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Welcome/Life of the Fellowship 
 
Welcome to our online worship service for Sunday May 9th , 2021.  Happy Mother’s Day to all of our 
mothers, grandmothers, aunts, and nurturing caregivers in our midst.   

Involved in the service today are: Leanne Tees, Brian Power, Monica Knott, Bev Leslie, Garth 
Greaves, Bruce Papky, Paula Papky and myself, Jennifer Netteton.  We also have the recording of 
Jordan and Jaxon Purdy leading us in our response song.   

 

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   

As we light this candle, we remember with joy 
The abiding love of God  
The presence of the one who overcame death 
And the promise of new life. 

♫  Prelude   New Songs of celebration render    L. Bourgeois 
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Together, We Come to God 

Call to Worship   

Let nest-builders, bees among blossoms  
and pond-jumping frogs sing! 
Let floods clap their hands and hills sing for joy! 
Let cello, piano and violin give praise! 
Let singers harmonize before God! 
Come sing a new song to the Lord 
who has done marvelous things. 

♫  Opening Hymn # 295 When long before time 

1. When long before time and the worlds were begun,  
when there was no earth and no sky and no sun, 
and all was deep silence and night reigned supreme, 
and even our Maker had only a dream… 

2. ...the silence was broken when God sang the Song, 
and light pierced the darkness and rhythm began, 
and with its first birth cries creation was born, 
and creaturely voices sang praise to the morn. 

3. The sounds of the creatures were one with their Lord's, 
their harmonies sweet and befitting the Word; 
the Singer was pleased as the earth sang the song; 
the choir of the creatures reechoed it long. 

4. Though, down through the ages, the Song disappeared, 
its harmonies broken and almost unheard, 
the Singer comes to us to sing it again: 
our God is with us in the world now as then. 

5. The Light has returned as it came once before; 
the Song of the Lord is our own song once more; 
so let us all sing with one heart and one voice 
the song of the Singer in whom we rejoice. 

6. To you, God the Singer, our voices we raise; 
to you, Song Incarnate, we give all our praise; 
to you, Holy Spirit, our life and our breath, 
be glory forever, through life and through death. 

Opening Prayer 

God of steadfast love, may we open our hearts in love to you and to each other. 
May our voices tell the story of your son, Jesus Christ. 
May our hands reach out in welcome to those seeking hope, seeking justice, seeking joy. 
May your Holy Spirit claim us as your children;  
may we delight in your commandments to love you as you first loved us.  Amen. 



♫  Sung Response  Halle, Halle, Halle  

 

 

God Speaks to Us 

Scripture Readings  Acts 10:44-48 

The writer who gave us Luke’s Gospel also gave us The Acts of the Apostles.   He’s writing during 
turbulent times of revolts and wars, when Judeans and the Judean Christians who formed the 
early church were no longer welcome in Jerusalem but were spread out around the Eastern 
Mediterranean, up into Turkey and down into Africa. 

The two main actors of the story are Peter and Paul.  In the early days of the church, these two 
have their ministries in the same general area near the Mediterranean Sea, in Caesarea, or what 
they called, “Land’s End.”  Peter has been preaching to Israelites who have not yet accepted Jesus, 
trying to win them over.  But there are non-Israelites in the crowd, too.  He tells the crowd that 
Jesus was sent only to Israelites.  What happens next is a surprise! 

 

While Peter was still speaking, the Holy Spirit fell upon all who heard the word. The circumcised 
believers who had come with Peter were astounded that the gift of the Holy Spirit had been poured 
out even on the Gentiles, for they heard them speaking in tongues and extolling God. Then Peter 
said, "Can anyone withhold the water for baptizing these people who have received the Holy Spirit 
just as we have?" So he ordered them to be baptized in the name of Jesus Christ. Then they invited 
him to stay for several days.  
  
