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Welcome/Life of the Fellowship 
 

Good Morning and welcome to our online worship service for Sunday June 13th, 2021.   

Participants involved in today’s service are Mary Fleming, Elliot Briskin, Leanne Tees, Brian Power, 
Bev Leslie, Garth Greaves, Garry Blinch and myself, Jennifer Nettleton.  Earlier this week Bev also 
helped record the service music for today, music that features Leanne Tees on piano and Gary 
Fleming on the clarinet.  We also have the recording of Jordan & 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    

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   Chasidic Dance No. 2  from Suite Hebraique 
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Together, We Come to God 

Call to Worship   

We join to give thanks to God and make music to God’s holy name.  
We proclaim God’s steadfast love in the morning 
and God’s faithfulness at night; 
Together with the music of the piano and the melody of violin and cellos 
we lift our voices in joyful song! 
God’s creation is a marvelous wonder, from tiny seed to majestic tree, and from ocean depths to 
soaring mountains high above. 
We come to worship God! 
   —inspired by selected verses from Psalm 92 

♫  Opening Hymn # 290 Immortal, invisible, God only wise 

Immortal, invisible, God only wise, In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise. 

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might; 
Thy justice like mountains high soaring above Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love. 

To all, life Thou givest, the great and the small; In all life Thou livest, the True Life of all; 
We blossom and flourish like leaves on the tree, And wither and perish, but naught changeth Thee. 

Great Father of glory; pure Father of light; Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight; 
All praise we would render: O help us to see 'Tis only the splendor of light hideth Thee. 

Opening Prayer 

God, to you belong the mysteries of the universe. 
You transform shepherds into kings 
the smallest seeds into magnificent trees 
and hardened hearts into loving ones. 
Plant your seeds of kindness and desire for justice in our hearts,  
especially for those who have been overlooked or ignored.  
May your reign of love spread around and within us, making all things new.  Amen 
 
 

♫  Sung Response  Dance with the Spirit  

 

 



God Speaks to Us 

Scripture Readings  1 Samuel 15:34 - 16:13  

Then Samuel went to Ramah; and Saul went up to his house in Gibeah of Saul. Samuel did not see 
Saul again until the day of his death, but Samuel grieved over Saul. And the LORD was sorry that he 
had made Saul king over Israel. God said to Samuel, "How long will you grieve over Saul? I have 
rejected him from being king over Israel. Fill your horn with oil and set out; I will send you to Jesse 
the Bethlehemite, for I have provided for myself a king among Jesse’s sons." Samuel said, "How can I 
go? If Saul hears of it, he will kill me." And the LORD said, "Take a heifer with you, and say, 'I have 
come to sacrifice to the LORD.' Invite Jesse to the sacrifice, and I will show you what you shall do; 
and you shall anoint for me the one whom I name to you." Samuel did what God commanded, and 
came to Bethlehem. The elders of the city came to meet Samuel trembling, and said, "Do you come 
peaceably?" Samuel said, "Peaceably; I have come to sacrifice to God; sanctify yourselves and come 
with me to the sacrifice." And Samuel sanctified Jesse and his sons and invited them to the sacrifice.  
When they came, Samuel looked on Eliab and thought, "Surely God’s anointed one is present." But 
God said to Samuel, "Do not look on Eliab’s appearance or on the height of his stature, because I 
have rejected him; for God does not see as mortals see; they look on the outward appearance, but 
God looks on the heart." Then Jesse called Abinadab, who passed before Samuel. Samuel said, 
"Neither has God chosen this one." Then Jesse made Shammah pass by. And Samuel said, "Neither 
has God chosen this one." Jesse made seven of his sons pass before Samuel, and Samuel said to 
Jesse, "God has not chosen any of these." Samuel said to Jesse, "Are all your sons here?" And Jesse 
said, "There remains yet the youngest, but he is keeping the sheep." And Samuel said to Jesse, 
"Send and bring him; for we will not sit down until he comes here." He sent and brought him in. 
Now David was ruddy, and had beautiful eyes, and was handsome. God said, "Rise and anoint him; 
for this is the one." Then Samuel took the horn of oil, and anointed David in the presence of his 
brothers; and the spirit of God came mightily upon David from that day forward. Samuel then set 
out and went to Ramah. 
 

