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The Fifth Week of Lent | THE WILDERNESS IS A PLACE OF  

Poetry Prayers by Sarah Are  

I used to think the wilderness would never end.  

I called my mom and asked— 

“Does time really heal all wounds? 

Do the pieces ever fall back into place? 

Does the wilderness go on forever?” 

 

So she told me about the horizon. 

She said, “There is an edge,  

Where the earth meets the sky.  

And when you’re there, 

You will see daisies in the sidewalk 

And the sun after the rain.” 

 

I asked her to draw me a map 

And she cried, 

Because she knew this road was mine to walk,  

But she promised to wait for me, 

Day in and day out, 

For as long as the wilderness raged. 

 

So I walked. 

And it felt like forty days and it hurt 

like forty nights. 

And I waved to the people I passed there 

in the wilderness. 

We tipped our hats to one another, 

Silently recognizing the weight we 

each carried,  

 

Until one day, I realized— 

The earth always kisses the sky. 

And this wilderness has turned into a garden,  

And I have made it out alive. 

 

And my mother hugged me,  

There at the earth’s edge.  

And she whispered in my ear,  

That God was that gardener,  

And that I had nothing to fear. 

 

So if you ever ask for a map, 

Know that God and I will be planting seeds,  

Hoping to turn your wilderness into a garden. 

 

For as long as the wilderness rages on,  

I will never stop looking for you 

Where the earth kisses the sky.  
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March 29, 2020 

The fifth Week of 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 Da Jesus An Dem Kreuze Stund  comp. J.S. Bach 

               Meditation on the Seven Last Words of Christ 

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

Good morning and welcome to worship with First Congregational Church of Spencer, Unite 

Church of Christ. Where all are welcome no matter who you are or where you find yourself on 

your faith journey, YOU ARE WELCOME HERE! 

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. 

Let us worship God! 

HYMN # 483       Out Of the Depths I Cry           New Century Hymnal 

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

We are in the wilderness—Discerning and working, seeking and dreaming.  

We are in the wilderness—Grieving and wondering, praying and hoping.  

We are in the wilderness—Longing and running, creating and waiting.  

We are in the wilderness, but we have not been alone; for God walks with us, every step of the 

way.  

So let us worship the God of our darkest nights and our brightest days. 

Let us worship Holy God.  

PRAYER OF INVOCATION   

Gracious and loving God this Lenten season we have been thrust into the liminal space of the 

wilderness deeper than we thought possible. The world is changing faster than we can keep up. 

Stress and anxiety seem to be prevalent everywhere we look. And we are forced to change our 

new normal faster than we can adapt to the previous one. Be with us, in our homes, in hearts 

and in our minds as we  settle into our separate space as one community worshiping you 

together. All this we pray in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen 
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https://drive.google.com/open?id=1KAbTNYrn2er4vjtKQ73v0hdCo-NNzOCT
https://drive.google.com/open?id=1e1uBZW6KfEE7RCq_r9h3JEGZRLzCMD6F


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

Gracious God, You invite us to plant a garden of love and harmony, but we grow weeds of 

prejudice and hatred. You invite us to sow joy and gratitude, but we scatter seeds of greed and 

envy. You call us to tend the soil of fear and denial, but instead we close our eyes and let the 

earth suffer. Forgive us. You invited us to plant a garden, and we lost ourselves in the 

wilderness. Clear our hearts. Breathe life into these weary bones and grant us a fresh start. 

Gratefully we pray, amen.  

WORDS OF ASSURANCE 

“Come out,” Jesus calls, and his word unbinds us from the oppressive weight of our past 

and pushes away the rocks that close us off from love. We are made free in the spirit of God, 

and forgiven all our sins. May God’s name always be praised from our lips! 

 

SHARE 

 

HYMN          # 547 Amazing Grace   New Century Hymnal 

https://youtu.be/YXd-FyGMVto?list=PL1jpah7BtiMc4EzLqs_ZPgJpUsuBSzXBf. - used  

                         by permission Elliot Bowman 

TIME WITH THE GROWING CHURCH  

All Commentary and book suggestion can be found on: 

storypath.upsem.edu/lectionary-links-rcl-march-29-2020/ 

 

Ada’s Violin:The Story of the Recycled Orchestra of Paraguay  

by Susan Hood 

Comment: In this story of deep grief and great joy, we begin moving 

closer to the story that will be the focus of the approaching Holy Week. 