 

Psalm 98 

O sing to the LORD a new song, who has done marvelous things, whose right hand and holy arm 
have brought victory. The LORD has made known this victory, vindication in the sight of the nations. 
Steadfast love and faithfulness to the house of Israel God has remembered. All the ends of the earth 
have seen the victory of our God. Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth; break forth into 
joyous song and sing praises. Sing praises to the LORD with the lyre, with the lyre and the sound of 
melody. With trumpets and the sound of the horn make a joyful noise before the King, the LORD. 
Let the sea roar, and all that fills it; the world and those who live in it. Let the floods clap their 
hands; let the hills sing together for joy at the presence of the LORD, who is coming to judge the 
earth; who will judge the world with righteousness, and the peoples with equity. AMEN 



  

♫ Musical Reflection A Simple Song     L. Bernstein and S. Schwartz  

 
New Testament: 1 John 5:1-6 
Everyone who believes that Jesus is the Christ has been born of God, and everyone who loves the 
parent loves the child. By this we know that we love the children of God, when we love God and 
obey God’s commandments. For the love of God is this, that we obey God’s commandments. Those 
commandments are not burdensome, for whatever is born of God conquers the world. And this is 
the victory that conquers the world, our faith. Who is it that conquers the world but the one who 
believes that Jesus is the Son of God? This is the one who came by water and blood, Jesus Christ, not 
with the water only but with the water and the blood. And the Spirit is the one that testifies, for the 
Spirit is the truth. AMEN. 

 

Children’s Time  
I wonder what you young people are missing during all these months 

of COVID.  Have you missed your friends?  Your grandmas and grandpas?  
Your art classes and music lessons and team sports?  Even school? 
 One thing I miss is sharing with you my love of art.  I miss hauling in my 
big book of paintings by Rembrandt and seeing his pictures of Bible stories. 
 Recently I rediscovered a book of paintings by young people from all 
around the world, especially places where there have been war and refugees 
and many losses.  The children’s paintings  and drawings were gathered 
together in a town called Lidice in Czech Republic.  Lidice was a town where, 
during the Second World War, almost everyone had been killed.  And so the 
people who rebuilt the town asked children around the world to paint what 
they hoped and dreamed the world would be like when there was no more 
war.  Since 1967, nearly every year, those pictures have been gathered 
together and made into a book. 
 I love the bright colours many children used.  There are also some 
striking pictures in only black and white.  In some pictures people are dancing 
or playing instruments.  Three horses with pink tails drink from a stream.  
People and animals seem to float.  A whale carries houses and children on its 
back. 
 This is a project you can do at home.  You can use pencil crayon or 
crayons or watercolours, even collage, to show your dream of a peaceful 
world.  Go ahead and do more than one.  Then, find a way to share the 
pictures with someone, this dream of a world at peace. 

  
  

Gospel 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  “For the Love of God”  

 Today is Mother’s Day, this second Sunday in May.  Happy Mother’s Day to all of you who 
are mothers and to all who mother nieces and nephews, friends, students and MacNeill family 
members. 

 Mother’s Day seems to be a good time to muse with you about family.  And by family, I don’t 
only mean blood-relations.  Some of my best experiences of family have happened here in my years 
at MacNeill, making friends, sharing joys and sorrow.  Many of you may regard Bev Leslie as a friend 
but Bruce and I look on her as family.  Some years ago, when our house was being torn apart and 
rebuilt, we lived with Bev for seven weeks.  Now that’s family!  When my mother died, twelve years 
ago now, I was mothered by so many of you in this MacNeill family.  And how you have mothered 
the Briskin family! 

 Underlying today’s gospel text is the theme of family, particularly non-blood kin.  You’ve 
heard me say it before:  The past is a foreign country.  They do things differently there.  (David 
Lowenthall)  That’s certainly true of the Ancient Mediterranean way of life.  Family was the most 
valuable institution.  When you watch a movie like The Godfather you can see that family and family 
honour still are of utmost importance there. 

 In Jesus’ day, a marriage was not the union of two people who loved each other.  It was a 
contract between two families.  Because a family was the unit of production in an agricultural way 
of life, a family did not want to lose a son or a daughter to another family.  The most advantageous 
marriage was one within the families, even between cousins.  The strongest ties were not between 
husband and wife but among brothers and sisters.  All the family members were attached or 
embedded in the family unit and all were devoted to maintaining the family honour.   

 What, then, are we to make of Jesus’ rejection of his own family of origin?  Luke tells the 
story of Jesus preaching before a large crowd.  A disciple brings word to Jesus that his mother and 
brothers have come to see him and take him home.  How shaming it must have been for them to 
hear Jesus address the crowd, saying:  My mother and my brothers are those who hear the word of 
God and do it.  He means his disciples and all who choose to follow him.  He dishonours his blood 
relations. 

