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REFLECTION
——————

Celebrating Jesus Christ in His 
Defeat of Death For Our Sake

It is Sunday—it is Resurrection Day!
Our Lord Christ in his dying and rising 
has delivered all who love him
from the deep-seated terrors of Death.
Death can be faced for what it is—our Enemy,
Not the last phase in the benign cycle of life.

Lift high the cross in your life,
the very instrument of death.
For God took it up and by it won our life
And a rich immortality in his Presence.
Worship the Lord together with much gladness;
The day of resurrection has become the Lord’s Day!
........................................................................................................................................................

SEVENTEENTH SUNDAY OF PENTECOST

Advent + Christmas + Epiphany + Lent + Easter + Pentecost 

Gathering Hymn  Christ Jesus Lay in Death’s Strong Bands

— God + calls + cleanses + speaks + strengthens + sends —

Call to Worship Isaiah 25:6–9
On this mountain the LORD of hosts will make for all peoples a feast of rich food, a 
feast of well-aged wine, of rich food full of marrow, of aged wine well refined. And he will
swallow up on this mountain the covering that is cast over all peoples, the veil that is 
spread over all nations. He will swallow up death forever; and the Lord GOD will wipe 
away tears from all faces, and the reproach of his people he will take away from all the 
earth, for the LORD has spoken. It will be said on that day, “Behold, this is our God; 
we have waited for him, that he might save us. This is the LORD; we have 
waited for him; let us be glad and rejoice in his salvation.”

Invocation
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Psalms Lesson Psalms 90:1–12

Praise Hymn Behold Our God

Who has held the oceans in His hands
Who has numbered every grain of sand
Kings and nations tremble at His voice
All creation rises to rejoice

Chorus
Behold our God seated on His throne
Come let us adore Him
Behold our King nothing can compare
Come let us adore Him

Who has given counsel to the Lord
Who can question any of His words
Who can teach the One who knows all things
Who can fathom all His wondrous deeds

Chorus

Who has felt the nails upon His hands
Bearing all the guilt of sinful man
God eternal humbled to the grave
Jesus Savior risen now to reign

Chorus

— God + calls + cleanses + speaks + strengthens + sends —

Confession of Sin A Prayer to Confess Fear of the Future

O God our Father, we come humbly 
to confess how feeble is our confidence
that you will fulfill your good purposes for us.
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We are frail, and trouble snaps our faith like a twig.
Loss or sickness, or the thwarting of our plans,
is like a cry in our ear that we have no Father in heaven.
Forgive us we pray, for each time we have believed it.

O Lord may we remember; 
may we remember that in your great power,
you exiled your Son for his protection,
and then called him out of Egypt for our salvation.
And as you ordered events then, 
and rescued the infant Son of your love,
so the same hidden Providence has rescued us
again and again, in our own times of danger.

O Lord remind us, 
that until your good purposes for us are fulfilled,
we are immortal on the earth; and that even when we die
our spirit shall be in your presence,
waiting with unspeakable joy
to follow Christ in his resurrection.

We renounce our unbelieving hearts and complaining spirits.
Hear our confession and cancel our guilt,
by the perfect life and sacrificial death 
of him who was tempted to doubt your goodness, 
but never gave in – Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.

Individual Confession

Absolution Romans 5:6-10
For while we were still weak, at the right time Christ died for the ungodly. For one will 
scarcely die for a righteous person—though perhaps for a good person one would dare 
even to die— but God shows his love for us in that while we were still sinners, Christ 
died for us. Since, therefore, we have now been justified by his blood, much more shall 
we be saved by him from the wrath of God. For if while we were enemies we were 
reconciled to God by the death of his Son, much more, now that we are reconciled, shall
we be saved by his life.
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Thanksgiving Hymn Tree of Life

Gospel Lesson Mark 12:18-27

Peace of Christ

The peace of the Lord be with you! 
And also with you! 

Gloria Patri
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.
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— God + calls + cleanses + speaks + strengthens + sends —

Old Testament Lesson 2 Chronicles 33:1-17

This is the Word of the Lord!
Thanks be to God!

