
March 14, 2021 
Fourth Sunday of Lent 

Again & Again, God Loves First 
 

 
Light Wave by Rev. Lisle Gwynn Garrity 

 
“See, I am sending you out like sheep into the midst of wolves; so be wise as 
serpents and innocent as doves.” - Matthew 10:16, NRSV 
 
“Like a wise serpent shedding her skin, you are called to release whatever is no 
longer authentic or doesn’t serve your highest good.”- Elizabeth Eiler 
 
“Like when you sit in front of a fire in winter - you are just there in front of the 
fire. You don't have to be smart or anything. The fire warms you.”- Desmond 
Tutu 
 
"Who says it is easy? But we have the power. I watch the faces deepen all 
around me. It is the time of change, the saving hour. The word is not fear, the 
word we live, but an old word suddenly made new, as we learn it again, as we 
bring it alive: Love, Love, Love, Love." - May Sarton 
 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 
 

PRELUDE: “I Love Thee” anon. Arranged by Vicki Hancock Wright, Patty 
Meyer, organ 
 
ANNOUNCEMENTS 

Good morning and welcome! My name is Elisa Lucozzi and I am pastor to the 
beloved community that is Guilford Community Church. We’re so glad you 
have joined us this morning for our fourth Sunday of our Lenten series, “Again 
& Again: A Lenten Refrain” and as we mark one year since the beginning of the 
COVID pandemic.  



Connie Woodberry - OGHS,  

Fred Breunig - Maple Celebration 

Next week we will be welcoming our special guest preacher Rev. Debbie Ingram, 
ED, of Vermont Interfaith Action, VIA 

WELCOME  

Although we really miss being together in person, we continue to gather online 
because we love and care about our congregation and our community, because 
we want to maintain physical distancing in a way that helps us to feel 
connected but also keeps us all safe. Although it is hard to be physically 
distant from one another, we also know that it can’t keep our hearts from 
connecting and we know it is indeed the best way of caring for one another 
right now. Let us keep creating new ways of being church because we know 
that being church has nothing to do with a building and everything to do with 
loving each other. Let us gather to be the church in a new way with a welcome 
wide enough for all.  

So, 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 THE LIGHTING OF CANDLES 

Family of faith, I invite you to close your eyes. 
Rest your feet on the floor beneath you. 



Release any tension you are holding 
in your jaw, your neck, your shoulders, your hands, your legs, or your feet.  

Take a deep breath in and slowly let it out.  

The Hebrew word for breath (ruach) is the same word for Spirit. 
So, as you breathe, imagine that it is God who is filling up your lungs with 
energy and love. Trust that God is as close as your very breath.  

Now I invite you to still your mind. Imagine your mind as a river. 
Thoughts will drift into view; they always do. 
However, instead of holding onto those thoughts, allow yourself to let them 
float by.  

And listen. Listen deep. Listen far. Listen wide. Listen.  

The sound of your breath is the sound of the Divine. This is a holy space.  

Call to Worship  

One: Before we were born 
All: Before we took our first breath 
One: Before the week started 
All: Before the year started 
One: Before we said, “I love you” 
All: Before we said, “I’m sorry” 
One: Before we figured out who we really are 
All: Before we figured out who we want to be  
One: Before it all 
All: God loved us 
One: Unconditionally and freely 
All: Fully and honestly 
One: God loved us 
All: Again and again, this is where our story begins  
One: Let us worship God!  

OPENING HYMN: “As Moses Raised the Serpent Up” Words: New Century 
Hymnal; Music: English ballad melody from “Sixteen Tune Settings” (1812); 
Tony Barrand 

As Moses raised the serpent up,  
so must God's Son be lifted high,  
that whosoever will believe  
in Him may live eternally. 

For God so loved the world he made,  
He gave his own beloved Son; 



all who believe in Him will live-- 
not die, but live forevermore. 

God did not send Christ to the world 
that he might then condemn us all,  
but that the world by Christ's own death 
might then be ransomed from the fall. 

For God so loved the world He made,  
He gave His own beloved Son; 
all who believe in Him will live-- 
not die, but live forevermore. 

