Seventeenth Sunday after Pentecost Sunday, September 16, 2018 Year B Tracks 1 & 2
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.

Track 1 Old Testament: Proverbs 1:20-33 read from the Holman Christian Standard
Bible
Wisdom calls out in the street; she raises her voice in the public squares.
She cries out above the commotion; she speaks at the entrance of the city gates: “How long,
foolish ones, will you love ignorance? How long will you mockers enjoy mocking and you fools
hate knowledge? If you respond to my warning, then I will pour out my spirit on you and teach
you my words.
Since I called out and you refused, extended my hand and no one paid attention, since you
neglected all my counsel and did not accept my correction, I, in turn, will laugh at your
calamity. I will mock when terror strikes you, when terror strikes you like a storm and your
calamity comes like a whirlwind, when trouble and stress overcome you.
Then they will call me, but I won’t answer; they will search for me, but won’t find me. Because
they hated knowledge, didn’t choose to fear the Lord, were not interested in my counsel, and
rejected all my correction, they will eat the fruit of their way and be glutted with their own
schemes. For the turning away of the inexperienced will kill them, and the complacency of
fools will destroy them. But whoever listens to me will live securely and be free from the fear
of danger.”
The Word of the Lord
Track 2 Old Testament: Isaiah 50:4-9a read from the Holman Christian Standard Bible
The Lord God has given Me the tongue of those who are instructed to know how to sustain
the weary with a word. He awakens Me each morning; He awakens My ear to listen like those
being instructed. The Lord God has opened My ear, and I was not rebellious; I did not turn

back.
I gave My back to those who beat Me, and My cheeks to those who tore out My beard. I did
not hide My face from scorn and spitting.
The Lord God will help Me; therefore I have not been humiliated; therefore I have set My face
like flint, and I know I will not be put to shame.
The One who vindicates Me is near; who will contend with Me?
Let us confront each other. Who has a case against Me? Let him come near Me!
In truth, the Lord God will help Me; who will condemn Me?
The word of the Lord

Track 1 Psalm 19 Read from The Episcopal Church Book of Common Prayer
1 The heavens declare the glory of God, * and the firmament shows his handiwork.
2 One day tells its tale to another, * and one night imparts knowledge to another.
3 Although they have no words or language, * and their voices are not heard,
4 Their sound has gone out into all lands, * and their message to the ends of the world.
5 In the deep has he set a pavilion for the sun; * it comes forth like a bridegroom out of his
chamber; it rejoices like a champion to run its course.
6 It goes forth from the uttermost edge of the heavens and runs about to the end of it again; *
nothing is hidden from its burning heat.
7 The law of the Lord is perfect and revives the soul; * the testimony of the Lord is sure and
gives wisdom to the innocent.
8 The statutes of the Lord are just and rejoice the heart; * the commandment of the Lord is
clear and gives light to the eyes.
9 The fear of the Lord is clean and endures for ever; * the judgments of the Lord are true
righteous altogether.
10 More to be desired are they than gold, more than much fine gold, * sweeter far than honey,
than honey in the comb.
11 By them also is your servant enlightened, * and in keeping them there is great reward.
12 Who can tell how often he offends? * cleanse me from my secret faults.
13 Above all, keep your servant from presumptuous sins; let them not get dominion over me; *
then shall I be whole and sound, and innocent of a great offense.

14 Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart be acceptable in your sight, * O
Lord, my strength and my redeemer.
Track 2: Psalm 116: 1-8: read from The Episcopal Church Book of Common Prayer
1 I love the Lord, because he has heard the voice of my supplication, * because he has
inclined his ear to me whenever I called upon him.
2 The cords of death entangled me; the grip of the grave took hold of me; * I came to grief
and sorrow.
3 Then I called upon the Name of the Lord: * "O Lord, I pray you, save my life."
4 Gracious is the Lord and righteous; * our God is full of compassion.
5 The Lord watches over the innocent; * I was brought very low, and he helped me.
6 Turn again to your rest, O my soul, * for the Lord has treated you well.
7 For you have rescued my life from death, * my eyes from tears, and my feet from stumbling.
8 I will walk in the presence of the Lord * in the land of the living.

