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PRELUDE

Sixth Sunday of Easter

“Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee”

GREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS
Good morning! This is not exactly how or where I expected to greet you this morning, but I’m glad that
we have our video familiarity to fall back on when the building is cold and unheated. Any of us who
have ever done remodeling jobs around the house or church know that the unforeseen is very likely to
surface before we get done, and that’s what has happened to our boiler installation. While things are
going well, there are also parts that are required and unavailable for them to complete the installation.
So here we are while they work on that. Either way, it’s always good to gather with you for worship,
and today, I’m especially glad that those who aren’t able to join us in the building are able to participate
in our worship. And always, I’m not only grateful but eternally dependent on the presence and power of
God’s Holy Spirit, knitting us together, binding us in one. Let’s worship God.
CALL TO WORSHIP
God speaks to the heart,
Offering compassion and hope.
God enlivens the mind,
Inviting curiosity and wonder.
God awakens all spirits,
Fostering sacred connection.
God nurtures our strength,
Creating unimagined possibilities.
God calls the whole world,
Inspiring extravagant love.

(Rev. Ellis Arnold, United Church of Christ Worship Ways)

SONG “For the Beauty of the Earth”
For the beauty of the earth, For the glory of the skies,
For the love which from our birth Over and around us lies:
Lord of all, to Thee we raise This our hymn of faithful praise.
For the wonder of each hour Of the day and of the night,
Hill and vale and tree and flower, Sun and moon and stars of light:…
For the joy of human love, Brother, sister, parent, child;
Friends on earth and friends above, For all gentle thoughts and mild...
PRAYER OF CONFESSION (in unison)
Unwavering God, we keep asking what is it that you most want us to do with our lives in hope
you might tell us something easier. Instead, You offer the same answer every time: Love one
another as I have loved you. We confess that our love for others is not always what we hope it
would be. We are quick to judge and slow to offer grace. We are swift to anger and resistant to
make amends. We are prone to suspicion and resistant to build trust. We hear the greatest

commandment, and if we are honest, we are filled with hesitation because it means we must
change. Unwavering God, in this moment of stillness, hear our struggles with the love you call us
to practice…
Silence
ASSURANCE OF GRACE
Friends, hear the good news. God’s love is so extravagant and inclusive that it knows no bounds. It
transcends borders and speaks a universal language. Abide in that love. Find joy in that love. Be
renewed by that love. Replicate that love in the world. Amen.
(Rev. Ellis Arnold, United Church of Christ Worship Ways)
SCRIPTURE READING John 15:9-17
As the Father has loved me, so I have loved you; abide in my love. If you keep my commandments,
you will abide in my love, just as I have kept my Father’s commandments and abide in his love. I have
said these things to you so that my joy may be in you, and that your joy may be complete.
“This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have loved you. No one has greater love than
this, to lay down one’s life for one’s friends. You are my friends if you do what I command you. I do
not call you servants any longer, because the servant does not know what the master is doing; but I
have called you friends, because I have made known to you everything that I have heard from my
Father. You did not choose me but I chose you. And I appointed you to go and bear fruit, fruit that will
last, so that the Father will give you whatever you ask him in my name. I am giving you these
commands so that you may love one another.
SERMON
“This is my commandment, that you love one another...” Gee, where have we heard that before? Or
how many times in the past year? The past three months? Is there anything that gets repeated and
restated more often? And not just in the church! The Beatles sang, “All we need is love”; Hallmark,
Kay's Jewelers and Princess Cruises have made a fortune marketing love; bumper stickers and t-shirts
everywhere encourage us to declare to the world that we heart our dog, chocolate, Texas, or Subarus. I
remember working with a niece on her wedding ceremony, and hearing her ponder how much
sappiness she wanted to include in the day, probably some, but not too much. Love truly is a many
splendored thing, and I can't think of anything more essential or fundamental to life; but I have to tell
you that some days it all feels sort of soft and squishy, warm and cuddly, and while I'm a big fan of all
of that, some days I need a little more fiber. Some days I'm just not sure a love fest is going to save us
from the mess we're in.
Having gotten that off my chest, I can tell you that it didn't take a lot of bible study to remind me that if
I'm looking for fiber or meat or whatever you want to call it, today's gospel reading is precisely the
place to begin. Jesus may be talking - again – about love, but there is nothing soft and squishy about it.
Absolutely nothing. As John tells it, these words were spoken on the night we call Maundy Thursday,
when Jesus had gathered to share the Passover with his disciples. John doesn't tell us about the
breaking of bread and sharing of wine; instead, he reports that Jesus got down on his hands and knees
and washed the feet of his disciples, and then told them to go and do likewise. Then in John 14, 15 and
16, Jesus offered what we call his Farewell Discourse, last minute instructions to prepare his followers
for carrying on once he is gone; in John 17, Jesus stopped talking to his disciples and started talking to
God, launching into a high priestly prayer. As only John can do, this was Jesus on the brink of arrest,
clear headed and resolute about what lay ahead, what he needed to do and what the outcome was
certain to be. As he laid it all out in front of them, love was front and center as it had been all along, but
there was absolutely nothing sappy or sentimental about it. Jesus was facing into the hardest work he

