
Seventeenth Sunday after Pentecost, Sunday, September 11, 2016

The Collect: O God, because without you we are not able to please you mercifully grant that 

your Holy Spirit may in all things direct and rule our hearts; through Jesus Christ our Lord, 

who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.

Old Testament: Jeremiah 4:11-12, 22-28 read from The New American Standard Bible

In that time it will be said to this people and to Jerusalem, “A scorching wind from the bare 

heights in the wilderness in the direction of the daughter of My people—not to winnow and not

to cleanse, a wind too strong for this—will come at My command; now I will also pronounce 

judgments against them.

“For My people are foolish, They know Me not; They are stupid children And have no 

understanding. They are shrewd to do evil, But to do good they do not know.”

I looked on the earth, and behold, it was  formless and void; And to the heavens, and they 

had no light. I looked on the mountains, and behold, they were quaking, and all the hills 

moved to and fro. I looked, and behold, there was no man, and all the birds of the heavens 

had fled. I looked, and behold, the fruitful land was a wilderness, and all its cities were pulled 

down before the Lord, before His fierce anger.

For thus says the Lord, “The whole land shall be a desolation, yet I will not execute a 

complete destruction. “For this the earth shall mourn and the heavens above be dark, 

because I have spoken, I have purposed, and I will not change My mind, nor will I turn from 

it.”

The Word of the Lord

Psalm 14 read from The Episcopal Church Book of Common Prayer

1 The fool has said in his heart, “There is no God.” * All are corrupt and commit abominable 

acts; there is none who does any good.



2 The Lord looks down from heaven upon us all, * to see if there is any who is wise, if there is 

one who seeks after God.

3 Every one has proved faithless; all alike have turned bad; * there is none who does good; 

no, not one.

4 Have they no knowledge, all those evildoers * who eat up my people like bread and do not 

call upon the Lord?

5 See how they tremble with fear, * because God is in the company of the righteous.

6 Their aim is to confound the plans of the afflicted, * but the Lord is their refuge.

7 Oh, that Israel’s deliverance would come out of Zion! * when the Lord restores the fortunes 

of his people, Jacob will rejoice and Israel be glad.

Epistle: 1 Timothy 1:12-17 read from the New Century Version Bible

I thank Christ Jesus our Lord, who gave me strength, because he trusted me and gave me 

this work of serving him. In the past I spoke against Christ and persecuted him and did all 

kinds of things to hurt him. But God showed me mercy, because I did not know what I was 

doing. I did not believe. But the grace of our Lord was fully given to me, and with that grace 

came the faith and love that are in Christ Jesus.

What I say is true, and you should fully accept it: Christ Jesus came into the world to save 

sinners, of whom I am the worst. But I was given mercy so that in me, the worst of all sinners, 

Christ Jesus could show that he has patience without limit. His patience with me made me an 

example for those who would believe in him and have life forever. To the King that rules 

forever, who will never die, who cannot be seen, the only God, be honor and glory forever and

ever. Amen.

The Word of the Lord

Gospel: Luke 15:1-10 read from the New International Version Bible

Now the tax collectors and sinners were all gathering around to hear Jesus. But the Pharisees

and the teachers of the law muttered, “This man welcomes sinners and eats with them.”



Then Jesus told them this parable: “Suppose one of you has a hundred sheep and loses one 

of them. Doesn’t he leave the ninety-nine in the open country and go after the lost sheep until 

he finds it? And when he finds it, he joyfully puts it on his shoulders and goes home. Then he 

calls his friends and neighbors together and says, ‘Rejoice with me; I have found my lost 

sheep.’ I tell you that in the same way there will be more rejoicing in heaven over one sinner 

who repents than over ninety-nine righteous persons who do not need to repent.

“Or suppose a woman has ten silver coins and loses one. Doesn’t she light a lamp, sweep the

house and search carefully until she finds it? And when she finds it, she calls her friends and 

neighbors together and says, ‘Rejoice with me; I have found my lost coin.’ In the same way, I 

tell you, there is rejoicing in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner who repents.”

The Gospel of the Lord

Closing Prayer: On September 15th we remember James Chisholm, priest.

Chisholm was born in Salem,  Massachusetts on September 30th, 1815. He had moved to 

Virginia to teach. He converted to the Episcopal church and was ordained, then served as the

first rector of St. John's Episcopal Church, founded in 1848, in Portsmouth,

In February, 1855, Rev. Chisholm's wife died, leaving him to care for two young sons. When 

yellow fever struck Portsmouth and nearby Norfolk in the summer and one of his sons fell ill, 

Chisholm sent his boys to live with relatives, but returned to the city. Almost all other leading 

citizens, ranging from doctors to clergy, left, but Rev. Chisholm remained to assist those 

stricken by the epidemic, with not only pastoral care, but food, medical care and even digging 

graves. He worked closely with Rev. Francis Devlin of the city's St. Paul's Catholic Church to 

assist Irish immigrants who continued to live in the city. 

As the ravages of the plague were beginning to subside, Chisholm, weary to the point of 

exhaustion from his faithful priestly service, contracted yellow fever and died on September 

15th, at the Portsmouth Naval Hospital, becoming one of the 3,200 deaths in a city which had 

about 12,000 residents the previous winter.



An account of Chisholm’s sacrifice, written only months after his death, marvels at the inner 

strength that Chisholm discovered that enabled him to stay behind and serve the people 

many of whom were only waiting to die. Before the crisis, Chisholm was not thought of as a 

particularly strong man in body, and was described as having been retiring to the point of 

bashfulness, delicate, weak, and lacking much fortitude. When faced, however, with the call of

these priestly duties in the face of great hardship, Chisholm showed a strength and courage 

few knew he possessed.

About 20 people turned out for his funeral, conducted by a Baptist minister. Rev. Chisholm is 

buried in Portsmouth's Cedar Grove cemetery. 

Let us pray: Merciful God, you called your priest James Chisholm to sacrifice his life while 

working amid great suffering and death: Help us, like him, to live by the faith we profess, 

following in the footsteps of Jesus Christ our Lord; who with the Father and the Holy Spirit 

lives and reigns, one God, in glory everlasting. Amen. 