 
OPENING PRAYER: A Section of “Breastplate Prayer” attributed to St. Patrick 

I arise today 
through the strength of heaven, 
light of the sun, 
splendor of fire, 
speed of lightning, 
swiftness of the wind, 
depth of the sea, 
stability of the earth, 
firmness of the rock. 
 
I arise today 
through God's strength to pilot me; 
God's might to uphold me, 
God's wisdom to guide me, 
God's eye to look before me, 
God's ear to hear me, 
God's word to speak for me, 
God's hand to guard me, 
God's way to lie before me, 
God's shield to protect me, 
God's hosts to save me 
afar and anear, 
alone or in a multitude. 
 
Christ shield me today 
against wounding 
Christ with me, Christ before me, Christ behind me, 
Christ in me, Christ beneath me, Christ above me, 
Christ on my right, Christ on my left, 
Christ when I lie down, Christ when I sit down, 
Christ in the heart of everyone who thinks of me, 



Christ in the mouth of everyone who speaks of me, 
Christ in the eye that sees me, 
Christ in the ear that hears me. 
 
I arise today - through the mighty strength of the Lord of creation. Amen. 

Call to Confession 

Family of faith, we mess up and make mistakes all the time. However, God is 
there always there like a loving parent saying “Yes, I still love you. I will always 
love you.” So, let us pray to the God of love, trusting that God loved us first. 
Join me in the prayer of confession as we strive to commit this truth to 
memory. Let us pray. . .  

PRAYER OF CONFESSION  

God of love, 
we forget the beginning of the story— 
that we were made from love, to be love, to give love. 
Instead of rooting our narrative in the goodness refrain of creation,  
we skip ahead and find our worth at the fall, 
with Cain and Abel, lost in the wilderness.  

We forget that first there was You, and You are love. 
We forget that out of that love You created us. 
We forget that from the very first day, You loved first. 
We forget, because a love like that doesn’t make sense to us.  
 
Forgive our low self-esteem.  
Forgive our resistance to love ourselves. 
Forgive our hesitation to trust that even we could be made good. 
And forgive our tendency to pass that doubt on—from generation to generation. 
Write a new beginning for us that roots our confidence in your unrelenting 
love. With hope we pray, again and again. Amen.  

WORDS OF FORGIVENESS 

One: Family of faith, no matter what we do, where we go, or what we tell 
ourselves— God is love, and God is loving us.  

All: Again and again, we are claimed, held, forgiven, and cared for. 
In the name of the Lover, the Beloved, and Love itself - thanks be to God. 
Amen!  

CHILDREN’S STORY: The Girl Who Wore Snakes by Angela Johnson; Mary 
Grove 
 



PRAYER FOR THE CHILDREN 
CHILDREN’S HYMN: “Love Call Me Home” Words and music by Peggy Seeger, 
arr. Peter Amidon; members of the GCC Virtual Choir 

When the waters are deep, friends carry me over 
When I cry in my sleep love call me home. 

CHORUS: 
Time, ferry me down the river, friends carry me safely over 
Life, tend me on my journey, love call me home. 

When the waters are cold, friends carry me over 
When I’m losing my hold, love call me home. 

When I’m weary and cannot swim friends carry me over 
Open your arms and take me in, love call me home. 

Take the gift I bring, friends carry me over 
Deep within me, life is singing, love call me home. 

Life offers a chance for friends to carry us over 
Time can stop or dance forever, love call me home. 

 
SCRIPTURE READING: Cathy Hess 
 

Ephesians 2:1-10 

You were dead through the trespasses and sins 2 in which you once lived, 
following the course of this world, following the ruler of the power of the air, the 
spirit that is now at work among those who are disobedient. 3 All of us once 
lived among them in the passions of our flesh, following the desires of flesh and 
senses, and we were by nature children of wrath, like everyone else. 4 But God, 

who is rich in mercy, out of the great love with which he loved us 5 even when 
we were dead through our trespasses, made us alive together with Christ[a]—by 
grace you have been saved— 6 and raised us up with him and seated us with 
him in the heavenly places in Christ Jesus, 7 so that in the ages to come he 
might show the immeasurable riches of his grace in kindness toward us in 
Christ Jesus. 8 For by grace you have been saved through faith, and this is not 

your own doing; it is the gift of God— 9 not the result of works, so that no one 
may boast. 10 For we are what he has made us, created in Christ Jesus for good 
works, which God prepared beforehand to be our way of life. 

