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Welcome/Life of the Fellowship 
 

Welcome to our online worship service for Sunday May 2nd, 2021.   

Our service today features some music prepared in advance. You’ll hear Leanne Tees accompanying 
Gary Fleming on the clarinet for our prelude, musical meditation and postlude.  Our hymns were 
played by Garth Greaves on piano and accompanied by Bev Leslie and Brian Power.  Garth is 
covering for Leanne while she is away on retreat this weekend. Others involved in this service are 
Bob and Lynn Bond, Brian Anderson and myself, Jennifer Nettleton 

- Announcement highlights : 

o There is a notice in our News & Notes from our Search Committee regarding the results 
of their search and the recommendation that they will be bringing forward to us at our 
congregational meeting, which is scheduled for Sunday May 30th at 12:15 pm by zoom. 

o And I draw your attention to the updates in our list of prayer requests.  

 

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   Victorian Kitchen Garden Suite – Prelude   Paul Reade 

mailto:macneillbaptistchurch@cogeco.net


Together, We Come to God 

Call to Worship   

As we gather today may we awaken to God’s presence,  
And open our hearts to receive the blessings of being rooted in God’s love. 
We come with hope for renewal. 
In our time of worship, may we be inspired by God’s wisdom 
that welcomes and includes without regard for human-made divisions. 
We come with trust and praise. 
Come, let us worship, as the beloved children of God. 

♫  Opening Hymn # 692 Where charity and love prevail    Tune: IRISH 

Where charity and love prevail, there God is ever found; 
Brought here together by Christ's love, by love are we thus bound. 

With grateful joy and holy fear God's charity we learn; 
Let us with heart and mind and soul now love God in return. 

Let strife among us be unknown, let all contention cease; 
Be God's the glory that we seek, be ours God's holy peace. 

Let us recall that in our midst dwells God's begotten Son; 
As members of his body joined, we are in Christ made one. 

No race or creed can love exclude, if honored be God's name; 
Our family embraces all whose Father is the same. 

Opening Prayer 

God, you are the Divine Gardener.  
You shower us with raindrops of mercy and tend us with gentle grace.  
We watch spring burst forth with beautiful blossoms on stem, branch and vine.  
We ask that, likewise, you plant your loving awareness deep within our hearts  
and remove the debris of division and prejudice that blocks new growth. 
Meet us here, in this time of worship, in this moment of stillness,  
so that we may be rooted again in Your eternal love.  
With the possibility of new growth, let us bear fruit that will last,  
our very lives a sign of your love and Presence in the world.  AMEN 

 

♫  Sung Response  Halle, Halle, Halle  

 



God Speaks to Us 

Scripture Readings  Acts 8:26-40 

Then an angel of the Lord said to Philip, "Get up and go toward the south to the road that goes 
down from Jerusalem to Gaza." (This is a wilderness road.) So he got up and went. Now there was 
an Ethiopian eunuch, a court official of the Candace, queen of the Ethiopians, in charge of her entire 
treasury. He had come to Jerusalem to worship and was returning home; seated in his chariot, he 
was reading the prophet Isaiah. Then the Spirit said to Philip, "Go over to this chariot and join it." So 
Philip ran up to it and heard him reading the prophet Isaiah. He asked, "Do you understand what 
you are reading?" He replied, "How can I, unless someone guides me?" And he invited Philip to get 
in and sit beside him. Now the passage of the scripture that he was reading was this: "Like a sheep 
he was led to the slaughter, and like a lamb silent before its shearer, so he does not open his mouth. 
In his humiliation justice was denied him. Who can describe his generation? For his life is taken away 
from the earth." The eunuch asked Philip, "About whom, may I ask you, does the prophet say this, 
about himself or about someone else?" Then Philip began to speak, and starting with this scripture, 
he proclaimed to him the good news about Jesus. As they were going along the road, they came to 
some water; and the eunuch said, "Look, here is water! What is to prevent me from being 
baptized?" He commanded the chariot to stop, and both of them, Philip and the eunuch, went down 
into the water, and Philip baptized him. When they came up out of the water, the Spirit of the Lord 
snatched Philip away; the eunuch saw him no more, and went on his way rejoicing. But Philip found 
himself at Azotus, and as he was passing through the region, he proclaimed the good news to all the 
towns until he came to Caesarea. "  
 

Responsive Psalm based on Psalm 22:25-31   
 
Dominion belongs to the LORD; God rules over the nations. 
I will praise you, Lord, in the assembly of your people. 
 