Psalm 20  

May God answer you in the day of trouble and the name of the God of Jacob protect you!  

May God send you help from the sanctuary, and give you support from Zion.  

May God remember all your offerings, and regard with favor your burnt sacrifices.  

May God grant you your heart's desire, and fulfill all your plans.  

May we shout for joy over your victory, and in the name of our God set up our banners. 

May God fulfill all your petitions.  

Now I know that the LORD will help God’s anointed and will answer the anointed one from God’s 
holy heaven with mighty victories by God’s right hand.  

Some take pride in chariots, and some in horses, but our pride is in the name of the Sovereign our 
God. They will collapse and fall, but we shall rise and stand upright.  

Give victory to the ruler, O God; answer us when we call.  AMEN 

 

♫ Musical Reflection Love is the touch    Words: Alison Robertson 

 

Scripture Reading  2 Corinthians 5: 14-17   



For the love of Christ urges us on, because we are convinced that one has died for all; therefore all 
have died. And Christ died for all, so that those who live might live no longer for themselves, but for 
the one who died and was raised for them. From now on, therefore, we regard no one from a 
human point of view; even though we once knew Christ from a human point of view, we regard 
Christ no longer in that way. So if anyone is in Christ, there is a new creation: everything old has 
passed away; see, everything has become new!  AMEN. 
 

Children’s Time 

I have been spending more time in my backyard this spring.  Before the first time we cut the lawn, 
the yard was a beautiful blend of green and yellow from all the dandelions. 
 

I know that most of us consider dandelions to be a nuisance, a weed to get rid of … but did you 
know that if you pull the yellow petals from the stem you can make dandelion jelly??! My son Brian 
decided to make a batch this spring. It’s yummy!  
 

Eventually my yellow dandelions turned to white puffs and I decided to take a closer look. Wow, the 
structure is beautiful.  
 

I’m not sure what this image makes you think of, but fireworks sure come to my mind!  
 

Fireworks are so awesome!  I love going to watch the Canada Day display. I usually watch from the 
waterfront trail. So these are a few of the photos I have taken in past years.   
 

Did you know, some of the aerial fireworks are named specifically after flowers, like the peony, 
chrysanthemum, dahlia.  I think it’s cool that humans have found a way to create displays of beauty 
that are based on the natural properties of flowers. I challenge you to remember, the next time you 
see fireworks, and join in the chorus of ooohhhh and awe, remember that “God the creator thought 
of it first!”  
 

So back to the dandelion for a few more comments. When I looked even closer at the white puffs, 
we can see brown bits underneath. These brown bits are the dandelion seeds, and look, do you see, 
there is a nesting hole for each seed! Individually, each seed has a short stem connected to a fluffy 
bit that allows it to float away in the wind, transporting the seed to its new home wherever the wind 
deposits it. Isn’t this simply incredible? These photos might not sway you away from classification as 
weed, but I sure hope you are willing to see the dandelion with a fresh perspective and oooohhhh 
and awe over its incredibly awesome and carefully patterned design!! 

 
  

Gospel Reading    Mark 4:26-34  

Jesus also said, "The kingdom of God is as if someone would scatter seed on the ground, and would 
sleep and rise night and day, and the seed would sprout and grow, without the sower knowing how. 
The earth produces of itself, first the stalk, then the head, then the full grain in the head. But when 
the grain is ripe, at once the one who has sown puts in the sickle, because the harvest has come." 
Jesus also said, "With what can we compare the kingdom of God, or what parable will we use for it? 
It is like a mustard seed, which, when sown upon the ground, is the smallest of all the seeds on 
earth; yet when it is sown it grows up and becomes the greatest of all shrubs, and puts forth large 
branches, so that the birds of the air can make nests in its shade." With many such parables Jesus 
spoke the word to them, as they were able to hear it; he did not speak to them except in parables, 
but privately to his disciples Jesus explained everything. 