The grief of Mary and Martha and Jesus over the death of Lazarus is real. 

It is painful.  It is hard.  But Jesus’ power to restore life from something 

that is dead is also real and an occasion for wonder and joy.  All of these 

realities – death and new life – are present in this story of Lazarus.  And 

they are realities for us today.  Where do we see pain and hopelessness in 

our own lives or in the world?  Where do we see signs of new life 

blossoming in places that once seemed to have no life at all?  Martha’s 

words about Jesus point us to where we find that new life: “Yes, Lord. I 

believe you are the Christ, God’s Son, the one who is coming into the 

world.” (v. 27) 

A music teacher arrives in Cateura, a small town in Paraguay that is built on a trash dump. 

Everyday, garbage trucks roll up to dump more waste. Favio Chavez sees the children playing 

amid broken glass and trash and wants to give them something more beautiful. He tries to start 

an orchestra with some instruments he has gathered, but realizes they are not accessible to the 

children in town whose parents could never pay for them.  So, with the help of others, he 

scours the trash for things that might make suitable instruments. A piece of water pipe 

becomes a flute. An oil drum becomes a beatable drum with the addition of an old x-ray film 

attached to it. The orchestra becomes a place where the children learn about dedication, 

community and hard work and the town is lifted up through the sounds of music.  Ada goes 

from a timid child to first violin in the orchestra and her world expands as the Recycled 

Orchestra traveled to play in venues all over the world. Ada’s story and the story of Lazarus are 
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https://drive.google.com/open?id=1toiiEG591JZmwyKGzGzE-dIT8TzHSVwW
https://youtu.be/YXd-FyGMVto?list=PL1jpah7BtiMc4EzLqs_ZPgJpUsuBSzXBf
https://storypath.upsem.edu/lectionary-links-rcl-march-29-2020/
https://www.amazon.com/Adas-Violin-Recycled-Orchestra-Paraguay/dp/1481430955


both stories of the realities of the things that bind us – poverty, alienation, death – and the 

reality of new life. 

 

 

The Revised Common Lectionary Links this week are co-written by Union Presbyterian Seminary alumnae 

Virginia C. Thomas and Ann Thomas Knox.  

 

SUNG RESPONSE               https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oZsZkB-HcyE 

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:  Ezekiel 37:1-14 (NRSV) 

37 The hand of the Lord came upon me, and he brought me out by the spirit of the Lord 

and set me down in the middle of a valley; it was full of bones. 2 He led me all around 

them; there were very many lying in the valley, and they were very dry. 3 He said to me, 

“Mortal, can these bones live?” I answered, “O Lord God, you know.” 4 Then he said to 

me, “Prophesy to these bones, and say to them: O dry bones, hear the word of the Lord. 

5 Thus says the Lord God to these bones: I will cause breath to enter you, and you shall 

live. 6 I will lay sinews on you, and will cause flesh to come upon you, and cover you 

with skin, and put breath in you, and you shall live; and you shall know that I am the 

Lord.” 7 So I prophesied as I had been commanded; and as I prophesied, suddenly there 

was a noise, a rattling, and the bones came together, bone to its bone. 8 I looked, and 

there were sinews on them, and flesh had come upon them, and skin had covered them; 

but there was no breath in them. 9 Then he said to me, “Prophesy to the breath, 

prophesy, mortal, and say to the breath: Thus says the Lord God: Come from the four 

winds, O breath, and breathe upon these slain, that they may live.” 10 I prophesied as he 

commanded me, and the breath came into them, and they lived, and stood on their feet, 

a vast multitude. 11 Then he said to me, “Mortal, these bones are the whole house of 

Israel. They say, ‘Our bones are dried up, and our hope is lost; we are cut off completely.’ 

12 Therefore prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the Lord God: I am going to open 

your graves, and bring you up from your graves, O my people; and I will bring you back 

to the land of Israel. 13 And you shall know that I am the Lord, when I open your graves, 

and bring you up from your graves, O my people. 14 I will put my spirit within you, and 

you shall live, and I will place you on your own soil; then you shall know that I, the Lord, 

have spoken and will act, says the Lord.”  