All the ends of the earth shall remember and turn to the LORD; 
all the families of the nations shall bow down before God. 
I will praise you, Lord, in the assembly of your people. 
 
To God alone shall bow down all who sleep in the earth; 
before him shall bend all who go down into the dust.  
I will praise you, Lord, in the assembly of your people. 
 
And to God my soul shall live; my descendants shall serve him. 
Let the coming generation be told of the LORD, that they may proclaim  
to a people yet to be born the justice God has shown. 
I will praise you, Lord, in the assembly of your people.  
 

1 John 4:7-21 
Beloved, let us love one another, because love is from God; everyone who loves is born of God and 
knows God. Whoever does not love does not know God, for God is love. God's love was revealed 
among us in this way: God sent his only Son into the world so that we might live through him. In this 
is love, not that we loved God but that he loved us and sent his Son to be the atoning sacrifice for 
our sins. Beloved, since God loved us so much, we also ought to love one another. No one has ever 
seen God; if we love one another, God lives in us, and his love is perfected in us. By this we know 



that we abide in him and he in us, because he has given us of his Spirit. And we have seen and do 
testify that the Father has sent his Son as the Savior of the world. God abides in those who confess 
that Jesus is the Son of God, and they abide in God. So we have known and believe the love that God 
has for us. God is love, and those who abide in love abide in God, and God abides in them. Love has 
been perfected among us in this: that we may have boldness on the day of judgment, because as he 
is, so are we in this world. There is no fear in love, but perfect love casts out fear; for fear has to do 
with punishment, and whoever fears has not reached perfection in love. We love because he first 
loved us. Those who say, "I love God," and hate their brothers or sisters, are liars; for those who do 
not love a brother or sister whom they have seen, cannot love God whom they have not seen. The 
commandment we have from him is this: those who love God must love their brothers and sisters 
also. 

 

Children’s Time 
There is something interesting and important that I first learned when I was about 12 years old.  I 
heard it from Rick Maxwell, back then my minister in Kitchener … a long time before he came to 
minister in this church.  Rick was preaching about the same passage we just heard.  He asked the 
whole congregation to get everything we knew about love into our minds and hearts.  And then he 
asked us, “What is its opposite?” … what is the opposite of love?  

I want you to stop and think about your answer, right now.   

I wonder how many of you, just like I did back then, are saying it is hate?   

The interesting, surprising, important true thing Rick shared with us comes from almost 2000 years 
ago, from that community of followers of Jesus solidly connected to the Gospel-writer John, which 
community – by the way – was really centred on lives of love; it is this:  Consider that the opposite of 
love is fear.  We heard it just minutes ago: “Perfect love casts out fear”, “There is no fear in love”. 

The story of Jesus is a good one to teach how this works.  This morning I want to tell you a different 
story, another real-life story, in which it is an eight-year-old boy who shows just what this means, 
and how it works. 

(Jack Kornfield of the Spirit Rock Meditation Center in California is the teller – in a medically 
simplified fashion – of this story.)   

The eight-year-old boy had a younger sister who was extremely sick because of a blood disease, one 
that hardly ever happens to children.  His parents told him that without a blood transfusion (healthy 
blood given to her from someone else) she would die. They also explained to him that -- because he 
was her brother -- his blood would probably be a match and, if so, he would be a good blood donor. 

They asked him if they could test his blood.  He said sure.  So they did and it was a good match.  

Then they asked if he would donate blood to his sister.  He said he would have to think about it 
overnight.   

The next day he went to his parents and said he was willing to donate his blood. 

So they took him to the hospital where he was placed on a gurney beside his six-year-old sister on 
another gurney.  Needles with tubes were put in their arms.  A nurse withdrew a half litre of blood 
from the boy and transferred it to his sister’s intravenous line. The boy lay on his gurney in silence 
while the blood dripped into his sister, until the doctor came over to see how he was doing. The boy 
opened his eyes and asked, “How soon until I start to die?” 