 Such a family as Jesus envisioned is what anthropologists call, “fictive kin.”  What will it take 
for Jesus to nurture this family he has in mind?  If it’s not blood, then what is it will hold them 
together and strengthen them?  It is that bond, that glue, that he speaks of in chapters 13-17 of 
John’s Gospel, the section known as “the farewell discourses.” 

 When I hear “farewell discourses”, I can’t help thinking of some rather famous “last words.”  
The writer Oscar Wilde spent his final days, after he was released from prison, in a flea-bitten Paris 
hotel.  Legend has it that his last words were, “This wallpaper and I are fighting as duel to the death.  
Either it goes or I do.” 



 Pavarotti’s last words?  “I believe that a life lived for music is an existence spent wonderfully, 
and this is what I have dedicated my life to.”  I hope my last words can be that eloquent but they will 
likely be, “I didn’t know it was so late.” 

 Steve Jobs, founder of Apple Incorporated, looked at his family gathered around his bed and 
said, “Oh wow.  Oh wow.  Oh wow.” 

 Jesus’ last words to his disciples were a little longer than that.  He has so much still to teach 
them and he knows there’s little time.  He teaches them about forgiveness by washing their feet.  
He alludes to a disciple who will betray him.  He speaks of family and mutual love.  He promises 
them the Holy Spirit who come and support them.  Really, he’s teaching them to carry on when he is 
no longer with them.  He tells them what it means to love. 

 The problem Jesus faced as his hour drew near was that his disciples were so dependent on 
him.  There were loyal to him, yet with each other they could be fractious, arguing about who the 
greatest.  He knows one of them is even ready to betray him and his followers to the religious 
authorities.  How could he convince them that once he is gone, they needed to love one another? 

 Of course, love didn’t have the romantic meaning it has today.  In Jesus’ day, to love meant 
to be loyal to, devoted to.  It meant to be attached to or embedded within a group, valuing what the 
group values.  And this love was extended only to the other members of the group, never to 
outsiders, to non-Israelites. 

 That definition of love comes straight from Leviticus 19:18:  “You shall love your neighbour 
as yourself.”  This had been a strict rule in Israel but at the time when John was writing, the very end 
of the first century, it was harder and harder to keep the family, the fictive kin, sustained and 
growing.  Jerusalem is destroyed and Judeans and Jesus followers alike were spread out all over the 
Roman Empire.  The early church had to maintain a presence in what we would call a multi-cultural 
landscape.  Love, and only love, would be able to ensure the survival of these groups, these families. 

 There was a need for both protection from enemies and for solidarity.  They were to live in 
the Roman Empire and its values, but under the radar.  They were to be a resistance group, an anti-
society.  You might think of John’s Gospel as using a secret code to communicate their values and 
their aims.  This is why John has Jesus talk about love but use so many different words for love and 
for other aspects of life together. 

 Even today, groups that wish to be separate from the prevailing culture use language only 
the in-group knows.  What might be called “gang-slang” is an example.  In a gang, “Are you 
claiming?” means do you belong to a gang?  To “cheese out” means to snitch.  “Five-O” means 
police are coming.  All anti-societies use this kind of anti-language to protect themselves and to 
build up group loyalty.   

 Those for whom John’s Gospel was written, in Ephesus or modern day Turkey, needed to 
protect their fledgling churches.  It takes a while before we modern-day readers realize what John’s 
up to, using so much word-play.  In this gospel, to love one another is to abide in one another, to be 
loyal, to trust, to believe into, to be attached.  Remember when Nicodemus comes to Jesus wanting 
to join his group?  Jesus uses anti-language.   Jesus says he must be born of spirit, not of flesh; born 
from above, not below.  Nicodemus doesn’t get it, any more than the disciples understand Jesus 
when he speaks of being lifted up.  Clearly, the Gospel of John was written for a particular group at a 
particular time and place.  A newcomer would need to learn the language before being fully 
embedded. 

 And what of us, two thousand years on?  Some of us, like the churches John’s Gospel was 
written for, are similarly small and struggling to be faithful.  We’re struggling in unfamiliar territory 



into which COVID has pushed us.  Can we borrow some of our ancient Mediterranean ancestors’ 
understanding of what it means to love one another?  That it means to be deeply attached to this 
group, this family.  To be loyal to each other.  To seek each other’s good.  To be a resistance group, 
holding on to our values in a time of competing needs and me-first ideologies.  Love is still what 
gives life. 

