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A Service of Witness to the Resurrection 
Order of Worship, Scripture, Homily 

Saturday, July 2, 2016 at 2:00 pm 

The Church of the Covenant 

 
  



 

 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 
 

PRELUDE  Canon in D  JOHANN PACHELBEL 

    Jonathan Moyer, organ 
 

LIGHTING OF THE CANDLES Jesus Remember Me GRANDCHILDREN 
 

INTROIT   Total Praise RICHARD SMALLWOOD 
    St. Mark’s Presbyterian Church choir 
    Melda English, director; Lavert Stuart, piano 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP  THE REV. AMY STARR REDWINE 
 

REMEMBRANCES 
 

* HYMN 341  Blessed Assurance  ASSURANCE 
 

READING  Psalm 139:1–18 THE REV. MELANIE MARSH BAUM 
 

ANTHEM  I Am His Child MOSES HOGAN 
    Choir Members of 
    The Church of the Covenant and 
    St. Mark’s Presbyterian Church 
 

READINGS  Matthew 5:14–16 AMY STARR REDWINE 

   John 20:19–22 
 

HOMILY   AMY STARR REDWINE 
 

* HYMN 276  Great Is Thy Faithfulness FAITHFULNESS 
 

PRAYERS   MELANIE MARSH BAUM 
 

ANTHEM  The Lord’s Prayer ALBERT HAY MALOTTE 
    Donald Goins, baritone 
 

* HYMN 467  How Great Thou Art O STORE GUD 
 

* COMMENDATION  AMY STARR REDWINE 
 

* BENEDICTION  AMY STARR REDWINE 
 

POSTLUDE  O When the Saints Go Marching In AMERICAN GOSPEL HYMN 
    David Kasper, saxophone 
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Scripture Readings 

 

Psalm 139:1–18 

O Lord, you have searched me and known me.  

You know when I sit down and when I rise up; you discern my thoughts from far away.  

You search out my path and my lying down, and are acquainted with all my ways.  

Even before a word is on my tongue, O Lord, you know it completely.  

You hem me in, behind and before, and lay your hand upon me.  

Such knowledge is too wonderful for me;  it is so high that I cannot attain it.  
 

Where can I go from your spirit? Or where can I flee from your presence?  

If I ascend to heaven, you are there; if I make my bed in Sheol, you are there.  

If I take the wings of the morning and settle at the farthest limits of the sea,  

even there your hand shall lead me, and your right hand shall hold me fast.  

If I say, ‘Surely the darkness shall cover me, and the light around me become night’,  

even the darkness is not dark to you; the night is as bright as the day, 

for darkness is as light to you.  
 

For it was you who formed my inward parts; 

you knit me together in my mother’s womb.  

I praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made. 

Wonderful are your works; that I know very well.  

My frame was not hidden from you, when I was being made in secret, 

intricately woven in the depths of the earth.  

Your eyes beheld my unformed substance. 

In your book were written all the days that were formed for me, when none of them as yet 

existed.  

How weighty to me are your thoughts, O God! How vast is the sum of them!  

I try to count them—they are more than the sand; 

I come to the end—I am still with you. 
 

  



 

 

 

 

Matthew 5:14–16 

You are the light of the world. A city built on a hill cannot be hidden. No one after lighting a 

lamp puts it under the bushel basket, but on the lampstand, and it gives light to all in the 

house. In the same way, let your light shine before others, so that they may see your good 

works and give glory to your Father in heaven. 

 

 

John 20:19–22 

When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, and the doors of the house where 

the disciples had met were locked for fear of the Jews, Jesus came and stood among them and 

said, ‘Peace be with you.’ After he said this, he showed them his hands and his side. Then the 

disciples rejoiced when they saw the Lord. Jesus said to them again, ‘Peace be with you. As 

the Father has sent me, so I send you.’ When he had said this, he breathed on them and said 

to them, ‘Receive the Holy Spirit. 

 

  



 

Homily in Remembrance of the Reverend Jonyrma Ruth Singleton 

The Reverend Amy Starr Redwine 

July 2, 2016 

 

 Today at the reception you’ll have a chance to see many pictures of Jonyrma. 

Some of these were shared at her retirement celebration in December of 2014. It was 

at that retirement party, as I watched the pictures scroll and heard the many people 

who stood up to speak about what Jonyrma’s ministry meant to them, that the 

breadth and depth of her life really struck me for the first time. In images and 

words, we saw her holding and baptizing babies; taking students on mission trips; 

spending time with the elderly; training Stephen ministers and those who wanted to 

learn the art of healing touch; presiding over creative worship services complete 

with candles, stones, water, and her guitar; working and laughing with colleagues 

and friends; and, of course, spending time with her family whom she loved so 

deeply and in whom she took so much pride.  
 

 Of course, this could not quite capture all of roles Jonyrma had held in her life. 

Many of you here today are grieving the loss of your beloved pastor, who 

supported you, taught you, comforted you, and challenged you in your faith. 

Others knew Jonyrma in her first career as educator, administrator, and counselor. 

Still others encountered Jonyrma as a colleague on boards and committees, where 

she pushed longstanding institutions to think outside the box and consider 

perspectives of those on the margins. My heart goes out to all of you who have lost 

a pastor, colleague, or friend. But all of our hearts are broken today for Jonyrma’s 

family, and especially for her sisters, Mary Carolyn and Janice; for her daughters 

Dara and Nikki; and for her grandchildren James, Nicholas, Manny, Donald, 

Jonathan and Savannah. The depth of your grief is a reflection of the love you 

shared, and we are so sorry for your loss. I know it is not easy to grow up in a 

church where your parent or grandparent is a pastor, but I hope at this time the love 

and support of your church families has helped in some small way. Please know 

that we love you and we will continue to be here for you in the days to come. 
 

