
Date: July 31, 2022

Greeting and Sharing our Joys and Concerns, Announcements

Prelude:

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

Opening Pastoral Prayer

*Opening Hymn  O Worship the King    No. 73
1. O worship the King, all glorious above, O gratefully sing God's power and God's love; Our
Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise.

2. O tell of God's might, O sing of God's grace, whose robe is the light, whose canopy space,
whose chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, and dark is God's path on the wings of
the storm.

3. The earth with its store of wonders untold, Almighty, thy power hath founded of old; hath
stablished it fast by a changeless decree, and round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea.

4. Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite? It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; it
streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, and sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.

5. Frail childrens of dust, and feeble as frail, in thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail; thy
mercies how tender, how firm to the end, our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend.

Call to Worship: Psalm 107 UMH 830

Unison Prayer: Holy God, bless the hearing of these ancient, living words. May these
be a reminder of our past, a glimpse of our present, and a hope for our future. Amen

1st Reading Hosea 11: 1-11
2nd Reading Colossians 3: 1-11

Response: The word of God for the people of God.
Thanks be to God!



*Hymn: Seek Ye First   No. 405
1. Seek ye first the kingdom of God and his righteousness, and all these things shall be
added unto you.  Alleluia, alleluia!

2. Ask, and it shall be given unto you; seek and ye shall find; knock, and the door shall be
opened unto you. Alleluia, alleluia!

Gospel Reading:  Luke 12: 13-21

Response: The Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ
Glory to you, Lord

CHILDREN’S MESSAGE: Some to share
There was a phrase I dreaded in school, which is the main reason I followed rules and didn’t
bring many things from home. The phrase is “did you bring enough for the class?”

I think this is the reason I never brought in gum, even when it was allowed.

But I wonder, why does it feel like a bad thing to share with the class?

Well, that means less for me. Or it means I wasted my allowance on something I only get to
enjoy with others. Or it means I don’t get to enjoy my treat, because I don’t have enough for
everyone.

Being generous sometimes goes against our inner feelings. It’s hard to share.

But God encourages us to share, because it means everyone will have enough.

Even if it doesn’t feel fair to share, it is a good thing to do to help out other people. And that
is what Jesus wanted for all of us. Some people need a little more help with getting needs
met.

I hope you are bold enough to bring those potential opportunities into your life, and happily
announce “I did bring enough to share with the class!” when it comes time.

Special Music

SERMON: Calling out

The more I called to them, the more they went from me.

I don't know what it was like for you in the house you grew up in, but typically when children
are called to, we go to the one who called us. If you grew up playing outside, when you
heard the dinner bell or your mom yelling, you followed the sound into the house.

Many of us who have “fur babies”, get used to calling our “fur baby” to have them come over.
When they don’t, we either make excuses for them or try to train them better.



In general, I don't think we like to disobey reasonable requests. If we are called, or if
something is asked of us, we typically like to oblige. In fact, in churches, we’re looking for
places to direct our energy. We’re looking to be called to something new. That’s why we have
so many volunteers!

However, our age and location have a lot to do with how we obey. I have a distinct memory
of going hiking with extended family members, and disobeying a command. I believe I was
about 9 at the time, so it was a long time ago. And I felt that the leader, a distant relative,
probably in her sixties, did not seem to like me very much.

As the rest of the family members dragged behind (three other girls my age), I was able to go
fairly far ahead. Eventually, as I started to get out of sight, I started hearing their voices
calling to me.

A youthful defiance took over, and I continued to forge ahead on the trail. Why would I go
back to them, when they were slow? Eventually, I slowed down enough that they caught up
to me. I remember the leader of the group was furious at me, and the other children were
confused. I think I was confused too. “Hattie, do you think that “stop, wait” means “keep
going?!”

I wish I could say that was the last time that I did not come when called, but it happened a
number of times. And most of the occurrences were on hiking trips. I think the lesson learned
is, either for me to go hiking by myself, or go with somebody who is a fast walker.

I don't have much experience with calling out to somebody who does not respond to me. As
I'm not a parent, I don't know what it was like to watch my child drag behind or forge ahead
during a walk. I do know how frustrating it is to call your cat and not have him come to you,
but that is to be expected.