John 3:14-21 

And just as Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, so must the Son of 
Man be lifted up, 15 that whoever believes in him may have eternal life.  16 “For 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Ephesians+2%3A1-10&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-29218a


God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who believes 
in him may not perish but may have eternal life. 17 “Indeed, God did not send 
the Son into the world to condemn the world, but in order that the world might 
be saved through him. 18 Those who believe in him are not condemned; but 
those who do not believe are condemned already, because they have not 
believed in the name of the only Son of God. 19 And this is the judgment, that 
the light has come into the world, and people loved darkness rather than light 
because their deeds were evil. 20 For all who do evil hate the light and do not 
come to the light, so that their deeds may not be exposed. 21 But those who do 
what is true come to the light, so that it may be clearly seen that their deeds 
have been done in God.”  

CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE Hymn:#617    
 “Write These Words in Our Hearts ...”  
 
SERMON: “Shedding Our Skin” 
 
The summer of my junior year in high school, my grandfather gifted me an 
early graduation gift. He took me to Italy with him on his yearly trip home. The 
first time I was there I was four years old, and although I still had some vivid 
memories of that trip, I knew this trip would be very powerful for me. The 
whole month leading up to the trip, my dad and other members of my big 
Italian family would tell me to make sure I went to see X, and make sure Nonno 
(grandfather in Italian) brings you to meet so and so. They also provided several 
warnings to me, but the one I heard the most was about the viper snakes that 
resided in the mountain fields where my family farmed. The viper snake is 
relatively small but has a very painful and poisonous bite which could kill you 
if you don’t get an antidote. I got all kinds of advice about what to do if I 
encountered a snake: what to do, how to respond and what to do should I get 
bit.   
 
Now, I was never a big fan of snakes to begin with. In fact, I used to have a 
reccurring nightmare as a child of receiving a gigantic sack (think Santa 
Claus), and when opening it up, finding something like that famous scene from 
the first Indiana Jones movie where he opens the vault to an ancient temple to 
find the floor moving with a tangle of thousands of slithering snakes. What’s 
the line? “Snakes. Why did it have to be snakes?” 
 
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. 
 
This morning we continue our journey in the wilderness, this journey through 
difficult passages of the Bible that seem to be accompanying us this year. In 
order to understand this passage a little better, I should give you some context. 
So, first, here is a section from the short passage in the book of Numbers, one 



of the five books of the Torah that is also a part of our lectionary this week and 
that our Gospel Scripture is referring to. 
 
From Numbers 21:4-9 

4From Mount Hor they set out by the way to the Red Sea, to go 
around the land of Edom; but the people became impatient on 
the way. 5The people spoke against God and against Moses, 
“Why have you brought us up out of Egypt to die in the 
wilderness? For there is no food and no water, and we detest 
this miserable food.” 6Then the Lord sent poisonous serpents 
among the people, and they bit the people, so that many 
Israelites died. 7The people came to Moses and said, “We have 
sinned by speaking against the Lord and against you; pray to 
the Lord to take away the serpents from us.” So Moses prayed 
for the people. 8And the Lord said to Moses, “Make a poisonous 
serpent, and set it on a pole; and everyone who is bitten shall 
look at it and live.” 9So Moses made a serpent of bronze, and 
put it upon a pole; and whenever a serpent bit someone, that 
person would look at the serpent of bronze and live. 
 

Snake on a stick?! Sounds like a delicacy from another part of the world 
maybe? Pretty odd right? However, it’s not the first time we’ve heard about 
snakes in the Bible, and that first one was pretty crafty, and no doubt was at 
least part of the reason snakes got a bad rap, besides that little thing about 
many of them being poisonous.   
 
