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Welcome/Life of the Fellowship 

Hello Friends!  Welcome to our online worship service for Sunday June 6th, 2021.   

Participants involved in today’s service are Paula Papky, Heather Hobbs, Elliot Briskin, Leanne Tees, 
Brian Power, Bev Leslie, Garth Greaves, and myself, Jennifer Nettleton.  We also have the recording 
of Jordan & Jaxon Purdy leading us in our response song. 

In our service today we will be celebrating communion, so you might want to pause the video and 
prepare to have a piece of bread, or a cracker nearby, along with some juice or water. 

 

As we begin our worship, and we light our Christ candle here in the sanctuary, you may also want to 
light a candle where you are. 

Lighting of the Christ Candle    

We light this light 
in the name of the God who creates life 
in the name of the Saviour who loves life, 
and in the name of the Spirit who is the breath of life. 

Let us take a moment to be still and aware of God’s presence within and all around. 
(adapted from J. Philip Newell, Celtic Treasure) 

♫  Prelude   Blue Sky 1                  Alexina Louie 
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Together, We Come to God 

Call to Worship   

Tell me the old, old story of unseen things above, 
of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love. 
Tell me the story slowly, that I may take it in, 
that wonderful redemption, God’s remedy for sin. 
Yes, when that world’s glory is dawning on my soul, 
tell me the old, old story:  Christ Jesus makes us whole. 

♫  Opening Hymn # 305 God who stretched 

1. God, who stretched the spangled heavens, 
       infinite in time and place, 
flung the suns in burning radiance 
       through the silent fields of space, 
we, your children, in your likeness, 
       share inventive powers with you. 
Great Creator, still creating, 
       show us what we yet may do. 
 

2. Proudly rise our modern cities, 
       stately buildings row on row; 
yet their windows, blank, unfeeling, 
       stare on canyoned streets below, 
where the lonely drift unnoticed 
       in the city's ebb and flow, 
lost to purpose and to meaning, 
       scarcely caring where they go. 

3. We have conquered worlds undreamed of 
       since the childhood of our race; 
known the ecstasy of winging 
       through uncharted realms of space; 
probed the secrets of the atom, 
       yielding unimagined power, 
facing us with life's destruction 
       or our most triumphant hour. 
 

4. As each far horizon beckons, 
       may it challenge us anew, 
children of creative purpose, 
       serving others, honoring you. 
May our dreams prove rich with promise, 
       each endeavor well begun. 
Great Creator, give us guidance 
       till our goals and yours are one.

Opening Prayer 

Holy Creator, in the beginning you gave life to all that lives. 
Holy Word, you became flesh and dwelt among us. 
Holy Spirit, your breath still fills us with new life. 
 

Challenge us, comfort us,  bless us with stories old and new; 
grant us new understanding of the ties that bind us to you 
and to each other, that we may bless the world.  Amen. 
 

♫  Sung Response  Dance with the Spirit  

 



God Speaks to Us 

Scripture Readings  Genesis 3:1-15  
Now the serpent was more crafty than any other wild animal that the Lord God had made. He said 
to the woman, “Did God say, ‘You shall not eat from any tree in the garden’?” The woman said to 
the serpent, “We may eat of the fruit of the trees in the garden; but God said, ‘You shall not eat of 
the fruit of the tree that is in the middle of the garden, nor shall you touch it, or you shall die.’” But 
the serpent said to the woman, “You will not die; for God knows that when you eat of it your eyes 
will be opened, and you will be like God, knowing good and evil.” So when the woman saw that the 
tree was good for food, and that it was a delight to the eyes, and that the tree was to be desired to 
make one wise, she took of its fruit and ate; and she also gave some to her husband, who was with 
her, and he ate. Then the eyes of both were opened, and they knew that they were naked; and they 
sewed fig leaves together and made loincloths for themselves. 