New Testament: John 11: 38-45 (NRSV) 

38 Then Jesus, again greatly disturbed, came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a stone was 

lying against it. 39 Jesus said, “Take away the stone.” Martha, the sister of the dead 

man, said to him, “Lord, already there is a stench because he has been dead four days.” 

40 Jesus said to her, “Did I not tell you that if you believed, you would see the glory of 

God?” 41 So they took away the stone. And Jesus looked upward and said, “Father, I 

thank you for having heard me. 42 I knew that you always hear me, but I have said this 

for the sake of the crowd standing here, so that they may believe that you sent me.” 43 

When he had said this, he cried with a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!” 44 The dead 

man came out, his hands and feet bound with strips of cloth, and his face wrapped in a 
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cloth. Jesus said to them, “Unbind him, and let him go.”45 Many of the Jews therefore, 

who had come with Mary and had seen what Jesus did, believed in him. 

REFLECT 

SERMON     Life in Unexpected Places     Rev. Amie K. McCarthy 

 

Alright my friends let’s take a breath!  

... 

A really big deep breath! 

… 

And let’s find a comfortable place to be while we reflect on the word of God for the people of God here 

and now in our time and context. 

 

Please pray with me: 

Gracious and loving God you not only called us into the wilderness of Lent but you are also 

sitting with us into a liminal time.  A time in which we are not only reinventing how our 

families operate but how we work, how we socialize, and also how and where we worship, as 

well as bring your love and Christ’s teachings out into the world.  

 

Merciful God be with us, settle our hearts and our minds so that we may hear your still 

speaking voice in our world today. And now may the words of my mouth and the meditations 

of all of our hearts be pleasing to you, oh God.  

 

All this we pray in the name of Jesus Christ, Your Son and our Saviour, Amen. 

 

My friends we are here, here in a liminal time. A time when what we have done in the past doesn’t just 

seem like it isn’t working right now, it has become clear it isn’t going to work in our time and space 

right now. And with this discovery comes a reinventing of how, when we are able to be back together, 

we do church, be it in worship, in missional work, in school, in our daily jobs, and just in community.  

 

In her book: How to Lead When You Don’t Know Where You’re Going: Leading in a Liminal Season, 
Susan Beaumont, in her introduction writes that:  

“Liminal seasons are challenging, disorienting, and unsettling. We strive to move forward with 

purpose and certainty. Instead, we feel as though we are trudging through mud, moving away 

from something comfortable and known, toward something that can’t yet be known (p. 10).” 

But my friends, just as Beaumont writes and I too believe: 

“Liminal seasons are also exciting and innovative. The promise of a new beginning unleashes 

creative energy, portension, and passion. All truly great innovations are incubated in liminality. 

God’s greatest work occurs in liminal space (p. 10).” 

 

Now I must reiterate something I said last week: I DO NOT BELIEVE THAT GOD HAS CREATED 

THE COVID19 PANDEMIC. I do not believe that God has inflicted this on the world to teach us a 
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lesson or hurt any of God’s beloved children on purpose. BUT I DO BELIEVE THAT GOD IS SITTING 

IN THIS TIME WITH US. CRYING WHEN WE CRY, COMFORTING US WHEN WE NEED 

COMFORTING, AND HELPING TO OPEN OUR EYES TO A NEW WAY OF BEING TOGETHER, 

FEELING AND SHARING GOD’S LOVE AND PRESENCE, AND ENCOURAGING US TO BREATH 

NEW LIFE INTO THE DRY BONES OF THAT WHICH WE ONCE LOVED, AND LET LIGHT SHINE 

INTO THE DUSTY DARK CORNERS OF OUR CLOSETS AND BASEMENTS. (ok, enough with the 

caps lock segment of the sermon. lol) 

 

Our world is in liminal time, the anxiety we are feeling, the dislocation, the disorientation,  as Scott 

Berinato wrote in his article: That Discomfort You’re Feeling is Grief  published on March 23, 2020, 

is as he simply put it Greif. We are grieving a world that felt comfortable and normal, although many 

complained daily about the over crowded train commute or hours spent sitting in the parking lot of 

traffic that developed everyday on I95 and Route 128, or the stress many were under to produce more 

and produce faster at work each day, those things we know were our normal comfortable daily life. 

