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THE GATHERING OF GOD'S PEOPLE 
 

Prelude 

Call to Worship & Prayer of the Day 

To God be all glory, the One who visits us in three persons, the Holy Trinity of hope and love. For there is no 

place which is without you, O God, and no time when you are not there. For you are the beginning and the end, 

the source of all that is in the wonder of universal life. And yet, you take us by the hand and lead us, as the life 

of Christ walks our human way and shows us that life is stronger than death. In the Holy Spirit, we are gifted, 

again and again, and are called onwards toward a future in which we are surrounded with love and grace, We 

praise and worship you, O God, for there is no other God like you. Let us Worship God. Let us Pray: 
 

You, O Lord, are more wonderful than our lips can proclaim! When we consider the awesome works of your 

hands, your love for us is more than amazing! You have trusted us with the whole of the earth, And put 

everything we see under the care of our hands. Lord, O Sovereign Lord, the earth is filled with your glory! 
 

Hymn  Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God Almighty     NICAEA 
 

Call to Confession 

If we say that we have no sin, we deceive ourselves and the truth is not in us, but when we confess our sins, 

God who is faithful and just and be trusted to forgive us our sins and cleanse us from all unrighteousness, on 

the basis of that faith, let us confess our sin together.  Let us pray. 
 

Corporate Prayer of Confession (unison) 

Before God and God’s people, I confess that I have been reluctant to speak out clearly, naming the 

injustices I see and declaring God’s vision.  Before God and one another, we confess our reluctance to 

receive our calling as God’s chosen people, made by God and chosen as witnesses to God’s dream of 

justice and joy.  Remind me, God, that you have made me for your service and recharge me with your 

Word.  Renew us, God.  Grant us courage to live out your Way of peace and grace.  We ask it in Jesus’ 

name.  Amen. 
 

(Moment for Silent Reflection) 
 

Declaration of Forgiveness & The Peace of Christ 

God has promised that whenever we repent and seek reunion with God, forgiveness is ours.  I declare in the 

name of the God who keeps promises, that in Jesus Christ you are forgiven.  Alleluia!  Amen. 

May the Peace of Christ be with you! 
 

THE WORD OF GOD READ AND PROCLAIMED 
 

Psalter Lesson Psalm 8 

O Lord, our Sovereign, how majestic is your name in all the earth! 

You have set your glory above the heavens. 

Out of the mouths of babes and infants you have founded a bulwark because of your foes, 

    to silence the enemy and the avenger. 

When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and the stars that you have established; 

what are human beings that you are mindful of them, mortals that you care for them? 

Yet you have made them a little lower than God, and crowned them with glory and honor. 

You have given them dominion over the works of your hands; you have put all things under their feet, 

all sheep and oxen, and also the beasts of the field, the birds of the air, and the fish of the sea, whatever passes 

along the paths of the seas. O Lord, our Sovereign, how majestic is your name in all the earth! 
 

Special Music   Divinium Mysterium   
 

Gospel Lesson  John 1: 1 – 14 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. He was in the beginning 

with God. All things came into being through him, and without him not one thing came into being. What has 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LCsgchimmxA


come into being in him was life, and the life was the light of all people. The light shines in the darkness, and the 

darkness did not overcome it. 
 

There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. He came as a witness to testify to the light, so that all 

might believe through him. He himself was not the light, but he came to testify to the light. The true light, 

which enlightens everyone, was coming into the world. 
 

He was in the world, and the world came into being through him; yet the world did not know him. He came to 

what was his own, and his own people did not accept him. But to all who received him, who believed in his 

name, he gave power to become children of God, who were born, not of blood or of the will of the flesh or of 

the will of man, but of God. 
 

And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, the glory as of a father’s only 

son, full of grace and truth. 
 

Sermon Here AND There Delivered by: Rev. Anthony L. Larson 

     Original written and preached by Rev. Robert E. Dunhami  
 

Today is Trinity Sunday in the church’s calendar, the day when we in the church try to get our minds around 

one of the church’s great and deep mysteries – this God we profess and proclaim to be One God known in three 

persons.  It is the mystery contained in Jesus’ commission to go and baptize all nations in the name of the 

Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit.  It is the mystery hinted at in the great benedictory words of the apostle 

Paul: “the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you 

all.”  They are words we hear in one form or another every Sunday, but they only hint at the fullness of God and 

may leave us more than a little confused. Robert Farrar Capon once said that when human beings try to describe 

God, we are like a bunch of oysters trying to describe a ballerina.  We simply don’t have the equipment to 

understand something so utterly beyond us, though that has never stopped us from trying.  Even those who have 

devoted their lives to such understanding often recognize the limits of their reason and grasp.  Henri Nouwen, 

the wonderful Dutch theologian and teacher, once said, “You can be an expert in many things, but you can’t be 

an expert in God.” 
 