So, the Israelites have been wandering in the desert for a while now. Remember 
Moses led them out of Egypt to freedom through the Red Sea and they are none 
too pleased with the conditions of their freedom tour. “Why have you brought 
us up out of Egypt to die in the wilderness? For there is no food and no water, 
and we detest this miserable food.”   
 
It seems that they have a short memory. Only a little bit ago, they were 
Pharaoh’s slaves held in bondage. Well, they clearly tapped on God’s last nerve, 
because God sent poisonous snakes as a punishment for complaining. Think 
about that next time you’re tempted to complain about something! Isn’t that a 
powerful metaphor when you stop to think about it – complaining, it can be a 
poison the ruins everything – the “killjoy” removing any possibility of goodness 
of life, killing any kindness, gratitude or compassion?  
 
Ah humans – in good fashion when they started to die from poisonous snake 
bites, they went to Moses in repentance, recognizing the error of their ways 
with a little help from a snake. And Moses, still the good and compassionate 
leader, prays for them and God tells him to:  
 
“Lay hands on them and forgive them for their sin – No!  
Have them recite some prayer of contrition – No!  
Make some kind of ritual offering – No!” 



 
“No”! God tells him to “Make a poisonous serpent and set it on a pole; and 
everyone who is bitten shall look at it and live.” Seems like the Bible has taken 
a strange turn into some kind of Twilight Zone story!   
 
What it has done, is take a turn into Greek mythology. Moses essentially 
fashioned a bronze snake on a stick as God tells him to, what is known as “The 
Rod or Staff of Asclepius”. This serpent-entwined rod is what was wielded by 
the Greek god Asclepius, a deity associated with healing and medicine. The 
symbol has continued to be used in modern times, where it is associated with 
medicine and health care, yet frequently confused with the staff of the god 
Hermes, the caduceus. That’s the rod with wings and two snakes entwined 
around it. 
 
So, why in the world do we have this Scripture as part of Lent? Well, besides 
the obvious connection to a story of wandering in the desert, this story is 
referred to in our Gospel reading this morning. There is also a theme in our 
Scriptures of being pointed toward the cross.  
 
John 3:14 reads – “And just as Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, 
so must the Son of Man be lifted up.”  “Lifted up” – yes that’s what ties the two 
readings together. It also alludes to another “lifting up”, that we as Easter 
people believe will happen – the lifting up in Christ’s resurrection.  
 
This short little mention, among other things, is drawing the connection 
between paradoxes - the thing that is the instrument of our pain or death can 
also become the thing that ends our suffering, that brings us new life. That is 
the great irony of a snake on a stick. That is the great paradox of the cross: to 
be healed, the people have to see the source of death; to be restored, they have 
to repent (turn around) of their death-perpetuating behaviors. 
 
Remember a couple of weeks back I quoted from the Gospel of Thomas: 
“If you bring forth what is within you, what you bring forth will save you. If you 
do not bring forth what is within you, what you do not bring forth will destroy 
you.” Going toward those things that repulse us about ourselves, those 
poisons, and that they can indeed be an instrument for our healing. The only 
way to heal is to face our own greed, anger, negativity, or complaining head on 
– by looking that snake right in the eyes.  
 
To return to fullness of life, they have to remember what they would prefer to 
forget: not only their loud complaining against God and Moses, but also the 
brutal pain of life in Egypt. More than that, they have to remember what it is so 
easy to forget: that God’s grace is abundant and unearned (Ephesians 2:1-10), 
that God’s salvation comes from the wellspring of God’s love and not from 
condemnation (John 3:14-21). We, my friends, have to do the same. We give 
things qualities that create duality – good and bad, black and white, light and 
dark.  One cannot be without the other. Only by bringing those seemingly 
opposing or opposite things together can we be healed and made whole.  



