
 
An Ancient-Future Faith Community 

Liturgy 

October 17, 2021 (Twenty-First Sunday after Pentecost) 
 

GATHERING 

Bless the LORD, O my soul! 
O LORD my God, You are very great! 

You are clothed with honor and majesty; 

You wrap Yourself with light as with a cloak, 

and spread out the heavens like a curtain. 

You make the clouds Your chariot,  

You ride on the wings of the wind;  
You make the winds Your messengers,  

fire and flame Your ministers. 

You set the earth on its foundations,  

so that it shall never be shaken. 

O LORD, how manifold are Your works! 

In wisdom You have made them all; 

the earth is full of Your possessions. 
May the glory of the LORD endure forever; 

may the LORD be glad in His works! 

I will sing to the LORD as long as I live; 

I will sing to the LORD while I have my being. 
May our meditation be pleasing to Him; for we rejoice in the LORD. 

– from Psalm 104:1-5, 24, 31, 33-35 
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O Worship the King 
 

O worship the King, all glorious above, 

And gratefully sing His wonderful love; 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 

Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise. 

O girded with praise. 
 

O tell of His might and sing of His grace, 

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space; 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 

And dark is the path on the wings of the storm. 

O sing of His grace. 
 

Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; 

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 

And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 

O worship the King, worship the King. 
 

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail; 

Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end, 

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer and Friend. 
 

Redeemer and Friend,  
He’s our Redeemer and Friend, 

O worship the King. 
 

Redeemer and Friend,  

He’s our Redeemer and Friend, 

O worship the King.  
Worship the King. 
 

Setting: Ellen Koehler ©2004 Ellen Koehler. Words: Robert Grant, in Christian Psalmody, 

1833; adapted from William Kethe, the Genevan Psalter, 1561. Hymn tune: LYONS, attributed 

to Johann M. Hadyn. 

 

PRAYERS OF ADORATION, INVOCATION AND THANKS 

Calling on our Father God, in the Name of Jesus, inspired by the Spirit 
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Beautiful Savior 
 

Beautiful Savior, king of creation, 

Son of God and Son of Man! 
Truly I’d love Thee, truly I’d serve Thee, 

Light of my soul, my joy, my crown. 
 

Beautiful Savior! Lord of the nations! 

Son of God and Son of man! 

Glory and honor, praise, adoration 
Now and forevermore be Thine. 
 

Setting: Ellen Koehler. Copyright ©2010 Ellen Koehler. 

Anonymous German hymn Münster Gesangbuch, 1677; 

Transl. source unknown, vs 1-3; verse 4, Joseph A. Seiss. 

Music Schleische Volksleider, 1842 

 
 

PROFESSION OF FAITH 
 

Let us together profess the faith of the church of all ages  

in these words from the epistles of the Apostle Paul: 
 

Christ Jesus existed in the form of God –  

for in Him all the fullness of God was pleased to dwell. 
Although He existed in the form of God,  

He did not regard equality with God  

as something to be grasped. 
But He emptied Himself,  

taking the form of a bond-servant,  

being born in human likeness. 
And being found in human form, He humbled Himself,  

and became obedient to the point of death –  

even death on a cross. 

For this reason God also highly exalted Him, 

and bestowed on Him the name that is above every name, 

so that at the name of Jesus every knee will bow, 

in heaven and on earth and under the earth, 

and every tongue will confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, 

to the glory of God the Father. 
– from Colossians 1:19, 2:9; Philippians 2:5-11 
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PRAYERS OF CONFESSION 

Thus says the high and exalted One who inhabits eternity,  
whose name is Holy: 

“I dwell in the high and holy place, and with the contrite  

and lowly of spirit, in order to revive the spirit of the lowly  

and to revive the heart of the contrite.”           – Isaiah 57:15 
 

“These are the ones I look on with favor,” says the LORD, “those who 
are humble and contrite in spirit, and who tremble at My word.” 

 – Isaiah 66:2 

 

[Silence] 
 

 

Holy and merciful God,  

You have crowned Jesus Lord of all.  

Yet, we confess that we do not always bow before Him. 

We are often slow to acknowledge His rule,  

and fail to live as Your covenant people.  

We have not loved You with a whole heart.  

We have acted out of selfish ambition,  

and have not valued others above our own interests. 
 

We are truly sorry, and we humbly repent.  

In your mercy, forgive us, that we may be Your faithful people, 

and walk in Your ways, to the glory of Your name. 
 

 

Kyrie Eleison 
 

Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God,  

Have mercy on me, a sinner. 
Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God,  

Have mercy on me, a sinner. 

Kyrie eleison, Lord Jesus Christ. 
Kyrie eleison, have mercy on me, a sinner. 

Have mercy on me, a sinner. 
 

CCLI Song # 4091787 ©2003 Mail Train Music.  Phil Madeira  

CCLI License  # 3097801 
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ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

Here is the good news of God’s salvation and His promise of pardon: 
 

God demonstrates His own love for us in this: 
While we were still sinners, Christ died for us. 

We give thanks to the Father, who has qualified us to share in the 

inheritance of the saints in Light! For He has rescued us from 

the dominion of darkness and transferred us into the kingdom 

of His beloved Son, in whom we have redemption, the 

forgiveness of sins.   – from Romans 5:8 and Colossians 1:12-14 
Thanks be to God!  

 

 

TIME OF OFFERING 
Words and prayers of thanksgiving and praise 

 

More Like Jesus 
 

You came to the world You created, trading Your crown for a cross. 
You willingly died, Your innocent life paid the cost. 
 