Sermon  

My dad often sends me emails with jokes, and puns. Like, ever wonder why is the time of day with 
the slowest traffic called rush hour?  Define HEROES: It’s what a man in a boat does (he rows!). Time 
flies like an arrow. Fruit flies like a banana. They are fun and draw attention with word play to the 
fact that things aren’t always as they appear to be. Then there is the comic picture of a giraffe in the 
water inviting other animals on the shore to join him. The giraffe is up to its neck in water, and says 
“come on guys, it’s not that deep!” We know from jokes and everyday life that there is more about 
every situation than meets the eye.  Perspective is everything.   

As they often do, our scripture readings today invite us to challenge our assumptions and 
perspective.  The story that Mary read from first Samuel chapter 15 is part of a larger narrative 
about the establishment of the Israelite monarchy. Samuel had been involved in the selection 
process of the first king, Saul, who is described tall and handsome at the beginning of chapter 9. 
These seemed to be the key and desired qualities for the first king. Samuel anointed him with oil, 
and then revealed Saul to the gathering of Israelite tribes as their king. But as the story progresses, 
Saul repeatedly disobeyed the commands of God, so the word of God came to Samuel saying “I 
regret that I made Saul king, for he has turned back from following me, and has not carried out my 
commands.” (1 Sam 15:10) Samuel confronts Saul and tells him that God has rejected him as king 
over Israel. When they part company at the beginning of the section we read today, Samuel to 
Ramah and Saul to his house, Samuel is instructed to anoint a new king, from among the sons of 
Jesse the Bethlehemite.  

Samuel is unsure about his new task, so God meets him in his hesitation and provides a pretense for 
the visit, a sacrifice in Bethlehem. The pretense of sacrifice also comforted the elders of the city, 
who worried about the nature of Samuel’s visit to Bethlehem. They were invited to sanctify 
themselves and come to the sacrifice along with Jesse and his sons.   

Here’s where the assumptions get challenged. Samuel has the task to anoint the next king. He 
looked at Jesse’s son Eliab and thought he was gazing on the new king. But God told Samuel “do not 
look on Eliab’s appearance or on the height of his stature, because I have rejected him; for God does 
not see as mortals see; they look on the outward appearance, but God looks on the heart.” The 
criteria for leadership, for the next king, was not to be determined by external factors. So, the other 
brothers pass before Samuel one-by-one. Was the parade of sones like a show contest? Did these 
sons of Jesse know that they were being checked-out for the kingship role? Or was this more like a 
security check type entrance to the sacrifice and feast, with Samuel waiting for the divine scanner to 
signal the right one to anoint?  

When seven sons walk by, and none is chosen, Samuel is still left with his task to anoint one of 
Jesse’s sons. So Samuel asks “are all of your sons here?” No, the youngest, is out keeping the sheep. 
Pardon? They are about to feast from the sacrifice but the youngest isn’t invited to the party? 
David’s presence at the event, and his potential and possibility are overlooked by his family.  

As a youngest child, at times excluded and overlooked from things, this part of the story doesn’t sit 
right with me. It never has. But from a much broader viewpoint, we can and should ask, what are 
the things that we ourselves overlook? What don’t we see until it pushes its way into our sphere of 
awareness, dismantling prior perspectives? I think of how our pandemic has exposed the disparity 
among worker’s rights and need for a living wage and guaranteed sick days. How long does it take us 
to notice… that racism continues to function in our midst until we see with our own eyes the images 
of police brutality and a deathly knee on a black man’s neck?  Or that we grieve this week with our 



Muslim neighbours the tragic loss of life within a single family who were targeted because they 
were visibly different? Even before the discovery in Kamloops last week, many indigenous voices 
have spoken out against about the residential school system with stories that helped dismantle the 
system.  But there is still reconciliation work to be done, and we’ve had a grim reminder of the 
essential need to listen and attentively hear about the devastating impact and legacy of trauma 
endured by our indigenous population. The overlooked and buried truth is surfacing in tandem with 
the tangible evidence of buried bodies, all of which serves to crack open our awareness and 
transform our perspective.  