Absolutely true.  We can only speak of God in terms of the human experience. Yet there are some things we can 

say. And one thing I believe is that that young Muppet’s seemingly endless quest for “there” mirrors the 

Christian’s quest for God. Our quest takes us on a journey between the God who is there – transcendent, beyond 

comprehension, the Lord of the Universe – and the God who is here –the Word made flesh, God with us. A 

hard-to-fathom mystery, to be sure, but both parts are essential to our Christian understanding of God. 
 

The scientific exploration of the cosmos and the photographs from space telescopes these last decades have 

been a boon to the field of cosmology; they have also taught us much. At the same time, their discoveries have 

delivered us deeper and deeper into the mystery of existence. Former NASA astronaut Jack Louwsma used to 

preface his lectures on space exploration with a portrait of the utter vastness of the space we seek to explore. He 

reminded people that our solar system is but a tiny part of one galaxy, an immense cluster of millions of stars 

we call the Milky Way. That galaxy alone is so large that if we were able to travel at the speed of light (186,300 

miles per second), it would still take us 100,000 years just to get from one end of the Milky Way to the other. 

And our galaxy is not the only galaxy. In fact, if you want a really staggering figure, scientists now estimate that 

the number of galaxies like ours equals some 100 billion, maybe twice that number – that’s at least 14 galaxies 

for each of the earth’s 7-plus billion human beings. 
 

I find it even more amazing to think about what such ruminations have to say about God. Given the immensity 

of the universe and the relative insignificance of this small planet, how are we to interpret the Mystery we 

affirm at Christmas, the Mystery of God’s incarnation in human form?  The Christian faith steadfastly affirms 

two truths about God in proclaiming that Mystery, two truths that are seemingly in tension with one another. 

Our theology ascribes words to these two divine attributes. The first is transcendence. “Transcendence” affirms 

that God is there – out there, vast beyond vastness. God lies outside all categories of human comprehension. 

God is beyond imagination. 



 

But in tension with that truth we claim another truth about God as well. In many ways, the transcendence of 

God is the easier to imagine. The theological vocabulary word that names the other side of the Divine Reality is 

the word immanence. 
 

Immanence affirms that the God of the vastness and the cosmic mystery is also God as near to us as our own 

breath. God is here. What is more, Christian faith brings this immanence of God to the most radically personal 

level conceivable; for Christians the immanence of God actually comes to have a name. Christians proclaim that 

the immanence of God became known to us in the child Jesus born in a stable. The God of all space becomes 

immanent in very specific and particular places: Bethlehem, Nazareth, Galilee, Jerusalem. The God beyond 

time is born into concrete time … into the messiness of a particular human history: when Quirinius was 

governor of Syria, during the reign of Caesar Augustus, in the days of Herod the King. In Jesus, the God of 

eternity breaks into the particularity of time and place and speaks a Word – speaks that Word personally - to 

you, to me, and to every person on earth. 
 

Further, the God of the eons is also the God of the cross. Nowhere in the story of Jesus does the fusion of 

immanence and transcendence become more powerful than at the cross. The cross is that deeply ironic 

intersection where God’s eternal and cosmic purpose encounters real life at its most down-to-earth reality. The 

very image of the invisible God hanging on a cross, of all places. The One through whom all things were made, 

nailed to a cross. The One who was before all things, consigned to a cross. The inescapable point is that the 

same transcendent God who hurled the planets into their places is the God who loves each of us with such a 

fierce love: so intimately as to suffer the cross for us. 
 

The cross cries out that God is not simply passionless and disconnected vastness in the face of the earth’s 

tragedies. Knowing this one thing – understanding in our gut that the God of light years and 14 galaxies apiece 

is the same God who loves us – transforms the whole texture of existence and gives us reason to hope, even in 

the midst of all the chaos around us.  If our future is tied up in God’s future, then we and those we love are 

forever in good hands. 
 

