
 
SUNDAY, APRIL 26, 2020 

A MESSAGE OF PRAYER AND WORSHIP 
 

PURPOSE: This time following the Easter Resurrection Celebration has 
been a difficult time for all of us. We realize that our entire world has been 
turned upside down and while we would usually have entered the 
sanctuary to the fragrance of Easter lilies on Easter and continued to 
celebrate, instead, we are at our homes either reading this service or 
watching it on our computers as we try our best to touch base with one 
another face to face. In spite of being apart, however, we are never apart 
spiritually. That is the Church. We are connected heart and soul. And so 
we hope this service will bring you spiritual nourishment and will inspire 
you throughout this week. 
 

PLEASE PONDER: Each day that passes brings us one day closer to 
getting lives back to normal, developing a protocol of treatment, and a 
vaccination. Please hold all of our caretakers in your prayers as they risk 
their lives to care for others. 
 
PRAYER 
Here we are, Lord! We gather together spiritually to thank you for 
your presence and your care. Quiet the tremors of our hearts and 
minds that we may feel your ever present power in our lives. Amid 
the challenges and insecurities that we now face in our world, help us 
to see Your Spirit at work. Open our minds and hearts, break open 
our lives so that your free-flowing love might pour into our daily lives 
and into the lives of all who are feeling so alone. As we praise you, 
embolden us with your promise that we are loved by you every day 
of our lives. Reflect your light in us as we encounter trials and fear. 
Give us a sense of confidence that you are there, present and able to 



show your love. As your peace permeates our hearts, Lord, assure us 
that all is well. It is in Jesus’ name that we pray together. Amen. 
 

THE GOOD NEWS 
 
Commentary: As we continue to celebrate the Resurrection of Jesus and 
the message of Christ in our hearts, we return today to one of the oldest 
songs of the early Church. It is a Psalm of assurance where we hear the 
words of the oldest believers reminding us that we are given life by God 
and we are loved and protected.  But the most important words are those 
of a declaration where the Psalmist declares: “We are fearfully and 
wonderfully made.” We explore those words together in light of God’s 
great love for us. 
 
THE READING OF SCRIPTURE                  Psalm 139:1-14 

 
O Lord, you have searched me and known me. 
You know when I sit down and when I rise up. 
You discern my thoughts from far away and are acquainted with 
all my ways. 
Even before a word is on my tongue, O Lord, you know it 
completely. 
You hem me in, behind and before, and lay your hand upon me. 
Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; it is so high that I 
cannot attain it. 
Where can I go from your Spirit? Or where can I flee from your 
presence? 
If I ascend to heaven, you are there; if I make my bed in Sheol, 
you are there. 
If I take the wings of the morning and settle at the farthest limits 
of the sea, even there your right hand shall hold me fast. 
If I say, “Surely the darkness shall cover me, and the light around 
me become night; 
Even the darkness is not dark to you; the night is as bright as the 
day,  
For darkness is as light to you. 



For it was you who formed my inward parts; you knit me 
together in my mother’s womb. 
I praise you, FOR I AM FEARFULLY AND WONDERFULLY MADE. 
Wonderful are your works; that I know very well. 
 

“THE HARDEST BLOW OF ALL” 
 
We have no idea what prompted the Psalmist to sing out those 

beautiful words, “I am fearfully and wonderfully made.” Perhaps he had 
just encountered a difficult situation and was thinking of his durability or 
his capacity for stress or to take whatever came his way and go back for 
more. My Dad used to call that “stick-to-it-iveness.” Think of it. Our bodies 
can absorb immense punishment, unrelieved thirst, unwise diet, sleepless 
nights, even an emergency amputation without anesthetic. 

 
Our minds are no less durable. We work for days at a time. Our 

minds can stretch to receive, store and recall more and more information, 
adjust to new truths or ideas and can grapple with both paradox and 
contradiction.  

 
And the heart of men and women? Amazing! We have the capacity 

to absorb shock, hover on the brink of despair and still recover, to 
weather loss, and bear up under collapse of long-held dreams. “Fearfully 
and wonderfully made?” The Psalmist was right! 

 
Yet, there is one blow to which humankind is truly vulnerable. With 

both personal and pastoral experience, I believe it is the hardest blow of 
all.  It is the blow that can erase a person’s smile, buckle his knees, stoop 
her shoulders, snap his mind or break her heart. The hardest blow of all is 
rejection! Rejection comes to us in a variety of faces, either real or 
imagined. We can be rejected by other people, or even feel rejected by 
God. 

