
SIXTH SUNDAY OF EASTER                                                              May 17, 2020 
 

GATHERING SONG  

Wade in the Water (Spiritual)                                                                          Ensemble 
 

Chorus  

Wade in the water. Wade in the water, children. 

Wade in the water. God's gonna trouble the water. 
 

Who’s that yonder dressed in red? (Wade in the Water ) 

Must be the children that Moses led.  (God's a-gonna trouble the water.) 

Repeat Chorus 
 

Who's that yonder dressed in white? (Wade in the Water ) 

Must be the Children of Israelites. (God's gonna trouble the Water.) 

Repeat Chorus 
 

Jordan's water is chilly and cold. (Wade in the Water ) 

It chills the body, but not the soul. (God's gonna trouble the water.) 

Repeat Chorus 
 

If you get there before I do. (Wade in the Water) 

Tell all of my friends I'm coming too. (God's gonna trouble the water.) 

Repeat Chorus 
 

WELCOME                                                                                                  Ed Middleton 
 

HYMN                          In the Bulb There Is a Flower (NCH 433)                      Ensemble 
 

In the bulb there is a flower; in the seed, an apple tree; 

in cocoons, a hidden promise: butterflies will soon be free! 

In the cold and snow of winter there’s a spring that waits to be, 

unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 
 

There’s a song in every silence, seeking word and melody;  

there’s a dawn for every darkness, bringing hope to you and me. 

From the past will come the future; what it holds, a mystery,  

unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 
 

In our end is our beginning; in our time, infinity; 

in our doubt there is believing; in our life, eternity. 

In our death, a resurrection; at the last, a victory, 

unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see.     



PRAYER 

God of spring and summer, God of tilling and sowing, God of weeding and pruning: we 

are grateful to be part of your wondrous and beautiful garden blessed with the warmth of 

the sun, and the showers of spring. We sometimes feel crowded, and other times feel 

isolated, yet when we pause to view the garden from our perspective we recognize that 

we are part of a diverse ecosystem with grand beauty and interdependence. The hues 

surrounding us are overwhelming, and the smells intoxicating.  
 

Why we resist such DNA diversity and cling to homogeneity in our society we can hardly 

fathom, but many of us do. We are content to arise each morning keeping to the same 

routine, seeking out the same views, eating the same foods, ordering our lives, and 

praying for nothing to change; and yet, everything has changed, and suddenly we find life 

boring. Open us to the wonder of your creation in the simplest of places and give us 

strength to face these days. 
 

We pray for those who grieve, but find little solace, those who worry incessantly, but find 

little peace, those who need and want to work, but have no employment, those who focus 

upon their physical health, but suffer with their mental health, those who feel lost, but 

who cannot find their way home. We pray for political leadership at every level that they 

may be given wisdom, compassion, and courage to stand for the benefit for all people at 

every level. 
 

Help us to know that we are bulbs, and have the capacity to be flowers, and sources of 

beauty, love, and hope for others in Christ’s name. We pray this remembering that Jesus 

once taught some followers to pray in this way…  

 

CHRIST’S MODEL PRAYER                                                                          Bill Ross 
 

THE WRITTEN WORD                    I Samuel 24                                     Karen Monks 

When Saul got back from fighting off the Philistines, he heard that Davd was in the 

desert around En-Gedi. Saul led three thousand of Israel’s best soldiers out to look for 

David and his men near Wild Goat Rocks at En-Gedi. There were some sheep pens along 

the side of the road and one of them was built around the entrance to a cave. Saul went 

into the cave to relieve himself.  

David and his men were hiding at the back of the cave. They whispered to David, “The 

Lord told you he was going to let you defeat your enemies and do whatever you want 

with them. This must be the day the Lord was talking about.” 



David sneaked over and cut off a small piece of Saul’s robe, but Saul didn’t notice a 

thing. Afterward, David was sorry that he had even done that, and he told his men, “Stop 

talking foolishly. We’re not going to attack Saul. He’s my king, and I pray that the Lord 

will keep me from doing anything to harm his chosen king.” 
 

Saul left the cave and started down the road. Soon, David also got up and left the cave. 

“Your Majesty!” he shouted from a distance. 
 

Saul turned around to look. David bowed down very low and said: 

   Your Majesty, why do you listen to the people who say that I’m trying to harm  

   You? You can see for yourself that the Lord gave me the chance to catch you 

   in the cave today. Some of my men wanted to kill you, but I wouldn’t let them do 

   it. I told them, ‘I will not harm the Lord’s chosen king!’ Your Majesty, look at  

   what I’m holding. You can see that it’s a piece of your robe. I could have killed  

   you. But let you live, and that should prove I’m not trying to harm you or to  

   rebel. I haven’t done anything to you, and yet you keep trying to ambush me. 
 

   I’ll let the Lord decide which one of us has done right. I pray that the Lord will 

   punish you for what you’re doing to me, but I won’t do anything to you. An old  

   proverb says, ‘Only evil people do evil things,’ and so I won’t harm you. 
 

   Why should the king of Israel be out chasing me, anyway! I’m as worthless as a 

   dead dog or a flea. I pray that the Lord will help me escape and show that I am in  

   the right. 
 

“David, my son—is that you?” Saul asked. Then he started crying and said: 

   David, you’re a better person than I am. You treated me with kindness, even  

   though I’ve been cruel to you. You’ve told me how you were kind enough not to 

   kill me when the Lord gave you the chance. If you really were my enemy, you  

   wouldn’t have let me leave here alive. I pray that the Lord will give you a big  

   reward for what you did today. 
 

   I realize now that you will be the next king, and a powerful king at that. Promise  

   me with the Lord as your witness, that you won’t wipe out my descendants. Let  

   them live to keep my family name alive. 
 

So David promised, and Saul went home. David and his men returned to their hideout.    

 



THE SUNG WORD 

“The Potter's Hand” 

composed by Darlene Zschech 
 

Trio: Jan Johns, Karen Monks & Shirley Phillips 

Dave Wrable: Piano 

 

THE SPOKEN WORD:  

“The Trustful Truth of the Tribe: “Truth Is Complicated” 

Ed Middleton 

 

PRAYER AND COMMISSION                                                           Ed Middleton 

 

 

 

ENSEMBLE 
 

Dave Wrable: Piano  ~  Coleman Todd: Guitar/Vocals 

Jan Johns: Vocals ~ Dennis Thompson: Percussion/Vocals  

Bill Ross: Vocals ~ Ed Middleton: Vocals 

Karen Monks: Vocals ~ Shirley Phillips: Vocals 

 

 

AUDIO/VIDEO 

Samuel Todd, Carl Witlicki 

 

 


