
SEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST 
Proper 11, Service of  Antecommunion 

St. John's Episcopal Church, Ithaca NY 14850  ~  stjohnsithaca.org 
19 July 2020, live-stream at 10:30 am on YouTube and FaceBook 

Prelude          Reflection on Slane          Dale Wood (1934-2003) 

Hymn    O God of  every nation (Llangloffen)                  Hymnal # 607, or last	page 

Opening Acclamation                 BCP 355 
Gloria                      S # 280 

Collect of  the Day                  BCP 231 
Almighty God, the fountain of  all wisdom, you know our necessities before we ask and our ignorance in 
asking: Have compassion on our weakness, and mercifully give us those things which for our unworthiness 
we dare not, and for our blindness we cannot ask; through the worthiness of  your Son Jesus Christ our 
Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 

First Lesson                      Isaiah 44:6-8 
Thus says the Lord, the King of  Israel, 

and his Redeemer, the Lord of  hosts:  
I am the first and I am the last; 

besides me there is no god.  
Who is like me? Let them proclaim it, 

let them declare and set it forth before me.  
Who has announced from of  old the things to come? 

Let them tell us what is yet to be.  
Do not fear, or be afraid; 

have I not told you from of  old and declared it?  
You are my witnesses!  

Is there any god besides me? 
There is no other rock; I know not one. 

The Word of  the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 

Psalm 86:11-17                 Inclina, Domine 

11 Teach me your way, O Lord, 
and I will walk in your truth; *  
knit my heart to you that I may fear your Name. 

12 I will thank you, O Lord my God, with all my heart, *  
and glorify your Name for evermore. 

13 For great is your love toward me; *  
you have delivered me from the nethermost Pit. 

14 The arrogant rise up against me, O God, 
and a band of  violent men seeks my life; *  
they have not set you before their eyes. 

15 But you, O Lord, are gracious and full of  compassion, *  
slow to anger, and full of  kindness and truth. 

http://stjohnsithaca.org
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCxbb-xYRK4JHJvOG7iI_NVA
https://www.facebook.com/pg/stjohnsithaca/videos/


16 Turn to me and have mercy upon me; *  
give your strength to your servant; 
and save the child of  your handmaid. 

17 Show me a sign of  your favor, 
so that those who hate me may see it and be ashamed; * 
because you, O Lord, have helped me and comforted me. 

Epistle                  Romans 8:12-25 

Brothers and sisters, we are debtors, not to the flesh, to live according to the flesh-- for if  you live 
according to the flesh, you will die; but if  by the Spirit you put to death the deeds of  the body, you 
will live. For all who are led by the Spirit of  God are children of  God. For you did not receive a spirit 
of  slavery to fall back into fear, but you have received a spirit of  adoption. When we cry, “Abba! 
Father!” it is that very Spirit bearing witness with our spirit that we are children of  God, and if  
children, then heirs, heirs of  God and joint heirs with Christ-- if, in fact, we suffer with him so that we 
may also be glorified with him. 
I consider that the sufferings of  this present time are not worth comparing with the glory about to be 
revealed to us. For the creation waits with eager longing for the revealing of  the children of  God; for 
the creation was subjected to futility, not of  its own will but by the will of  the one who subjected it, in 
hope that the creation itself  will be set free from its bondage to decay and will obtain the freedom of  
the glory of  the children of  God. We know that the whole creation has been groaning in labor pains 
until now; and not only the creation, but we ourselves, who have the first fruits of  the Spirit, groan 
inwardly while we wait for adoption, the redemption of  our bodies. For in hope we were saved. Now 
hope that is seen is not hope. For who hopes for what is seen? But if  we hope for what we do not see, 
we wait for it with patience. 

The Word of  the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 

Gospel                Matthew 13:24-30,36-43 
The Gospel of  our Lord Jesus Christ according to Matthew 

Glory to you, Lord Christ 
Jesus put before the crowd another parable: “The kingdom of  heaven may be compared to someone 
who sowed good seed in his field; but while everybody was asleep, an enemy came and sowed weeds 
among the wheat, and then went away. So when the plants came up and bore grain, then the weeds 
appeared as well. And the slaves of  the householder came and said to him, ‘Master, did you not sow 
good seed in your field? Where, then, did these weeds come from?’ He answered, ‘An enemy has done 
this.’ The slaves said to him, ‘Then do you want us to go and gather them?’ But he replied, ‘No; for in 
gathering the weeds you would uproot the wheat along with them. Let both of  them grow together 
until the harvest; and at harvest time I will tell the reapers, Collect the weeds first and bind them in 
bundles to be burned, but gather the wheat into my barn.’”  
Then he left the crowds and went into the house. And his disciples approached him, saying, “Explain 
to us the parable of  the weeds of  the field.” He answered, “The one who sows the good seed is the 
Son of  Man; the field is the world, and the good seed are the children of  the kingdom; the weeds are 
the children of  the evil one, and the enemy who sowed them is the devil; the harvest is the end of  the 
age, and the reapers are angels. Just as the weeds are collected and burned up with fire, so will it be at 
the end of  the age. The Son of  Man will send his angels, and they will collect out of  his kingdom all 
causes of  sin and all evildoers, and they will throw them into the furnace of  fire, where there will be 
weeping and gnashing of  teeth. Then the righteous will shine like the sun in the kingdom of  their 
Father. Let anyone with ears listen!” 

