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The Fourth Week of Lent| THE WILDERNESS IS A PLACE OF DISRUPTION 

Prayers by Sarah Are  

My grandfather was a good man,  

But he believed 

That wilderness emotions 

Were not to be seen. 

Cry with the door closed,  

Don’t dwell on the negative.  

Chin up, kid, 

We’ve been here before. 

 

My grandfather was a good man, 

But I’d like to say— 

The wilderness is here to interrupt your 

previously-scheduled programming. 

 

Like water in the desert  

And setting the slaves free,  

The wilderness might be  

The very thing we need,  

The very thing we dream,  

The very thing we plead  

For. 

 

I guess what I’m trying to say is— 

It never seems appealing to let a bird 

in the house, 

But if you do, 

Then you might as well 

Open every window and door. 

 

And if you do, 

Then you just might find yourself  

Basking in the light, 

Dancing in the breeze,  

Overwhelmed with the beauty  

That an open door brings. 

 

So I’m opening my door  

And inviting in the wind,  

To rustle up my heart  

And start over again. 

 

For sweeping the truth under the rug Has never gotten us far. 

So may the wilderness be like a 

Bird in your house. 

Throw open your doors. 

The truth must come out.  

 

 

 



March 22, 2020 

The Fourth Sunday in Lent 

Welcome to First Congregational Church of Spencer, UCC! 

We are so glad that you have chosen to worship with us today.  

  

    Please click on hymn or song titles to hear recordings 

 

 BREATHE 

 PRELUDE                                 “Brother James Air”   Improvisation by Greg Martiros  

 

WELCOME          adapted from Rev. Angela Wells-Bean’s creative welcome for Zoom. United Church of Christ in Burlington, MA 

Good morning to our ever growing and beloved church family, we are so glad you have joined 

us for worship this morning. 

Whether you’re in your living room or bedroom or somewhere else, you are welcome here. 

Whether you’re wearing your pajamas or street clothes or something else, you are welcome here. 

Whether you’re drinking tea or coffee or something else, you are welcome here. 

Whether this is your first-time using Zoom or Facebook live or you’ve used it hundreds of 

times, you are welcome here. 

Whether you’re alone in your home or with family members, you are welcome here. 

Whether you’re feeling calm or anxious or somewhere in between, you are welcome here. 

Whether you’ve worshipped with us many times or this is your first time, you are welcome here. 

We are so glad you have joined us for worship this morning. 

HYMN: # 547                                                       “Amazing Grace”  

If you are viewing this document from your computer I invite you to click on the song title to hear our organist Greg 

Martiros play each piece. Many of our hymns can be heard with lyrics by searching for them in YouTube, if you prefer. 

Amazing Grace, How sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me. I once was lost, but now am 

found T'was blind but now I see. 

T'was Grace that taught my heart to fear and Grace, my fears relieved. How precious did that 

grace appear the hour I first believed. 

Through many dangers, toils and snares we have already come. T'was grace that brought us 

safe thus far and grace will lead us home, and grace will lead us home. 

Amazing grace, how Sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me I once was lost but now am 

found T'was blind but now I see 

Was blind, but now I see. 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP                                                         adapted from A Sanctified Art, 2020Wilderness, Lent A, week 4 

One: God is in the water that restores our soul. 

All: And God is in the night when we lose our way. 

One: God is in today and tomorrow, raising up leaders, prophets and dreamers. 

All: And God is in the wilderness with us—every step of the way. 

One: So with confidence we declare— 

All: If God is in those spaces, then God is surely here. 

One: Let us worship the God of creation. 

All: Let us worship the God of wilderness spaces.  

 

https://drive.google.com/open?id=1pvVruQ804TwyNJPMX9XAezgX1O-TPoy5
https://drive.google.com/open?id=1toiiEG591JZmwyKGzGzE-dIT8TzHSVwW


PRAYER OF INVOCATION  

Gracious and loving God, be with us as we develop our practice of worshiping as community in 

different homes and spaces. Help us to feel your energy moving in, through and among us, 

connecting us as one body working in Christ’s name. Open our hearts as we embrace the 

movement of the Holy Spirit guiding us into uncharted territory and strengthen us as we follow 

the example of Jesus Christ sitting in the wilderness. Be patient with us as we learn that staying 

home is the best way of being helpful, caring, and compassionate in our community. We ask all 

this in the name of Jesus Christ, your son and our savior. Amen 

UNISON PRAYER OF CONFESSION             adapted from A Sanctified Art, 2020Wilderness, Lent A, week 4 

Jesus of Nazareth, There are stories of you healing the blind all over scripture. You were 

constantly opening people’s eyes. So today we confess that we often choose to keep our eyes 

closed. We turn away from injustice in our world, worried you might ask us to work for change. 