 After I was called here as the new senior pastor, I quickly discovered that 

Jonyrma had been doing some work behind the scenes to get me off to a good start. 

I knew this because I kept meeting members of the congregation who quickly 

informed me that Jonyrma had spoken highly of me and that if she liked me, I must 

be okay. This matchmaking went both ways, for in the six months we worked 

together, she made sure that I benefited from her decades of institutional memory 

and intimate knowledge of the members of this church, especially those who might 

have a tendency to go unnoticed or uncared for. Her deep love for the members of 



 

this congregation and the wisdom and the generosity with which she shared it was 

an invaluable gift. She was a matchmaker in more ways than one! 
 

 Jonyrma was wonderfully nurturing and accepting, but this didn’t meet she 

didn’t have high standards of herself and others. This was something that persisted 

across all of the roles she lived: a remarkable ability to offer total, unconditional 

love and support while also setting high expectations. “You can do this!” she 

always seemed to be saying, but it was also clear that it wasn’t that you could do it 

by yourself, but that you could do it because God was with you.  
 

 Jonyrma’s faith that God is at work in and through us wasn’t abstract; it was 

personal. She knew something about facing a challenge. She grew up in the 

segregated Savannah, Georgia; went off off to boarding school at a young age; 

witnessed and participated in the Civil Rights movement; raised two daughters; 

enrolled as the first and only African-American woman at Union Presbyterian 

Seminary in the 1980s; and was the woman and the first African-American pastor 

here at the Church of the Covenant. In so many ways, Jonyrma truly was a 

trailblazer.  
 

 But Jonyrma did not lead with the challenges she faced; she simply met them 

head on with deep faith and steady optimism. She lived her belief that God could be 

found, not just all around us wherever we are, but deep inside each of us as well.  
 

 Because of her faith in this always-present God, Jonyrma could meet people of 

all ages right where they were. Many people have spoken of her influence on young 

people, and of her ability to awaken their faith without stifling their questions and 

doubts. She did this in part by getting them outside the walls of the church, to meet 

God in the natural world and to serve God’s children in many different settings. But 

Jonyrma also had an indelible influence on the parents of many of these young 

people – “She helped us raise our children,” is something I have heard from several 

different families over the last few weeks. She also nurtured many who were facing 

the end of their lives, both the elderly and those whose lives were ending too soon – 

and then she continued to care for grieving relatives, often for many years after 

their loved ones had died. She ministered to all of these people by listening without 

judging, and offering unconditional support while setting high expectations – of us 

and of God. “You can do this,” she always seemed to be saying, “because God is 

with you.” 
 

 The three scripture passages we heard today reveal three aspects of God which 

were foundational to Jonyrma’s faith. In Psalm 139 the psalmist paints a vivid 

picture of God who is with us wherever we go, who has been present with us since 



 

before we were born, who knows us and loves us completely. It is this unfailing 

presence of God that gives us the strength to face our most difficult challenges, 

moment by moment, day by day.  
 

 In the passage from Matthew, Jesus reminds his followers that each and every 

one of us possesses a divine spark, for we are each made in God’s image, called to 

be light to the world. Jesus makes clear that we are not to hide this identity but to 

share it, to live out our calling – speaking of high expectations! 
 

 At the end of the gospel of John, the disciples are not out in the world living 

their calling; in their grief and fear after Jesus’ death they are hiding behind locked 

doors. Jesus – the risen Jesus – suddenly is with them. For there are no locks and no 

closed doors; there is no fear and no grief; not even death can keep Jesus from 

coming to us and standing with us and loving us. Jesus shows his friends his 

wounds as if to say to them: “My suffering was real, and so is yours.” Then he gives 

them the gift of the Holy Spirit, the presence of God with us, the very thing that 

gives us the strength to be light to the world even when it is unbelievably hard.  
 

 God’s unfailing presence, God’s claim on our lives, and the gift of the Holy 

Spirit to guide us and empower us: each of these are aspects of God that Jonyrma 

deeply believed in and which informed her life and work.  
 

 In an interview near the end of his life, Archbishop Desmond Tutu was asked, 

“What message did you receive as a young person that you now try to convey to 

others?” 
 

 Without hesitation, he replied, “Live a God-sized life.  As a young man, that’s 

what the minister of our parish in South Africa told me. He said: ‘God has called 

you—God claimed you as God’s own. In everything you do—live that truth. ‘Live a 

God-sized life.’” 
 

 We might have hoped that eighteen months into Jonyrma’s retirement, we 

would be gathering together to see slides from her latest travels. Instead God has 

gathered us together to remember this woman who indeed lived a God-sized life. 

Because a God-sized life that is not measured by number of years lived, 

accomplishments achieved, or money in the bank. As disciples of the risen Lord, as 

bearers of God’s light to the world, this is how our lives our measured: by acts of 

love, mercy, and hope. By that measure, Jonyrma’s life was God-sized indeed. May 

we each live up to Jonyrma’s high expectations of us – may we live up to God’s 

expectations of us – knowing that we can because of the unfailing love and presence 

of God. Amen. 
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