Eighteenth
Sunday
after Pentecost
October 4, 2020
PREPARATION FOR WORSHIP
In today’s gospel reading, Jesus tells a
vineyard parable, which serves as an image of
Israel, the prophets’ mission, and Christ’s
death. For Christians, the vineyard also speaks
of God’s love poured out in the blood of
Christ, given to us for the forgiveness of sin.
Grafted onto Christ the vine at baptism, we are
nourished with wine and bread so that we
may share Christ’s sufferings and know the power of his resurrection.

WELCOME TO WORSHIP
CONFESSION & FORGIVENESS
You may make the sign of the cross, the sign marked at baptism:

Blessed be the holy Trinity, one God,
who creates, redeems, and sustains us and all of creation.
Amen.
Let us confess our sin in the presence of God and of one another.
Silence

Faithful God,
have mercy on us. We confess that we are captive to sin and cannot free ourselves.
We turn from your loving embrace and go our own ways.
We pass judgment on one another before examining ourselves.
We place our own needs before those of our neighbors.
We keep your gift of salvation to ourselves.
Make us humble, cast away our transgressions, and turn us again to life in you
through Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord. Amen.
God hears the cries of all who call out in need, and through his death and resurrection,
Christ has made us his own. Hear the truth that God proclaims: Your sins are forgiven in the
name of Jesus Christ. Led by the Holy Spirit, live in freedom and newness to do God’s work in
the world.
Amen.

HYMN

“Beneath the Tree of Life”
Please either sing the hymn or pray the verse speaking out loud.
Refrain:
Come and gather beneath the tree of life.
Come and gather beneath the tree of life.
Root of wisdom, branch of peace, fruit of healing and release.
Come and gather beneath the tree of life.

Here we raise the saving cross of Jesus,
Singing praise to him who leads us forth from death into new life. R/
Come and drink the waters of salvation,
Come and die to sin, rise up to life within the reign of God. R/
Rooted in the rich earth of the Gospel,
May we bear the fruits your Word has planted deep within our hearts. R/
Text & Tune: Marty Haugen
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GREETING
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God and the communion of the Holy Spirit be
with you all.
And also with you.
Let us pray … Beloved God, from you come all things that are good. Lead us by the inspiration
of your Spirit to know those things that are right, and by your merciful guidance, help us to do
them, through Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord.
Amen.
FIRST READING: Isaiah 5:1-7
The prophet sings a sad, parable-like love song about the relationship between God and Israel. In this song
Israel is compared to a promising vineyard. Despite God’s loving care, the vineyard that is Israel has brought
forth “wild grapes” of injustice and distress, when fine grapes of justice and righteousness were expected.

Let me sing for my beloved my love-song concerning his vineyard:
My beloved had a vineyard on a very fertile hill.
He dug it and cleared it of stones, and planted it with choice vines;
he built a watchtower in the midst of it, and hewed out a wine vat in it;
he expected it to yield grapes, but it yielded wild grapes.
And now, inhabitants of Jerusalem and people of Judah,
judge between me and my vineyard.
What more was there to do for my vineyard that I have not done in it?
When I expected it to yield grapes, why did it yield wild grapes?
And now I will tell you what I will do to my vineyard.

I will remove its hedge, and it shall be devoured;
I will break down its wall, and it shall be trampled down.
I will make it a waste; it shall not be pruned or hoed,
and it shall be overgrown with briers and thorns;
I will also command the clouds that they rain no rain upon it.
For the vineyard of the Lord of hosts is the house of Israel,
and the people of Judah are his pleasant planting;
he expected justice, but saw bloodshed; righteousness, but heard a cry!
Word of God. Word of life.
Thanks be to God.
(silence)
PSALM 80:7-15
Restore us, O God of hosts; let your face shine upon us, and we shall be saved.
You have brought a vine out of Egypt; you cast out the nations and planted it.
You cleared the ground for it; it took root and filled the land.
The mountains were covered by its shadow and the towering cedar trees by its boughs.
You stretched out its tendrils to the sea and its branches to the river.
Why have you broken down its wall, so that all who pass by pluck off its grapes?
The wild boar of the forest has ravaged it, and the beasts of the field have grazed upon it.
Turn now, O God of hosts, look down from heaven;
Behold and tend this vine;
Preserve what your right hand has planted.
(silence)

SECOND READING: Philippians 3:4b-14
Paul reviews some of his supposed credentials, which no longer have any bearing in comparison to the right
relationship he has been given through the death of Christ. The power of Christ’s resurrection motivates him to
press on toward the ultimate goal, eternal life with Christ.

Paul writes: If anyone else has reason to be confident in the flesh, I have more: circumcised
on the eighth day, a member of the people of Israel, of the tribe of Benjamin, a Hebrew
born of Hebrews; as to the law, a Pharisee; as to zeal, a persecutor of the church; as to
righteousness under the law, blameless.
Yet whatever gains I had, these I have come to regard as loss because of Christ. More
than that, I regard everything as loss because of the surpassing value of knowing Christ Jesus
my Lord. For his sake I have suffered the loss of all things, and I regard them as rubbish, in
order that I may gain Christ and be found in him, not having a righteousness of my own that
comes from the law, but one that comes through faith in Christ, the righteousness from God
based on faith. I want to know Christ and the power of his resurrection and the sharing of his
sufferings by becoming like him in his death, if somehow I may attain the resurrection from
the dead.

Not that I have already obtained this or have already reached the goal; but I press on to
make it my own, because Christ Jesus has made me his own. Beloved, I do not consider that I
have made it my own; but this one thing I do: forgetting what lies behind and straining forward
to what lies ahead, I press on toward the goal for the prize of the heavenly call of God in Christ
Jesus.
Word of God. Word of life.
Thanks be to God.