We close our eyes to our privilege, because the truth is uncomfortable. We avoid eye contact 

with those who are suffering to avoid identifying with their pain. Forgive us for failing to be 

your Church in the world. Guide us from the depths of our wilderness into your light. Amen.  

WORDS OF ASSURANCE 

Friends in Christ we have born into the wilderness of these changing times completely blind. 

But just as Christ witnessed and gave the strength of sight to the blind man, Christ is walking 

with us. Opening our eyes to parts of our world we have been blind to. We do not walk this 

uncharted road alone. Christ is with us, opening our eyes to the new and unexplored. Amen. 

SHARE 

CELEBRATION OF  MARCH BIRTHDAYS 

First Verse: “Happy Birthday to you…” 

Second Verse: “God’s Blessing on you...”  

TIME WITH THE GROWING CHURCH 

All Commentary and book suggestion from: 

https://storypath.upsem.edu/lectionary-links-rcl-march-22-2020/ 

 

Gospel Reading: John 9:1-41 

Listen Buddy by Helen Lester 

(Written for ages 4-7) 

Comment: 

Jesus’ healing of the man who was born blind is a miracle story, but it is 

something more.  As Karoline Lewis points out, the blind man first hears 

Jesus’ command to go wash in the pool of Siloam and then his sight is 

restored. And immediately after his healing, the former blind man’s 

neighbors and religious leaders refuse to listen to the simple facts of the 

his testimony:  I was blind but now I can see.  The refusal of neighbors and leaders to believe what 

they are hearing is as much of the part of the story as refusing to believe what they see. 

It doesn’t matter that young rabbit Buddy has big beautiful ears.  His half-hearted listening creates 

havoc whenever someone requests something of him.  When sent to the vegetable stand to get a 

basket of squash, he came home with a basket of wash.  When Buddy’s father asks him to bring him a 

https://drive.google.com/open?id=1DOklvipfgBJIsX1Yh4RP8lcmpsjMgDqY
https://drive.google.com/open?id=1DOklvipfgBJIsX1Yh4RP8lcmpsjMgDqY
https://www.dropbox.com/preview/Spencer%20Congo%20Music%20Recordings/Hymns/Happy%20Birthday.MP3?role=personal
https://storypath.upsem.edu/lectionary-links-rcl-march-22-2020/
http://storypath.upsem.edu/tag/john-91-41
https://www.amazon.com/Listen-Buddy-Helen-Lester/dp/0395854024
https://www.workingpreacher.org/preaching.aspx?commentary_id=45
https://www.workingpreacher.org/preaching.aspx?commentary_id=45
https://www.workingpreacher.org/preaching.aspx?commentary_id=45


pen, Buddy brings him a hen.  Buddy’s inability to hear what others are asking of him gets him in a 

situation where all of a sudden, he does hear what is being said, and it changes him.  Wonder together 

how we listen for how Jesus might be speaking to us. 

SUNG RESPONSE:                                  “Open Our Eyes, Lord” 

Open our eyes, Lord,  we want to see Jesus. To reach out and touch Him, and say 

that we love Him. Open our ears, Lord, and help us to listen. Open our eyes, 

Lord, we want to see Jesus. 

SCRIPTURE READING 

Old Testament: Psalm 23 

1The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want. 2 He makes me lie down in green pastures; he leads me 

beside still waters; 3 he restores my soul. He leads me in right paths for his name’s sake. 4 Even 

though I walk through the darkest valley, I fear no evil; for you are with me; your rod and your staff- 

they comfort me. 5 You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies; you anoint my 

head with oil; my cup overflows. 6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my 

life, and I shall dwell in the house of the Lord my whole life long. 