 
Like the Israelites, we have metaphorically been wandering in the wilderness 
for a while now on this Lenten journey, for even longer in the wilderness of this 
pandemic. We may very well be asking ourselves at this point how we ended up 
here in the first place. Perhaps it is precisely because we haven’t wanted to 
look that snake in the eyes. I think this especially of our own racism and the 
ways in which we support power structures that perpetuate white supremacist 
culture. In our personal Lenten journey perhaps, we are trying to get free of the 
habits, behaviors and attitudes that enslave us, that keep us from loving God, 
ourselves, and our neighbors the best that we can. In our understanding of the 
cross, perhaps we can more deeply understand that we are not punished for 
our sins but instead we are punished by our sins.   
 
The season of Lent is a good time to model what the snake has taught us. The 
snake comes to teach humility and patience. Snakes demand our full attention. 
And in response to the plague of snakes, God gives the people a snake. It is a 
way of teaching them to look at their fears, to look at themselves, to look at 
those things that get in the way of life. It is a sight that brings fear and 
loathing, and one that is truly hard to find God’s presence in. This is a creature 
that has resigned itself to full surrender. 
 
Also like the snake, we must shed our skin during Lent – give up or let go of 
that which no longer serves us, so that we may have new life. This past year we 
have been given a profound opportunity to shed many things. Some were a lot 
easier than others. It begs the question – what will this new life that is 
beginning to emerge be like now? What will the life of the church look like? 
How have our hearts grown beyond what has kept them contained? Remember, 
it also says in the Gospel of John “I came that they may have life and have it 
abundantly.”  
 
Snakes shed their skin to allow for further growth and to remove parasites that 
may have attached to their old skin. As a snake grows, its skin becomes 
stretched. Unlike human skin, a snake's skin doesn't grow as the animal 
grows. Eventually, a snake's skin reaches a point where further growth is not 
possible unless it sheds its skin. Further growth is not possible for us unless 
we shed our sin. 
 
Alice K. Turner tells us, “Snakes in the ancient world, because of their skin-
shedding ability, often symbolized immortality or eternal youth.” To me, that 
speaks very much of resurrection, of everlasting life. 
 
As we move through Lent toward Holy Week, this passage provides another 
angle on how to think about Good Friday and Easter Sunday. The reference to 
the story in Numbers points to the cross and resurrection as acts of God’s love 
and mercy, for the sake of all - even and especially those who are caught up in 
sin’s self-destruction. Bring forth what’s within you, not for the purpose of 



shame or condemnation, but instead so that you can recognize the source of 
healing and life.  
 
God so loved the world that God sent His son to restore it. Ultimately, love is 
where God begins and ends. This love, like grace, is a gift we do nothing to 
deserve. Again and again, love is our refrain. Before we act, think, or believe, 
can love be first for us too? Amen. 
 
PASTORAL PRAYER: “A Story of Love” by Roddy Hamilton 
 

“For God so loved the world that He gave His only Son….” John 3:16 
 
gather round 
I have a story to tell 
of one who reached inside himself 
and took a handful of love 
like a pile of stardust 
and said: this is for you 
it is all you need 
 
it is all you will ever need 
there is enough here 
to change the whole world 
take it 
 
many laughed at him 
mocked him 
and ignored the invitation 
 
but some dared to take it 
and those who did 
noticed something about this love 
they found they could do what the gift-giver could do 
they could stand with the lost 
welcome the traveler 
eat with the hungry 
they found themselves doing what the man first did to them 
give something of themselves to others 
they became like the man 
offering themselves 
and as they offered themselves 
others took the invitation 
and many still do 
and many still trust 
it is enough to change the whole world 
 



ANTHEM: “Leaning on the Everlasting Arms” Words by Elisha Hoffman (1839-
1929); Music by Anthony Showalter (1858-1924); Arr. Andy Davis; GCC Virtual 
Choir 
 

What a fellowship, what a joy divine,  
leaning on the everlasting arms;  
what a blessedness, what a peace is mine,  
leaning on the everlasting arms. 

Refrain:  
Leaning, leaning,  
safe and secure from all alarms;  
leaning, leaning,  
leaning on the everlasting arms. 

