
 

A candle may be lit, to set apart this time of prayer. 

Prelude   

Opening Hymn #407 Many and Great, O God, Are Your Works 
1 Many and great, O God, are your works, maker of earth and sky. 
Your hands have set the heavens with stars; your fingers spread the mountains and plains, 
Lo, at thy Word the waters were formed; deep seas obey your voice. 

2 Grant unto us communion with you, O star-abiding one. 
Come unto us and dwell with us; with you are found the gifts of life. 
Bless us with life that has no end, eternal life in you. 

The heavens are telling the glory of God; and the firmament proclaims his handiwork. Psalm 19:1 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, be 
with you all. 
And also with you. 

Almighty God, 
to you all hearts are open, all desires known, and from you no secrets are hidden. Cleanse the 
thoughts of our hearts by the inspiration of your Holy Spirit that we may perfectly love you, 
and worthily magnify your holy name; through Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Creator God, 
From you every family in heaven and earth takes its name. 
You have rooted and grounded us in your covenant love, 
and empowered us by your Spirit 
to speak the truth in love,  
and to walk in your way towards justice and wholeness. 
Mercifully grant that your people, 
journeying together in partnership, 
May be strengthened and guided 
to help one another to grow into the full stature of Christ,  
who is our light and our life. Amen. 

Children’s Talk  

The Proclamation of the Word  
First Reading: 1 Samuel 17:32-49 
David said to Saul, “Let no one’s heart fail because of him; your servant will go and fight with this 
Philistine.” Saul said to David, “You are not able to go against this Philistine to fight with him; for 
you are just a boy, and he has been a warrior from his youth.” But David said to Saul, “Your servant 
used to keep sheep for his father; and whenever a lion or a bear came, and took a lamb from the flock, 
I went after it and struck it down, rescuing the lamb from its mouth; and if it turned against me, I 
would catch it by the jaw, strike it down, and kill it. Your servant has killed both lions and bears; and 
this uncircumcised Philistine shall be like one of them, since he has defied the armies of the living 
God.” David said, “The Lord, who saved me from the paw of the lion and from the paw of the bear, 



will save me from the hand of this Philistine.” So Saul said to David, “Go, and may the Lord be with 
you!” Saul clothed David with his armour; he put a bronze helmet on his head and clothed him with 
a coat of mail. David strapped Saul’s sword over the armour, and he tried in vain to walk, for he was 
not used to them. Then David said to Saul, “I cannot walk with these; for I am not used to them.” So 
David removed them. Then he took his staff in his hand, and chose five smooth stones from the wadi, 
and put them in his shepherd’s bag, in the pouch; his sling was in his hand, and he drew near to the 
Philistine. The Philistine came on and drew near to David, with his shield-bearer in front of him. 
When the Philistine looked and saw David, he disdained him, for he was only a youth, ruddy and 
handsome in appearance. The Philistine said to David, “Am I a dog, that you come to me with sticks?” 
And the Philistine cursed David by his gods. The Philistine said to David, “Come to me, and I will 
give your flesh to the birds of the air and to the wild animals of the field.” But David said to the 
Philistine, “You come to me with sword and spear and javelin; but I come to you in the name of the 
Lord of hosts, the God of the armies of Israel, whom you have defied. This very day the Lord will 
deliver you into my hand, and I will strike you down and cut off your head; and I will give the dead 
bodies of the Philistine army this very day to the birds of the air and to the wild animals of the earth, 
so that all the earth may know that there is a God in Israel, and that all this assembly may know that 
the Lord does not save by sword and spear; for the battle is the Lord’s and he will give you into our 
hand.” When the Philistine drew nearer to meet David, David ran quickly toward the battle line to 
meet the Philistine. David put his hand in his bag, took out a stone, slung it, and struck the Philistine 
on his forehead; the stone sank into his forehead, and he fell face down on the ground. 

The word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God. 

Psalm 133 
Refrain Oh, look and wonder how good it is! 

How good it is when brothers dwell in peace with one another; 
it is like precious oil when running fresh on Aaron’s beard. Refrain 

How good it is when sisters dwell in peace with one another: 
fresh like the morning dew that falls on Zion’s holy hill. Refrain 

How good it is when all earth’s people dwell in peace together; 
there is where God will pour the blessing, life forevermore. Refrain 

Second Reading: Job 38 
Then the Lord answered Job out of the whirlwind: 
‘Who is this that darkens counsel by words without knowledge? 
Gird up your loins like a man, I will question you, and you shall declare to me. 

‘Where were you when I laid the foundation of the earth? 
Tell me, if you have understanding. 
Who determined its measurements—surely you know! 
Or who stretched the line upon it? 
On what were its bases sunk, or who laid its cornerstone 
when the morning stars sang together and all the heavenly beings shouted for joy? 

‘Or who shut in the sea with doors when it burst out from the womb?— 
when I made the clouds its garment, and thick darkness its swaddling band, and prescribed bounds 
for it, and set bars and doors, and said, 
“Thus far shall you come, and no farther, and here shall your proud waves be stopped”? 



‘Have you commanded the morning since your days began, and caused the dawn to know its place, so 
that it might take hold of the skirts of the earth, and the wicked be shaken out of it? 
It is changed like clay under the seal, and it is dyed like a garment. 
Light is withheld from the wicked, and their uplifted arm is broken. 

