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Pentecost 16
Music Service and Blessing of Spring Flowers
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Springtime God

You burst through the inter of our despair

with warmth and beauty

colour and light

You dance with us when we are fearful

and laugh with us when we are sad

In the darkness of our pain

you bring us light to see

and peace to heal

With a mad excess of love

You melt our stringency 

and dissolve our narrow prejudice

by enfolding us in your everlasting arms

Come, God-with-us, God of Springtime

Blossom again in this season of our lives.

We should be blessed if we lived in the present always, and took advantage of every accident that befell us…
We loiter in winter while it is already spring.

                                                                     Henry David Thoreau (1817-1862)
We welcome all visitors to our service this morning.

 Please sign the Visitors’ Book and make yourself known to the Hosts who stand at the back of the church.

A toilet is located in the foyer.

In our worship we use inclusive language as much as possible. Sometimes, especially in the hymns, this is not possible. Feel free to insert the language with which you are most comfortable.

BOLDED WORDS are for congregational response.

Where there is an asterisk * please stand.

Welcome, News and Information
Introduction and Silent Preparation

Opening Liturgy, Introit, and Entry of Bible 
Introit God of the Northerlies 



Bill Bennett HS 45, 

Opening Liturgy 


Joyce Rupp The Circle of Life p37

O Seasons that circle our lives, you are God’s holy messengers…. All this unfolding!  All this grace! Springs and summers! Autumns and winters! Teach us.

Spring: Air, East, Dawn, Life, 
Spring Showers; Awakening Earth; Morning Dew; Nests of Starlings



Teach Us Joy

Young Green Leaves; Unfolding Petals; Singing Seeds; Opening Buds



Teach Us Joy

Nourishing Soil; Greening Trees; Glistening Moss



Teach Us Joy

Refreshing Raindrops; Enthusiastic Winds; Eastern Skies



Teach Us Joy

Sung: 
God of the Easterlies, life giving Son;



Earthly, renewing, in you we are one.



Hope is reborn, changing our hearts.



Christ of the easterlies, your peace impart.

Summer: Fire, North, Noon, Light, 
Summer Storms; Flowering Fields; Singing Birds; 



Teach Us Passion
Picnics on the Beach; Outdoor Play; Lingering Evenings; 



Teach Us Passion

Ripening Season; Fruitful Gardens; Spectacular Blossoms

 
           Teach Us Passion

Cicadas Chanting; Fiery Sun; Tropical Islands

           Teach Us Passion

Sung: 
God of the Northerlies, giver of grace;



Warm and enveloping, fill every place.




Nurture the earth, water the seeds.



God of the northerlies, fulfil our needs.

Autumn: Water, West, Twilight, Love, 
Autumn Colours; Morning Frost, Falling Leaves; Hunter’s Moon


          Teach Us Wisdom
Fields of Grain; Bountiful Harvest; Softening Sunshine; Transient Beauty

           Teach Us Wisdom

Enriching Compost; Migrating Birds; Death and Dying

           Teach Us Wisdom

Flowing Waters; Western Sunsets


          Teach Us Wisdom

Sung: 
God of the Westerlies, gust though our lives;



Shaking, disturbing the schemes we devise.



Teach us your truth, gift us your word,



God of the Westerlies, faithfulness stirred.

Winter: Earth, South, Night, Law, 
Winter Silence; Barren Trees; Bold Blue Skies


         Teach Us Stillness

Frosty Mornings; Cold Winter Nights;Quiet Energy

          Teach Us Stillness

Frozen Earth; Months of Darkness; Sleeping Seeds

         Teach Us Stillness

Stones of Strength; Southern Cross


        Teach Us Stillness

Sung: 
God of the Southerlies, polar defined,



crisply and sharply reshaping our minds.



Challenge our ways, strengthen our wills.



God of the southerlies, your love fulfils.

Dear seasons….Teach us to say “Yes” to the unfolding work of the Creator in our lives.



Amen
Entry of Bible

Sung: 
God of the North and the East, South and West,



Giver, Protector, by whom we are blest,



breeze through our lives, earnest and strong;



Spirit, keep blowing and urge us along.
Call to Worship: Signs of Grace in Springtime 
Leader:
Loving parent, 

God of Jesus, and our God,


earth and sky, sunshine and rain, tree and flower,


speak to us of your creative power.