Epistle: James 3:1-12 read from the International Children's Bible
My brothers, not many of you should become teachers. You know that we who teach will be
judged more strictly than others. We all make many mistakes. If there were a person who
never said anything wrong, he would be perfect. He would be able to control his whole body,
too. We put bits into the mouths of horses to make them obey us. We can control their whole
bodies. It is the same with ships. A ship is very big, and it is pushed by strong winds. But a
very small rudder controls that big ship. The man who controls the rudder decides where the
ship will go. The ship goes where the man wants. It is the same with the tongue. It is a small
part of the body, but it brags about doing great things.
A big forest fire can be started with only a little flame. And the tongue is like a fire. It is a whole
world of evil among the parts of our bodies. The tongue spreads its evil through the whole
body. It starts a fire that influences all of life. The tongue gets this fire from hell. People can
tame every kind of wild animal, bird, reptile, and fish, and they have tamed them. But no one
can tame the tongue. It is wild and evil. It is full of poison that can kill. We use our tongues to
praise our Lord and Father, but then we curse people. And God made them like himself.

Praises and curses come from the same mouth! My brothers, this should not happen. Do
good and bad water flow from the same spring? My brothers, can a fig tree make olives? Can
a grapevine make figs? No! And a well full of salty water cannot give good water.
The Word of the Lord

Gospel: Mark 8:27-38 read from the King James Version Bible
27 And Jesus went out, and his disciples, into the towns of Caesarea Philippi: and by the way
he asked his disciples, saying unto them, Whom do men say that I am?
28 And they answered, John the Baptist; but some say, Elias; and others, One of the
prophets.
29 And he saith unto them, But whom say ye that I am? And Peter answereth and saith unto
him, Thou art the Christ.
30 And he charged them that they should tell no man of him.
31 And he began to teach them, that the Son of man must suffer many things, and be rejected
of the elders, and of the chief priests, and scribes, and be killed, and after three days rise
again.
32 And he spake that saying openly. And Peter took him, and began to rebuke him.
33 But when he had turned about and looked on his disciples, he rebuked Peter, saying, Get
thee behind me, Satan: for thou savourest not the things that be of God, but the things that be
of men.
34 And when he had called the people unto him with his disciples also, he said unto them,
Whosoever will come after me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and follow me.
35 For whosoever will save his life shall lose it; but whosoever shall lose his life for my sake
and the gospel's, the same shall save it.
36 For what shall it profit a man, if he shall gain the whole world, and lose his own soul?
37 Or what shall a man give in exchange for his soul?
38 Whosoever therefore shall be ashamed of me and of my words in this adulterous and
sinful generation; of him also shall the Son of man be ashamed, when he cometh in the glory
of his Father with the holy angels.
The Gospel of the Lord

Closing Prayer: On September 22nd we remember Philander Chase Bishop of Ohio, and
Illinois. Read from A Great Cloud Of Witnesses.
Born the youngest of fifteen children on December 14th, 1775, in Cornish, New Hampshire,
Philander Chase attended Dartmouth College, where he prepared to become a
Congregationalist minister. While at Dartmouth, he happened upon a copy of the Book of
Common Prayer. Next to the Bible, he thought it was the most excellent book he had ever
studied and believed that is was surely inspired by God. A the age of nineteen he was
confirmed in The Episcopal Church.
Following graduation from Dartmouth, Chase worked as a schoolteacher in Albany, New York,
and read for Holy Orders. Ordained a deacon in 1798, he began mission work on the northern
and western frontiers among the pioneers and the Mohawk and Oneida peoples. The first of
many congregations he founded was in Lake George in New York State.
Ordained a priest in 1799, at the age of twenty-three, Chase served as rector of Christ
Church, Poughkeepsie, New York, until 1805. He then moved to New Orleans, where he
organized the first Protestant congregation in Louisiana. That parish now serves as the
cathedral church for the Diocese of Louisiana. In 1810, he returned north to Hartford,
Connecticut, where he served for six years as rector of Christ Church, now the cathedral
church of the Diocese of Connecticut. In 1817, he accepted a call to be the first rector of St.
John's Church in Worthington, Ohio. A year later he was elected the first Bishop of Ohio. He
immediately began founding congregations and organizing the diocese. He also established
Kenyon College and Bexley Hall Seminary.
In 1831, Chase resigned as bishop of Ohio and began ministering to Episcopalians and the
unchurched in southern Michigan. In 1835, he was elected the first Bishop of Illinois and
served in this office until he died on September 20th, 1852. During his time in Illinois, he
founded numerous congregations, together with Jubilee College, which included a seminary.
As the senior bishop in The Episcopal Church, he served as the Presiding Bishop from 1843
until his death.
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.

