
Date: May 15, 2022

Greeting and Sharing our Joys and Concerns, Announcements

Prelude:   What a Friend We Have in Jesus  Tune: Converse by Charles C. Converse
arr. David Cherwien

Lighting of the Candles: Please enjoy a moment of silence and inner reflection as we
quietly prepare ourselves for worship

Introit:

Opening Prayer

*Opening Hymn   Love Divine, All Loves Excelling    No. 384
1. Love divine, all loves excelling, joy of heaven, to earth come down; fix in us thy humble
dwelling; all thy faithful mercies crown! Jesus, thou art all compassion, pure, unbounded love
thou art; visit us with thy salvation; enter every trembling heart.
2. Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit into every troubled breast! Let us all in thee inherit; let
us find that second rest.  Take away our bent to sinning; Alpha and Omega be; end of faith,
as its beginning, set our hearts at liberty.
3. Come, Almighty to deliver, let us all thy life receive; suddenly return and never, nevermore
thy temples leave.  Thee we would be always blessing, serve thee as thy hosts above, pray
and praise thee without ceasing, glory in thy perfect love.
4. Finish, then, thy new creation; pure and spotless let us be.  Let us see thy great salvation
perfectly restored in thee; changed from glory into glory, till in heaven we take our place, till
we cast our crowns before thee, lost in wonder, love, and praise.

Call to Worship (Psalm 184)  UMH 861

Unison Prayer Guide us, O God, by your Word, and Holy Spirit, that in your light we
may see light, in your truth find freedom, and in your will discover peace; through



Christ our Lord, Amen.

1st Reading:  Acts 11: 1-18
2nd Reading: Revelation 21: 1-6

*Hymn:   The Gift of Love    No. 408
1. Though I may speak with bravest fire, and have the gift to all inspire, and have not love,
my words are vain, as sounding brass, and hopeless gain.
2. Though I may give all I possess, and striving so my love profess, but not be given by love
within, the profit soon turns strangely thin.
3. Come, Spirit, come, our hearts control, our spirits long to be made whole. Let inward love
guide every deed; by this we worship, and are freed.

Gospel Reading:  John 13: 31-35
Pastor: The word of God for the people of God.
People: Thanks be to God!

CHILDREN’S MESSAGE: When I'm away...

Does it seem like adults tell you very often what you can and cannot do?

Maybe you'll hear that “you can't do that yet, you're too young.” Or maybe, “you can't come
with me.” One thing you might hear often from your parents or your teachers may be “maybe
in a couple years.” I remember anxiously waiting to be tall enough to ride certain rides at
amusement parks. “Maybe in a couple years.”

What's really hard is when your parents say, “since you can't go with us, a babysitter is going
to stay over.” Or maybe if you don't have a babysitter, you go to somebody's house, while
your parents go “somewhere you’re not allowed to go to.”

But usually, your parents won't leave you without instruction. If you're staying at your own
house, and you have somebody over to watch you, perhaps your parents will give you some
instructions on what to do when they're gone.

“Make sure you pick up your dinner plates, make sure you don't give the sitter a hard time.”

This is sort of what Jesus did, as he left this Earth. Jesus said "where I am going, you cannot
come." And we think that means heaven. Not that we can never go with Jesus, but that it
wasn't the disciples time to go, so they weren’t invited. And it's probably not our time to go to
heaven yet either. When we are older.

Jesus gives us instruction that while he's away somewhere we can’t go yet, we are to love
one another. Some days that is a simple instruction, and some days that's kind of hard. But
until we go see Jesus, or Jesus comes to get us, we're the ones being helped by the Holy
Spirit, and listening to Jesus's instructions.

One day, we will be able to go with Jesus. But until then, let's work on following our
instruction: loving one another.



Choral Anthem

SERMON: "So, what you're saying is..."

"Why do you do it that way?"

A small pair of eyes are peeking up at you. You put down your pencil and take off your
glasses, rubbing both eyes before looking at the arms on the quaint alarm clock on your
desk.  A gift from your spouse.

"Do what, which way?" You ask your daughter who is currently peeking at you in her favorite
nightgown, ready for bed.

How long have you been working? 2, 3 hours?

"Why do you write notes and type all the time, instead of talking to people? Suzan's mom
and dad make videos."

You turn back to your computer screen. A 2016 Lenovo. The computer works pretty well still,
considering the age. You're looking for an upgrade soon, but you don’t want to spend the
money just yet.

"Because I like typing"

"Videos get more views."

