Kendal United Reformed Church

 

Sunday May 31 2009, 10.30

 

Welcome, Notices & Entry of the Bible

Church Secretary

 

Gathering words
Today we celebrate the coming of the Holy Spirit 

through a variety of colours and symbols. 

The Holy Spirit is present throughout creation 

and yet is also present inside each one of us.

 

Call to worship
Come gather,
as we celebrate the diversity of the Spirit, 
who spans the depths of the past,
the immediacy of the present,
and the dreams of the future;
who encompasses the whole of creation
yet lights the spark within each one of us. 

 

Hymn:
Be Still for the presence of the Lord

 

Prayers 

Your Spirit billows around us bringing warmth 
as we huddle inside ourselves. 

Your Spirit eddies around us, nudgingly teasing,
as we are enticed to peek out, seeing the world with new eyes.

Your Spirit whirlwinds around us,
rushing and forceful, as we are blown out of our insularity.

Forgive us when we hide ourselves away,
content with our own lives,
oblivious to the lives of others.
Breathe in us and breathe your life through us,
catch us up in your whirlwind dance of life,
that in community we may be life.




Amen.
 

Family Time

 

Hymn:
Spirit of God as strong as the wind

 

Offering

(As the offering is brought forward sing RS:21)

 

Church Family News, Birthdays, Welcome to Visitors

 

Prayer for Church Family

Lord, we thank you for our time together here today

As members of your family, young and old.

As we leave each other for a time to learn more about you

In Sunday Club and in church,

We pray that we may listen to your word to us,

Learn more about your way for us,

And come to love you more and more.

Amen.

May you listen, learn and love God more
 

Young people leave for own worship time: ‘The Lord be with you’
 

Bible Reading(s):
Acts 2:1-11


Dave Harkison




John 15:26-27 & 16:4b-15
Duncan MacFarlane

 

Quiet time for Reflection

 

Anthem
Come Holy Ghost our souls inspire

Choir

 

Sermon:

When the Spirit comes
 

In the Acts of the Apostles, the coming of the Holy Spirit is unexpected, even although Jesus had told the disciples He would send them a helper and probably scary. When it came it shook those who experienced it out of their comfort zones! Its manner of coming is less the image of the graceful gentle dove. It’s more the Celtic image of the wild goose—honking and flapping and causing a fair amount of chaos and disarray. What the Spirit does is surprise us and turn our world upside down.

 

I wonder what images you have of the Holy Spirit? In our reading from the Acts of the Apostles we have  images of fire and wind—both potentially destructive but also with a powerful emphasis on refining, cleansing and blowing away debris. As a result of the coming of the Spirit, we hear also of some very dramatic events—the disciples able to speak in different languages and able to prophesy with grand visions and devastation judgement.

 

Our gospel passage this morning offers us a very different picture. John draws us a picture of the Spirit as an advocate. Someone who comes to us offering us guidance and truth. This is surely a more appropriate image to leave with the beleaguered disciples. St Paul in writing to the church in Rome, gives us a beautiful, gentle image of the Spirit coming alongside us in our weakness. And when words are too painful for us to us, the Spirit intercedes for us with sighs too deep for words.

 

There are times in our lives when the Spirit works in a quiet almost imperceptible way. Times when we may not even be aware that the Spirit is at work in us. At such times because we are unaware of the Spirit at work in us, we don’t value the work being done within us. It’s all too easy to value the dramatic, obvious work of the Spirit.

 

Sometimes the Spirit doesn’t radically alter our life’s path. Sometimes the Spirit just gently works in us helping us to grow in confidence, helping us to build up our self-esteem, enabling us to become all we are meant to be.

 

The Prophet Ezekiel gives us some powerful and grand images of the Spirit at work. In his prophecy of the dry bones, we see the Spirit coming with the four winds, rattling as the bones, sinews and flesh knit together and the vast multitude is filled with life. 

 

Those of us who have lived through the horrors of two World Wars—and even those of us who have studied these horrific events are aware of this imagery in the pictures of the body strewn battlefields—very much the valley of the shadow of death filled with horror and destruction. But battlefields which slowly and gradually come to life again as the grass grows and poppies bloom.

 

The Holy Spirit comes to each and everyone of us giving us gifts to carry out God’s work here on earth. The Holy Spirit is powerful and ‘out there’. But it is also gentle and within each and every one of us.

 

Let us pray ...

 

Prayers of Intercession

The wind whispers our name,
unique individual, a gentle murmur
barely perceivable, and we turn away
thinking it was just a dream.

The spirit gently utters our name
unique individual, barely distinguishable
in the bustle of life drowned out by higher priorities.

The voice of God calls out our name,
unique individual, persistently demanding
and we turn our heads listening for the voice of the divine.

And as we listen we hear the groaning of creation,
the rumble of thunder and the crack of lightening,
the splitting of rocks and the gushing of water,
trees rustling and chain saws cutting
the cogs of industry turning and the fumes belching.

And as we listen we hear the cries of earth's people,
we hear the plotting and scheming 

and the attention grabbing headline,
we hear the sound of tanks and gunfire and the crackle of fire,
we hear the machinery of harvest
and the hollow ring of empty cooking pots,
we hear the new-born baby's cry
and the unquenching tears of mourning.

And as we listen we hear the din of traffic on the road,
the occasional wail of police sirens
and the gossip on street corners,
we hear the stories of our tradition
and the stories of our shared lives,
we hear the noise of children playing,
and discussing ideas for themselves,
we hear the adult's mumbled liturgy
and the words of much loved hymns.

The wind whispers our name,
unique individual, a gentle murmur,
barely perceivable, and we turn away
thinking it was just a dream.

The Spirit gently utters our name,
unique individual, barely distinguishable
in the bustle of life,
drowned out by higher priorities.

The voice of God calls out our name,
unique individual, persistently demanding
and we turn our heads
listening for the voice of the divine.



Amen.
 

Invitation to Communion

 

Hymn:
RS: 308/9: Spirit of the living God

 

Celebration of Communion

 

Hymn:
RS: 433: O thou who camest from above

 

Blessing/Grace
May the blessing of the Spirit of fire warm us.
May the blessing of the Spirit of wind energise us.
May the blessing of the Spirit of water refresh us.
May the blessing of the Spirit of the wild goose surprise us.
May the blessing of the Spirit who advocates for us grant us rest.
Amen.
(Post Blessing sing RS 20(b))

 

 