Counting Your status as nothing, the King of all kings came to serve; 

Washing my feet, covering me with Your love. 
 

Chorus: 

If more of You means less of me, take everything. 
Yes, all of You, is all I need; take everything. 

 

You are my life and my treasure, the One that I can’t live without. 
Here at Your feet, my desires and dreams I lay down. 

Here at Your feet, my desires and dreams I lay down. 
 

Bridge: 

O, Lord, change me like only You can. 
Here with my heart in Your hands, 

Father, I pray: Make me more like Jesus. 

This world is dying to know who You are. 
You’ve shown us the way to Your heart. 

So, Father, I pray: Make me more like Jesus. 
 

CCLI Song #7105732 ©SHOUT! Music Publishing | sixsteps Music | worshiptogether.com 

songs. Brooke Ligertwood, Scott Ligertwood, Kristian Stanfill, Brett Younker. 
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THE WORD 

 
Mark 10:35-45 

 

 

 
THE TABLE 

Remembering the Body of Christ 
 

The Lord be with you! 

And also with you! 
Lift up your hearts. 

We lift them up to the Lord. 
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 

It is right to give Him thanks and praise. 
 

Christ has died.  

Christ is risen.  

Christ will come again! 

 

 
The Lord’s Prayer (spoken) 

 

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. 
 

How Beautiful 
 

How beautiful the hands that served 

The wine and the bread and the sons of the earth; 

How beautiful the feet that walked 
The long dusty roads and the hill to the cross. 
 

How beautiful, how beautiful, 
How beautiful is the body of Christ. 
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How beautiful the heart that bled 

That took all my sin and bore it instead. 
How beautiful the tender eyes 

That chose to forgive and never despise. 
 

How beautiful, how beautiful, 

How beautiful is the body of Christ. 
 

And as He laid down His life we offer this sacrifice: 

That we will live just as He died, 

Willing to pay the price, willing to pay the price. 
 

How beautiful the radiant Bride 
Who waits for her Groom with His light in her eyes. 

How beautiful when humble hearts give 

The fruit of pure lives so that others may live. 
 

How beautiful, how beautiful, 

How beautiful is the body of Christ. 
 

How beautiful the feet that bring 
The sound of good news and the love of the King. 

How beautiful the hands that serve 

The wine and the bread and the sons of the earth. 
 

How beautiful, how beautiful, how beautiful is the body of Christ. 
 

CCLI Song #443594. © 1990 Ariose Music (Admin. by EMI Christian Music Publishing) 

Mountain Spring Music (Admin. by EMI Christian Music Publishing) 

 

 
SENDING FORTH 

The Life of the Body 

 
Doxology 

 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 

Praise Him all creatures here below; 

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
 

Hymn tune: OLD 100
TH

 (attributed to Louis Bourgeois), 1551. Words: Thomas Ken, 1674. 
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Benediction:  

Brothers and sisters, as we go forth into the world to love and serve 
the Lord, let us remember with thankful hearts that He has called us 

into the company of those who trust in Christ and seek to obey His 

will. He has welcomed us to Himself, and has given us the privilege 

and charge to love and serve others as He has loved us.  Amen. 
Now, may He grant that what has been said with our lips we may 

believe in our hearts, and that what we believe in our hearts we may 

practice in our lives, through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and 
reigns with the Father and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

To Him be glory and honor, dominion and praise forever and ever! 

Amen! Thanks be to God! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 

A thought about worship from the Ancient Fathers –  

“When we desire to be respected and loved by others, seeking only to experience a 
false joy, we lead a distastefully showy, miserable life. Then it is revealed that we 

don't love You and don't sincerely fear You. You resist the proud, but give grace to 
the humble. You thunder against the world's greedy pursuits, and ‘the foundations of 

the hills’ tremble. But some people find it necessary to be loved and honored by 
others. The enemy of true happiness presses hard against us. He scatters his traps of 

‘well done, well done’ everywhere. He hopes that while we eagerly collect these 
praises, we will be caught suddenly. We will detach our joy from Your truth and 

fasten it to human deception. We will take pleasure in being loved and respected, not 

for Your sake, but in place of You. As a result, we will become like the enemy. He 
will own those who, not in harmony of love but in the fellowship of punishment, 

seek to serve him and to honor his dark, cold throne. He will own them by imitating 
You in perverse and distorted ways. But we, 0 Lord, we are Your ‘little flock.’ Own 

us, stretch Your wings over us, and let us escape under them. Be our glory. Let us be 
loved for Your sake and have Your word feared in us.”           – Augustine 
 

Image credits. p.1: Mike Moyers, Hallelujah, 2013, Creative Commons; p. 6: Soichi Watanabe,  

For the Least of These, 2010. 

 

Lectionary for next week:  Job 42:1-6, 10-17; Psalm 34:1-8, 19-22; Jeremiah 31:7-9; 
              Psalm 126; Hebrews 7:23-28; Mark 10:46-52 

 

Epiclesis: An Ancient-Future Faith Community 

www.Epiclesis.org |  Info line: (916)572-9113 
Text the word Epiclesis to 22828 to sign up for our weekly eNewsletter 

Text the word Connect to (916)347-5038 to join our text alert list. 
 

Sunday mornings at The Carmichael Chapel, 4600 Winding Way 

(Corner of Winding Way and Pasadena), Sacramento, CA 95841. 

Informal gathering: 10:00 AM; Worship at 10:30 AM. 
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