"But typing means Great Aunt Jenny can read my messages."

Your little girl blinks at you.

You look at her. She has a point. Making fun videos on faith might be more engaging than
the papers you write. But you aren't doing too badly... you have an audience. And computers
aren't too bad. In fact, this computer is a HUGE upgrade from that typewriter sitting in the
garage. Sometimes, newer technology is a blessing.

"Dad, why can't Great Aunt Jenny get a computer?"

You smile a little. You want to answer “Because it's her bragging right not to have one.
Because she doesn't want to learn something that seems endlessly complex. Because she's
in a different stage in life, you’ll understand someday. Because so many reasons…”

You say instead, “Well, maybe you can ask her sometime, Pumpkin. Are you off to bed
already?"

"It IS 8:30."

"So it is. Goodnight dear. I'll carry you up."

"Why do you bother? It only encourages them, you know." You look up from the lunch table
you are seated at, and see some of your not-very-close friends hovering near you. "You
aren’t friends with them, are you? If you aren't close, why do you sit with them? They're
weird."



You look to see that the people you sat with have put their trays away, and are walking
towards the study hall before you give your answer.

"I don't know. I don't think they're so bad. We have a couple shared interests!"

"So... you ARE saying they're your friends?!"

At this, you pause.

You don't know the people you ate lunch with very well. But you know that they are the
"unpopular kids". Today, you felt like joining them, because Richard asked you to once a few
weeks ago. It has haunted you, so today felt like a good time to try.

You reflect briefly on the thought of these "unpopular kids" being your friends, while you bide
your time by packing up some books that you had out to show the people you sat with.

Rich has a weird smile. He doesn't read out loud very well. Cynthia is his girlfriend. She
doesn't really talk, and somehow has dated over half the boys in the grade. Or so you're told.
The other names you don't remember as well. There were various forms of unpleasantness,
including chewing with mouths open, but there was something kinda.. freeing about being
there. You could be yourself, and this group was seemingly... accepting.

As you look up to your not-very-close friends, you say truthfully, "No. They're not friends, yet.
But they are our equals. I think we should be nicer to them."

You don’t know what happens after that, because you get up and leave. You don't want to
get shunned by your friends, but you also are tired of the stereotyping that defines
highschool.

"Sooo, what were you doing over at the neighbors place?”

“Why did you eat with them? You're aware that they don't clean their dishes well. Anne found
cat hair in her pie! And you know they are *whisper* socialists!"

You look at your crew. A medium-sized gathering of people you trust, people you love.
People who love God.

And your heart at once laughs and sighs.

"Yeah. I know they don't do things like us."

This has been an issue before. And it will continue to be an issue.

Your crew says " don’t get me wrong, we LOVE people, we really do!"
And you know they do.Then the questions start coming in again.

"Why do you think they do things that way?" "Do they know it's better the way we do it?"

Then the statements start. "I actually think they do it wrong." "I think they should have to
change a LOT more before we reach out to them. Don't want to reward bad behavior!"

And you know, as a patient listener, God is on your side. Why? Because you have the
patience to address the never ending questions and statements that drive you nuts!!



You want to say "have you learned nothing? We dealt with this already last month, and it
wasn't even an issue then!" “So what if they make cat hair pie, they at least want to MAKE
pies for their neighbors!”

But God has other plans for what you will say.

You tell your crew about the dream you had, a vision really. It's a little abstract, so you make
sure to give extra eye contact to the ones who are beginning to fuss at their clothes and
check out the windows.

After a couple minutes, you begin to tie it in. "So, what I'm saying is, in my vision from God,
nothing is really too unclean for God to touch. And the Spirit, working through me, allows me
to reach these people to help impart the Spirit. So when I eat at their house, it's a fellowship
between me, them, and God.”

God can and will reach them, and God doesn't see them as stereotyped like we do".

It's silent in the room.

"Then God has been generous to everyone? Even our neighbor."

And it hits home. For that day. For that week. Until it doesn't, and the crew splits apart again.

But God somehow still works, despite our division.

"I can't stand that place. They're all suuuuper corrupt there."

You look over at your friend, quietly.

Is she referencing Amazon? Walmart? Wall Street? It's hard to keep track.

You nod slowly. She’s probably right. "Yes. Yes, it probably is a corrupt system."

"So how come you're nice to them?"

You frown. You're not exactly NICE to 'them', whoever that is, but you don't actively speak
against them every day. You like to watch and when the time is right, you pick your battles.