Everyone was shocked!  The boy had terribly misunderstood, thinking that by giving his good blood 
he would die to make his sister live.   

The doctor and his parents rushed to explain he would be fine.  And they, like all of us who hear 
about him, could hardly believe how strong and determined and beautiful was his love, and how 
that love had even driven out fear about dying, in order for him to go ahead that morning and give 
his blood to his sister. 

“Perfect love casts out fear”, “There is no fear in love”.  How powerful love is! 

 
Gospel Reading    John 15:1-8 

I am the true vine, and my Father is the vinegrower. He removes every branch in me that bears no 
fruit. Every branch that bears fruit he prunes to make it bear more fruit. You have already been 
cleansed by the word that I have spoken to you. Abide in me as I abide in you. Just as the branch 
cannot bear fruit by itself unless it abides in the vine, neither can you unless you abide in me. I am 
the vine, you are the branches. Those who abide in me and I in them bear much fruit, because apart 
from me you can do nothing. Whoever does not abide in me is thrown away like a branch and 
withers; such branches are gathered, thrown into the fire, and burned. If you abide in me, and my 
words abide in you, ask for whatever you wish, and it will be done for you. My Father is glorified by 
this, that you bear much fruit and become my disciples. 

♫ Musical Reflection I am the vine   John Bell 

 

Sermon  “God Is Love”  

This morning’s first reading told the early Church’s story of the baptism of the Ethiopian eunuch.  
The story has three players:  Philip, the eunuch, and the Holy Spirit (at first involved in the form of 
an angel). 

Philip, you may recall, was one of the first deacons of the Christian Church.  The office of deacon 
originated in a situation of unrest about to split the newborn Church in two.  We’ve recalled, in 
recent weeks, how the Jerusalem Christian community provided for the Galileans in their midst, and 
for the many who joined after being healed [all of these, unemployed], and indeed for the whole of 
the Church as it awaited Jesus’ “coming in glory”:  Its members sold off their capital and handed it 
over to the Apostles to be distributed according to people’s needs.  The dispute which flared up was 
a racial one.  To understand it, first don’t forget that all these Christians were Jews (fully practicing 
Jews).  Then recognize that a prejudice-ridden racial divide between Palestinian Jews and Greek-
speaking Jews of the Diaspora (“Hellenists”) was a prevailing thing that did not magically disappear 
as people came into Christianity.  The flash-point of the dispute, which quickly grew ugly, was an 
observation that – in the distribution of resources – Palestinian Jewish Christian widows were 
getting more goods (more food) than the Hellenistic Jewish Christian widows.  The twelve Apostles, 
Palestinian (more specifically, Galilean) the whole lot of them, addressed this shortcoming by 
establishing the office of deacon to take over the work of receiving and distributing resources, and 
strategically calling seven Hellenistic Jewish Christians to do that work.  Stephen was the first of the 
seven, soon to be martyred for his faith.  Philip was the second. 

Stephen’s stoning is reported in Acts chapter 7.  Chapter 8 (from which today’s reading is taken) tells 
how Stephen’s mob execution initiated a severe persecution of the Christian Church in Jerusalem.  



The Apostles remained there nonetheless, but (and I quote) “All except the apostles were scattered 
throughout the countryside of Judea and Samaria.”   

You can be forgiven, but just this one time(!), if the importance of this verse alludes you.  Luke, the 
author, has stated from the outset that the whole point of his second volume, The Acts of the 
Apostles, is to report how the followers of Jesus fulfilled Jesus’ commandment to take the Good 
News from Jerusalem to Judea, Samaria and the ends of the earth.  Right here, then, we have these 
six deacons fully initiating stages one and two as they become “scattered throughout the 
countryside of Judea and Samaria”!  Concerning Philip specifically, we are next told … 

5Philip went down to the city of Samaria and proclaimed the Messiah to them. 6The crowds 
with one accord listened eagerly to what was said by Philip, hearing and seeing the signs that 
he did, 7for unclean spirits, crying with loud shrieks, came out of many who were possessed; 
and many others who were paralysed or lame were cured. 8So there was great joy in that city. 