 
Many years ago, while on retreat in the Pennsylvania mountains, as I 

walked one morning I discovered a group of unemployed people 
meeting in another area. They were there to find help in dealing with the 
pain, fear, loss and most of all rejection of loving their jobs. The name of 



their retreat was “vocational rejection.”  When a boss told them curtly that 
their skill was no longer needed, they were out of date or being replaced, 
the pain of rejection was immense. Years ago, Kurt Vonegut wrote a book 
called, “God Bless You Mr. Rosewater.” It is set in a small town in Ohio, the 
story of the saw making plant. He wrote, “Actually there aren’t many saw 
makers left. Most factories are fully automated. If you can work a pinball 
machine, you can run the factory and make 12,000 saws a day.” 
Remember the many people out of work in your town when factories were 
automated? 

 
It is possible for one generation to reject another, or a son or 

daughter to reject a parent, or parents write off the teen culture with 
scorn, or when a corporation arbitrarily fires a 60 year old man to replace 
him with a 30 year old fresh out of college? Or when someone with white 
hair rejects the opinions of anyone under 30. Of course the most long-
standing rejection is that of racial rejection. Some people never feel tall 
enough until their heel is on the neck of another person. There is social 
rejection where people are judged by their parentage or their ability to 
amass money or property. Remember John’s Gospel where those around 
the disciples remark, “Can anything good come out of Nazareth?” They 
were talking about Jesus!   

 
When my children were small we attended a Congregational Church 

whose mission was to real estate discrimination, there were entire areas of 
the city that were known to be set apart and not shown to black or 
Hispanic families. The people there did not want their “property values to 
diminish.” At a meeting one day, one man said, “Well, we all discriminate 
every day. When I choose a necktie, I discriminate. When we choose a 
Pastor, we reject the other candidates.” One Pastor slowly stood and 
looked the man in the eye and said, “There is no similarity between the 
rejection of a necktie and the rejection of a people. The essence of a 
necktie is not affected by our rejection. But the essence of a human being 
is badly altered by rejection.  His very personhood is affected.”    

 
Finally there is the rejection of self, when a person simply gives up on 

him/her self. Sometimes they even come to hate themselves. But then we 
remember this beautiful scripture, “We are fearfully and wonderfully 



made.” How can we give up on ourselves knowing that we are not alone, 
we were created and are loved by God.   

 
Rejection is indeed a severe blow and we often go to great lengths 

to prevent or avoid it. Think about it. Why do we see such a sense of 
conformity in our society around us?  It is a fear of being rejected. Think 
about it. Rather than be rejected, we see people compromise their moral, 
cultural and even intellectual standards.  Ever been in a group that 
discusses reading a book or seeing movie that you thought was obscene 
or abhorrent, but you sit silently rather than share your true opinion?  Or 
sit quietly while others gossip about a neighbor or friend? I remember 
when I was in high school one of my friends actually purposely flunked a 
test because several friends kept calling her “the brain.” She wanted so 
badly to fit in she pretended to be stupid! 

 
Rejection can kick off a chain reaction beginning with self-pity, move 

to sour grapes (who wanted to belong that that stupid group anyway?), 
goes on to bitterness and can even harden into the desire for vengeance.  
Ever tried to console a jilted lover?  One of my dearest friends in seminary 
was an African American woman who once said to me: “It is a soul 
shattering experience to come upon the words “keep out” and realize 
they are intended for you.” 

 
As adults, we are no different. We applaud and give standing 

ovations for plays that we feel are less than worthy and listen to political 
positions to which we do not subscribe and say nothing. And if we are 
truthful, even the Church has been complicit in this fear. Think of it. For 
many years the Church watched as people became more narcissistic and 
attendance at worship was falling. What did we do?  We decided that if 
people don’t want to get up on the Lord’s Day, Sunday, to give thanks for 
their lives and prepare for another week, then we will offer worship on 
Saturday night. But then people want to go out on Saturday night, and we 
even designed worship on Saturday afternoon. We are so afraid of being 
rejected for not competing that we go to any length to bring people in. 
Instead of looking for ways to reach the hearts of God’s people and help 
them see the importance of God in their lives, we simply try to 
accommodate them. And look where we are?! 



 
When I read the scripture, however, I find from the very beginning of 

creation that we all have a need to live in relationship with others. Have 
you ever noticed that in scripture there is no abstract definition of God 
except through relationships? God has a relationship with nature, to 
nations in the world, to men and women.  But even more striking, there is 
no definite definition of man and woman either. We are defined by 
relationships. Even in Genesis we find them hiding, fashioning leaves, 
later making idols, worshiping, always in relationship. This is how we know 
who and what we are.  Our estrangement from one another is a sure sign 
of our need for God’s presence and guidance. 