So there is always more than meets the eye. Samuel’s task was to find and anoint a new king. But 
Samuel’s operative assumptions about core qualities for a king were challenged. God’s choice for a 
new king was not based on external appearances or previous achievement but based on qualities 
found in the heart. And so, when David was brought in, Samuel was instructed to rise and anoint 
him.  David was anointed in front of his brothers, and we are told that the spirit of God was on him 
from that day. Saul was still living and ruled Israel, but the seeds of change had been planted. In due 
time, David would be crowned as King.  

In the passage from Mark we encounter two seed parables about the kingdom of God, which is 
understood as the reign or arena of God’s activity and influence. In these parables, Jesus gives a 
clear image of the slow, steady, hidden and surprising growth of God’s realm that moves towards 
abundance, security and safety for all. The parables are offered as narrative contrasts or 
comparisons that are meant to challenge and undermine the cultural norms and assumptions that 
we accept without question; these parables of Jesus offer us a vision of how to understand the 
kingdom of God, and offer an invitation to see the world as God sees it.  

The seed growing on its own offers a simple but profound truth: just as a seed is planted and grows, 
it is the nature of God’s reign to grow and manifest itself, even if un-tended. The second parable 
stresses that we cannot underestimate what God can do, even with the tiniest of things. We tend to 
take the parable at face value…a small seed turns into a majestic plant providing shelter and security 
to birds; but in Jesus’ day, this was not a crop that farmers typically sowed in their fields. The 
mustard plant was invasive; it grew anywhere, and was an out-of-control nuisance, just like 
dandelions, and creeping Charlie for us today. This would have been a jarring image for Jesus’ 
listeners. “The Greatest of all shrubs” was likely perceived as a joke by his listeners. The cedars of 
Lebanon, now, they were great and definitely admired, but the common mustard plant? [scoff 
sound] How can it be compared to the kingdom of God? 

But that is the point of the parable. Jesus takes something ordinary that shows up, takes over inch 
by inch and eventually transforms the landscape and he describes it as great! And so, we are to 
understand that divine grace and love, the hallmarks of the reign of God are like a fast-replicating 
plant that gets into everything, crowds out the other plants and will grow where it wills, regardless. 
And just think and marvel for a moment about the tenacity of things to grow in impossible or 
inconvenient locations. I think of trees that grow out of and on the rock in the Canadian Shield in 
Muskoka; or the green growth that pushes up and emerges boldly in the cracks of concrete 
sidewalks and patio stones. It’s absolutely incredible, beyond our control and our influence, and yet 
they grow. Transfer this notion from plant to the God’s reign, and we learn that it can take root 
anywhere, indiscriminately without any regard for human rules, traditions, expectations, systems, 
conditions, or beliefs. In God’s Kingdom, none of these things matter. In essence, systems, beliefs, 
assumptions…these are like the shell of the seed that needs to crack open and fall apart, to allow 
the gentle unfolding for new growth and new creation.   



The reign of God is not a separate sacred space – it resides within common human experience and 
existence; so our words and actions that are rooted in love, kindness and compassion are enough to 
transform and make a difference. The reign of God will gently crack us open, put forth new shoots, 
and provide us with an opportunity to participate…when the time is right. Can you recall a time 
when you noticed God at work in your life, mysteriously, offering possibilities and choices that no 
one (including you) would have predicted or thought of on their own?  

Before the pandemic, we never knew or considered the potential of the internet for bringing 
worship into our homes…we learned this out of sheer necessity. This opening in our lives, the 
emptiness of buildings, as we sheltered at home, this unexpected opening has became the space 
where new growth has sprouted…new growth taking the form of recording our services and sharing 
them online, a practice the Deacons have decided to continue, even when we return to the building.  