Oh my goodness!, the deacon has become evangelist and healer!  More is told about the work in 
Samaria; and it is right in the midst of it that (as we heard read earlier) “an angel of the Lord [says] 
to Philip, ‘Get up and go toward the south to the road that goes down from Jerusalem to Gaza’”, and 
the encounter with the Ethiopian Eunuch occurs.  Before we step into that story any further, can 
you see Philip here effectively taking the Gospel beyond Judea, beyond Samaria, to what any of his 
immediate peers would call “the ends of the earth”?  For this man he ‘meets up with’ is a court 
official (the Secretary of Finance to Candace, the Queen of Ethiopia) on his way back to Africa; 
history will venerate this man as an evangelist too, indeed the link between what becomes the 
Ethiopian Orthodox Church and the Jerusalem Church.  By the fourth century, Ethiopia is a Christian 
empire. 

Back to the story, and specifically to that Ethiopian Eunuch.  We are told he was in Jerusalem to 
worship at the temple.  Scholars are divided as to “How Jewish this man was?”  Their ranging 
answers go from someone curious, to a devotee (a “God fearer”) to indeed an African Jew, there in 
Africa due to the diaspora resulting from the Babylonian conquest of Israel fourth centuries earlier.  
Luke actually (though silently) answers the question, because his excitement concerning a first 
Gentile covert to Christianity happens in Acts, chapter 10, with the story of Cornelius.  This Ethiopian 
Eunuch is a Jew.   

I want you, then, to stop and recognize the systemic racism this Jewish man would have 
encountered in Jerusalem.  If there was tension and difficulty between Palestinian and the Greek-
speaking Jews [and we’ve seen there was!], just imagine the looks, the gossip, the avoidance, the 
questioning concerning this black man from Africa.  Adding to racial intolerance would be people’s 
general disdain for tax collectors, let alone a Minister of Finance.  But the largest prejudicial factor 
by far was his sexual identity.  As devoted as he might be, he was a Eunuch, and by Jewish law unfit 
ever to be in the presence of God, barred from the Temple, kept from any assembly of the 
congregation of God’s people.  He was – religiously speaking, as a Jew – next to nothing. 

But not where the Holy Spirit had a hand in the matter.  Let’s turn to that third player in the story:  
the Holy Spirit.  In a manner reminiscent of the Old Testament’s Elijah/Elisha sagas, the Holy Spirit 
moves Philip exactly where-and-when he needs to be, and Philip delivers the perfect answer to the 
Ethiopian’s question about scripture (which, by the way, was the first-ever explication of Jesus as 
Isaiah’s “sheep led to the slaughter”).  This exchange leads the Ethiopian to seek baptism.  
Unhesitatingly – by the Holy Spirit’s orchestrating – Philip does so; the Ethiopian Eunuch’s full 
acceptance into the people and the presence of God is ritualized, celebrated and sealed.  And at 
that, the Spirit whisks Philip away (Elijah-like) to the nearby coastal city of Ashdod whence he 



evangelizes, travelling northward, until he comes to and stays in the port of Caesarea, where we can 
pick up his story later on in Luke’s account. 

Two things about Philip’s actions that we might simply rush over if it weren’t for today’s other 
lectionary readings, beckoning us to slow down, look, marvel, rejoice, then pray to God hoping to do 
likewise: 

First, imagine if you were Philip in that carriage when the Ethiopian Eunuch says, “Look, here is 
water!  What is to prevent me from being baptized?”  Can you imagine yourself possibly a bit 
paralyzed in that moment, wondering what ‘the right thing’ is to do?   Later in Acts it would take the 
entire first Christian Council, meeting in Jerusalem, to ecclesial-ly wrestle and respond to non-Jews 
coming into the Christian Church (and – parenthetically – Paul would proceed to do differently than 
directed at that Council, so as to fully welcome them).  Out along this deserted roadway south of 
Gaza there is no one to consult.  And if there were, I’d anticipate quite a debate by observing that – 
among other invested bodies – the Canadian Baptists of Ontario and Quebec still have not resolved 
the inclusion of sexual minorities two thousand years later.  Thankfully, it was the Holy Spirit who 
ruled Philip, and thereby ruled that day. 