 I close with a poem I wrote a few days ago, after I read a poem called “Kindness” by 
Palestinian poet Naomi Shihab.  You can look it up on You-tube if you want.  My own poem is called 
“Love”. 

                  Love 

Before you know what love really is, 
you must lose things, your mother, a child, a friend, 
the mornings and afternoons with them on the garden swing 
in the midst of bright tulips and fading daffodils. 
Love lets them be there still, speaking in low tones only you can hear, 
saying the words they often said to cheer you 
or show you how to move on. 

Before you know what love really is, 
you must know sorrow, perhaps the pang of moving on, 
moving smaller, letting go of books and pictures,  
drawers of photographs of people you don’t recognize, 
letters and papers, sheaves of music, newspaper clippings. 
Love lets you fit your life into smaller spaces, 
still gently hold the beloved. 

Before you know what love really is, 
you must be apart from the familiar, feeling cut off and unloved. 
And one day there is an invitation, a pot luck supper, 
a book, a look that says you are not alone, 
you are part of something much greater than you’ve imagined. 
Love is the light that shines in the darkness 
and the darkness cannot put it out. 
                ~ Paula Papky, May 2021 

We Respond to God 
 

♫ Music for Meditation  This is my story, this is my song   arr. P. Keveren  

Pastoral Prayer 
Holy and Eternal God, we give you thanks for placing us in families, bound by blood or tied heart to 
heart by the love of Christ.  We thank you for calling us your children and for Jesus’ teaching us how 
to love one another.  Even death on a cross could not defeat the love of Jesus, his forgiving words, 
his vision of an alternative life to be lived while still reigning powers hold sway.  In your Holy Spirit’s 
power, that small community of followers became more welcoming of newcomers, more broadly 
accepted, more wise in healing and loving.  For this church we have inherited we are very grateful. 

We remember before you, O God, so many who need healing:  we pray for Liz Campbell’s family in 
South Carolina, parents and four children ill with COVID-19.  May they be restored to health. 



We pray for Jennifer Nettleton’s Uncle John, whose struggle with COVID and a stroke has been long.  
Especially as the family grieves Aunt Violet’s death from COVID, we pray for comfort.  We pray for 
daughters Julie and Trish at this difficult time. 

We remember Heather Hobbs’s parents in England, John and Elsie, still living at home with family 
support but in very poor health.  May the way ahead be clearer for the whole family. 

We pray for Miriam, daughter of Mary, Olga’s niece, Anna’s sister, as she moves into palliative care 
with cancer.  May she know she is deeply loved. 

We remember before you friends of MacNeill who suffer:  Nancy, Bruce, little Rory and his family, 
Cathy, Bev.  We pray that they may be strengthened and comforted as they fight cancer. 

We do not forget a troubled world, God.  For India and Brazil, where COVID has sickened millions, 
may there be outpourings of aid.  For children, so vulnerable in times of war and of famine, may the 
world respond with acts of mercy.  Holy God, we are your people.  You have chosen us and blessed 
us.  May we be a blessing to the world.  Amen. 

♫ Closing Hymn # 472 We are God’s people 

We are God's people the chosen of the Lord 
Born of His Spirit established by His Word 
Our cornerstone is Christ alone; and strong in Him we stand 
O let us live transparently, and walk heart to heart and hand in hand 

We are God's loved one, the Bride of Christ, our Lord, 
For we have known it, the love of God outpoured. 
Now let us learn how to return the gift of love once given; 
O let us share each joy and care and live with a zeal that pleases Heaven. 

We are the Body of which the Lord is Head, 
Called to obey Him, now risen from the dead. 
He wills us be a family Diverse, yet truly one; 
O let us give our gifts to God and so shall His work on earth be done. 

We are a Temple, the Spirit's dwelling place, 
Formed in great weakness, a cup to hold God's grace. 
We die alone, for on its own each ember loses fire; 
Yet joined in one the flame burns on to give warmth and light and to inspire. 

Benediction  

Friends of Jesus, we are commanded to love, to rejoice in this loving family, to bear fruit, to be a 
blessing to the world.  As we leave this hour of worship, may Creator, Redeemer, Sustainer God be 
with you and remain with you always.  Amen. 

 

♫ Postlude   When is our music God is glorified   C.V. Stanford 

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


