VIRTUAL CHAPEL SERVICE.

August 26 and 29,2020

“But the midwives feared (Hod; ’cheg did not do as the king of
Eggpt commanded them, but theg let the }3095 live.”

~ [ xodus 1:17 (NRSV)

ORDINARY TIME




Gathcring as the Bocly of Christ

CENTERING SONG “WE SHALL OVERCOME” UMH 533

We shall overcome, we shall overcome,
we shall overcome someday!
Oh, deep in my heart | do believe
we shall overcome someday!

We'll walk hand in hand...
We shall all be free...
We shall live in peace...

The Lord will see us through...

GREETING
In the name of Jesus Christ,
who calls us to seek justice and resist evil,
to love and serve others,
let us worship.

CALL TO WORSHIP
One At God’s table of justice, everyone has a place and none are turned away.

Many Here strangers are welcomed as friends, the poor sit alongside the
rich, and the upside-down kin-dom of God is revealed.

At God’s table of abundance, a banquet of righteousness and liberation is
set for all.

Here the powerless are heard; the outcast are showered with honor,
and the inside-out kin-dom of God is revealed.

At God’s table of life, all peoples know peace and creation flourishes.




Here the hopeless are nourished with possibility, the complacent are
transformed into advocates for change. Here in our very midst the
kin-dom of God is revealed.

OPENING HYMN “THE OPEN TABLE” MARK A. MILLER
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PRAYER OF CONFESSION

Now let us come before God with words of confession:

Lord God, in the light of your glory we see the evil we have done, the suffering we
have caused, the indifference and callousness we have shown in not standing up
to oppression and repression. In the silence we hide behind when we should
speak up; in shirking our godly duties and responsibilities in favor of belonging to
the world. Feed us with your Word and Spirit, strengthen our bodies and minds
and still our hearts so we may openly and unabashedly follow your guide. Amen




WORDS OF ASSURANCE
The good news is that Christ calls us to new life and enables us to begin
again and again and again. It is the promise of that amazing grace.
Friends, believe in the good news of the gospel!

Many In Jesus Christ we are forgiven.
All Thanks be to God

SHARING THE PEACE OF CHRIST

You are invited to pass the peace to each other by waving or by typing in the chat function in Zoom.

Peace be with you! And also with you!
Let us share this peace with one another.

Service of the Word

POEM “REFUGEE MOTHER AND CHILD” CHINUA ACHEBE

No Madonna and Child could touch

Her tenderness for a son

She soon would have to forget. ...

The air was heavy with odors of diarrhea,

Of unwashed children with washed-out ribs

And dried-up bottoms waddling in labored steps
Behind blown-empty bellies. Other mothers there
Had long ceased to care, but not this one:

She held a ghost-smile between her teeth,

And in her eyes the memory

Of a mother’s pride. .. .She had bathed him

And rubbed him down with bare palms.

She took from their bundle of possessions

A broken comb and combed

The rust-colored hair left on his skull

And then—humming in her eyes—began carefully to part it.
In their former life this was perhaps

A little daily act of no consequence

Before his breakfast and school; now she did it
Like putting flowers on a tiny grave.




PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION

SCRIPTURE READING Exobpus 1:8-2:10 NRSV

Now a new king arose over Egypt, who did not know Joseph. He said to his people,
“Look, the Israelite people are more numerous and more powerful than we. Come,
let us deal shrewdly with them, or they will increase and, in the event of war, join
our enemies and fight against us and escape from the land.” Therefore they set
taskmasters over them to oppress them with forced labor. They built supply cities,
Pithom and Rameses, for Pharaoh. But the more they were oppressed, the more
they multiplied and spread, so that the Egyptians came to dread the Israelites. The
Egyptians became ruthless in imposing tasks on the Israelites, and made their lives
bitter with hard service in mortar and brick and in every kind of field labor. They
were ruthless in all the tasks that they imposed on them.

The king of Egypt said to the Hebrew midwives, one of whom was named Shiphrah
and the other Puah, “When you act as midwives to the Hebrew women, and see
them on the birthstool, if it is a boy, kill him; but if it is a girl, she shall live.” But the
midwives feared God; they did not do as the king of Egypt commanded them, but
they let the boys live. So the king of Egypt summoned the midwives and said to
them, “Why have you done this, and allowed the boys to live?” The midwives said
to Pharaoh, “Because the Hebrew women are not like the Egyptian women; for
they are vigorous and give birth before the midwife comes to them.” So God dealt
well with the midwives; and the people multiplied and became very strong. And
because the midwives feared God, he gave them families. Then Pharaoh
commanded all his people, “Every boy that is born to the Hebrews you shall throw
into the Nile, but you shall let every girl live.”

Now a man from the house of Levi went and married a Levite woman. The woman
conceived and bore a son; and when she saw that he was a fine baby, she hid him
three months. When she could hide him no longer she got a papyrus basket for him,
and plastered it with bitumen and pitch; she put the child in it and placed it among
the reeds on the bank of the river. His sister stood at a distance, to see what would
happen to him.