All:
Lord, open our eyes to see your beauty
Leader:
The sheep on the plains, the cattle on the hills,


the fish in the sea, the birds in the air,


tell of your bountiful providence.

All:
Lord, open our hearts to experience your goodness.

Leader:
The kowhai bursts into flower with a robe of royal


beauty – a symbol of Christ our Redeemer,


of glory he alone is fit to wear.

All:
Lord, you are the King of love, and we are your people.

Leader:
The lush greening of the vines reminds us of Jesus,


the True Vine, in whom we must abide if we are to bear fruit.

All:
Lord, you are the Vine, and we are the branches.

Leader:
The crimson bottlebrush witness to the blood of the cross,


the cost of our salvation, and the wonder of forgiveness.

All:
Lord, your mercy makes all things new;


we open our lives to your grace.

Leader: The singing of the birds at dawn and dusk


awaken within us the melodies of faith, hope and love,


stirring a hunger for the world-wide harmony


and peace which you have promised.

All:
Lord, we thank you, we trust you, we love you,


we praise you and we worship your name, world


without end.
*Hymn






CH4 417
1
Now the green blade riseth from the buried grain,


wheat that in dark earth many days has lain;


love lives again, that with the dead has been:



Love is come again, 



like wheat that springeth green.
2
In the grave they laid him, Love whom men had slain,


thinking that never he would wake again,


laid in the earth like grain that sleeps unseen:

3
Forth he came at Easter, like the risen grain,


he that for three days in the grave had lain,


quick from the dead my risen Lord is seen:
4
When our hearts are wintry, grieving, or in pain,


thy touch can call us back to life again,


fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been: 

Prayer: Springtime Jesus


Joy Cowley, Aotearoa Psalms
Anthem: Benedicite Aotearoa 


John Wells
The Hidden


          Joy Cowley Psalms Downunder
Benedicite Aotearoa. vv1-2 (sung)

1. O give thanks to our God who is good: whose love endures for ever.

2. You sun and moon, you stars of the southern sky, give to our God your thanks and praise.
The Hidden (spoken)

Everything has its roots in God. 

In the greening of the tree, 

the music of falling water, 

the surge of the incoming tide, 

the rise and fall of seaweed, 

the barking of seals on a rock, 

the dive of the humpback whale, 

the I AM is manifest.

BA vv3-4 (sung)
      3. Sunrise and sunset, night and day: give to our God your thanks and praise.

4. All mountains and valleys, grassland and scree, glacier, avalanche, 

mist and snow: give to our God your thanks and praise.

T.H. (spoken)
Everything is contained in God.

In the smoke from a driftwood fire, 

the wind sharpening leaves of flax, 

the shadow of trout in a moonlit stream, 

the first fall of snow on the mountain, 

the kingfisher flying to her nest, 

the I AM is moving.

BA vv5-6 (sung)
5. You kauri and pine, rata and kowhai, mosses and ferns:

 give to our God your thanks and praise.

6. Dolphins and kahawai, sealion and crab, coral, anemone, pipi and shrimp: give to our God your thanks and praise.

T.H. (spoken)
Everything speaks of God.

In the winner’s shout of celebration, 

the laughter round the dinner table, 

the child’s cry of pain in the night, 

the groan of the woman in childbirth,

 the sigh of the man’s last breath, 

the I AM is heard.

BA vv7-8 (sung)
7. Rabbits and cattle, moths and dogs, kiwi and sparrow and tui and hawk:   give to our God your thanks and praise.

8. You Maori and Pakeha, women and men, all who inhabit the long white cloud:  give to our God your thanks and praise.

TH (spoken)
God is everything’s secret

BA v9 (sung)
9. All you saints and martyrs of the South Pacific:        

give to our God your thanks and praise
Family Time: 
*Hymn




CH4 143
Who put the colours in the rainbow?

Who put the salt in the sea?

Who put the cold in the snow-flake?

Who made you and me?

Who put the hump upon the camel?

Who put the neck on the giraffe?

Who put the tail upon the monkey?

Who made the hyena laugh?

Who made whales and snails and quails?

Who made hogs and dogs and frogs?