 
In relationship with God, we find the word Covenant – a promise to 

love and be loved, by God and one another. The most misunderstood 
concept in Christianity is that of justification by faith. It means that our 
acceptance of God is not the goal, but the starting point of life. We don’t 
strive to find God or work to be accepted. God has already done 
everything we need. Faith is our acceptance of God’s automatic love and 
acceptance of us. 

 
That is the beauty of the Church today. We are part of a Church that 

welcomes everyone. No one is rejected. No one is qualified by the size of 
their purse, the impressiveness of their achievements or even their morals 
and values. We learn together as we accept one another and tell others, 
“Come as you are.” 

 
This beautiful Psalm is simply a reminder to us that God loves us – 

each and every one. God understands us – each and every one. The 
Church is ready to receive you “just as you are.”  The question is: “Do you 
believe it?” Amen. 

 
PRAYER OF THE PEOPLE 
 Generous and Approachable God, we bring to you not only our 
presence and our love, but we share with you a small portion of all 
you have given us that the words and teachings of Your Son, Jesus, 
might continue to be spread throughout the world. We hear your 
still, small voice calling us to share with others that they may feel 



your presence as well. Bless us as we feed the hungry, house the 
homeless and bring comfort to those in need of healing. It is in Jesus’ 
name that we pray and serve. Amen. 
 
THE HYMN     “Help Us Accept Each Other” 
 

Help us accept each other as Christ accepted us: 
Teach us as sister, brother, each person to embrace. 
Be present, lord, among us and bring us to believe 

We are ourselves accepted, and meant to love and live. 
 

Teach us, O Lord, Your lessons, as in our daily life 
We struggle to be human and search for hope and faith. 

Teach us to care for people, for all, not just for some, 
To love them as we find them, or as they may become. 

 
Let Your acceptance change us, so that we may be moved 

In living situations to do the truth in love; 
To practice your acceptance until we know by heart  
The table of forgiveness, and laughter’s healing art. 

 
Lord, for today’s encounters with all who are in need, 

Who hunger for acceptance, for righteousness, and for bread, 
We need new eyes for seeing, new hands for holding on; 

Renew us with Your Spirit; Lord, free us, make us one! 
 
A PRAYER OF INTERSESSION:  

Please silently meditate. 
Please pray for people you know who need help, support, and love. 
Please pray for our community, nation, and world as we face COVID-
19. 

 

Offering 
The needs of the church are ongoing, so please be faithful with your gifts. 
  



Prayer for the Church 
Loving and Eternal God, you have abundantly blessed us with the 
power to reach out and make a difference in the world. We ask that 
you bless our ministry through our Church and increase our love for 
one another and our community. Help us honor our history and seek 
your will as we march into our future in Jesus’ name. Amen. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Fred Kaan, Hymn writer of “Help Us Accept Each Other”  
His hymns include both original work and translations. He sought to 
address issues of peace and justice. He was born in Haarlem in the 
Netherlands in July 1929. He was baptized in St Bavo Cathedral but his 
family did not attend church regularly. He lived through the Nazi 
occupation, saw three of his grandparents die of starvation, and 
witnessed his parent’s deep involvement in the resistance movement. 
They took in a number of refugees. He became a pacifist and began 
attending church in his teens. Having become interested in British 
Congregationalism (later to become the United Reformed Church) 
through a friendship, he was attended Western College in Bristol. He was 
ordained in 1955 at the Windsor Road Congregational Church in Barry, 
Glamorgan. In 1963 he was called to be minister of the Pilgrim Church in 
Plymouth. It was in this congregation that he began to write hymns. The 
first edition of Pilgrim Praise was published in 1968, going into second 
and third editions in 1972 and 1975. He continued writing many more 
hymns throughout his life. 

  

The Church service 

will be aired on Facebook (First Congregational 

Church of Beloit, Wisconsin) and on the website 

www.firstcon.org  

at 10am, Sunday morning 

 
 

http://www.firstcon.org/


 
 

Did you know Edward Beecher… 
 

Edward Beecher was the son of Rev. Lyman Beecher, 
brother of Henry Ward Beecher, Harriet Beecher Stowe 
and others. With Isabella Porter he had eleven children. 
After studying at Yale and Andover he became minister of 
Park Street Church in Boston and, later, President of the 
newly founded Illinois College. He was a close friend of 
Elijah Lovejoy and is said to have been present when the 
pro-slavery mob rioted and killed Lovejoy and destroyed 
his anti-slavery press. Beecher’s appeal from the pulpit of 
the First Congregational Church (the Brick Church) in 
Galesburg, Illinois, inspired Mary Anne Ball Bickerdyke to 
become Mother Bickerdyke and the Florence Nightingale 
of America. 
 

…was a Congregationalist? 
 

Celebrating 400 Years of American Congregationalism 
Learn more about our Congregational History at naccc.org 

http://www.mayflower1620.org/