Close to 50 years ago, a story appeared in the Minneapolis Star and Tribune, a story about a Catholic nun, Sister 

Helen Mrosla, who had taught school in the western Minnesota community of Morris for many years. The story 

told of Sister Helen’s remembrance of an especially difficult Friday in 1965 when her junior high students, 

frustrated by some difficult math problems, became cranky and edgy.  So, she told them on a whim to put the 

problems aside and take out a clean sheet of paper and to make a list of their classmates’ names. Then she told 

them to think of the kindest thing they could say about each of their classmates. She collected the lists at the end 

of the period and then took them home. Over the weekend, she wrote the name of each student in the class one-

by-one on separate sheets of paper, and then listed for each one all the good things their classmates had written 

about them. On Monday she handed back to the students the compiled lists. There were smiles, but no one 

mentioned the lists again, not at least for several years. 
 

Then, a half-dozen years later in the summer of 1971, Sister Helen learned that one of those students, Mark 

Eklund, had been killed in Vietnam. His parents called with the news and invited her to his funeral. And so she 

went, and afterward, visited with the family and a group of Mark’s classmates, her old students, at the family 

home. “We want to show you something,” Mark’s father told her, and he brought out a wallet and took from it a 

piece of paper. “They found this on Mark when he was killed. We thought you might recognize it.” The piece of 

paper had obviously been folded and refolded many times. The teacher knew without looking that the paper was 

the one on which she had written all the good things each of Mark’s classmates had said about him. Mark’s 

mother thanked Sister Helen for doing the exercise, “As you can see, Mark treasured it.” Then some of Mark’s 

classmates chimed in. “I still have my list,” one said. “It’s in the top drawer of my desk at home.” “I have mine, 

too,” another said. “It’s in my diary.” Yet another pulled her list from her pocketbook, “I carry this with me at 

all times,” she said. 
 

Friends, there is perhaps nothing, simply nothing more important to know in this life than this one thing: that 

somehow your life matters, that you are significant. In all this sea of humanity – 7.7 billion of us - the hairs on 



your head are numbered. In the eternity of timelessness, your deepest yearnings and your deepest sorrows 

matter to God. The God of the vastness is the God who loves every fine part of you. And that one piece of 

knowledge - knowing that you are loved, that you are significant – can transform everything about life… and 

about death.  Knowing that that worth comes from God is a knowledge of pure grace. 
 

It might be nice to have a list from the ninth grade to remind you that you are significant. But you don’t need it. 

You already have something to do that. Just look straight ahead of you, right now, in this room. There… on the 

Table… the cross. 
 

Hold to the cross. Carry it with you. Put it in the top drawer of your desk. Fold it into your journal. Carry it 

wherever you go. And if ever in this big city in this big world you feel insignificant - if ever you imagine that 

you are insignificant - just look at the cross and remember who and whose you are. There you will find a more 

lasting hope than any this world, with all its terrors and heartaches, can ever afford you.  There.  Here. 

Transcendence … immanence… God. 
 

When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers, The moon and the stars that you have established; What 

are human beings that You are mindful of them?  Mortals that you care for them?  
 

In the beginning was the Word.... And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us... There.  Here. 
 

Hymn     In a Deep, Unbounded Darkness DIVINUM MYSTERIUM 
 

RESPONDING TO GOD'S WORD  
 

Sharing Joys and Concerns 

Sue Lang, testing for Lymphoma, neighbor of D. Vogle 

Bonnie Griffith, recovering from a TIA 

Dennis Brown, awaiting test results – prostate cancer 

Cotter Smith – Waccamaw hospital 

Patsy Jennings – awaiting test results following treatment for breast cancer 
 

Pastoral Prayer and The Lord’s Prayer 

Holy God, you are more than we can know or name, yet we call on you again and again for you alone are God. 

We cannot live apart from you, for you have called us into your triune life. Your steadfast love surrounds us all 

our days. Wherever we may be – on a high mountain or a path in a shadowed valley, at a crossroads on our 

journey, outside the gates of welcome or in some inner circle – you call to us, delighting in the human race. 
 

We come before you in thanksgiving: for all the gifts you have given that delight us so; for the beauty of this 

season; for the lives of those who bless us beyond their knowing; for this community of faith by which we are 

nurtured and challenged; for opportunities to serve you by serving others; for goals accomplished; and for the 

gift of life granted yet again today. 
 

We come before you humbly and hopeful in need: for those we know who are suffering today because of illness 

in mind, body, or spirit; for those trying to make a difficult decision; for those grieving a loss, an ending, a 

dream deferred. We pray for healing and strength in every broken place of our lives. We long for the hope you 

along can give – hope that does not disappoint us but rolls away stones of death and despair. 
 