They heard the sound of the LORD God walking in the garden at the time of the evening breeze, and 
the man and his wife hid themselves from the presence of the LORD God among the trees of the 
garden. But the LORD God called to the man, and said to him, "Where are you?" He said, "I heard 
the sound of you in the garden, and I was afraid, because I was naked; and I hid myself." He said, 
"Who told you that you were naked? Have you eaten from the tree of which I commanded you not 
to eat?" The man said, "The woman whom you gave to be with me, she gave me fruit from the tree, 
and I ate." Then the LORD God said to the woman, "What is this that you have done?" The woman 
said, "The serpent tricked me, and I ate." The LORD God said to the serpent, "Because you have 
done this, cursed are you among all animals and among all wild creatures; upon your belly you shall 
go, and dust you shall eat all the days of your life. I will put enmity between you and the woman, 
and between your offspring and hers; he will strike your head, and you will strike his heel." 
 

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! AMEN 

 

♫ Musical Reflection Jesus Christ, the Apple Tree   Elizabeth Poston 

Children’s Time   
 

I have always loved stories.  Sometimes, like you perhaps, I have read the same story over and over, 
enjoying it each time. 

Of course, there are different ways of telling a story.  We can act it out, as we always do here at 
MacNeill on Christmas Eve.  We can draw or paint a story.  We can write a poem or make pictures.   



Today I want to share with you a poem we usually sing as a hymn.  And with it are some of Bruce’s 
photos.  Listen with your ears and eyes and heart to “All things bright and beautiful.”  By the way, 
the creatures great and small include the Briskin dogs, Stella and Luna. 

All things bright and beautiful, All creatures great and small, 
All things wise and wonderful, In love God made them all. 
 

Each little flower that opens, Each little bird that sings, 
God made their glowing colours, God made their tiny wings. 
 

The cold wind in the winter, The pleasant summer sun, 
The ripe fruits in the garden,− God made them every one. 
 

The rocky mountain splendour, the haunting curlew’s call, 
the Great Lakes and the prairies, the forest in the fall. 
 

God gave us eyes to see them, And lips that we might tell, 
How great is God Almighty, Who has made all things well. 
    ~ Cecil Frances Alexander (1818-1895) 

 
Gospel Reading    Mark 3:20-35  

And the crowd came together again, so that they could not even eat. When his family heard it, they 
went out to restrain him, for people were saying, "He has gone out of his mind." And the scribes 
who came down from Jerusalem said, "He has Beelzebul, and by the ruler of the demons he casts 
out demons." And he called them to him, and spoke to them in parables, "How can Satan cast out 
Satan? If a kingdom is divided against itself, that kingdom cannot stand. And if a house is divided 
against itself, that house will not be able to stand. And if Satan has risen up against himself and is 
divided, he cannot stand, but his end has come. But no one can enter a strong man's house and 
plunder his property without first tying up the strong man; then indeed the house can be plundered. 
"Truly I tell you, people will be forgiven for their sins and whatever blasphemies they utter; but 
whoever blasphemes against the Holy Spirit can never have forgiveness, but is guilty of an eternal 
sin"-- for they had said, "He has an unclean spirit." Then his mother and his brothers came; and 
standing outside, they sent to him and called him. A crowd was sitting around him; and they said to 
him, "Your mother and your brothers and sisters are outside, asking for you." And he replied, "Who 
are my mother and my brothers?" And looking at those who sat around him, he said, "Here are my 
mother and my brothers! Whoever does the will of God is my brother and sister and mother." 

Sermon  Warning:  for mature audiences only.  

Every now and then, a story turns up in the lectionary that we’ve known since we were children:  
Noah’s Ark, Jonah and the Whale, Moses in the Bulrushes, and today’s offering, Adam and Eve.  My 
own memories of the Adam and Eve story have been shaped by Sunday School teachers and 
Vacation Bible School; by hymns and even those songs we sang around the campfire.  You may know 
the one I’m thinking of: 

Well, the Lord he thought he’d make a man (Dem bones gonna rise again), 

So he took a little clay and he took a little sand (Dem bones gonna rise again). 