 

New Testament: John 9:1-41 

Please click on the link below to hear a meditative reading of this week’s Scripture reading 

created and produced by A Sanctified Art: CLICK HERE. 
 

9 As he walked along, he saw a man blind from birth. 2 His disciples asked him, “Rabbi, who 

sinned, this man or his parents, that he was born blind?” 3 Jesus answered, “Neither this man 

nor his parents sinned; he was born blind so that God’s works might be revealed in him. 4 We 

must work the works of him who sent me while it is day; night is coming when no one can 

work. 5 As long as I am in the world, I am the light of the world.” 6 When he had said this, he 

spat on the ground and made mud with the saliva and spread the mud on the man’s eyes, 7 

saying to him, “Go, wash in the pool of Siloam” (which means Sent). Then he went and washed 

and came back able to see. 8 The neighbors and those who had seen him before as a beggar 

began to ask, “Is this not the man who used to sit and beg?” 9 Some were saying, “It is he.” 

Others were saying, “No, but it is someone like him.” He kept saying, “I am the man.” 10 But 

they kept asking him, “Then how were your eyes opened?” 11 He answered, “The man called 

Jesus made mud, spread it on my eyes, and said to me, ‘Go to Siloam and wash.’ Then I went 

and washed and received my sight.” 12 They said to him, “Where is he?” He said, “I do not 

know.” 13 They brought to the Pharisees the man who had formerly been blind. 14 Now it was 

a sabbath day when Jesus made the mud and opened his eyes. 15 Then the Pharisees also 

began to ask him how he had received his sight. He said to them, “He put mud on my eyes. 

Then I washed, and now I see.” 16 Some of the Pharisees said, “This man is not from God, for 

he does not observe the sabbath.” But others said, “How can a man who is a sinner perform 

such signs?” And they were divided. 17 So they said again to the blind man, “What do you say 

about him? It was your eyes he opened.” He said, “He is a prophet.” 18 The Jews did not 

believe that he had been blind and had received his sight until they called the parents of the 

man who had received his sight 19 and asked them, “Is this your son, who you say was born 

blind? How then does he now see?” 20 His parents answered, “We know that this is our son, 

and that he was born blind; 21 but we do not know how it is that now he sees, nor do we know 

who opened his eyes. Ask him; he is of age. He will speak for himself.” 22 His parents said this 

because they were afraid of the Jews; for the Jews had already agreed that anyone who 

confessed Jesus to be the Messiah would be put out of the synagogue. 23 Therefore his parents 

https://drive.google.com/open?id=1qygBySIwf2fmWfYJT_dgnpmzbrhGwdJc
https://vimeo.com/398431874?utm_source=Sanctified+Subscribers&utm_campaign=5ab92e15af-EMAIL_CAMPAIGN_12_11_2018_19_40_COPY_02&utm_medium=email&utm_term=0_bdece71b5d-5ab92e15af-356129193&mc_cid=5ab92e15af&mc_eid=67002a71e4


said, “He is of age; ask him.” 24 So for the second time they called the man who had been 

blind, and they said to him, “Give glory to God! We know that this man is a sinner.” 25 He 

answered, “I do not know whether he is a sinner. One thing I do know, that though I was blind, 

now I see.” 26 They said to him, “What did he do to you? How did he open your eyes?” 27 He 

answered them, “I have told you already, and you would not listen. Why do you want to hear it 

again? Do you also want to become his disciples?” 28 Then they reviled him, saying, “You are 

his disciple, but we are disciples of Moses. 29 We know that God has spoken to Moses, but as 

for this man, we do not know where he comes from.” 30 The man answered, “Here is an 

astonishing thing! You do not know where he comes from, and yet he opened my eyes. 31 We 

know that God does not listen to sinners, but he does listen to one who worships him and obeys 

his will. 32 Never since the world began has it been heard that anyone opened the eyes of a 

person born blind. 33 If this man were not from God, he could do nothing.” 34 They answered 

him, “You were born entirely in sins, and are you trying to teach us?” And they drove him out. 