Sermon Christ Pres Culture, 4: High Gospel | Pastor Curran Bishop

Response Hymn Christ is Risen

Let no one caught in sin remain
Inside the lie of inward shame
But fix our eyes upon the cross
And run to Him who showed great love
And bled for us
Freely You've bled for us

Chorus
Christ is risen from the dead
Trampling over death by death
Come awake come awake
Come and rise up from the grave
Christ is risen from the dead
We are one with Him again
Come awake come awake
Come and rise up from the grave

Beneath the weight of all our sin
You bowed to none but heaven's will
No scheme of hell no scoffer's crown
No burden great can hold You down
In strength You reign
Forever let Your church proclaim

Bridge
O death where is your sting
O hell where is your victory
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O church come stand in the light
The glory of God has defeated the night
Singing O death where is your sting
O hell where is your victory
O church come stand in the light
Our God is not dead He's alive He's alive

Chorus

— God + calls + cleanses + speaks + strengthens + sends —

Bringing Our Life to God Prayers | Collection | Profession

Prayers of the People

Collection text MNA 1708 to 76959 and follow the prompts 
or visit give.pcamna.org/to/1708/ 

Confession of Faith  from John Chrysostom (344-407 AD)

Let none fear death;
for the death of the Savior has set us free. 
He has destroyed death, he has despoiled hell. 
Hell was filled with bitterness when it met thee:
filled with bitterness, for it was brought to nothing; 
filled with bitterness, for it was mocked;
filled with bitterness, for it was overthrown;
filled with bitterness, for it was put in chains.
O death, where is thy sting? O hell where is thy victory? 
Christ is risen, and thou art cast down.
Christ is risen, and the demons are fallen.
Christ is risen, and the angels rejoice.
Christ is risen, and life reigns in freedom.
Christ is risen, and there is none left dead in the tomb. 

For Christ, being raised from the dead,
has become the first-fruits of those that slept.
To him be glory and dominion to the ages of ages. Amen.
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Communion in Christ Jesus
All Christians are invited to join us to receive Christ’s presence of bread and wine. During this 
time of social distancing we offer for our pastor to come and bless your partaking of elements 
you provide to preserve the corporate-presence of Christ pictured in the supper as best we can. 
If you've been part of our streaming service please text Curran (203-812-9928) to set up a 
time he can meet you (from a distance) to celebrate communion. 

The Lord's Prayer

Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed be Your name
Your kingdom come, Your will be done on earth as it is in heaven
Give us this day our daily bread, Forgive our debts as we forgive
And lead us not into temptation, But deliver us from all evil
For Thine is the kingdom, Thine is the power
Thine is the glory, Forever and ever
Amen 

Prayer for those searching
Oh God, I am discovering that the more I have, the more I need to have, the more I am 
loved, the more I need to be loved, the more I achieve, the more I need to achieve. 
Nothing seems to satisfy me. Could it be, as someone once said, that “Our hearts are 
restless until they find their rest in thee.” Dear God, if this is true, and if as the Bible 
teaches there is life and life eternal in Christ alone, please guide me to Him. Open me to
the reality of the One who alone can satisfy my restless heart. Give me the courage to 
believe that which I cannot see but can understand, feel and touch through the Word, 
sacraments and church family. Lord I want to believe, help my unbelief! Amen.

— God + calls + cleanses + speaks + strengthens + sends —

Coronation Hymn Christ Shall Have Dominion

Benediction Hebrews 13: 20-21
Now the God of peace, that brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, that great 
Shepherd of the sheep, through the blood of the everlasting covenant, make you perfect 
in every good work to do His will, working in you that which is well pleasing in His sight, 
through Jesus Christ; to whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen. 
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REFLECTION
————————————————————————————————

Monday Morning and the Empty Tomb
What do most people around us believe about human death? Probably that unless you’re an 

axe murderer you’ll live forever in a beautiful place after you die. And this doctrine that we are 
all immortal and will live happily ever after has threaded its way from ancient times into the 
present in most cultures. The pagan Celts believed in the immortality of the soul. But the 
ancients feared death because they feared the gods. Modern people, either believing there is no 
God, or if he exists, that he must be like a Great Big Sweet Grandpa, try to talk themselves out 
of the fear of death. Consider the opening lines of a contemporary piece I came across a few 
years ago: 

Death is nothing at all. It does not count. I have only slipped away into the next room. Nothing has 
happened. Everything remains exactly as it was. I am I, and you are you, and the old life that we lived 
so fondly together is untouched, unchanged.