Over the years we even saw Adam and Eve pictured in cartoons, wearing discreetly placed fig leaves.  
I saw one lately with a tiny Eve still attached to Adam’s rib and looking grumpy.  And so it is with a 
child’s imagination that we’ve usually read the story. 



Simply, this is the story we’ve remembered:  God creates a Garden called Paradise or Eden.  Then 
God makes a man out of dust (a little clay and a little sand).  Then God creates all the creatures.  And 
finally, God takes a rib from Adam’s side and makes for him a helpmate, the woman, Eve.  A walking, 
talking serpent who just happens to be lurking nearby tempts Eve to eat the fruit God has forbidden.  
She falls for the snake’s pick-up line.  She gives the fruit to Adam and they eat it.  Then God finds out 
and Adam blames the whole thing on Eve.  Eve claims the serpent tricked her, so God curses the 
serpent and pronounces enmity between women and snakes forever and ever.  And Adam and Eve 
have to leave the Garden of Eden, never to return. 

When our school teachers and our parents taught us about evolution, it put a bit of a damper on the 
story.  We told ourselves it was still “a nice story.”  We knew it was metaphorical but we believed it 
still holds some deep truths about our human relationship with the Divine. 

Then along came feminism and pointed out that for centuries the story has been used to 
demonstrate women’s weakness.  Seen in that light, it’s clear the story blames Eve for “the Fall.”  
She is the source of what we have called Original Sin.  Womankind, it would seem, is weak, 
suggestible.  Women are temptresses, responsible for the corruption of humanity.  Once that idea 
was implanted (in the fourth century, by Augustine) in those who studied the Scriptures, it was hard 
to erase it.   

So, should we skip that Bible story altogether?  Not necessarily.  Still, now that we can read the Bible 
in the light of feminist theology, we find that story has company.  Our Scriptures are full of stories 
featuring male dominance, starting with an exclusively male God.  The feminist movement changed 
Biblical interpretation completely, from the late ‘70’s on.  Many feminist theologians have shown 
that the history of women as the people of God must be exposed as “a history of oppression as well 
as a history of conversion and liberation.” 

One feminist theologian who rocked the boat of Biblical interpretation was Phyllis Trible, who in 
1984 wrote Texts of Terror.  It’s Trible who prompted me to name this sermon, Warning:  For 
Mature Audiences Only.  Her book presents four biblical women:  Hagar, Tamar, an unnamed 
woman often called the Levite’s concubine, and the daughter of Jephtha.  In the light of that book, I 
might have added a subtitle to sermons like this one:  contains nudity, sexuality, incest, slavery, child 
abuse, male domination and the oppression of women.  Check it out if you dare:  Texts of Terror. 

Phyllis Trible’s work is not all doom and gloom.  She has also written quite a joyous study of today’s 
text.  Yes, she challenges the traditional sexist and androcentric understanding of the Adam and Eve 
story.  But she also urges us to wrestle with the story and others like it.  She writes:  “Do not 
abandon the Bible to bashers and thumpers.  Take back the text.  Do not let it go until it blesses you.  
Indeed, make it work for blessing, not curse, so that you and your descendants, indeed so that all 
families of the earth may live.” (Introducing the Women’s Hebrew Bible by Susanne Scholz. p. 50) 

Let us take another look at this story in Genesis 2-3, then, to see if we can be blessed by it.  This 
story is a re-telling of the creation story as told in Genesis 1, with a different writer in charge.  It 
describes God forming the human (whom Trible calls the “earth creature”) out of the earth – the 
adam in Hebrew .  God sets the earth creature in the Garden of Eden to till it and to keep it.  God 
doesn’t spell out what that means, doesn’t say, “Whatever you do, don’t pave Paradise and put up a 
parking lot.”  Rather, God declares, “You may freely eat of every tree of the garden but of the tree of 
the knowledge of good and evil you shall not eat, for in that day that you eat of it you shall die.”   
Clearly there are limits for the earth creature.  No mention of carbon emissions or global warming.  
Just till the garden and keep it.  And don’t eat the fruit of that tree. 