had ever done, and every last bit of it was founded on love. And yes, he was inviting his disciples and
followers, friends and companions to join him on this road.
“This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have loved you.” It's that phrase, “as I have
loved you” that defines everything. Suddenly a word that might have felt warm and fuzzy, covered with
lace or dipped in chocolate, has become a radical call to discipleship. We don't have to watch Jesus a
long time to know that he's demonstrating and calling for a love that sets no limits but goes all the way.
One that gives all things, hopes all things, endures all things. It doesn't necessarily go looking to lose
one's life, but if that's what love requires, it doesn't falter or take time to consider the options. Here is
love in action, and it's not unique to Jesus, but is to be the defining characteristic of all Jesus' friends.
I remember a wonderful example of this kind of friendship in the story of a 4-year old in Birmingham,
Alabama who decided to take on the task of feeding the homeless. It all started when he and his father
watched a TV show that showed a mother panda abandoning her baby, leaving the young panda
homeless. Austin asked his father what homeless meant, and his father explained that it meant not
having a home, and sometimes it also meant not having a mom or dad around. The next question out of
Austin's mouth was whether people are homeless. When he found out that they can be, and sometimes
they're hungry too, he told his parents that he wanted all of his allowance and the money they would
spend on toys for him to go instead toward chicken sandwiches. Now at least once a week, he puts on
the cape of a super hero, calls himself President Austin (because he believes this is what all presidents
should do) and hands sandwiches to the homeless. And every time he hands over a sandwich, he also
says, don't forget to show love. (“On the Road with Steve Hartman”, CBS Evening News, May 4,
2018)
And then there’s a totally different story about friendship and love that I stumbled on a couple of weeks
ago as I was slowly making my way home from church, mindlessly listening to the radio. The show
was Radio Lab, and the station was Spokane Public Radio. I’d been in and out of the story and even in
and out of the car when they finally grabbed my attention by telling about a protest against Dr. Anthony
Fauci in 1990. At that time, Fauci had the same job and the same title and was working for the same
organization that he is now, the National Institute of Allergy and Infectious Diseases. He was studying
immunology and in reality, was the head of AIDS research for the US government. AIDS activists were
very critical of the government’s approach, so put together a list of demands and held a huge protest
outside Fauci’s office. They used color smoke bombs, which released a rainbow war cloud; they had a
replica of Fauci’s head on a spike, then they burned him in effigy. Fauci watched all of this from his
office, including as one of the leaders of the protest, Peter Stehle,was raised up onto an overhang on the
building, and then removed and arrested. The police put him in handcuffs, but as they looked around at
the crowd, decided the best way to get him to the police van was to take him through the building. It
was as they were passing through a hallway that Stehle and Fauci crossed paths. And started speaking
to each other. Tony? Peter? Are you alright? I’m just doing my job, trying to keep operating. Good luck
with that. I’ll talk with you tomorrow. The police were dumbfounded, but Fauci and Stehle were
nonchalant about it all.
This part of the story only makes sense if you back up a couple of years. Larry Kramer organized an
activist organization concerned about HIV/AIDS, and the speed with which people in general and gay
men in particular were dying. They were having trouble getting people’s attention, and were extremely
frustrated with the lack of response from the government. They thought their research pool was too
narrowly focused on white men, while ignoring women and people of color who were also dying from
AIDS. They were fixated on AZT, which many people believed was toxic and ineffective. In 1988,
Kramer wrote an open letter, in which he called Anthony Fauci a murderer; accusing him of refusing to
hear the cries of the dying, he said that Fauci should be put in front of a firing squad.