Much like that leader on that walk, I think the typical response to being disobeyed is anger or
frustration.

When reading the Hosea passage, it stands out as unique to me.  God's voice is telling the
story of Israel. And this is not an angry frustrated God necessarily; this is a strangely
compassionate and loving God. After hearing the passage last week, with Gomer and
Hosea, it's hard to picture that same God being so tender as in this passage.

"When Israel was a child, I loved him, and out of Egypt I called my son."

"I led them with chords of human kindness, with bands of love."

He led them with string and chords, but notice what they were made of.

This should remind us of the yolk we carry, which is not heavy.



When we read this passage, it makes so much sense just for Israel to return to their God.
Since this is the God who loved them, who fed them. Why can't they return? Simply because
they don't want to?

Why didn't I return to the lady who was calling me on that hiking trail? I don't know, I guess I
didn't like how strict she was. How I perceived her attitude. I did not want to hear her
anymore. But that doesn’t mean she was wrong, and it doesn't mean she didn’t care about
me.

I think the people of Israel probably felt good not returning to God, to a certain extent.
Sometimes, there's something that feels good about disobeying, a strange kind of freedom.
Sometimes we get that by being mean, or bullies, or trying to get revenge.

But we know that isn't true life. We must earnestly push back against that urge.
God is frank with the people of Israel in the book of Hosea; he tells them that Assyria shall be
their king. The feeling good by being recalcitrant doesn't last long, as invaders come in and
destroy all that you built. As exile is brought in by foreigners.

And then the people cry, as children lost in the woods after running away "Where are you,
dad?!" And God is there in their midst.

But God is not reveling in their discomfort, as we do when we see people “getting what they
deserve.”

God is weeping for his lost children.

I don't picture God ever being happy in our discomfort. A parent calls out to a child for a
purpose, not to cause discomfort. That being said, I am sorry if that was ever not the case for
you. Parents should call out to them because they are worried, or full of love.

However, if a parent not only called out, but chased you down and wrestled you back into the
house everytime you didn’t want to listen… perhaps your life would look quite different.
Would you have love for that parent? Maybe. But also maybe a lot more resentment.

For some of us it’s hard to picture an emotional God like the one in Hosea. I know I fall into
that category sometimes… the “unmoved mover” doesn’t suggest a lot of action.

But somehow God still moves. The Lord roars like a lion. The Lord calls, takes them up in his
arms. Or so it is written.

Has God been calling to you? Has God been calling to our community? What have you
heard?

And then the question you know is coming: are you answering the call? Or are you running
away for one of the many reasons?



We know what happens when we run. But somehow it doesn’t stop us.

Maybe our key to actually listening is to say yes to something that makes us uncomfortable.
Yes to attending a different service occasionally. Yes to the person offering you samples at
Sam's Club. Yes to the person asking for food. Yes to the person who asks if you have time
right now. Doesn’t mean we need to stay there, just means we might be following that call to
its source. And not running away. For God will return us to our homes. How can I give you
up, Ephraim? Follow that voice.

Offertory:

Doxology No. 94

Prayers of the People:
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.

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 and power
and the glory forever. Amen



*Closing Hymn: Take My Life, and Let It Be    No. 399
1. Take my life, and let it be consecrated, Lord, to thee.  Take my moments and my days; let
them flow in ceaseless praise.  Take my hands, and let them move at the impulse of thy love.
Take my feet, and let them be swift and beautiful for thee.

2. Take my voice, and let me sing always, only, for my King. Take my lips, and let them be
filled with messages from thee.  Take my silver and my gold; not a mite would I withhold.
Take my intellect, and use every power as thou shalt choose.

3. Take my will, and make it thine; it shall be no longer mine.  Take my heart, it is thine own; it
shall be thy royal throne.  Take my love, my Lord, I pour at thy feet its treasure store. Take
myself, and I will be ever, only, all for thee.

Closing Prayer:
God of justice, your word is light and truth.
Let your face shine on us to restore us, that we may walk in your way,
seeking justice and doing good. Amen.

Postlude:
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