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    THE ORDER OF WORSHIP 

August 30, 2020 Thirteenth Sunday After Pentecost  

 GATHERING 

 WELCOME  Rev. Dr. Dennis Calhoun 

 CALL TO WORSHIP   Rev. Dr. Dennis Calhoun 

We gather, where God would touch us, 
so we may experience the limitless love of God. 
We gather, where Jesus would teach us, 
so we will practice compassion and service.  
We gather, where the Holy Spirit would fill us  
so we might become the living Body of Christ. 
Come, let us worship together, wherever we are. 

  CENTERING 

 PRAYER OF INVOCATION Rev. Lindsay Popperson 

Holy Lord, Adonai, you appeared to Moses in the burning bush and told him to take off his 
shoes, for the place he was standing was holy ground. We come together for worship aware 
that we are standing on holy ground, worshipping together though we are apart. Some of 
our community will join us from computers and tablets in our homes, some of our 
community will join us from lawn chairs and picnic blankets at Chandler Hovey park. All of 
it is holy ground. Some will join from Cape Cod, or Ohio, or Scotland, or Peabody. All of it 
is holy ground.  

Here in the silence, we contemplate this mystery and become aware of your presence that 
unites us. 

SILENT PRAYER  

We are bound together by shared words and practices. We join our voices together in a 
prayer that has been prayed throughout the world, in countless languages and situations, 
praying as Jesus taught us: 

LORD’S PRAYER 

Our Father, who 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 debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us 
from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever and ever. 
Amen. 



 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION  Rev. Lindsay Popperson 

Holy Lord, Adonai, you listened to the suffering of your people, and came to them. For our 
willful ignorance of the suffering of others, and for the times we close our hearts when it all 
becomes too much, we pray for your mercy.  

Holy Lord, Adonai, you called Moses to challenge the enslaver Pharoah. You call us, too, to 
resist the oppressors of our day. For our reluctance to stand up to unjust power, we pray for 
your mercy.  

Holy Lord, Adonai, you promised to be with Moses and with his people as they left the land 
of their oppression and wandered in the wilderness. For all the times we forget that you are 
with us, offering love and guidance and courage, we pray for your mercy.  

Holy Lord, Adonai, we would rather ignore our failings and brokenness, but you call us to 
face them. In the silence, we confess our sins before you. 

ASSURANCE OF GRACE  Rev. Lindsay Popperson 

People of God, God longs to restore us. God longs to use us as messengers of love and as 
bringers of justice. We have asked for God’s mercy, and we have received it. We are saved 
from our shame, and saved to live another week as the holy and beloved people of God. 
Alleluia, amen!  

 LISTENING 

HYMN When Israel Was In Egypt’s Land  #497 

 Maria vanKalken, piano 

 A MOMENT WITH OUR CHILDREN   Karen Kilty 

FIRST READING  Exodus 3:1-15  Read by Frank Arren 

.  Moses was keeping the flock of his father-in-law Jethro, the priest of Midian; he led his 
flock beyond the wilderness, and came to Horeb, the mountain of God. There the angel 
of the Lord appeared to him in a flame of fire out of a bush; he looked, and the bush 
was blazing, yet it was not consumed. Then Moses said, “I must turn aside and look at 
this great sight, and see why the bush is not burned up.” When the Lord saw that he 
had turned aside to see, God called to him out of the bush, “Moses, Moses!” And 
Moses said, “Here I am.” Then God said, “Come no closer! Remove the sandals from 
your feet, for the place on which you are standing is holy ground.” He said further, “I 
am the God of your father, the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God of 
Jacob.” And Moses hid his face, for he was afraid to look at God. 

 Then the Lord said, “I have observed the misery of my people who are in Egypt; I have 
heard their cry on account of their taskmasters. Indeed, I know their sufferings, and I 
have come down to deliver them from the Egyptians, and to bring them up out of that 
land to a good and broad land, a land flowing with milk and honey, to the country of 
the Canaanites, the Hittites, the Amorites, the Perizzites, the Hivites, and the Jebusites. 
The cry of the Israelites has now come to me; I have also seen how the Egyptians 



oppress them. So come, I will send you to Pharaoh to bring my people, the Israelites, 
out of Egypt.” But Moses said to God, “Who am I that I should go to Pharaoh, and 
bring the Israelites out of Egypt?” God said, “I will be with you; and this shall be the 
sign for you that it is I who sent you: when you have brought the people out of Egypt, 
you shall worship God on this mountain.” 

But Moses said to God, “If I come to the Israelites and say to them, ‘The God of your 
ancestors has sent me to you’, and they ask me, ‘What is his name?’ what shall I say to 
them?” God said to Moses, “I am who I am.” He said further, “Thus you shall say to 
the Israelites, ‘I am has sent me to you.’” God also said to Moses, “Thus you shall say to 
the Israelites, ‘The Lord, the God of your ancestors, the God of Abraham, the God of 
Isaac, and the God of Jacob, has sent me to you’: This is my name for ever, and this my 
title for all generations.” 

 SECOND READING O Adonai Read by Rev. Dr. Dennis Calhoun  

 By Malcolm Guite, b. 1957 

Unsayable, you chose to speak one tongue, 
Unseeable, you gave yourself away, 
The Adonai, the Tetragramaton 
Grew by a wayside in the light of day. 
O you who dared to be a tribal God, 
To own a language, people and a place, 
Who chose to be exploited and betrayed, 
If so you might be met with face to face, 
Come to us here, who would not find you there, 
Who chose to know the skin and not the pith, 
Who heard no more than thunder in the air, 
Who marked the mere events and not the myth. 
Touch the bare branches of our unbelief 
And blaze again like fire in every leaf. 

 

(https://malcolmguite.wordpress.com/tag/burning-bush/) 

SERMON “Who Are We?” Rev. Dr. Dennis Calhoun 

PASTORAL PRAYER  Rev. Dr. Dennis Calhoun 

RESPONDING 

 OFFERTORY MOMENT  Rev. Lindsay Popperson 

 DOXOLOGY (#45) 

Praise God for love we all may share. 
Praise God for beauty everywhere. 
Praise God for hope of good to be. 
Praise God for truth that makes us free. Amen.  

https://malcolmguite.wordpress.com/tag/burning-bush/


SENDING 

 HYMN The God of Abraham Praise #2 

  Maria vanKalken, piano 

 BENEDICTION  Rev. Dr. Dennis Calhoun 

 