The Gospel of  the Lord. 
Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 



Sermon                   The Rev. Megan Castellan 

The	Nicene	Creed                            BCP 358 

Prayers of  the People             Form IV                                                     BCP 192  
   

Lord in your mercy 
Hear our prayer 

For the special needs and concerns of  our congregation, and especially for: 
Wes   Jean   Susan   Joan   CeCe   Elizabeth  Richard 
Dhara   Julee   Lorraine  Edith   Libby   John   Kathleen 
Theodore  Paul   Louis   Kay   Joyce   Sue  Skip   
Joe  Virginia Sara  Heather Jennifer 

For those celebration the anniversary of  their birth this week: Steven Beer, Skye Steuteville, Constance 
Sterling-Engman, Linda Piskarowski, Christian Burns, Lloyd Hall, Josephine Horn, Alice Damp 

The Lord's Prayer                  BCP 364 

Hymn          Lord	of	all	hopefulness	(Slane)              Hymnal # 482, or page	4 

Peace & Dismissal 

Postlude                 Come.Labor on (Ora labora)           T. Tertius Noble (1867-1953)                                                            
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210 North Cayuga Street, Ithaca NY 
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The Rev. Megan Castellan, Rector 
Sara Van Looy, Sr. Warden           Matthew Sanaker, Jr. Warden 
AnnMarie Hautaniemi, Parish Administrator   Chuck Merrill, Weekday Sexton 
                          Karen A. Hindenlang, Director of  Music/Organist  

If  you would like to contribute to our ministries, you may make a secure donation here. Thank you!  

Sign up for our weekly newsletter The Fledgling by contacting the church office. 

Although the office is closed for the duration of  the pandemic, e-mail, regular mail and phone messages 
will be monitored. If  you need pastoral assistance, or just want to reach out to Mtr. Megan, please call 
315-757-0251, or e-mail mtrmegan@stjohnsithaca.org. She also is available to Skype, Zoom or FaceTime! 

  
Please Join Us 

Coffee Hour, today at 11:30 on zoom https://zoom.us/j/94583970408 
Morning Prayer, online weekdays at 9:30 am, is on hiatus until July 27 while Mtr. Megan is on vacation. 

Next Sunday, July 26, join with the Diocese of  Central NY for an online Service of  Ordination at 10 AM! 
Gather with us August 2 for St. John’s Worship with Hymns & Homily  at 10:30 am on  FB  & YouTube. 
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https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCxbb-xYRK4JHJvOG7iI_NVA/videos


Announcing: Cyber Choirs! 
Join in our various Cyber Choirs, and sing some favorite hymns. 
You need not be a member of  our Chancel Choir to participate.    

More info and instructions for upcoming projects may be found  HERE 
Make independent sound files at your convenience; no group rehearsals necessary. 

Some hymns will be congregational, so you don’t have to be able to read music or sing in harmony. 

Robin rides again to raise funds for the Food Bank of  the Southern Tier.  The virtual biking Tour de 
Keuka ended  July 18, but donations are still being accepted. and every dollar raised can buy 3 meals for 
those in need.  Here is the link to support her efforts! 

HYMN #483 sung to the tune Slane 

1 Lord of  all hopefulness, Lord of  all joy, 
whose trust, ever childlike, no cares could destroy: 
Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray, 
your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of  the day. 

2 Lord of  all eagerness, Lord of  all faith, 
whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe: 
Be there at our labors, and give us, we pray, 
your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of  the day. 

3 Lord of  all kindliness, Lord of  all grace, 
your hands swift to welcome, your arms to embrace: 
Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray, 
your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of  the day. 

4 Lord of  all gentleness, Lord of  all calm, 
whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm: 
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray, 
your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of  the day. 

Text by Jan Struther (1901-1953), Words © and used by permission of  Oxford University Press 

OneLicense # A-724223 
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