Who made bats and rats and cats?

Who made everything?

Who put the gold in the sunshine?

Who put the sparkle in the stars?
Who put the silver in the moonlight?

Who made Earth and Mars?

Who put the scent into the roses?

Who taught the honey-bee to dance?

Who put the tree inside the acorn?

It surely can’t be chance!

Who made seas and leaves and trees?

Who made snow and winds that blow?

Who made streams and rivers flow?

God made all of these!

Prayer of Thanks
Response: We give you thanks, O God
For the aardvark and the ant [image: image24.jpg]


and all the other creatures whose names begin with “A”; for the songs of birds, and honey from bees[image: image2.png]


 for furry cats [image: image3.wmf] and swimming crayfish; for dingoes, and dolphins[image: image4.wmf]that swim in the sea; for elephants, and eagles [image: image5.wmf]who soar above the earth, let us say…..

For frogs which keep us awake at night with their voices; [image: image6.jpg]



For giraffes [image: image7.wmf]whose necks reach to the sky; for hamsters to

pet and hogs who give us food; [image: image8.wmf] for insects [image: image9.jpg]


who inhabit our world, let us say….

For jackrabbits [image: image10.wmf] racing across the desert; for kangaroos and 

Katydids;[image: image11.wmf]for lions, lemmings, and lizards;[image: image12.jpg]


for  the mongoose, and monkeys [image: image13.wmf]who often remind us of ourselves, let the people say….

For nectarines [image: image14.wmf]which nourish us; for the octopus and oyster, gifts of

the sea, for people, [image: image15.wmf]Lord, because we too are part of your creation,

let us say….

For quartz [image: image16.wmf]which runs our watches; for rabbits, rats and rainstorms;

For snakes [image: image17.png]


 which slither in the grass; for trees [image: image18.wmf]that give us food

and shelter; for the power of uranium, may we use it wisely and safely; 

let the people say….

For vipers and violets, [image: image19.wmf]for whales who swim the ocean and worms SHAPE  \* MERGEFORMAT 



tunnelling beneath the earth; for xerophytes;[image: image21.wmf], for yaks, and for yeast[image: image22.png]


which leavens our bread; for the zebras,[image: image23.wmf]whose stripes are one place where black and white live peacefully together, we say…

Lord, all things in your creation are good.  Bless all those parts of the earth

which we have not mentioned. Make us faithful stewards of the gifts you

have given.  For it is in Christ’s name we pray.


Amen.

Anthem: (Choir)  Pass it on: It only takes a spark WB63

It only takes a spark to get a fire going,

And soon all those around can warm up in its glowing;

That's how it is with God's Love,

Once you've experienced it,

You spread the love to everyone

You want to pass it on.

 

What a wondrous time is spring,

When all the trees are budding

The birds begin to sing, the flowers start their blooming;

That's how it is with God's love,

Once you've experienced it.

You want to sing, it's fresh like spring,

You want to pass it on.

 

I wish for you my friend

This happiness that I've found;

You can depend on God it matters not where you're bound,

I'll shout it from the mountain top 

I want the world to know

The Lord of love has come to me

I want to pass it on.

I'll shout it from the mountain top 

I want the world to know

The Lord of love has come to me

I want to pass it on. 


Kurt Kaiser (1969)
Responsive Reading: Psalm 19

1The heavens are telling the glory of God; 

and the firmament* proclaims his handiwork. 
2Day to day pours forth speech, and night to night declares knowledge. 
3 
There is no speech, nor are there words; 
their voice is not heard; 
4yet their voice* goes out through all the earth,
and their words to the end of the world. 

In the heavens* he has set a tent for the sun, 
5which comes out like a bridegroom from his wedding canopy,
and like a strong man runs its course with joy. 
6Its rising is from the end of the heavens,
and its circuit to the end of them; and nothing is hidden from its heat. 
7The law of the Lord is perfect, reviving the soul;
the decrees of the Lord are sure, making wise the simple; 8 
the precepts of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart;
the commandment of the Lord is clear, enlightening the eyes; 
9the fear of the Lord is pure, enduring for ever;
the ordinances of the Lord are true and righteous altogether. 
10More to be desired are they than gold, even much fine gold;
sweeter also than honey, and drippings of the honeycomb. 