Then all the earth creatures, animals, birds, fish, blackflies, mosquitoes, are created and named.  
And then God creates from the earth creature’s rib, a helpmate, a woman.  Now there is gender 
differentiation.  Male and female they are.  Naked and not ashamed. 

Trible wrestles with this story, looking more closely at Eve and her unusual qualities, particularly her 
response to the serpent’s invitation to eat the fruit.  It shows her as intelligent, informed and 
perceptive.  After all, she’s up against a wild animal more crafty than any other creature God 
created.  She speaks “with clarity and authority.”  Note that only Eve speaks; the man does not.  
Trible writes that “she acts independently, seeking neither Adam’s permission nor his advice.”  By 
contrast, Adam has nothing to say.  He doesn’t contemplate the full possibilities of the occasion” but 
perhaps he’s hungry.  (Scholz, p. 31.)  Trible wrote that in 1978! 

In the following decades, scores of feminist biblical scholars expanded and deepened biblical 
interpretation.  In the 1990’s, the voices of African American feminist scholars pointed out that 
racism is as urgent as sexism in the whole field of Bible study.  They seek to focus “on all historically 
marginalized persons, women and men, who have been victimized by patriarchal dominance.” 
(Scholz p. 33) 

This past week has shown us the very tragic outcomes of patriarchal dominance.  We have learned 
about the mass burials of dead children from a residential school near Kamloops.  The children’s sin 
was to be born of Indigenous parents.  It was the church that was determined to erase their Indian-
ness, their language and identity.  There is a lot of blame to be shared among churches and 
government, particularly those institutions who refuse even to say, we’re sorry.  And that is only the 
beginning of what is needed by way of reparations.   

You see how important it is to read the Bible critically, understanding its ancient roots but also 
reading it in the light of new knowledge and swiftly changing culture.  It is partly the patriarchal 
culture of Jesus’ day that he is undermining in declaring, “Who are my mother and my brothers?”  
He points to his crowd of followers and says, “Here are my mother and my brothers.” 

To wrestle with Bible stories, to refuse to let go of them until they grant us blessing, is not easy.  
Still, Trible wrote an article in 1992 called, “If the Bible’s So Patriarchal, How Come I Love it?”  I’m 
with her.  I love it.  And I won’t let go until it blesses me. 

  

We Respond to God 
 

♫ Music for Meditation  Flight of the Seagull     Wayne Gratz 

We Meet At The Lord’s Table 

We Share the Bread and Cup   
 
We begin our communion service today with part of Paul’s second letter to the church in Corinth, in 
which he offers consolation and hope. 

2 Corinthians 4:16 – 5:1 

So we do not lose heart.  Even though our outer nature is wasting away, our inner nature is being 
renewed day by day.  For this slight momentary affliction is preparing us for an eternal weight of 
glory beyond all measure, because we look not at what can be seen but at what cannot be seen; for 
what can be seen is temporary, but what cannot be seen is eternal.  For we know that if the earthly 



tent we live in is destroyed, we have a building from God, a house not made with hands, eternal in 
the heavens. 

All baptized persons and all who are seeking to know Jesus Christ are invited to this service of 
communion.  Let us pray. 

Holy God, sustainer of the universe, you are worthy of glory and praise.  We thank you for the 
stories of how all things came to be:  the vast expanse of interstellar space, galaxies, suns, the 
planets in their courses, and this fragile earth.  By your will they were created and have their being. 

From the primal elements you brought forth the human race, and blessed us with memory, reason 
and skill; you made us stewards of creation.  Glory to you for ever and ever. 

But we turn against you, and betray your trust, and we turn against one another.  Again and again 
you call us to return.  Through the prophets and sages you reveal your righteous law.  In the fullness 
of time you sent your Son, born of a woman to be our Saviour.  He was wounded for our 
transgressions, and bruised for our iniquities.  He opened to us the way of freedom and peace.  
Glory to you for ever and ever. 

Therefore we praise you, joining with the heavenly chorus, with prophets apostles, and martyrs, and 
with those in every generation who have looked to you in hope, to proclaim with them your glory, in 
their unending hymn: 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
God of power and might, 
heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
Hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna in the highest.  Amen. 