O how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way,  
leaning on the everlasting arms;  
O how bright the path grows from day to day,  
leaning on the everlasting arms. 
(Refrain) 

What have I to dread, what have I to fear,  
leaning on the everlasting arms?  
I have blessed peace with my Lord so near,  
leaning on the everlasting arms. 
(Refrain) 

 
SPECIAL PRAYER: “Marking One Year of the COVID Pandemic” by the SALT 
Project 
 
Good Shepherd, thank You for walking with us through this valley of the 
shadow of death: through the suffering, the anxiety, the loneliness, the 
boredom, the longing for closeness and the longing for personal space, the 
confusion and fear, the impatience and hope, the good days and the bad. 
 
Forgive us for our suspicions of each other, the ways this ordeal has made us 
more divided, as a country and a world. Help us bridge our differences and 
come together — even as we are physically distant. 
 
Thank You for all the ways, large and small, that this ordeal has strengthened 
us as a community: the acts of kindness, the new ways of doing things, the 
support we’ve offered and received. 
 



Forgive us for the inequities this pandemic has exposed. Kindle in our hearts a 
new commitment to justice as we build and rebuild our community together. 
Keep us ever mindful of those most in need. 
 
We pray especially for those of us who have lost loved ones, lost jobs, lost hope. 
 
Let us be good company, even from afar; good neighbors; and good friends. 
 
We pray especially for those on the front lines of the pandemic, for all who are 
in harm’s way.  
 
Gentle God, we ask that You continue to keep watch with those who work, or 
watch, or weep this day. Walk with those whose bodies are holding memories of 
sickness, of trauma, of pain, of confusion, of chaos, of isolation. 
 
Give Your angels charge over those who still cannot sleep because of anxiety or 
grief. 
 
Tend the sick, give rest to the weary, bless the dying, soothe the suffering, pity 
the afflicted, shield the joyous; all for Your love's sake. 
 
God of life and hope, lift our spirits as we dare to look ahead, dare to hope and 
dream about the new world to come. Strengthen our efforts, deepen our 
wisdom, so we might hasten that day. 
 
And until that day, keep our eyes and hearts open to the signs of hope and life 
all around us.  
 
For new ways to connect with each other, we give You thanks and praise! 
 
For teachers and nurses and doctors and agricultural workers and grocery 
clerks and small business owners and frontline workers of all kinds, we give 
You thanks and praise! 
 
For the beautiful hope of being together again in person one day, lifting our 
voices in song, passing the peace, sharing cups of coffee, being able to hug one 
another again — for that day that is surely coming, we give You thanks and 
praise! 
 
For the ways in which our eyes have been opened by this ordeal, for the ways 
in which our hearts have been broken and put back together differently, softer 
and more attuned to the needs of the most vulnerable, we give You thanks and 
praise! 
 
For all of these things and more, gentle God, we give You thanks and praise in 
the name of Jesus, our crucified and risen Jesus, Amen. 
 



Introduction to Prayers of the People: Diane and Elliot Larsen-Freeman 
 
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 by Rev. Terri C. Pilarski 

 
(This prayer considers the root of believe to be “be-love”) 
 
Holy and Gracious God, 
We give You thanks for the gift of life, for the gift of Your Son, for the gift of the 
Holy Spirit, that we may believe, belove, be well. 
 
Lead us through the trials,  
the suffering and sorrow, 
the challenges and struggles, 
the tired times and places, 
when all we want to do is complain.  
 
May we believe, belove, be well. 
 
Be with those who weep or cannot sleep, 
who have no peace, 
who seek release, 
May they find solace in You, in believing, in beloving, in being well. 
 
Lead us with grace, with love, with peace. 
 
Fill us with hope, with patience, with stamina. 
 
Transform us in Your image, in Your Son, in Your name. 
 
Transform us to grow, to understand, to see. 
 
Transform us that we can be made whole and in wholeness may we  
believe, belove, and be well. 
 
THE LORD’S PRAYER  
 
Now let us say together the prayer that Jesus taught us, using whatever words 
help us to embody its promise. May we bring about one small glimpse of the 
(kingdom) of God, a kin-dom where all are well, all are fed and free, where all 
are whole, where all know love, where all know they are beloved. 
 