The First Letter of John this morning provides us the touchstone of clarity that Philip – if he’d had it 
– could have used on his own to come to the Holy Spirit’s conclusion.  Such touchstones are so 
critically important, because – people – there are complicating factors in every situation and 
competing values in most decisions.  I’ll give you a second distinct example first:  the Golden Rule 
(“Treat others as you’d want to be treated”).  Put into play, it cuts through so much noise and 
provides such clear direction.  Well, from First John today comes this:  all of systematic theology 
delivered in just three words – “God is love”.   With the further expansion: “Those who abide in love 
abide in God, and God abides in them.”  And then direction: “Let us love one another.”  Answering 
the Ethiopian Eunuch’s request for full inclusion is then obvious.  (Black lives matter!  LGBTQ2+ lives 
matter!  Everyone matters!  Love!) 

A second spotlight on Philip, and Philip’s actions, is shone by this morning’s Gospel where we hear 
about “abiding” from Jesus himself, using a horticultural metaphor:  “I am the true vine, my Father is 
the vine grower … you are the branches. … Abide in me as I abide in you. … Those who abide in me 
and I in them bear much fruit, because apart from me you can do nothing.”   

Recently, a fellow Baptist minister observed (indeed urged!) during a “Gathering of Baptists” 
denominational workshop that we, as Baptists, surely ought resist a prevailing cultural caricature of 
us as “people of the Book”.  Not that the Book isn’t hugely important, but that its importance is in 
pointing us to Jesus.  People “bound to the Book” … well, history shows (and current practices 
continue to show) this book can be used (when not painstakingly exegeted) to legitimate all manner 
of human rights violations and abuses of the common good.  It is not ‘in the book’ that we ought 
abide, but ‘in Jesus’ / ‘in Christ’.  People ‘bound to the book’ could have, and many would have 
argued the Ethiopian Eunuch ought never be baptized. 

The outcome of abiding in Jesus, states Jesus, is fruitfulness.  Wow!, was Philip fruitful:  The start-up 
of the Church of Jesus Christ in Samaria; the coming to Christ of the Ethiopian Eunuch.  Wow!, was 
the Ethiopian Eunuch fruitful: the Ethiopian Orthodox Church rests on his evangelism.   

It all comes to, and from, one point:  God is love.  Abide in Jesus, who is the Vine in the hands of God 
the Vine Grower; for then you are abiding in love.  As branches of the Vine, go bear fruit.  Go and 
love!  Amen. 

 



We Respond to God 
 

♫ Music for Meditation  Victorian Kitchen Garden Suite – Mists    

 

We Meet At The Lord’s Table 

We Share the Bread and Cup   
 

Eucharistic Prayer 

Creator, Provider, Saviour God:  we join from our different places to be at the one table with Jesus in 
his resurrected and ascended glory.  He is with us, He shares Himself with us!, and so we approach 
with thanksgiving.  

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! 

Our gratitude rests upon Your whole history of salvation, O God.  In Creation, You established the 
components, the relationships, and the providential means for the gloriously diverse, bountifully 
resourced life of this world.  You reveal Yourself varyingly across the world’s peoples, and cultures.  
We thank You that we are grafted into the Story of Your people Israel – its patriarchs and prophets; 
its wanderings, awakenings and homecomings.  We thank you for Jesus – You gave him to us so that 
Your love might be made clear in flesh and blood.  By his living with us, we are empowered to follow 
in his Way.  But Jesus’ life within human institutions was like new wine put into old wineskins, and 
therefore came the pouring out of his life in his death for love of us. 

We accordingly join to declare the mystery of our faith:  Christ has died; Christ is risen; Christ will 
come again. 

Now, Lord God, send your Holy Spirit upon us, we pray, 
and upon this offering of your church, 
that we who eat and drink at his holy table 
may closely follow in the Way of Christ our Lord. 

Through Christ, with Christ, and in Christ,  
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
all glory is yours, God most holy, now and for ever.  Amen. 

Words of Institution 

On the night when he was betrayed, [Scripture records the Passover-time meal in an upper room in 
Jerusalem:] Jesus took the bread and when he had given thanks he broke it and gave it to his 
disciples saying to them, “Take, eat, this is my body given for you; do this in remembrance of me”. 

- Then let us eat, and be thankful. 

After the supper, Jesus took the cup, saying “This cup is the new covenant sealed by my blood.  Do 
this, as often as you drink it, in remembrance of me.”  For every time you eat this bread and drink 
this cup, you proclaim the Lord’s death and resurrection, till he comes. 

