
September 20, 2020 

Twenty-fifth Sunday in Ordinary Time (Proper 20) 

 

 

 
 

“In the wilderness you learn how to overcome your greatest enemy: yourself.” 

― Matshona Dhliwayo 

 

“A miracle is often the willingness to see the common in an uncommon way.” 

― Noah Benshea  

 

“Things that look impossible suddenly seem a lot better, once you get God on board.” 

― Jodi Picoult 

 

“The function of freedom is to free someone else.” – Toni Morrison 

 

“Free at last, Free at last, Thank God almighty we are free at last.” 

― Martin Luther King Jr. 

 

 

Order of Worship 

 

Prelude: “In the Bulb There is a Flower” words and music by Natalie Sleeth 

 

Greeting/Welcome   

 

Announcements 

Join us for the last Union service of the summer with West Dover Congregational Church, Pastor 

Jeremy Kirk presiding – September 27th 

 

October 4th – Feast of St. Francis/World Communion Sunday – photos of your furry, feathered or 

finned companions. Also send us your favorite bread recipes that may connected to your ethnic 

or cultural identity, secret family recipe or a region of the country you came from.  

 

Special announcement from Connie Woodbury and the Social Outreach Committee  

 

As we begin today, let us acknowledge and honor this land we occupy, by honoring and 

acknowledging those First Nation people to whom this land belongs: 

 

We gather here on the bank of the Broad Brook, 



in the shadow of the great Mount Wantastiquet,  

in the valley of the rushing Connecticut, 

to worship and discern together the call of God 

to the United Church of Christ for these days, 

let us know that we do so on the hunting grounds  

and homelands of the Mahican and Penacook people, 

as well as the southernmost members of the Abenaki  

Tribe.  

These people used this land since time immemorial 

and are still among us in the present.  

We offer them our gratitude and respect, 

our repentance and hope in solidarity with them… 

 

It is a Holy Communion we share of life on earth. 

Of past and present, of pain and reconciliation 

Of mystery and majesty…let us begin. 

 

Silent Meditation and Lighting of Candles 

 

Call to Worship  

 

Holy, Leading, Loving God, 

We seek a path 

through the raging sea. 

We thirst for water 

in the parched desert. 

We long for signs of life 

in the barren wilderness. 

We wait for resurrection 

in the face of death. 

Pour out Your anointing on us here, 

on us now. 

Let us breathe in the fragrance. 

Let us see the golden shimmer. 

Let us feel Your calloused, healing touch. 

Amen. 

 

Opening Hymn:  #3 “God of Abraham and Sarah” 

by James Gertmenian; harmonized by Ronald Huntington; 

sung by Ellen Crockett, with Patty Meyer on piano 

[originally recorded for the June 14, 2020 GCC service] 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

Prayer of Invocation 

“Touched by An Angel” by Maya Angelou 

 

We, unaccustomed to courage 

exiles from delight 

live coiled in shells of loneliness 

until love leaves its high holy temple 

and comes into our sight 

to liberate us into life. 



 

Love arrives 

and in its train come ecstasies 

old memories of pleasure 

ancient histories of pain. 

Yet if we are bold, 

love strikes away the chains of fear 

from our souls. 

 

We are weaned from our timidity 

In the flush of love's light 

we dare be brave 

And suddenly we see 

that love costs all we are 

and will ever be. 

Yet it is only love 

which sets us free. 

 

Call to Confession: 

God who Delivers and Redeems, we have failed to live into the promise of new life. 

We have been afraid to enter troubled waters, to make good trouble. 

We have been afraid to walk with those burned by the system of sin and oppression. 

We have sought ease and comfort in exchange for ignoring the hungry and sick in our world. 

We have been greedy and careless with the creation You so lovingly crafted, instead of 

protecting this abundant gift. Hear these our prayers of regret and remorse, as we open ourselves 

to Your healing power.  

 

Silence 

 

Blessing/Assurance of Pardon 

Hear the words of our creator, spoken through the prophet Isaiah: 

“I have called you by name. You are mine. Do not fear, for I have redeemed you.” 