Let us pray: Our Father, (Our Father/Mother, Our Creator) who art in heaven, 
hallowed be thy Name. Thy kingdom (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 trespasses against us and lead us not into 
temptation but deliver us from evil. For Thine is the kingdom (kin-dom) and the 
power and the glory, now and forever. Amen.  
      
CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE: Hymn #278 

     “Hear our Prayer, Oh Lord...” 
 
ANTHEM: “Wondrous Love” From William Walker’s Southern Harmony (1843), 
Words from “Mead’s General Selection” (1811); Music by James Christopher 
(1840); GCC Virtual Choir 
 



 
 
 

CALL TO OFFERING by Rev. Kathryn Matthews Huey and the Rev. Susan A. 
Blain.   
 
Siblings in Christ, 
God’s ancient, steadfast love is not a love that simply waits for us to stop 
wandering and return home. God’s love comes seeking us, and gives us the gift 



of Jesus, so that we might have life abundant. Our giving this morning, 
whether we have been lost and wandering, or secure and safe, expresses our 
firm conviction that God is with us, no matter what. Let us gather our gifts 
together and offer them to God in gratitude, heartfelt commitment, and praise. 
 
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. 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 of 
showing God’s abundant love in the world. 
 
DOXOLOGY Katharine Breunig 
 
PRAYER OF DEDICATION O Generous One, we give thanks to You for Your 
steadfast love which endures forever. May these gifts be used to feed the 
hunger and satisfy the thirst of all those You love throughout Your creation. 
Amen. 
 
THE CLOSING HYMN: “Dear God, Embracing Humankind” Words by John 
Greenleaf Whittier (adapted); Music: C. Hubert H. Parry (1888); Cathy Hess, 
with Rachel Johnson on piano and Dwayne Johnson on trumpet 
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Benediction  
As you leave this space, 
May your mouth speak of God’s goodness. 
May your arms hold those in need. 
May your feet walk toward justice. 
May your heart trust its worth. 
May your soul dance in God’s grace, 
and may this be your rhythm— 
again and again and again, 
until God’s promised day. 
In the name of the Lover, the Beloved, and Love itself.  
Go with courage, go with heart, go in peace. 
Amen.  
 

THREEFOLD AMEN: Hymn #291, Emma Davis 
 
POSTLUDE: “A Gaelic Blessing” Trad. Irish Arr. Deborah Anderson ; Patty 
Meyer, organ 
 
 
 

FOR FURTHER PRAYER AND REFLECTION: 

 
 
"Kid President’s Letter to a Person On Their First Day Here,” published on 
YouTube, January 23, 2014.  
 
Just Such a Time as This by Amanda Udis-Kessler 
A COVID-19 song about our pain, resilience, and ability to care for each other 
in impossible times. We were called for just such a time as now. 
 
Student Reflections on 2020 
The last year has been challenging in more ways than one, but students 
remain resilient. As student Safwan Khan puts it, he hopes "that we will not be 

http://youtube.com/watch?v=l5-EwrhsMzY
https://youtu.be/cAcO-NeeLB8
https://youtu.be/Do-LLL9RX_U


pitied as the unfortunate generation that lost out but the generation that 
overcame adversities to pioneer the world to do better and be better. And it all 
started in 2020." Students from around the world share their reflections on 
2020 and their hopes for the future in this TED-Ed Students Speaks 
compilation.  
 
Prayers for Marking One Year of COVID – coloring pages from Illustrated 
Ministry 
Download, print and color these prayers.  
 
COVID One Year Later 
 

https://illustratedmin.s3.amazonaws.com/freebies/PrayersForMarkingCOVID.pdf?ck_subscriber_id=1130174783
https://illustratedmin.s3.amazonaws.com/freebies/PrayersForMarkingCOVID.pdf?ck_subscriber_id=1130174783
https://www.nytimes.com/interactive/2021/03/11/us/covid-one-year-in-review.html?te=1&nl=updates-from-the-newsroom-&emc=edit_ufn_20210311
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