open our hearts to hear the still, small voice that sounds like only silence to our 	
	          listening ears.     	          
PEOPLE:     Teach us to know you for what you really are -- not flash or thunder, but love,
	           softly spoken, flowing like a fountain, bathing the soul and the body.

   				        
HYMN SOLO		                        Just a Closer Walk with Thee                                       CLOSER WALK	
	                           			     Brett Hanisko, Soloist	  

Ministers & Staff of First Church  -  www.FirstChurchTosa.org
Minister			                    Rev. William S. Trump, Jr. 			   bill@firstchurchtosa.org
Administrator	    	                  Jim Harris				    jim@firstchurchtosa.org 
Moderator  			   Steven Russ				    sruss@rwbaird.com

Church Office Hours: Mon.-Thurs.: 9:00 AM – 3:00 PM
Office Phone: 414-258-7375 / MINISTER ON CALL:  414-258-7378 

The Congregational Home, founded as an extension of the mission of the First Congregational Church of Wauwatosa, 
creates and maintains a caring community for the elderly offering housing, health care and quality of life services.

President/COO – Kris Sprtl, R.N., M.S.     Chaplain – Dan Cunningham      Board Chair – Merrill York

FIRST CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH
of WAUWATOSA

Choir:  Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
Text:  Traditional Folk Hymn

Come, Thou Fount of every blessing,
tune my heart to sing Thy Grace.
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me some melodious sonnet,
sung by flaming tongues above.

Priase the mount, I’m fixed upon it,
mount of  Thy redeeming love.

Here I raise mine Ebenezer.
Hither by Thy help I’ve come.

And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
wand’ring from the fold of God.

He to rescue me from danger,
bought me with His precious blood.

Grace how great a debt or daily
 I’m constrained to be!

Let Thy grade, Lord, like a fetter, bind my 
wand’ring heart to Thee.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
prone to leave the God I love.

Here’s my, Lord, take and seal it, 
seal it for Thy courts above.

Choir:  Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
Text:  Luther Bridges

There’s within my heart a melody,
Jesus whispers sweet and low:

“Fear not, I am with you, peace be still,”
in all life’s ebb and flow.

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, sweetest name I know,
fills my ev’ry longing,

keeps me singing as I go.

Though sometimes He leads through waters 
deep,

trials fall across the way.
Though sometimes the path seems rough and 

steep,
see His footprints all the way.

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, sweetest name I know,
fills my ev’ry longing,

keeps me singing as I go.

Soon He’s coming back to me, 
far beyond the starry sky.

I shall wing my flight to worlds unknown,
I shall reign with Him on high.

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, sweetest name I know,
fills my ev’ry longing,

keeps me singing as I go.



THE PRAYER OF INVOCATION AND THE LORD’S PRAYER (unison)      
      Almighty God, Creator of us all, you are worthy of our greatest reverence and highest 
praise. We are humbled at the thought that you care for us, that you love us, and that you have 
redeemed us through Your Son.  Help us to acknowledge You as our God and our Guide.  May 
Your Spirit dwell in us and make us co-workers with You as we serve those in need.  Inspire 
us in our worship today and may what we do be done to Your glory.  Through Jesus Christ our 
Lord, who taught us to pray. . . 

     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.

INSTRUMENTAL RESPONSE

 
INTRODUCTION OF THE 2021 LOCAL YOUTH MISSION TEAM

REFLECTIONS OF YOUTH MISSION TEAM MEMBERS
 

Children age 3 through those entering 5th grade and youth in grades 6th 
through 12th (PF) are invited to the Social Hall for service projects.

THE LESSON                                                    Mark 10:13-22                                                      page 921
   	                                           

ANTHEM                                     Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing     arranged, Keith Christopher        
 Katelyn Peterson directs the FCC Choir

THE MESSAGE                   		                “Lost”                                                            Rev. Trump

ANTHEM    		                            He Keeps Me Singing                            arranged, Patti Drennan
              

PASTORAL PRAYER AND RESPONSE

OFFERTORY                                       For the Beauty of the Earth                   setting, Nicholas Palmer

DEDICATION OF GIFTS AND OFFERINGS

HYMN SOLO                                 O Master, Let Me Walk with Thee		                           MARYTON	               

THE CHARGE and BENEDICTION

THE POSTLUDE 	                                 Toccata and Fugue                            by Dietrich Buxtehude                

			 
CARE FOR CHILDREN

A nursery for infants and toddlers is available during the 10:00 AM service.

Today’s Chancel flowers are provided in loving memory of Jeffrey Greipp 
from Melissa and Olivia.

	
 Caring Corner 

   as of September 16, 2021

In Our Prayers
Philip Jacobi, in isolation for stem cell treatment at Froedtert Hospital.

Jeff & Amy Petrus as they mourn the death of  Jeff ’s father, Ronald Petrus.

Carolyn Jacobus, Barb Wells and their families as they mourn the death of Rick Jacobus,
son of Carolyn and brother of Barb.



LESSON:  MARK 10:13-22

     People were bringing little children to him 
in order that he might touch them; and the 
disciples spoke sternly to them. But when 
Jesus saw this, he was indignant and said to 
them, “Let the little children come to me; do 
not stop them; for it is to such as these that 
the kingdom of God belongs. Truly I tell you, 
whoever does not receive the kingdom of 
God as a little child will never enter it.” And 
he took them up in his arms, laid his hands 
on them, and blessed them.

     As he was setting out on a journey, a man 
ran up and knelt before him, and asked him, 
“Good Teacher, what must I do to inherit 
eternal life?” Jesus said to him, “Why do you 
call me good? No one is good but God alone. 
You know the commandments: ‘You shall 
not murder; You shall not commit adultery; 
You shall not steal; You shall not bear false 
witness; You shall not defraud; Honor your 
father and mother.’” He said to him, “Teacher, 
I have kept all these since my youth.” Jesus, 
looking at him, loved him and said, “You lack 
one thing; go, sell what you own, and give the 
money to the poor, and you will have treasure 
in heaven; then come, follow me.” When he 
heard this, he was shocked and went away 
grieving, for he had many possessions.
   

  