 

Anthem: “Guide My Feet” American spiritual, arr. Ysaye Barnwell sung by the GCC Virtual 

Choir 

 

Children’s Story: “The Apple Pie That Papa Baked” by Lauren Thompson, illustrated by 

Jonathan Bean 

 

Prayer for the Children  

 

Children’s Hymn: #64 “Wherever I May Wander” 

Words by Ann B. Snow; traditional melody 

sung by Sue Owings and Terry Sylvester, with Patty Meyer on piano 

[originally recorded for the August 9, 2020 GCC service] 

 

 

 

 

 



 
Scripture: Perrin Scott and Tom Yahner 

Isaiah 43:1-7, 16-19 

   1But now, this is what the Lord says— 

    he who created you, Jacob, 

    he who formed you, Israel: 

“Do not fear, for I have redeemed you; 

    I have summoned you by name; you are mine. 

2 When you pass through the waters, 

    I will be with you; 

and when you pass through the rivers, 

    they will not sweep over you. 

When you walk through the fire, 

    you will not be burned; 

    the flames will not set you ablaze. 

3 For I am the Lord your God, 



    the Holy One of Israel, your Savior; 

I give Egypt for your ransom, 

    Cush and Seba in your stead. 

4 Since you are precious and honored in my sight, 

    and because I love you, 

I will give people in exchange for you, 

    nations in exchange for your life. 

5 Do not be afraid, for I am with you; 

    I will bring your children from the east 

    and gather you from the west. 

6 I will say to the north, ‘Give them up!’ 

    and to the south, ‘Do not hold them back.’ 

Bring my sons from afar 

    and my daughters from the ends of the earth— 

7 everyone who is called by my name, 

    whom I created for my glory, 

    whom I formed and made.” 

16 This is what the Lord says— 

    he who made a way through the sea, 

    a path through the mighty waters, 

17 who drew out the chariots and horses, 

    the army and reinforcements together, 

and they lay there, never to rise again, 

    extinguished, snuffed out like a wick: 

18 “Forget the former things; 

    do not dwell on the past. 

19 See, I am doing a new thing! 

    Now it springs up; do you not perceive it? 

I am making a way in the wilderness 

    and streams in the wasteland. 

 

Exodus 14:15-25  

15Then the Lord said to Moses, “Why do you cry out to me? Tell the Israelites to go 

forward. 16But you lift up your staff and stretch out your hand over the sea and divide it, that the 

Israelites may go into the sea on dry ground. 17Then I will harden the hearts of the Egyptians so 

that they will go in after them; and so I will gain glory for myself over Pharaoh and all his army, 

his chariots, and his chariot drivers. 18And the Egyptians shall know that I am the Lord, when I 

have gained glory for myself over Pharaoh, his chariots, and his chariot drivers.” 19The angel of 

God who was going before the Israelite army moved and went behind them; and the pillar of 

cloud moved from in front of them and took its place behind them. 20It came between the army 

of Egypt and the army of Israel. And so the cloud was there with the darkness, and it lit up the 

night; one did not come near the other all night. 

21Then Moses stretched out his hand over the sea. The Lord drove the sea back by a strong east 

wind all night and turned the sea into dry land; and the waters were divided. 22The Israelites went 

into the sea on dry ground, the waters forming a wall for them on their right and on their 

left. 23The Egyptians pursued, and went into the sea after them, all of Pharaoh’s horses, chariots, 

and chariot drivers. 24At the morning watch the Lord in the pillar of fire and cloud looked down 

upon the Egyptian army, and threw the Egyptian army into panic. 25He clogged their chariot 

wheels so that they turned with difficulty. The Egyptians said, “Let us flee from the Israelites, for 

the Lord is fighting for them against Egypt.” 

 



Sermon: “Making A Way Out of No Way” Rev. Elisa Lucozzi 

 

In the wake of hurricane Laura, which slammed into Texas and Louisiana, now Hurricane Sally 

has hit the Gulf Coast. This in a hurricane season which is just getting started, but quickly 

running out of names! Then, there are the fires in Oregon, Washington and as far west as 

Colorado. Over 2 million acres burned in California, surpassing the record set in 2018. The air 

quality in Portland is the worst in the world right now, and the clouds of smoke can be seen as 

far away as New York, Washington, DC and Connecticut!  

 

There have been typhoons in Japan and South Korea. Senegal’s capital city gets one year’s 

amount of rain in one day and Sudan declares a 3-month state of emergency over deadly floods. 

Story after story of walls of water and raging fire, just like our readings this morning – water and 

pillars of cloud and fire  – elements which can be destructive but also life giving.  

 

I invite you to pray with me – May the words of my mouth and the meditations of all of our 

hearts be acceptable in Your sight, loving and gracious God. 