We pray for those whose livelihood is precarious, for those who live at the edge of poverty’s precipice, and for 

those who live in temporary shelter and tenuous provision. In the public square and in the privacy of our 

conscience, help us find the will and the way to pursue noble and courageous paths that pursue the common 

good of all. 
 

We come before you earnestly and urgently for this world in turmoil: for the chaos loose in the natural world – 

drought and floods, earthquakes and tornadoes – heal the earth, we pray. May those who are starving, thirsty, or 

left in destruction’s debris be restored. We pay for the turmoil we cause through war and violence, hatred and 

prejudice, by our indifference and by our calculation. Bring an end to our warring ways, until civilians and 

soldiers live in safety and peace. Root out of our hearts the seeds of bigotry and narrow-mindedness. 

Stir us from apathy, increase in us empathy that we may love as you love or Trinity of love. 



 

Holy God, we have done so much to disrupt, disengage, and even destroy what you have created and called 

good.  Still you are determined to delight in the human race.  So, make us delight-full.  Help us to delight in you 

by living and playing in ways that please you.  Help us to delight in neighbors near and far by living and 

playing in ways that restore true communion.  Make us delightful all our days until we greet with joy the 

kingdom you are bringing.  In Christ Jesus we pray as he taught us, Our Father… 
 

SENT BY GOD'S WORD INTO THE WORLD 
 

Hymn  Womb of Life and Source of Being RAQUEL 

Charge & Benediction 

There are times, the preacher Fred Craddock said, when you can hear from the center of reality a groan.  It is 

not the kind of grad we make when we lift something too heavy or start at an un-weeded garden.  It is deeper 

than that, almost a sigh, almost as if what we want to say cannot be put into words. 
 

During my years in ministry, I have a handful of times had the privilege of bringing communion to saints I have 

known and loved during their last days, and waiting with family at their bedside until this life ends and eternal 

life begins.  One of the things I have noticed, is that at the end, we groan, it’s involuntary.  The apostle Paul 

wrote that all of creation groans, and that we ourselves “grown inwardly” as we await “the redemption of our 

bodies.”  I think he was on to something, at the end we our inward groaning moves outward and we groan in 

longing for the promised redemption. 
 

There are times though, when groaning emerges not at the end of life, but in the very midst of it.  There are 

times when we long for something better, something more beautiful.  We look at the brokenness of the world 

and the Holy Spirit quickens our hope for a new creation and intensifies the pain we feel over the difference 

between the way things are – HERE – and the way things ought to be – the way they are and will be – THERE. 

That longing for beauty, for peace, for wholeness, for righteousness, for justice it always sounds like a groan, it 

is the stuff of both our songs of lament and our cries for justice. 
 

The world, our world, is groaning for justice and righteousness, and if we listen, if stop, and settle ourselves, 

and listen, we are groaning too, the Holy Spirit within us is groaning for justice and righteousness and 

summoning us to bear the fruits of that holy summons in our daily living. 
 

Fred Craddock told the story of going to heart the physician, theologian, and Noble Peace Prize winter Albert 

Schweitzer speak at a local church.  Craddock had prepared a series of questions to ask this man he admired 

so…Craddock writes,” 
 

I rushed downstairs to sit on the front row of the chairs assembled there, and there was punch and there were 

cookies and there were peanuts.  Oh, and we ate and nibbled and drank a bit of punch and waited for his 

appearance.  Finally, he came with a cup of tea.  He was about seventy-give years old.  His hair was white and 

long.  His mustache was bushy…I had my questions – surely there would be a question and answer time.  

Schweitzer got up and said, “I thank you for your hospitality, for your gracious reception of me, but I have to go 

back to Lambarene in Africa.  My people are dying there.  They are sick and they are hungry.  If any of you 

have in you the love of Jesus, come help me.”  I looked at my questions.  Of all the stupid silly stuff that I was 

going to ask this man, who stood in front of us, and groaned.” 
 

He groaned because so long as the people he had come to know and love in Lambarene Africa, as long as they 

suffered and groaned and called out for justice and righteousness and redemption from the bonds of European 

colonization, he Spirit could do nothing else that groan as well. 
 

Friends, do hear neighbors groaning, crying out for justice and righteousness?  Is the Holy Spirit groaning 

within you.  Do you have the love of Jesus.  They go and listen to their groans, hear those cries for justice and 

righteousness, and help them. 
 

Postlude   
 

i Originally preached on June 16, 2019 by Rev. Robert E. Dunham at the First Presbyterian Church of New York City 