We are grieving the temporary loss of our time in community, being it with our co-workers in the 

office or shop you worked in or the weekly breakfast or lunch plans we had with friends. And we are 

Grieving the loss of the comfort and connection to community worship our church building brought. 

 

My friends, our scripture reading this morning brings us hope! In our reading from Ezekiel we hear 

God’s challenge for Ezekiel to walk among the dry bones of that which we are grieving, that which we 

had to put on hold and find those pieces that we still find a glimpse of comfort and life in. Our 

scripture from Ezekiel challenges us to breathe new life into those things, to allow them to come alive 

in new ways, and reflect on how, when we are able to be back together, we can incorporate that which 

we used to find comfortable and life giving with the new ways we have found comfortable and life 

giving. 

 

The Gospel of John reminds us that even when we think we have lost the piece of us that is most 

valuable we can still breathe new life into it and make it anew once again. Lazareth had been dead 

long enough to have already been anointed, wrapped and placed in his final resting place when Jesus 

had heard about his death. We hear that the death of Jesus' beloved friend Lazareth hit him so hard 

that Jesus openly wept and rushed to Lazareth’s tomb. Upon Arriving Jesus couldn’t bear the thought 

of losing such a comfort and life affirming friend and so Jesus Resurrected his beloved friend. 

 

My friends what if we first allow ourselves to grieve that which used to be our comfort and norms 

without judgment, and then reorient ourselves to our unknown length of time in this liminal season 

toward embracing the new that is working along with breathing new life into some of the dry bones of 

that which once gave us comfort. 

 

My friends as we turn and face this liminal time. As we embrace the new that we have been, in 

essence, forced to embrace and we look for ways to integrate and breathe new life into some of the dry 

bones of what worked before, we grieve much like we do death.  As my favorite seminary professor, 

Robert Hill, once wrote in his book: The Courageous Gospel: Resources for Teachers, Students, and 

Preachers of the Fourth Gospel: 
“...we express something of this time same, first, belief, in future hope, in grace at the 

dislocation of death… 

If we believe that life has meaning and purpose. 
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If we believe that the Giver of Life loves us. 

If we believe that divine love lasts. 

If we believe that justice, mercy, and humility endures. 

If we believe that God so loved the world to give God’s only Son. 

If we believe that Jesus is the transcript in time of God in eternity. 

If we believe that all God’s children are precious in God’s sight. 

If we believe grace and forgiveness are the heart of the universe.  

If we believe that God has loved us personally. 

IF we believe in God. 

...and we do 

Then we shall trust God over the valley of the shadow of death. 

Then we shall trust that love is stronger than death. 

Then we shall trust the mysterious promise of resurrection. 

Then we shall trust the faith of Christ, relying on faith alone. 

Then we shall trust the enduring worth of personality. 

Then we shall trust that just deeds, merciful words are never vain. 

Then we shall trust the Giver of Life to give eternal life. 

Then we shall trust the source of love to love eternally. 

Then we shall trust that [in liminal spaces and] at death we rest protected in God’s 

embrace. 

Then we shall trust God. 

...and we do. (p.66-7)” 

In trusting in God we shall deepen our Faith, embrace the new that is working now, breathe 

new life in some of our old dry bones, resurrect the life giving pieces of our faith we may have 

lost, and learn to integrate some of our old comforts with our new ways of being in order to 

reinvent ourselves, our community, and the way we are church in the world. The Building may 

be closed but our Church is still wide open. 

 

Because as Robert Hill wrote: 

“[The] Good news [is]: in dislocation, hold onto grace; in disappointment, hold onto 

freedom. 

This week you can choose to grow in faith, and so find a fuller part of your second 

identity.  

This week you can choose to grow in love, and so open a fuller part of the world’s 

imagination. 

Faith is [a] personal commitment to an unverifiable truth. It involves a leap. 

Faith is an objective uncertainty grasped with subjective certainty. It involves a 

leap. 

Faith is the way to [a new way of being],  a real identity and a rich imagination. 

But it does involve a leap. 

Now is the time to jump. 

And all of us are better when we are loved. (p 69).” 
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God is sitting with us in our liminal time, nudging us to take the leap. Embrace the new and integrate 

parts of the past. It is that leap and capacity to love that will see us as individuals, our community, 

and our church out of this liminal space together. 