35 Jesus heard that they had driven him out, and when he found him, he said, “Do you believe 

in the Son of Man?” 36 He answered, “And who is he, sir? Tell me, so that I may believe in 

him.” 37 Jesus said to him, “You have seen him, and the one speaking with you is he.” 38 He 

said, “Lord,I believe.” And he worshiped him. 39 Jesus said, “I came into this world for 

judgment so that those who do not see may see, and those who do see may become blind.” 40 

Some of the Pharisees near him heard this and said to him, “Surely we are not blind, are we?” 

41 Jesus said to them, “If you were blind, you would not have sin. But now that you say, ‘We 

see,’ your sin remains. 

 

REFLECT 

SERMON                                               A Place of Perspective                                   Rev. Amie K. McCarthy 

 

My friends let’s settle in. Take another sip of your juice, coffee, tea, whatever it is you are sipping on, 

find a comfortable spot and take a deep breath (make sure you swallow your drink first!). This week 

has been challenging for all of us. And it’s time to settle in and hear the still speaking word of God in 

our lives.  

 

Let us Pray: 

Loving and compassionate God, you have called us all together today to hear your still speaking voice 

as we all wrestle with a new way of being together when we can’t physically be in the same space. Be 

with us here and now as we seek to hear your words, feel the guidance of the Holy Spirit and discover 

ways to walk in Jesus’ footsteps even when we can only walk in our own homes and yards. All this we 

pray in the name of Jesus Christ, Your Son, and our Savior. Amen. 

 

As those of you who follow me on Facebook know I discovered something in my yard this week. Now 

as many of you also know my yard (the parsonage lawn) for many years has been mildly tended, 

shrubs trimmed, yard mowed. Now I am sure the pastors before me did their very best to keep a yard 

that was manageable with the limited time pastors have to tend lawns and I appreciate that greatly. 

But this week in the midst of social distancing, trying to learn how to homeschool my daughter, and 

how to minister to all of you while practicing social distancing I needed time outside.  

 



By Wednesday my daughter and I were longing to meet Jesus in the wilderness. We were outside 

searching for signs of life in any place we could. And what we found was pretty awesome. We took our 

puppy for a walk and discovered that we could in fact meet and get to know our neighbors while still 

practicing safe distance boundaries. And then we started raking our yard. As we raked in a part of the 

yard that bordered the surrounding woods, popping up through a deep bed of leaves was a green leaf 

that looked a little like some sort of flowering plant leaf. We started raking and, within a few minutes, 

we had uncovered a once loved flower bed full of sprouting lilies and tulips. Which, I have no doubt, 

were once part of an Easter service altar or two. 

 

Our scripture reading this morning, much like the rest of the Gospel of John and as Raymond Brown 

points out in his research, is a two fold drama. It is both a story about a man born blind who is healed 

by Jesus, and a community once blind but found sight in their belief in Jesus.  

 

First we hear about the man born blind. In meeting the man Jesus recognized that he could help the 

man find purpose and mission in his life by helping the man to gain sight. Jesus smeared mud over 

the man’s closed eyelids and told him to go bathe in the pool of Siloam (which means Sent). When the 

blind man did he gained his ability to see the world clearly. 

 

On the other side of the story we hear the Johanian community who once felt stifled in their ability to 

see Jesus’ purpose and mission for them now able to see and experience the world as Jesus taught 

them to see it. 

 

My friends as I prayed and reflected all week on our scripture reading and the hourly changing world 

in which we find ourselves in right now, I believe we are also like the blind man, called to see our 

purpose and mission through freshly washed eyes. 

 

In our current climate it is easy to feel alone and isolated. It is easy to feel like we have no purpose and 

no mission. But my friends, I ask you to go to the pool of Siloam and wipe your eyes. While I do not 

believe that God has created our current pandemic I do believe that God is sitting right here with us 

supporting us while the Holy Spirit guides us to see and rest in the new life developing right in our 

very own homes and backyards. And Jesus’ teaching inspires us to be prepared for time when we are 

called upon to bring the resources our neighbors will need out into the world. 

 

Friends, the blind man needed his time in the darkness to experience the world in a way that only he 

could. Then speak his truth in a world that needed to hear the injustices done to him in order to 

change the world. 