‘Have you entered into the springs of the sea, or walked in the recesses of the deep? 
Have the gates of death been revealed to you, or have you seen the gates of deep darkness? 
Have you comprehended the expanse of the earth? Declare, if you know all this. 

‘Where is the way to the dwelling of light, and where is the place of darkness, that you may take it to 
its territory and that you may discern the paths to its home?  
Surely you know, for you were born then, and the number of your days is great! 

‘Have you entered the storehouses of the snow, or have you seen the storehouses of the hail, which I 
have reserved for the time of trouble, for the day of battle and war? 
What is the way to the place where the light is distributed,  
or where the east wind is scattered upon the earth? 

‘Who has cut a channel for the torrents of rain, and a way for the thunderbolt, to bring rain on a land 
where no one lives, on the desert, which is empty of human life, to satisfy the waste and desolate land, 
and to make the ground put forth grass? 

‘Has the rain a father, or who has begotten the drops of dew? 
From whose womb did the ice come forth, and who has given birth to the hoar-frost of heaven? 
The waters become hard like stone, and the face of the deep is frozen. 

‘Can you bind the chains of the Pleiades, or loose the cords of Orion? 
Can you lead forth the Mazzaroth in their season, or can you guide the Bear with its children? 
Do you know the ordinances of the heavens? Can you establish their rule on the earth? 

‘Can you lift up your voice to the clouds, so that a flood of waters may cover you? 
Can you send forth lightnings, so that they may go and say to you, “Here we are”? 
Who has put wisdom in the inward parts, or given understanding to the mind? 
Who has the wisdom to number the clouds? 
Or who can tilt the waterskins of the heavens, when the dust runs into a mass  
and the clods cling together? 

‘Can you hunt the prey for the lion, or satisfy the appetite of the young lions, when they crouch in 
their dens, or lie in wait in their covert? Who provides for the raven its prey, when its young ones cry 
to God, and wander about for lack of food? 

The word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God. 

Gradual Hymn: Calm to the Waves 
Calm to the waves, Calm to the wind. 
Jesus whispers, ‘peace be still’ 
Balm to our hearts, fears at an end, 
In stillness hear His voice. 

The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Mark (4:35-41). 
Glory to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 

On that day, when evening had come, Jesus said to his disciples, “Let us go across to the other side.” 
And leaving the crowd behind, they took him with them in the boat, just as he was. Other boats were 



with him. A great windstorm arose, and the waves beat into the boat, so that the boat was already 
swamped. But he was in the stern, asleep on the cushion; and they woke him up and said to him, 
“Teacher, do you not care that we are perishing?” He woke up and rebuked the wind, and said to the 
sea, “Peace! Be still!” Then the wind ceased, and there was a dead calm. He said to them, “Why are 
you afraid? Have you still no faith?” And they were filled with great awe and said to one another, 
“Who then is this, that even the wind and the sea obey him?” 

Gradual Hymn: Calm to the Waves 
Calm to the waves, Calm to the wind. 
Jesus whispers, ‘peace be still’ 
Balm to our hearts, fears at an end, 
In stillness hear His voice. 

Sermon Dr. Michael Ferber 

The Apostle’s Creed  
I believe in God, the Father almighty, Creator of heaven and earth. I believe in Jesus Christ, 
his only Son, our Lord. He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit and born of the 
Virgin Mary. He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was buried. He 
descended to the dead. On the third day, he rose again. He ascended into heaven and is seated 
at the right hand of the Father. He will come again to judge the living and the dead. I believe 
in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, 
the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen. 

Intercessions and Thanksgivings  
Prayer response: Come unto us, and dwell with us. 

Dear friends in Christ, let us with penitent and obedient hearts confess our sins, that we may obtain 
forgiveness by God’s infinite goodness and mercy.  

All: Most merciful God, we confess that we have sinned against you in thought, word, and 
deed, by what we have done and by what we have left undone. We have not loved you with 
our whole heart; we have not loved our neighbours as ourselves. We are truly sorry and we 
humbly repent. For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ, have mercy on us and forgive us, that 
we may delight in your will, and walk in your ways, to the glory of your name. Amen.  

Celebrant: Almighty God have mercy upon you, pardon and deliver you from all your sins,  
confirm and strengthen you in all goodness, and keep you in eternal life; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

The Lord’s Prayer  
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 trespasses, as 
we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from 
evil. For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 

Let us bless the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 

May the God of hope fill us with all joy and peace in believing 
through the power of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

 
 



Closing Hymn #401 My Life Flows On in Endless Song 
1 My life flows on in endless song above earth’s lamentation. 
I hear the real though far-off hymn that hails a new creation. 

Refrain 
No storm can shake my inmost calm, while to that Rock I’m clinging. 
Since Love is Lord of heaven and earth, how can I keep from singing? 

2 Through all the tumult and the strife, I hear that music ringing; 
it sounds and echoes in my soul; how can I keep from singing? Refrain 

3 What though the tempest ‘round me roar, I hear the truth it liveth. 
What though the darkness ‘round me close, songs in the night it giveth. Refrain 

4 When tyrants tremble, sick with fear, and hear their death knells ringing; 
when friends rejoice both far and near, how can I keep from singing? Refrain 

5 The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a fountain ever springing. 
All things are mine since I am his; how can I keep from singing? Refrain 

Postlude 

If a candle was lit, it is extinguished now. 
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