 

Many congregations spend this part of “ordinary time” honoring the seasons of creation, as I 

understand you have in the past. It is timely as we watch the fury, but also the beauty of creation 

unfold before us. Both our readings this morning contain vibrant imagery of God’s creation – 

water, rivers, streams and seas and also wilderness and clouds. Oh, if only by some miracle we 

could have taken all the water that had fallen in the Gulf Coast and shipped it off to the west 

coast to aid in the extinguishing of the vicious wildfires that have consumed over five million 

acres of land!1 The implausible stories of nature that we have in the Bible are rivaled now by the 

overwhelming evidence of climate change we are seeing every day. The prophets of science 

foretold it, but as we often do with prophets, we dismissed their seemingly unbelievable 

proclamations.   

 

The picture in your bulletin is an artistic rendering of what it may have looked like when the Red 

Sea parted. As I always do, I spent time researching and meditating on the variety of artistic 

renditions of our Scriptural stories, as a way to enter more deeply into that story. Even though I 

must have looked at well over two dozen pictures, the picture I have in my head of the parting of 

the Red Sea was, of course, from movies: “The Ten Commandants” starring Charleton Heston. 

Perhaps if you have children or grandchildren of a certain age you will remember Dreamworks 

animated movie “The Prince of Egypt,” which had an enchanting representation of the walls of 

sea water filled with sea creatures of all kinds, almost cheering the Israelites on, as they escaped 

to freedom. As is often true though, I think the book is better than any movie rendition. 

 

Of course, this story has great significance for Jewish people, since it is truly their story. We 

know that when Jews observe Passover, they are commemorating what is arguably the most 

important event of all time: the Exodus from Egypt. It is remembered in every day prayers when 

praying the Shema. Even one of the 613 commandments of the Torah is to remember the Exodus 

every day. Exodus morality meant giving justice to the weak and the poor. This story, and what it 

stands for, is at the core not only of their faith, but their very way of life.  

 

For African Americans who were enslaved, the stories of “safe passage” through the 

Underground Railroad recall the Exodus story of escaping to freedom. Those who were enslaved 

were taught the Bible in a way that fortified the master’s dominion over them. At least that was 

the intention. In fact, what they learned not only about the story of Exodus, but also about Jesus, 

 
1 https://www.nytimes.com/2020/09/15/us/oregon-fires-california.html 

https://www.nytimes.com/2020/09/15/us/oregon-fires-california.html


helped to sustain and even empower them. Imagine being enslaved and reading the story of 

Exodus with a God who helped release slaves from bondage. The story was held up as a vision 

of freedom, as a dream of what was possible with God.  

 

I believe this story has a lot to teach us about who we are and how we are called to be – 

courageous, connected and creative. 

 

Courageous – an unlikely leader 

Of course, in all these versions of the story or artistic renditions, the protagonist the main 

character, is Moses, the one credited with leading his people to freedom. Earlier in the story, 

Moses was called by God - you know on the “hotline,” no really that burning bush had to be hot!  

God called on Moses to give God’s law to the people and to free the Israelites from slavery. His 

reaction to God’s call: “Who? Me?!” Moses himself tells God - you must have the wrong guy.  

I’m a horrible public speaker. There is no way I can convince Pharaoh to let the Israelites go!  

Moses took to heart the command that God had spoken to him and which he conveyed to the 

people – “Do not be afraid.” More than that, Moses himself wasn’t a slave, he was “the Prince of 

Egypt”. So why should he take up their cause? He had a lot to lose: power, privilege and 

prestige. What Moses was lacking in confidence, was replaced by using his privilege to enact 

God’s justice. 

 

There was another named in the Bible, but whose story I had never heard until one Interfaith 

Thanksgiving service here in St. Johnsbury. His name was Nahshon. This part of the story is not 

told in the Bible, but instead, in Rabbinical Scriptural interpretation called Midrash. Nahshon 

was one of the many Moses had led out of Egypt, and so was with the crowd when they were 

faced with the Red Sea, and the Egyptian army closing in on them. In this Midrash story, it is 

said that Moses raised his staff, but nothing happened. Nothing. Everyone is left standing there 

wondering why nothing has happened. But then Nahshon steps out into the water. He goes 

forward, takes one step, the first step. He walks in first up to ankles, then his knees, then his 

waist and shoulders. It isn’t until he is in the water up to his nose that the water finally parts. 

Nahshon, whose name is sometimes translated “the initiator”, makes the first courageous step 

and in doing so, joins with God and Moses to “turn the tides” for the Israelites.  