- Take, drink, and be thankful. 

Let us join in prayer for others and the world … 



Pastoral Prayer 
 
Creator, Provider, Saviour God, we each sit in our isolated bubble and become joined virtually in this 
prayer … which is both an amazing gift made possible by technology and an “in our face” reminder 
of the separations, the losses, the stress of this ongoing COVID wilderness.  This week we hear news 
from India, and ongoing reports from Brazil, from Africa, from many places in Europe, indeed from 
hotspots in Toronto!, and we see far worse and scarier things.  In all of this, what do You require of 
us, God? 

COVID blatantly makes clear, God – for any human who didn’t ‘get it’ before – that unless all in 
humanity are okay, none is okay.  And we know that the earth You’ve given us to inhabit has the 
resources for all to be okay.  Then we watch (and it is ever-increasingly clear for anyone who didn’t 
‘see it’ before!) [we watch] as human economics, politics, privilege; racial, cultural and religious 
arrogance; all work to conspire against everyone being okay.  God, we are sorry; we acknowledge 
the deep systemic sinfulness that we continue to inhabit (with privilege); and we pray to repent (to 
find a right way, and then actually walk in it).  We know that it is a matter of love, to do so.  We 
know that Gospel calls us to stop fearing and do so.  We know that Jesus Christ’s Way is salvation, 
for – in him – You already sent-and-lived-out the saving that is needed.  Required of us is not an 
individualistic head-trip conversion too often touted as Christianity, but the mind-body-soul-society-
global(!) change of direction by which greed (and all greed’s injustice) is replaced by love and love’s 
righteousness.   

God, perhaps the unrelenting ‘heat’ of COVID’s desert-wilderness is necessary because we (enough 
if not all of humanity) have yet to achieve clarity.  There is much resistance … indeed so many 
people intent on false news, and hostile to good.  Whatever it takes, God, however long in the 
wilderness, let us – as a church, as families, as individuals – find and commit ourselves to salvation’s 
Way and Truth and Life. 

We are mindful, as we join in prayer, of people right at hand to us whose lives are challenged and 
difficult … some because of COVID, others due to different sicknesses, accidents, threats, 
brokenness, lack or loss.  We pray for those we know to hold in common:  for Rory O'Connor, now in 
children’s hospice care in Toronto, that Rory and all who face his dying may find You to be “love, 
casting out all fear”.  We pray for Heather Hobbs’ parents John and Elsie as their health and 
independence fail … give them courage and grace; bathe them in love that casts out all fear.  We 
pray for Jennifer Nettleton’s extended family, especially her cousins Julie and Trish, as they grieve 
their mother’s death and tend their father so sick in hospital.  We pray for Cathy Harrop as she 
awaits specific diagnosis and then the possibilities for treatment.  We continue to hold Bev More, 
Bruce, and Nancy in our prayers as their cancer treatments progress.  And we pray, individually, for 
people we alone know to uphold … calling them to mind-and-heart, and calling for your providence 
to reveal your great love for them, and to cast out all fear. 

All these things we pray in Jesus’ name, summing our prayers in the words he taught us to pray 
together: 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. 
Thy kingdom come; thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread, 
And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 
For Thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory, forever and ever.  Amen. 



♫ Closing Hymn # 385 Like the murmur of the dove’s song  

Like the murmur of the dove's song, like the challenge of her flight, 
like the vigor of the wind's rush, like the new flame's eager might: 
come, Holy Spirit, come. 
 
To the members of Christ's Body, to the branches of the Vine, 
to the Church in faith assembled, to her midst as gift and sign: 
come, Holy Spirit, come. 
 
With the healing of division, with the ceaseless voice of prayer, 
with the power of love and witness, with the peace beyond compare: 
come, Holy Spirit, come. 

 

Benediction  

May God the vine grower tend you and make you fruitful; 
May Christ Jesus abide in you and give you life; 
May the Holy Spirit cast out all fear and fill you with God’s love. 

Now go in peace to love and serve the Lord, 
. . . In the name of Christ. Amen. 

♫ Postlude   Victorian Kitchen Garden Suite –Spring    

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