 

My friends and may it be so, blessed be to God. 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 

Loving and Compassionate God, as we feel ourselves letting go of more and more in our liminal 

space you thank you for this day and new life it brings. You have reminded us once again for 

every ending there is a new beginning. For every change there is something exciting and new to 

experience. 

 

We pray today for all the leaders of every country as they continue to monitor our current 

pandemic and make recommendations to keep all of your children safe. We ask you to be with 

those that are fighting illness and disease, the having to make the hard decisions to order 

Shelter in Place declarations, The business owners who have had to suspend operations for at 

least two weeks, those who have lost their jobs and those who are struggling with cabin fever. 

 

Be with the world as we find creative ways to build a new sense of normalcy in an ever 

changing landscape. And Help us to settle our minds with the knowledge that you are walking 

with us every step of the way. 

 

Continue to be present to all those who are affected by COVID-19; to those who have lost their 

jobs and income; to those who are now more food insecure than ever; to those who are feeling 

the effects of isolation; and to those who are unable to be with ailing family members.  

 

We pray for our whole world and everyone in it. 

 

Guide us and strengthen us by our faith as we seek to walk in Jesus’ footsteps, becoming a 

beacon of hope and light to all those whose reason is troubling their faith. 

 

Be with those on our prayer list, those who weigh heavy on our hearts, those we are celebrating 

with, and those we are praying for but do not know yet. Please hear our prayers as we lift 

silently the names of those we as individuals pray for today. 

 

… 

Loving God be with us in our doubt and fears, helps us to rest in your peace. 

 

We ask all this in the name of Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Savior who taught us to pray saying:  
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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 

Friends in our time sitting in liminal space and exploring the wilderness for our 

connection with Jesus we find our faith being resurrected toward a new beginning and new 

ways of sharing Christ’s love and light out in the world. We have been granted the gift of time 

to search for dry bones and breathe new life into them.  

In our time of offering I not only invite you to offer to God the dry bones you have found 

and the ways you would like to breathe new life into by writing your thoughts down and placing 

them in your offering bowl, but I also remind you in our liminal time of discovering ways to 

breathe new life into those dry bones your tithe and offering are greatly needed. Please 

remember to send your pledge either through the USPS or online. And if you have not pledged 

please consider making a donation, no matter how big or small, to our church. Our mailing 

address or online giving information can be found on our website: spencerchurch.org. Every 

donation, no matter how big or small will help us create new missions and outreach in our 

community. Let us enter into a time of offering. 

GIFT OF MUSIC 

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 

Loving and merciful God, even in the darkness of our uncertain times you have given us 

the ability to recognize and breathe new life into the dry bones we forgot about. Please 

accept these gifts and may the Holy Spirit continue to inspire us to use them to bring 

your love and compassion out into the world. Amen. 

SENDING HYMN #393    Blest Be the Tie That Binds    New Century Hymnal 

BENEDICTION 

My Friends as you explore the wilderness digging for the roots or your faith, unearthing the dry 

bones you have forgotten about. Remember liminal time is a time to breathe new life into that 

which is truly important and makes your heart sing. Not you may not want to breathe life into 

everything you unearth, but now that it is ok to resurrect that which deepens your faith and 

brings new life to you. Go into this week know that the same God you just worshiped is sitting 

in this time with you and will not leave you. Go in Peace knowing that God loves you today, 

tomorrow, and everyday here after. Amen! 
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BENEDICTION RESPONSE #76 

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

take leave. The service is formilarended, 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      Let It Breath On Me Improvisation Greg Martiros 

 

***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 

We continue to pray for those affected by COVID-19; we pray for those who have lost their jobs and 

income; we pray for those who are now more food insecure than ever; we pray for those who are 

feeling the effects of isolation; and for those who are unable to be with ailing family members.  We 

pray for our whole world and everyone in it. 

~~~~~~~~~~ 

Ministers: All of Our Members and Friends 

Pastor & Teacher: Rev. Amie K. McCarthy 

Music Director: Greg Martiros 

Deacon of the Month: Sue Babineau 
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Valley of Dry Bones  

by Lisle Gwynn Garrity  

inspired by Ezekiel 37:1-14 

ASanctifiedart.org 
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