Fauci’s response to all of that? To pick up the phone, call Kramer and say, let’s figure this out. When
the interviewer asked him what led him to do that, Dr. Fauci said, I thought if somebody is angry
enough to print that in a national newspaper, I’ve got to find out what has stimulated him to do that. He
also said that when people are saying horrible things about you, you need to find a way to not take it
personally, to separate their treatment of you from their needs and concerns. When asked how he was
able to get out of defense mode and into receptive, he pointed back to his upbringing; that his parents
were tolerant of a wide variety of different opinions, and his Jesuit training in both high school and
college taught him to care about people, no matter who they are. If you get defensive and push back,
you’ll never hear their message. Once he listened to their message and heard what their concerns were,
he was clear that they were right.
Kramer’s letter led to profound moments of conversation. He introduced Fauci to Stehle and others.
Fauci virtually threw his office door open and together they entered into a vigorous back and forth
conversation. Before long, phone calls turned into dinner parties, and for months, they met together and
shared both food and drink and ideas and strategies, as they searched together for common ground and
the government’s response to HIV/AIDS. (“The Ashes on the Lawn”, Radio Lab, December 18, 2020)
As I heard that story, and went back to hear it again – all of it – I never heard the words love or
friendship used; and yet, it seems clear to me that they’re woven all the way through the dynamic.
There’s respect and careful listening, a willingness to not be put off by insults and mud-slinging, but
instead get close enough to figure out that they had the same goal and intention – and then to build
together from there. As I hear that, I’m drawn back to Jesus’ call to us to “abide in his love” – to put
down roots and take up residence, to come and go, live and move within the context of how Jesus
understood love, how he lived it, shared it, gave it, passed it along to others.
Jesus said, this is my commandment, that you love one another as I have loved you. Not soft and
squishy, not sentimental or sappy, and not in any way something that we've seen and done before, ho
hum, can we get unstuck from this groove now. Jesus offers us a love without limit, over flowing in
grace, through which he will reach for us, accompany us, listen to our story, tend our wounds, bind us
up and carry us home, and if need be, offer us a chicken sandwich. He doesn't hold us at arm's length
like hired help, but invites us close to walk beside him as friends. He doesn’t turn away from us if we
disagree, but comes back over and over again, until we’ve found the things we have in common and
used them to build a foundation for serving and loving others. Over and over again, in countless ways,
he says to us, I love you, and nothing would please me more than for you to love one another. Then as
he's on his way out the door, he turns one last time and says, Don't forget to show love.
SONG

“Hallelujah” Abraham Maraire, Zimbabwe

Cathy Barker, Alice Ling, Dick Weaver

PRAYER REQUESTS
- Christi’s nephew John and his wife Amber are expecting their second child (a boy) in July ...but she is
having complications and they may have to take the baby early....she had problems with her first
pregnancy also but little Aidyn is 5 now and fine.
- Continued prayers for Christi’s World Vision sponsored child Nagesh and his family in India...and the
people of India as the Covid virus is continuing to ravage the country.
PASTORAL PRAYER
Holy God, Source of all Love, Giver of every good and gracious thing, we give you thanks for the
beauty and bounty that you have showered upon us from the very first day until now. For the miracle
and wonder of knowing what it is to be loved: from dog kisses to a face watching for us in the window,
from the sheltering protection of a strong arm to the nurturing warmth of a bowl of hot soup and the
welcoming gift of a cup of hot coffee. We give thanks for the times others have believed in us and

pushed us to reach for our best, and the embrace that was waiting when we stumbled and fell and
needed a heart to come home to. Each of these loves and so many more have fed and strengthened,
taught and encouraged us, and pointed us toward you, the fountain of all love.
Teach us again that love is not simply ours to collect and gather close, but to share and put to work, to
pass along and give away. Thank you for the hearts that are ours to hold, the wounds to tend, the
hungers to fill, the discovery to encourage. Even as we rejoice in reading with grandchildren, sending
cards to the lonely, driving a neighbor to the doctor, help us to expand our efforts into speaking the
challenging words, inviting a quiet one to speak, reaching across borders and boundaries in search of
common ground and what lies buried in the anger and rubble. Show us how to love as you love, O God,
offering our hearts as well as our hands, our truth as well as our peace, our vulnerability as much as our
strength.
We pray, Beloved God, for families that gather this day to celebrate mothers, as well as for those who
sit alone in the grief of love lost or never born, for relationships strained and regrets piled high. We
pray for John and Amber and the health and well-being of the baby expected in July. For Nagesh and
his family, for all those in India searching for hospital beds and for oxygen, for healthcare and a kernel
of hope in the midst of an overwhelming surge in Covid cases. We pray for the middle school students
and their families in Rigby whose learning was invaded this week by gunshot and trauma. For all of
those battling extreme weather or digging out from the rubble that’s left when the winds still and the
morning dawns. We pray for our country, for lines drawn and tensions high, for the unemployed and
those at risk of eviction, for the decreasing number of arms ready to receive the vaccine and an
increasing impatience with precautions and protocols. Show us, yet again, what it means to love with
your love, to care for our neighbor, to build up your beloved community in the ways that we live and
the work that we do.
Hear our prayers, spoken and unspoken. And hear us as we join together in the prayer that Jesus taught
saying: Our Father...
PRAYER OF OUR SAVIOR