The story in first Samuel about the selection and anointing of David provides us a glimpse into God’s 
perspective.  God looks beyond what humans see, looks beyond the superficial exterior, the outer 
shell which is our physical body to the essence that resides within the human heart. The seed 
parables in Mark highlight that God’s grace and love, God’s reign, sprout in unexpected places, in 
the cracks where we don’t expect it, and sometimes without our knowledge or assistance. It is a 
mystery. There is more to be found in every person and situation than meets the eye. The question 
is, can we shift our perspective and see the Christ within, waiting to flourish, where others only see 
nuisance and nobodies?  

And so, friends, we are invited to pay attention to the heart, to what lies beneath the surface, and 
look beyond the obvious to discover the seeds of God’s grace in our own lives and in the people 
around us. When we are rooted in God’s word, grace and love, it can open us to possibilities beyond 
our imagination. In Christ, we are a new creation. 

   

We Respond to God 
 

♫ Music for Meditation  Cantorial Chant  No. 1 from Suite Hebraique 

Pastoral Prayer 

God, we pause and notice the spring garden around us, the promise of potential and fall harvest to 
come. Open our eyes and ears to your presence all around us, to the hope to which you have called 
us. God, you scatter your grace and love throughout the people of this world.  Your presence is felt 
in both the light of the sunlit fields and the darkness of the transforming soil where our brokenness, 
pain and suffering reside. And yet divine love grows – it is pure mystery – unseen, beyond our doing, 
a gift. Your love calls us forth into the light and beyond what confines and distorts our vision into the 
expansiveness of your divine and inclusive love.   
 
In the stillness of this moment, accomplishing nothing, purely here, simply being, we receive your 
miraculous grace. May we know again the power of small things, and remember the hidden, but 
constant, impact of Your Reign in our lives and in our world. 
 
Healing God, we hear the pain of our world. We pause and pray for… 



 the indigenous community in Canada impacted by the disturbing reality and confirmation 
of 215 Indigenous children/young people found buried at the former residential school 
near Kamloops BC, a truth they have been telling us for years.  We grieve for these lost 
children, and for their families and communities, and we pray for deep healing of this 
generational trauma,  

 For Fayez Salman in London, tragically orphaned at 9 years old when his family was 
attacked simply because they were visibly Muslim. We pray for the Muslim community, 
shaken by this act of hate  

 for those named by our community, we pray for and remember John and Elsie Lipscombe, 
John Nettleton, Miriam, Lyanne, Cathy, Bruce, Bev and Nancy 

 and for others we name in the silence [pause]  
 

Mysterious God, you transform the smallest seeds into magnificent trees, and hardened hearts into 
loving ones. Bless us with your life-giving Spirit, re-create us in your image, and shape us into your 
purpose. May your seeds of love and grace take root in our hearts and lives, so that we produce 
kindness, compassion, and a thirst for transforming and restorative justice as we awaken and 
respond to the world around us.  AMEN 

♫ Closing Hymn #  674  In the Bulb there is a flower 

In the bulb there is a flower, in the seed, an apple tree, 
in cocoons, a hidden promise: butterflies will soon be free! 
In the cold and snow of winter there's a spring that waits to be, 
unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 
 
There's a song in every silence, seeking word and melody; 
there's a dawn in every darkness, bringing hope to you and me. 
From the past will come the future; what it holds, a mystery, 
unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 
 
In our end is our beginning, in our time, infinity; 
in our doubt there is believing, in our life, eternity, 
in our death, a resurrection, at the last, a victory, 
unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 

 

Benediction  

And now, as we end this time of worship, may the deep peace of sacred love and light be with you, 
and may God bless you and keep you and give you peace. AMEN.  

♫ Postlude   Hora   No. 3 from Suite Hebraique 

 