On the night Jesus was handed over to suffering and death, he took bread, said the blessing, broke 
the bread, gave it to his friends, and said, “Take this and eat it:  this is my body which is given for 
you.  Do this for the remembrance of me.” 

In the same way, after supper, he took the cup of wine; he gave you thanks, and said, “Drink this, all 
of you:  this is my blood of the new covenant, which is shed for you and for many for the forgiveness 
of sins.  Whenever you drink it, do this for the remembrance of me.” 

Gracious God, we recall the death of your Son Jesus Christ, we proclaim his resurrection and 
ascension, and we look with expectation for his coming as Lord of all the nations. 

Send your Holy Spirit upon us and upon this offering of your church, that we who eat and drink at 
this holy table may share the divine life of Christ our Lord. 

Through Christ, with Christ, and in Christ, all honour and glory is yours, creator of all.  Glory to you 
for ever and ever.  Amen 

Let us eat this bread and feed on it in our hearts with thanksgiving. 

Let us drink this wine, the cup of salvation. 

We give thanks, God, that you have refreshed us at your table by granting us the presence of Jesus 
Christ.  Strengthen our faith, increase our love for one another, and send us forth into the world 
united in courage and peace, rejoicing in the power of the Holy Spirit; through Jesus Christ our 

Saviour.  Amen. 



Pastoral Prayer 
 

Holy and Eternal God, 

We come before you in lament today, for Canada’s Indigenous people, as we try to take in the 
horror of Indian Residential Schools.  We are deeply ashamed for this part of our history, 
remembering that such schools existed well into our own time, and that the mass graves of so many 
children are yet to be discovered.  We pray that your compassion may inspire our own compassion 
as generations grieve these lost children and many missing and murdered women as well.  In the 
name of justice, may we hear the stories Indigenous people tell and respond with our whole hearts. 

We remember before you the people of this church and their families who are ill:  we pray for 
Melissa; for Jennifer’s uncle John Nettleton and his daughters, Julie and Trish ; for Heather’s 
parents, Elsie and John Lipscombe; for Anna’s sister, Miriam, her three grown sons, her mother 
Mary, aunt Olga and cousin Helen; and for Monica’s niece Lyanne, who is gravely ill in hospital in 
Vienna.  May these ill ones be healed by love. 

We remember friends of MacNeill folks and pray for their comfort:  for Nancy, Bruce, Cathy, and Bev 
More, all suffering from cancer. 

We name in silence, O God, others we know who need healing………………………………..  Comfort them, 
O healer of souls. 

For all who are lonely in these COVID times, who are discouraged, who feel left out, we ask your 
blessing; for ourselves we ask for you Holy Spirit to guide us in the way of Christ and one day bring 
us home, rejoicing.  Amen. 

♫ Closing Hymn #  736 For the Healing of the Nations 

1 For the healing of the nations, 
God, we pray with one accord, 
for a just and equal sharing 
of the things that earth affords. 
To a life of love in action 
help us rinse and pledge our word. 

2 Lead us forward into freedom, 
from despair your world release; 
that, redeemed from war and hatred, 
all may come and go in peace. 
Show us how through care and goodness 
fear will die and hope increase. 

3 All that kills abundant living, 
let it from the earth be banned; 
pride of status, race or schooling, 
dogmas that obscure your plan. 
In our common quest for justice 
may we hallow life's brief span. 

4 You, Creator God, have written 
your great name on human kind; 
for our growing in your likeness 
bring the life of Christ to mind; 
that, by our response and service, 
earth its destiny may find

Benediction  

We have been blessed this day by our gathering, if just virtually; by word and music, by prayers, and 
by bread and wine.  Now we go to bless others, trusting that God, our Creator, Saviour and 
Sustainer, goes with us and remains with us, now and forever.  Amen.  

♫ Postlude   Two Trees              Ludovico Einaudi  

***   ***   ***   ***   ***   ***   *** 

 