(debts)

OFFERING
In meetings with the Executive Committee and Trustees, we agreed that we would invite your
participation in the One Great Hour of Sharing offering in mid-May. We did that assuming we would be
together in the building at that time, but I decided to begin today because it gives me an opportunity to
share with you one of the videos prepared to help us think about that fund. One Great Hour of Sharing
is an offering of the United Church of Christ that is used for development purposes in other countries,
helping to provide clean water in villages or build schools and hospitals, or countless other ways to
assist people in providing for themselves and their communities. The money is also used to respond to
disasters in this country and far beyond, responding to destruction from hurricanes, tornadoes, flooding
and wildfires, taking an active role in offering care and compassion in the midst of the COVID-19
pandemic, as well as times of famine and civil unrest. There’s a flier attached at the end of the PDF of
this worship to help you consider your response, and the following video will provide one more
perspective. I’ll say more next week, as well as making envelopes available for your offering. Thank
you for prayerfully considering how you can participate in this great ministry. (VIDEO)
PRAYER OF DEDICATION (in unison)
We shall love the Lord our God with all our heart, with all our soul, with all our mind, and with
all our strength, and we shall love our neighbor as ourself. We make our offerings as a pledge of

our love and loyalty; to God, to each other, and to our fellow human beings. We commit ourselves
to live in love and to be loyal servants, in the name of Christ our Servant Savior. Amen.
SONG “Lord, I Want to Be a Christian”
Lord I want to be a Christian in my heart, in my heart; Lord, I want to be a Christian in my heart.
In my heart, in my heart, Lord, I want to be a Christian in my heart.
Lord, I want to be more loving…
Lord, I want to be like Jesus...
BENEDICTION
And now go forth into the world in joy. Be of good courage. Hold fast to that which is good. Render to
no one evil for evil. Support the weak, strengthen the fainthearted, help the afflicted, honor all people.
Love and serve the Lord, rejoicing in the power of the Holy Spirit. And the blessing of God Almighty,
Creator, Redeemer and Sustainer rest and abide with us all this day and forevermore. Amen.

Let love
flow.
Water is life. Water is love. Let love flow.
Access to clean fresh water is vital for all of humanity, but for women in particular, water access means the
difference between life and death for them and their families. The United Nations International Observance of World
Water Day (March 22) reflects on the importance of water in our daily lives and remembers those who lack access to
adequate drinking water supplies.
For women and girls around the world, it can be a 12 hour walk to the nearest water source to collect water to
maintain basic needs and crucial hygiene practices during the COVID-19 pandemic.
With your support,100 families will benefit from the Water Well project, sponsored by the United Church of Christ in
Mozambique (UCCM). When you give to One Great Hour of Sharing, you invest in the hopeful future of women and
girls around the world and serve as co-workers with God to build a just world for all.
Give safely online at
ucc.org/oghs
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Let love flow.
Joshua Mumbi used to spend much of his time collecting water.
When it rained, he would collect water running in the streets. Often he would spend much of the day walking
to a local water source and carrying back buckets. Sometimes he would even travel to the water source with
his family the night before, spending the night there so that they could bring back water in the morning. His
mother, Josephine, did not like to make the journey alone — it was not safe.
There was not much time to go to school. And when he did go to school, Joshua Mumbi was very tired during
the day. It was hard to focus; it was hard to learn.
But thanks to your gifts through One Great Hour of Sharing, Joshua Mumbi and his family — and all of the other
families in his village — have a safe, clean water source close to home. With a new solar-powered borehole well,
they have water for cooking, water for drinking, water for bathing and keeping things clean and sanitary. Because
you let love flow, water brought new life to a whole community. Now children like Joshua Mumbi and his siblings
can go to school every day, and a whole world of opportunity is open to them. Now the whole community is
empowered to provide for their needs, plan for their future, and pursue new opportunities for growth.
So that more communities can experience this new life, please give generously, and let love flow.

“Nobody hungry, nobody thirsty, shade from the sun,
shelter from the wind, For the Compassionate One
guides them, takes them to the best springs.”– Isaiah 49:10