Unchanged? Nothing has happened? Tell that to the families of the coalition forces killed in 
Afghanistan during this 13-year old war still raging. Tell the relatives of the thousands of Iraqi 
civilians blown up in the last 11 years of war there that “everything remains exactly as it was.” 
Tell that to the thousands of victims of ISIS/ISIL.

What we celebrate in our liturgy today is not that death has been domesticated by redefining it but 
that it has been conquered by Jesus Christ handing himself over to it. The great insight of the 
contemporary world, in my judgment, is its realism. We don’t just keep a stiff upper lip and stuff 
our feelings when someone we love dies. We talk about it, we get out feelings out, we form grief 
support groups. And all of this is far better for us and our children than the stoic determination 
of an earlier generation not to appear weak or vulnerable in the face of losing someone. 
Therapeutically, that’s a gain. Ask any person old enough to have lived through the two vastly 
different approaches. But philosophically, we’ve regressed. We’ve romanticized death, trying to 
tame it by regarding it simply as a part of life. We try to withdraw death’s sting by convincing 
ourselves that it’s not as bad as the ancients made it out to be. And we not only manipulate 
death at the end of life, we do it also at the beginning: when an unborn developing baby is killed 
in utero we do not honestly call it that; we call it the termination of a pregnancy.

But death will not be tamed; it must be destroyed. And it is as bad as the ancients feared: it 
robs us of our life and loves, ends every opportunity to better ourselves, and ushers us into the 
severity of a divine judgment on our lives. That’s what death is and what it does.

But Christ, the incarnate God, broke the back of death when he offered his pure and perfect 
life to the fury of the justice of God on our behalf. That destroyed him. But it was impossible for 
death to hold him down. On the third day he was raised to an indestructible, immortal life, and 
now shares that life with anyone who trusts him.

For us, every Sunday is Easter—a fresh celebration, in the weekly rhythm of living, that God 
himself has rescued us from what the ancients feared and we moderns manipulate: the ruination 
of death. That’s the message we must proclaim to those around us, with courtesy and 
graciousness always, but with a holy firmness, too, because some will hear Christ speaking 
through us and pass already from death into life.

 – Ron Lutjens (2014) 
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ANNOUNCEMENTS
——————

Community Group – meeting tonight, September 20, 5:30-7pm at the Bishops (21 
Green St., Milford, 06460). We'll enjoy community together while having a BYO picnic 
dinner.

Thursday Night Prayer Meeting – 7-7:50pm
In the midst of pandemic, financial crisis, social isolation and turmoil we need each other, 
and we need God. Please join us as we follow a short prayer and scripture liturgy, pray 
for each other, and have some “digital fellowship“ while staying home and staying safe. 
Zoom link       Meeting ID: 856 4475 2681 Passcode: 665297

Exploring Church Membership – Thursdays, 8-9pm, Does not meet this week: resumes
10/1, 8, 15 & 22. We take five vows in joining a Presbyterian church—this class explores 
those vows, as well as some distinctives we strive to embody as a church.
Zoom link       Meeting ID: 856 4475 2681 Passcode: 665297 (same as prayer meeting)

Worship Location Schedule
– September 20, 27: 1 Shipyard Ln., Milford, CT 06460 (Fowler Pavilion)

Contact us
203.812.9928 or curran.bishop@cpcmilford.org; find us on Facebook at 
facebook.com/CPCMilford or visit us online at cpcmilford.org 
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