
Eighteenth Sunday after Pentecost Sunday, September 18, 2016 

The Collect: Grant us, Lord, not to be anxious about earthly things, but to love things 

heavenly; and even now, while we are placed among things that are passing away, to hold 

fast to those that shall endure; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you 

and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.

Old Testament: Jeremiah 8:18-9:1 read from the New Living Translation Bible

My grief is beyond healing; my heart is broken. Listen to the weeping of my people; it can be 

heard all across the land. “Has the Lord abandoned Jerusalem?” the people ask. “Is her King 

no longer there?” “Oh, why have they provoked my anger with their carved idols and their 

worthless foreign gods?” says the Lord.

“The harvest is finished, and the summer is gone,” the people cry, “yet we are not saved!”

I hurt with the hurt of my people. I mourn and am overcome with grief. Is there no medicine in 

Gilead? Is there no physician there? Why is there no healing for the wounds of my people?

If only my head were a pool of water and my eyes a fountain of tears, I would weep day and 

night for all my people who have been slaughtered. 

The Word of the Lord

Psalm 79:1-9 read from The Episcopal Church Book of Common Prayer

1 O God, the heathen have come into your inheritance; they have profaned your holy temple; 

* they have made Jerusalem a heap of rubble.

2 They have given the bodies of your servants as food for the birds of the air, * and the flesh 

of your faithful ones to the beasts of the field.

3 They have shed their blood like water on every side of Jerusalem, * and there was no one 

to bury them.

4 We have become a reproach to our neighbors, * an object of scorn and derision to those 

around us.



5 How long will you be angry, O Lord? * will your fury blaze like fire for ever?

6 Pour out your wrath upon the heathen who have not known you * and upon the kingdoms 

that have not called upon your Name.

7 For they have devoured Jacob * and made his dwelling a ruin.

8 Remember not our past sins; let your compassion be swift to meet us; * for we have been 

brought very low.

9 Help us, O God our Savior, for the glory of your Name; * deliver us and forgive us our sins, 

for your Name’s sake.

Epistle:1 Timothy 2:1-7 read from the New Revised Standard Version Bible

First of all, then, I urge that supplications, prayers, intercessions, and thanksgivings be made 

for everyone, for kings and all who are in high positions, so that we may lead a quiet and 

peaceable life in all godliness and dignity. This is right and is acceptable in the sight of God 

our Savior, who desires everyone to be saved and to come to the knowledge of the truth. For 

there is one God; there is also one mediator between God and humankind, Christ Jesus, 

himself human, who gave himself a ransom for all—this was attested at the right time. For this

I was appointed a herald and an apostle (I am telling the truth, I am not lying), a teacher of the

Gentiles in faith and truth.

The Word of the Lord

Gospel: Luke 16:1-13 read from the New Revised Standard Version Bible Anglicised

Then Jesus said to the disciples, ‘There was a rich man who had a manager, and charges 

were brought to him that this man was squandering his property. So he summoned him and 

said to him, “What is this that I hear about you? Give me an account of your management, 

because you cannot be my manager any longer.” Then the manager said to himself, “What 

will I do, now that my master is taking the position away from me? I am not strong enough to 

dig, and I am ashamed to beg. I have decided what to do so that, when I am dismissed as 

manager, people may welcome me into their homes.” So, summoning his master’s debtors 

one by one, he asked the first, “How much do you owe my master?” He answered, “A 

hundred jugs of olive oil.” He said to him, “Take your bill, sit down quickly, and make it fifty.” 



Then he asked another, “And how much do you owe?” He replied, “A hundred containers of 

wheat.” He said to him, “Take your bill and make it eighty.” And his master commended the 

dishonest manager because he had acted shrewdly; for the children of this age are more 

shrewd in dealing with their own generation than are the children of light. And I tell you, make 

friends for yourselves by means of dishonest wealth so that when it is gone, they may 

welcome you into the eternal homes.

‘Whoever is faithful in a very little is faithful also in much; and whoever is dishonest in a very 

little is dishonest also in much. If then you have not been faithful with the dishonest wealth, 

who will entrust to you the true riches? And if you have not been faithful with what belongs to 

another, who will give you what is your own? No slave can serve two masters; for a slave will 

either hate the one and love the other, or be devoted to the one and despise the other. You 

cannot serve God and wealth.’

The Gospel of the Lord

Closing Prayer: On September 22nd we remember Philander Chase, Bishop of Ohio 

and Illinois

Philander Chase brought the infant Episcopal Church to America’s frontier and founded one 

of the country’s finest liberal arts colleges in what was then wilderness. 

Chase was born on Dec. 14th, 1775, to parents who were among the first settlers of Cornish, 

N.H. Chase wanted to be a farmer like his father, but at 15 he broke his leg and severely cut 

his foot. His father persuaded him that studying at Dartmouth would assuage the pain of a 

long lameness.

At Dartmouth he happened upon a copy of The Book of Common Prayer, which inspired him 

to abandon his Congregational upbringing and become an Episcopalian minister. As a 

Dartmouth student, he persuaded the pioneers of Cornish to build Trinity Church, now on the 

National Register of Historic Places.

The Episcopal Church had split from the Church of England during the American Revolution. 



Young American men who wanted to be ministers couldn’t attend English seminaries, and at 

first there were no seminaries in America. So Chase, upon graduation, went to Albany, N.Y., 

to study under the Rev. Thomas Ellison. He was ordained in 1799 as one of the very few 

Episcopal clergymen in the United States. As a missionary he helped organize St. John’s 

Episcopal Church in Canandaigua, N.Y., and other parishes in western New York.

Chase and his new wife Mary Fay accepted an invitation in 1805 to found Christ Church 

Cathedral in New Orleans. Five years later he returned to New England to become the rector 

of Christ’s Church in Hartford. He clashed with the bishop of New York, though, and decided 

to head west. He and his family settled in Worthington, Ohio. His fatherless nephew Salmon 

P. Chase came to live with them, and would grow up to become a U.S. senator, governor of 

Ohio, Treasury secretary and chief justice of the U.S. Supreme Court.

Philander Chase was named the first Episcopalian Bishop of Ohio, but he didn’t get paid for it.

He also had no help, as there was almost no trained clergy on the frontier. So he decided to 

establish a theological seminary. His rivals in the east wouldn’t support him, so he went to 

England to raise money. He founded Kenyon College and Bexley Hall, named after his chief 

benefactors, Lord Kenyon and Lord Bexley. He moved the college to Gambier, where he had 

bought 8,000 acres. According to legend, he was scouting a location and reached the crest of 

Gambier Hill, where he exclaimed, “Well, this will do.”

Chase set about creating a self-sustaining institution with a farm, a gristmill and a printing 

press. But he fought with the trustees, faculty and clergy, and finally quit to live a quiet life on 

a farm in Ohio. Without his knowledge, a group of Illinois parishes formed a diocese and 

elected him bishop. He accepted the job and went about fundraising for another college in 

Illinois, called Jubilee. Philander Chase died, exhausted, in 1852, and Jubilee College failed 

several years later. It is now the site of a state park.

Let us pray: Almighty God, whose Son Jesus Christ is the pioneer and perfecter of our faith: 

We give you heartfelt thanks for the pioneering spirit of your servant Philander Chase, and for

his zeal in opening new frontiers for the ministry of your Church. Grant us grace to minister in 



Christ's name in every place, led by bold witnesses to the Gospel of the Prince of Peace, 

Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever 

and ever. Amen. 