 

The Johanian community the Gospel of John was written about needed their time in the dark in order 

to know how to bring the good news of the birth, life, death, resurrection and teachings of Jesus Christ 

out into their world. 

 

And, my friends, right now God is sitting with us in our dark places to strengthen us for work we have 

ahead. For some of us the nurses, doctors, and first responders among us our purpose and missional 

call has already come, tend to those that are ill. For most of us in our time of social distancing we are 

called to be home, stay out of public areas as much as possible, reach out to friends, neighbors, and 

loved ones by phone, texting, email, and video conferencing, but stay home. 



By staying home and practicing social distancing you are helping more than you will know. You are 

flattening the curve, reducing the spread of the virus, and enabling the nurses and doctors a fighting 

chance at helping those that are ill. 

 

My friends, I know it is not easy. You want to be out buying canned goods and restocking the food 

pantry shelves. You want to be knocking on peoples doors and offering assistance for whatever they 

need. I know I feel the same pull. I feel like I need to be doing more than writing worship, offering 

devotionals and checking in with people through email, phone, and Zoom.  

 

But my friends, I also know that when God calls me off the preverbal bench I need to be rested, I need 

my strength, and I need to have clear vision. At the moment God has called most of us to a missional 

call of resting, renewing our strength, reaching out to those we can, building connections in new ways, 

and washing our eyes in the new life blooming around us. So that when it’s our time to punch in, 

when the whistle blows and we are to sub and give the medical staff a rest we are ready to respond. 

Ready with fresh new vision to be the voice of love out in a world that is being born anew. 

 

This week, when my daughter and I were searching for a sign of new life, we found it right in our yard. 

My friends, Jesus has placed mud over our closed eyes and told us to go wash them in the pool of 

Siloam. With Clear sight we are called into a time of rest to prepare ourselves for what is ahead. 

 

When you feel restless, isolated or like you need to do more, reach out to a friend, a family member, a 

neighbor, your pastor- by phone, email, Facebook, text them, check in with them, but also know 

you're not alone. We are all waiting to be called off the bench and fulfill our purpose. But for now rest 

in the Holy Spirit, renew yourself in God’s love, and prepare yourself to walk as Jesus has taught. This 

too shall pass and God’s whistle and call to action will come soon. 

 

My friends, may our eyes be renewed in sight as you rest knowing that God is with you even in the 

dark and anxious times. You are loved today, tomorrow, and forever more. Amen. 

 

Sung Response:  

Make me a servant, humble and meek, Lord, let me lift up those who are weak; 

and may the prayer of my heart always be: make me a servant, make me a 

servant, make me a servant today. 

 

PASTORAL PRAYER and the LORD’S PRAYER 

Peaceful and loving God, Thank you for this day. Thank you for the community in which we/I 

find ourselves/myself in and for the ways we love, nurture, and care for one another even when 

we are practicing social distancing.  

 

Be with us as we discover that sometimes the best way to support and love our neighbor, 

friends, and family is to stay home, check-in via phone, zoom, or email.  

 

Settle our hearts, our minds, and our bodies as we are in anxious times.  

 



Open us up to the gentle guidance of the Holy Spirit and encourage us to be patient and kind 

with one another. 

 

Be with those that are scared, comfort those who feel hurt or confused, and guide those who 

are just trying to do the right thing. 

 

We ask that you watch over all of us, be with those in need of your gentle touch today, and 

remind all those who feel unwelcome and judged that they are not. 

 

We especially ask that you be with those on our hearts and minds as we lift to you silently those 

who weigh heavy on hearts, those who we are celebrating with, and those we don’t even have 

names for…. 

 

(Take a moment to lift your prayers to God then begin again) 

 

Loving god we ask all this in the name of your Son and our Savior, Jesus Christ, who taught us 

to pray saying: 

 

Our Father, which 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 them that trespass against us. And 

lead us not into temptation, But deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, 

The power, and the glory, For ever and ever. Amen. 

THANK 

OFFERING OF OUR GIFTS 

My friends, as we enter into a time of offering I invite you to take a piece of paper and write 

down that which you offer to God, be it your anxiety, your stress, a joy, a promise, ETC. Fold up 

your piece of paper and place it in a plate or bowl you are using to collect your offering or place 

it in an envelope. Offer to God that which you have written to hold a short or a long time. 