 

Connection - didn’t do it alone 

Throughout the story, we hear that Moses had the help of his brother Aaron and his sister 

Miriam, and others named and unnamed, including perhaps Nahshon. They had each other and 

their common story. Their connection to each other and their thirst for freedom is what sustained 

them, gave them hope and courage. They had a connection to God. Moses most certainly had 

God’s help. Of course, even without Moses’ help, God could have parted those waters in one fell 

swoop, and the Israelites could have made safe passage on dry land, straight to the other side. 

But I believe that sometimes God asks us to show a little bit of faith, and a little bit of 

commitment. God wants to work with us and through us.  

 

Creativity - they had to imagine a different way 

If we are to enact God’s justice, if we are to create a world that is truly free, then we’re going to 

have to think out of the box. It will likely not look like anything we have seen before. It can’t be 

status quo. We can’t even create a “new normal” because if we are paying attention, we know 

that “normal” wasn’t working for too many people. Moses had performed many miracles through 

the power of God before he got to the Red Sea, so why not materialize enough boats to carry 

people across? That would seem to be in line with the other miracles he performed. No, I think 

Moses decided that this was the moment to go big or go home!  

 



We began this reflection time by talking about storms of all sorts. There are other storms that 

have been raging, too, storms of hatred and oppression. They were also predicted by some and 

left unheeded by many. As a nation, as a world, we are there facing what feels like an endless 

ocean of violence, hatred and oppression, with our worst fears biting at our heels. True freedom 

and justice for all of us and for the earth is before us, if only we can envision a different way, if 

only we can take that first courageous step as Nahshon did. If we only go forward as God 

commanded. If only we can keep still and continue to listen for God to guide us, and stand firm, 

still in our convictions. If only we can work in concert with nature as the gift it is, not to 

command it, but to protect it.  

 

Behold! We are about to do a new thing! We too are being called to go big, to do something 

unexpected, the thing that seems impossible when it comes to fighting for racial justice, 

protecting the earth, protecting each other against this virus or even imagining what church is or 

could possibly be.  

 

Both the Isaiah passage and the reading from Exodus have something in common – they tell us 

and show us unequivocally that God is with us, even, and especially, in the hard stuff of life. 

Sometimes that’s hard to remember when you turn on the evening news. These passages also tell 

us that God wants to work with us and through us. The Isaiah passage doesn’t say “I will keep 

you from ever passing through the waters or walking through the fire.” It says, “I will be with 

you.” It tells us once again to not be afraid. These are messages I think we desperately need to 

hear right now.   

 

With a little bit of faith and a whole lot of courage we, too, can make a way out of no way. We 

can create a road to safety, a road to freedom, not just for ourselves but for others too. It won’t be 

easy. It will require not just a little faith and courage, but also sacrifice. It will require letting go 

of what is comfortable and familiar about the promised land, a true beloved community where all 

are free, and all have what they need waiting on the other side. Do not be afraid, stand firm, for 

God is with us, always. Amen.  

 

Anthem: “We’re Walking in the Wilderness” 

by Bob Franke, Arr. by Andy Davis 

sung by Andy Davis, Robin Davis and Fred Breunig 

 

Introduction to Prayers of the People: 

 

This is the time in our service where I invite your prayers – prayers of concern or sorrow, prayers 

of celebration and joy. If you have something or someone you would like our gathering to pray 

for you can type it into the comments section that accompanies this live feed.  

 

Prayers of the People (Lucy Spahr-Blazej and Fred Ashworth) 

Opening Written by Christine Longhurst 

 

God, like the Israelites in the wilderness, we too have known Your love, and experienced Your 

care and provision. You invite us to extend that love to the world around us—to care for others 

as deeply as we care for ourselves. And so, we bring the needs of our world before You now. 

In Your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

We offer up prayers for those who have recently received a diagnosis that is life-threatening or 

life changing, those who have just had surgery or who are awaiting surgery, those who are 



awaiting test results and diagnosis. May they find Your Comfort and Presence in this time of 

suffering. In Your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

For those who are struggling daily with a chronic illness, cancer or other life threatening 

illnesses, mental illness or addiction. Give them peace and health. In Your mercy, hear our 

prayer.  

 

For those who are grieving the loss of a spouse, any family member, friend or a pet. Give them 

comfort. In Your mercy, hear our prayer.  

 

We continue to pray for the families of those who have died or have been injured, because of 

acts of brutality and violence fueled by racism. May their pain, and the pain of too many before 

them, wake us from our sleep and call us to action, beyond the prayers we speak now. We invite 

you to say their names during the silence. In Your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

We offer prayers for our nation, and for every one of us so infected with the virus of racism. May 

we have the courage now, finally, once and for all, to face our own complacency, and dismantle 

the systems of oppression that keep us all from truly being free. In Your mercy, hear our 

prayer.  