The daughter of Pharaoh came down to bathe at the river, while her attendants
walked beside the river. She saw the basket among the reeds and sent her maid to




bring it. When she opened it, she saw the child. He was crying, and she took pity on
him, “This must be one of the Hebrews' children,” she said. Then his sister said to
Pharaoh's daughter, “Shall | go and get you a nurse from the Hebrew women to
nurse the child for you?” Pharaoh's daughter said to her, “Yes.” So the girl went and
called the child's mother. Pharaoh's daughter said to her, “Take this child and
nurse it for me, and | will give you your wages.” So the woman took the child and
nursed it. When the child grew up, she brought him to Pharaoh's daughter, and she
took him as her son. She named him Moses, “because,” she said, “I drew him out of
the water.”

Holy Wisdom, Holy Word. Thanks be to God!

SERMON INTERIM PRESIDENT DR. DAVID ROWE

PRAYERS OF THE COMMUNITY
One Lord as we invite you into this space, hear our hearts as we pray:

For all those who are sick , and have loved ones who are sick with
Coronavirus and Covid 19

Many Lord, hear us.

For all people of color that have endured systematic oppression, injustice
and racism.

Lord, hear us.

For the families that have lost loved ones as a result of systematic
oppression, injustice and racism.

Lord hear us

For persons of the LGBTQIA who endure systematic oppression and
injustice.

Lord, hear us.

For the families that have lost loved ones of the LGBTQIA as a result of
systematic oppression, injustice.




Lord, hear us.

Grant us liberty in our mind, body and soul to love our neighbor as
ourselves.

Lord, hear us.
Help us to boldly stand for justice and righteousness for all people.

Amen.

Senrvice of the Tablc

OFFERTORY PRESENTATION OF THE GIFTS

OFFERTORY SONG “CHILD OF GOD” MARK A. MILLER

No matter what people say,
Say or think about me,
I am a child, | am a child of God.

No matter what people say,
Say or think about you,
You are a child, you are a child of God,

No matter what the world says,
Says or thinks about me,
I am a child, | am a child of God.

No matter what the Church says,
Decisions, pronouncements on you,
You are a child, you are a child of God.

And there is nothing and no one
who can separate, they can’t separate
you from the truth that you’re someone.




You are family.
You are meant to be a child, a child of God.
You are a child, a child of God.

THE SACRAMENT OF HOLY COMMUNION

One The Holy One be with you
Many And also with you

Open your hearts to the One whois Love

We open our hearts to you, O God

Let us give thanks to God who took on flesh

For your presence within us and around us, we give you thanks!

God, we give you thanks for dwelling, not at a distance, but intimately in our
lives - as intimately as our own flesh.

You gifted us with bodies and through them we come to know you:
Through touch.

Through taste.

Through struggle.

Through rest.

Too often, O God, we treat the needs, longings, and desires of our own bodies as
a barrier to our life in you. We dismiss the bodily needs of our neighbors. We
condemn people because of their bodies or how they use their bodies in
different ways than us. But you, in your love for us and for all creatures and
creations, took on flesh like ours, entangling, forever, the Holy with our flesh.
You showed us through the life, death, and resurrection of Jesus Christ that we
love through our bodies, we seek justice for bodies, we live out our faith in these
bodies - not despite them.

Jesus, who took care and rest of his own body, revealed what God with
flesh on looks like.




He fed people. He healed people. He ate with people. He met the physical
and spiritual needs of bodies.

And when his own body was threatened by political and religious execution, he
turned to the Table. He sought, first, in his hour of need, to share in a meal with
his friends.

On the night of his arrest, he gathered around table with his companions.

He took bread, blessed it, broke it, gave it to his disciples and said,

"This is my body which is given for you.
Do this in remembrance of me."

He did the same with the cup after the supper, saying,
"This cup that is poured out is the new covenant."

The body of God was crucified.
And the body of God was resurrected.
Not only in spirit, but in flesh.

God has shown us, these bodies are holy, precious, and full of possibility.

And so we pray to the Holy Spirit: Come, bless this bread and this cup, that we
might encounter your presence as we touch, and we taste, and we feel. Make us
one with the sacredness of our own flesh and blood. Make us one with the flesh
of all who suffer. Make us one with the flesh of the earth. At this Table, may we
become one body. Amen.

PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION

Enfleshed One, we give you thanks for this meal that nourishes our hunger
for justice, for connection, for a world that is whole. We long for so much
more than a taste. May we be relentless pursuers of your Kindom, until ever
body has its needs met, every body is recognized as beloved, and every
body is treated with dignity and care. Amen.




Going [Forth as the Bodg of Christ

CLOSING SONG “LET THERE BE PEACE ON EARTH” AAHH 498

Let there be peace on earth,
and let it begin with me;
let there be peace on earth,
the peace that was meant to be.
With God our creator,
family all are we.
Let us walk with each other
in perfect harmony.

Let peace begin with me

Let this be the moment now.

With ev'ry step | take
Let this be my solemn vow
To take each moment and live
Each moment in peace eternally

Let there be peace on earth

And let it begin with me

BENEDICTION

POSTLUDE “CHILD OF GoD” INSTRUMENTAL REPRISE
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