GIFT OF MUSIC:                          “The Lord’s My Shepherd”                             comp Bob Chilcott  

 

DOXOLOGY:  

Praise God From whom all Blessings Flow; Praise God, all Creatures here below; 

Praise God above, you heavenly host: Creator, Christ and Holy Ghost 

PRAYER OF DEDICATION 

Gracious and loving God, we entered into our wilderness time blind. Please accept these 

offerings that they may help us be renewed in your spirit so that we may see what you are 

trying to uncover for us. In the name of Jesus Christ we pray. Amen 

SENDING HYMN: #483                              “Out Of the Depths I Cry”   

Out of the depths I cry to Thee; Lord, hear me, I implore Thee! Bend down Thy 

gracious ear to me; I lay my sins before Thee. If Thou rememberest each misdeed, If 

each should have its rightful meed, Who may abide Thy presence? 

 

http://fdslive.oup.com/www.oup.com/booksites/uk/booksites/content/9780193413252/audio/flexible/22%20The%20Lord's%20my%20Shepherd.mp3
http://fdslive.oup.com/www.oup.com/booksites/uk/booksites/content/9780193413252/audio/flexible/22%20The%20Lord's%20my%20Shepherd.mp3
http://fdslive.oup.com/www.oup.com/booksites/uk/booksites/content/9780193413252/audio/flexible/22%20The%20Lord's%20my%20Shepherd.mp3
https://www.dropbox.com/preview/Spencer%20Congo%20Music%20Recordings/Hymns/Doxolgy.MP3?role=personal
https://www.dropbox.com/preview/Spencer%20Congo%20Music%20Recordings/Hymns/Doxolgy.MP3?role=personal
https://drive.google.com/open?id=1e1uBZW6KfEE7RCq_r9h3JEGZRLzCMD6F


Thou grantest pardon through Thy love; Thy grace alone availeth; Our works could 

ne’er our guilt remove; Yea, e’en the best life faileth. For none may boast himself of 

aught, But must confess Thy grace hath wrought Whate’er in him is worthy. 

 

And thus my hope is in the Lord, And not in my own merit; I rest upon His faithful 

Word To them of contrite spirit. That He is merciful and just, Here is my comfort and 

my trust; His help I wait with patience. 

 

And though it tarry till the night, And round till morning waken, My heart shall ne’er 

mistrust His might, Nor count itself forsaken. Do thus, O ye of Israel’s seed, Ye of the 

Spirit born indeed, Wait for our God’s appearing. 

 

Though great our sins and sore our woes, His grace much more aboundeth; His 

helping love no limit knows, Our utmost need it soundeth; Our kind and faithful 

Shepherd, He Who shall at last set Israel free From all their sin and sorrow. 

 

BENEDICTION 

My Friends this week as we seek to open our eyes anew to the world around us. Be patient with 

yourself and know that the same God you just worshiped with you in the dark places. You are 

loved no matter who you are and where you are on your faith journey. 

BENEDICTION RESPONSE  

 

Sent forth by God’s blessing our true faith confessing the people of God from this 

dwelling take leave. The service is ended, O now be extended the fruits of our 

worship in all who believe. The seed of the teaching, receptive hearts reaching 

shall blossom in action for God and for all. God’s grace did invite us, and love 

shall unite us, to work for God’s realm and to answer the call. 

POSTLUDE                                            “Christ Lag In Todesbanden”                                  comp. J.S. Bach  

 

***Our Worship has ended, let our service begin!*** 

One Note License Number: #A-700000 

CCLI License Number: 11498624 
CCLI Streaming License Number:20108495 

 

 

Prayer List 

Those affected by the Coronavirus; those who have lost jobs, or have 

financial or food insecurities because of this pandemic; our nurses, doctors, 

first responders, and everyone on the front lines fighting for our lives. 

~~~~~~~~~~ 

Ministers: All of Our Members and Friends 

Pastor & Teacher: Rev. Amie K. McCarthy 

https://drive.google.com/open?id=18XvPucRBiJ9o_fBmXc-a0rv9cQSXGT9B


Music Director: Greg Martiros 

Deacon of the Month: Sue Babineau 



 

 