 

We continue to hold in our prayers all those on the front-line of this pandemic, all those who 

have put their lives on the line, and continue to so, that we may be safe. We pray for those who 

are the most at risk of illness from the COVID virus, including our siblings locked away in 

detention centers, where there is no way to physically distance, no way to wash their hands, no 

way to keep safe from this virus. We pray, especially, for those who are most vulnerable, as the 

country continues to open back up, especially educators and their students. May we hold them 

foremost in our hearts whenever we decide to leave our homes. In Your mercy, hear our 

prayer.  

 

We pray for the 930,081* people worldwide who have died from the Corona virus, every single 

soul precious, every single one someone’s heart. May their families and loved ones, friends and 

colleagues, know some measure of comfort as they grieve. For all those struggling with this 

horrible virus – fighting for their lives in ICU or in their homes, may they know healing. In Your 

mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

We continue to pray for all those who are fleeing from their homes because of the fires in 

California, Oregon, Washington and as far east as Colorado. We pray for all those who are 

courageously working to control the over 2000* fires actively burning in the west. We pray for 

the earth and all the ways she is crying out for help and restoration. In Your mercy, hear our 

prayer.  

 

We offer prayers for the world by lifting up these words by Somali-British poet Warsan Shire  

 

“later that night - i held an atlas in my lap, ran my fingers across the whole world and whispered 

where does it hurt? it answered – everywhere, everywhere, everywhere.” 

 

I invite you in this moment of silence to speak the prayers most on your heart  

from wherever you are. 

 



Now let us say together the prayer that Jesus taught us. May we bring about one small glimpse of 

the kin-dom of God, a kin-dom where all are well, all are fed and free, where all are whole, 

where all know love. 

 

Saying: Our Mother, our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy Name. Thy kin-dom 

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. Lead us not into 

temptation, but deliver us from evil, for thine is the kin-dom and the power and the glory 

forever. Amen.  

 

*Numbers as of Tuesday, September 15th. 

 



Pastoral Prayer 

A Prophet’s Blessing by Jan Richardson 

 

This blessing 

finds its way 

behind the bars. 

This blessing 

works its way 

beneath the chains. 

This blessing 

knows its way 

through a broken heart. 

This blessing 

makes a way 

where there is none. 

 

Where there is 

no light, 

this blessing. 

Where there is 

no hope, 

this blessing. 

Where there is 

no peace, 

this blessing. 

Where there is 

nothing left, 

this blessing. 

 

 

 

In the presence 

of hate. 

In the absence 

of love. 

In the torment 

of pain. 

In the grip 

of fear. 

 

To the one 

in need. 

To the one 

in the cell. 

To the one 

in the dark. 

To the one 

in despair. 

Let this blessing come 

as bread. 

Let this blessing come 

as release. 

Let this blessing come 

as sight. 

Let this blessing come 

as freedom. 

Let this blessing come. 

Offertory 

Call to Offering 

 

Supporting the church and the mission of the church is more important than ever. You can still 

send in your weekly offerings to the church via US mail 38 Church Dr.  Guilford, VT 05301 or 

consider using our online "offering plate" by going to the church’s website and clicking the 

Paypal donation button on the home page. Please be aware hoever, that Paypal does keep 2% of 

your donation. So now let us gather up all these offerings, as well as the offering of our time and 

talents, and dedicate them to continuing the work, God’s work, of justice in the world.  

 

Doxology 

 

Prayer of Dedication 

 

May these simple gifts offer a welcome to the friendless, a meal for the hungry, shelter for those 

in disasters, and hope for all who are despised in our times. In the name of Jesus, we pray. Amen. 

 



Closing Hymn - #605  “I Will Guide Thee” 

Traditional American, Arr. by Peter Amidon, sung by Nan Tierra, Andy Davis on piano     

 

 
 



Benediction  

 

As we end this sacred time and move on to the next, remember this: 

You have nothing to fear, 

for God has created you and shaped you. 

God has chosen you and named you as God’s own. 

  

When you face stormy seas, 

God will be there. 

When it seems as though you’re walking through fire, 

God will be there. 

  

So go with joy and confidence, knowing that the loving presence of God goes with you. 

 

Postlude: “Consolation” by Johann Burgmuller 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