"Well, I want to try to understand where they're coming from. I believe there's hope."

"There is no ‘understanding them’. They're all corrupt and full of hate. Misguided. You know,
you’re always like this. It's us or them, you can't be both. If not us, you're on their side.
Choose."

You sigh. This is not what you wanted to get into today.

"Sis, you know where I fall politically and theologically. You know where my heart is. But I
don't want to spend all my energy fighting all the time. My identity is not "anti-them", it's
"pro-Christ".

"But Christ wouldn't like them."

You resist the eye roll. She might have a point: you can't picture Christ smiling at this group.



But you know that the Gentiles weren't known for being excellent God-Loving people before
Jesus reached out to them. Or rather, had his disciples continue to reach out to them.

"What if the Christ in me can speak to the Christ in them, rather than just ignoring or fighting
them?"

"So you're saying... you want to continue to talk to them?"

"Not really. I don’t WANT to talk with them, since I disagree with them on many things. It’s
painful. And they've hurt people I love, which is upsetting. But I don't know how else to
interpret 'love your enemies.'”

Your friend frowns.

"Well, don't get too cozy."

"I won't.” You know, in your mind, you expect to see some compromise and a good heap of
respect. Otherwise, you can leave and shake the dust from your sandals.

You don't know what to expect going forward. But you hope that you can reach many people
with love.  And theological accountability. Context is key.

Good love is always learning, always looking for a better answer. Willing to change, but not
compromise the key principles. It may not look like what your friends and family expect, it
may not always be comfortable.

You will get pushback. But not all pushback means “give in.”

Peter's mission to the Gentiles would've been cut short if he only listened to the believers in
Judea.

We are called to the ends of the earth. Every tribe, nation, race. But not with a bible for
thumping, rather a transformed life for demonstrating. Hope to impart. The downtrodden to
lift up. No matter the year or situation. From our scripture today, God, through the words of
Christ, and the outpouring of the Spirit, has given even to the Gentiles, repentance that leads
to true life. May we be responsible with our task, and with our individual searching for God's
word.

Offering and Doxology No. 94

Pastoral Prayer:
Pastor: In peace, we pray to you, Lord God. For all people in their daily life and work;
People: For our families, friends, and neighbors, and for those who are alone.
Pastor: For this community, the nation, and the world;
People: For all who work for justice, freedom, and peace.
Pastor: For the just and proper use of your creation;
People: For the victims of hunger, fear, injustice, and oppression.
Pastor: For all who are in danger, sorrow, or any kind of trouble;
People: For those who minister to the sick, the friendless, and the needy.
Pastor: For the peace and unity of the Church of God;



People: For all who proclaim the Gospel, and all who seek the Truth.
Pastor: For Bishop Webb, DS Weeden, all bishops and other ministers;
People: For all who serve God in his Church.
Pastor: For the special needs and concerns of this congregation. *silence for personal
prayers* Hear us, Lord;
People: For your mercy is great.
Pastor: We thank you, Lord, for all the blessings of this life. *silence for personal prayers* We
will exalt you, O God our King;
People: And praise your Name for ever and ever.
Pastor: We pray for all who have died, that they may have a place in your eternal kingdom.
*silence for personal prayers* Lord, let your loving-kindness be upon them;
People: Who put their trust in you.

Lords 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 and power and
the glory forever. Amen

*Closing Hymn:  They'll Know We are Christians by Our Love    FWS No. 2223
1. We are one in the Spirit, we are one in the Lord, we are one in the Spirit, we are one in the
Lord, and we pray that all unity may one day be restored:
Refrain: And they'll know we are Christians by our love, by our love; yes, they'll know we are
Christians by our love.
2. We will walk with each other, we will walk hand in hand, we will walk with each other, we
will walk hand in hand, and together we'll spread the news that God is in our land: [Refrain]
3. We will work with each other, we will work side by side, we will work with each other, we
will work side by side, and we'll guard human dignity and save human pride: [Refrain]
4. All praise to the Father, from whom all things come, and all praise to Christ Jesus, God's
only Son, and all praise to the Spirit, who makes us one: [Refrain]

Closing Prayer Alpha and Omega, First and Last, glory outshining all the lights of
heaven: pour out upon us your Spirit of faithful love and abundant compassion, so
that we may rejoice in the splendor of your works while we wait in expectation for the
new heaven and the new earth you promise when Christ shall come again. Amen.

Postlude: Postlude on Darwall's 148th Charles Callahan
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