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION
Alleluia. Lord, to whom shall we go? You have the words of eternal life. Alleluia.
Alleluia, alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia, alleluia.
GOSPEL: Matthew 21:33-46
Jesus tells a parable to the religious leaders who are plotting his death, revealing that their plans will, ironically, bring about the fulfillment of scripture.

The Gospel of Matthew, the twenty-first chapter.
Glory to you, O Lord.
Jesus said to the people: “Listen to another parable. There was a landowner who planted a
vineyard, put a fence around it, dug a wine press in it, and built a watchtower. Then he leased
it to tenants and went to another country. When the harvest time had come, he sent his slaves
to the tenants to collect his produce. But the tenants seized his slaves and beat one, killed
another, and stoned another. Again he sent other slaves, more than the first; and they treated
them in the same way. Finally he sent his son to them, saying, ‘They will respect my son.’ But
when the tenants saw the son, they said to themselves, ‘This is the heir; come, let us kill him
and get his inheritance.’ So they seized him, threw him out of the vineyard, and killed him.
Now when the owner of the vineyard comes, what will he do to those tenants?” They said to
him, “He will put those wretches to a miserable death, and lease the vineyard to other tenants
who will give him the produce at the harvest time.”
Jesus said to them, “Have you never read in the scriptures:
‘The stone that the builders rejected has become the cornerstone;
this was the Lord’s doing, and it is amazing in our eyes’?
Therefore I tell you, the kingdom of God will be taken away from you and given to a people
that produces the fruits of the kingdom. The one who falls on this stone will be broken to
pieces; and it will crush anyone on whom it falls.”
When the chief priests and the Pharisees heard his parables, they realized that he was
speaking about them. They wanted to arrest him, but they feared the crowds, because they
regarded him as a prophet.
The Gospel of the Lord.
Praise to you, O Christ.

HOMILY
HYMN

“My Song is Love Unknown”
Please either sing the hymn or pray the verse speaking out loud.
My song is love unknown, my Savior's love to me,
love to the loveless shown that they might lovely be.
Oh, who am I that for my sake my Lord should take frail flesh and die?

He came from his blest throne salvation to bestow;
the world that was his own would not its Savior know.
But, oh, my friend, my friend indeed, who at my need his life did spend!
In life no house, no home my Lord on earth might have;
in death no friendly tomb but what a stranger gave.
What may I say? Heav'n was his home but mine the tomb wherein he lay.

Here might I stay and sing — no story so divine!
Never was love, dear King, never was grief like thine.
This is my friend, in whose sweet praise I all my days could gladly spend!
Text: Samuel Crossman, 1624-1683, alt.
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PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION
With confidence in God’s grace and mercy, let us pray for the church, the world, and all those
in need.
A brief silence.
Holy God, you call us to work for peace and justice in your vineyard. Refresh the church with
your life, that we may bear fruit through work and service. Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Thank you for the abundant harvest of the earth. Bless and care for those whose hands
bring the fruits of the earth to the tables of all who hunger. May we be inspired by your
servants who cared deeply for your creation, especially the animals of the wild, of domestic
productivity and our pets. Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Curb the impulses of greed and pride that lead us to take advantage of others. Grant that
world leaders seek the fruits of the kingdom for the good and welfare of all people. Lord, in
your mercy,
hear our prayer.

Sustain all who suffer with the promise of new life. Assured of your presence, heal our pain
and suffering, and equip us to embrace all bodies aching for wholeness of mind, body, and
soul. We call to mind those who are struggling today, especially Karen, Sarah, Tom, Kathie,
Harry, Peggy, Bert & Maureen. Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
We pray for all managers in our community and for all who seek employment. Give hope and
a future to those who lack meaningful work, those who have been marginalized or abused in
the workplace, and those who desire new opportunities. Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.

Thank you for the saints who teach us to live faithfully in your vineyard. May our chorus join
theirs until our labor is complete. Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Listen as we call on you, O God, and enfold in your loving arms all for whom we pray, in the
name of Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.
A PRAYER ATTRIBUTED TO ST. FRANCIS
Let us pray ...
Lord, make us instruments of your peace.
Where there is hatred, let us sow love;
where there is injury, pardon;
where there is discord, union;
where there is doubt, faith;
where there is despair, hope;
where there is darkness, light;
where there is sadness, joy.
Grant that we may not so much seek to be consoled as to console;
to be understood as to understand; to be loved as to love.
For it is in giving that we receive; it is in pardoning that we are pardoned;
And it is in dying that we are born to eternal life.
Amen.
LORD’S PRAYER

Gathered as one in Christ, let us pray as Jesus taught us:
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, and the power, and the glory, forever and ever.
Amen.

BENEDICTION
The Lord bless you and keep you.
The Lord’s face shine upon you with grace and mercy.
The Lord look upon you with favor and give you peace.
Amen.
HYMN

“This is My Father’s World”
Please either sing the hymn or pray the verse speaking out loud.
This is my Father's world, and to my list'ning ears
all nature sings, and round me rings the music of the spheres.
This is my Father's world; I rest me in the thought
of rocks and trees, of skies and seas; his hand the wonders wrought.
This is my Father's world; the birds their carols raise;
the morning light, the lily white, declare their maker's praise.
This is my Father's world; he shines in all that's fair.
In the rustling grass I hear him pass; he speaks to me ev'rywhere.
This is my Father's world; oh, let me not forget
that, though the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the ruler yet.
This is my Father's world; why should my heart be sad?
The Lord is king, let heaven ring; God reigns, let earth be glad!
Text: Maltbie D. Babcock, 1858-1901
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DISMISSAL
Go in peace. Serve the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