11Moreover by them is your servant warned; 
in keeping them there is great reward. 
12But who can detect their errors?  Clear me from hidden faults. 
 

13Keep back your servant also from the insolent;*
do not let them have dominion over me. 
Then I shall be blameless,  and innocent of great transgression. 


14Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart
be acceptable to you,  O Lord, my rock and my redeemer. 
*Hymn



CH4 148 Tune: St Patrick’s Breastplate
1 The spacious firmament on high, 
with all the blue ethereal sky 
and spangled heavens, a shining frame,


their great Original proclaim.


The unwearied sun, from day to day,


does his creator’s power display,


and publishes to every land, 
the work of an almighty hand.

2
Soon as the evening shades prevail, 


the moon takes up the wondrous tale, 


and nightly to the listening earth 


repeats the story of her birth; 


while all the stars that round her burn,


and all the planets, in their turn,


confirm the tidings, as they roll, 

and spread the truth from pole to pole.
3
What though in solemn silence all 


move round the dark terrestrial ball?


What thou no real voice nor sound

 
amidst their radiant orbs be found?


In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 


and utter forth a glorious voice,

 
for ever singing, as they shine, 


‘the hand that made us is divine.”
Readings:
A Psalm to Wisdom: Proverbs 8: 22-31 New International Version
22 “The Lord brought me forth as the first of his works,[a][b]
    before his deeds of old;
23 I was formed long ages ago,
    at the very beginning, when the world came to be.
24 When there were no watery depths, I was given birth,
    when there were no springs overflowing with water;
25 before the mountains were settled in place,
    before the hills, I was given birth,
26 before he made the world or its fields
    or any of the dust of the earth.
27 I was there when he set the heavens in place,
    when he marked out the horizon on the face of the deep,
28 when he established the clouds above
    and fixed securely the fountains of the deep,
29 when he gave the sea its boundary
    so the waters would not overstep his command,
and when he marked out the foundations of the earth.
30     Then I was constantly[c] at his side.
I was filled with delight day after day,
    rejoicing always in his presence,
31 rejoicing in his whole world
    and delighting in mankind.
Proverbs 8: 27 “She was there when God set the heavens in place” 
from Conversations with Sophia 

By Catherine Chrisp
Anthem: She sits like a bird


CH4 593

1 
She sits like a bird, brooding on the waters,

hovering on the chaos of the world’s first day;

she sighs and she sings, mothering creation,

waiting to give birth to all the Word will say.

2 She wings over the earth, resting where she wishes,

lighting close at hand or souring through the skies;

she nests in the womb, welcoming each wonder,

nourishing potential hidden to our eyes.

3 She dances in fire, startling her spectators,

waking tongues of ecstasy where dumbness reigned;

she weans and inspires all whose hearts are open,

nor can she be captured, silenced, or restrained.

4 For she is the Spirit, one with God in essence,

gifted by the Saviour in eternal love;

and she is the key opening the scriptures,

enemy of apathy and heavenly dove.

Readings:
Mark 4: 2-9,              and 
The Parable of the Sower Joy Cowley Come and See

*Hymn






CH4 229 Wir Pflugen
1.           We plough the fields, and scatter the good seed on the land,

but it is fed and watered by God’s almighty hand;

God sends the snow in winter, the warmth to swell the grain,

the breezes and the sunshine and soft refreshing rain.

Refrain
All good gifts around us are sent from heaven above;




We thank you Lord, We thank you Lord, for all your love.

2.           You only are the Maker of all things near and far;

You paint the wayside flower, You light the evening star;

the winds and waves obey You; by You the birds are fed;

much more to us, Your children, You give our daily bread.

3.           We thank You then, our Maker, for all things bright and good,

the seed-time and the harvest, our life, our health, our food.

Accept the gifts we offer for all Your love imparts,


       And that, which you desire most, our humble, thankful hearts
Reading:
O Sower of Seeds
Anthem: Look around you A springtime carol   

HS 92

Look around you, see the bursting, 

life is breaking out, the earth is full.

Yellow, purple, green refreshing, 

snow is melting fast upon the hills.

Hear the river waters chuckling, 

blossoms blowing, flowers glowing, 

mountains shine!

Look around you, see the bursting, 

life is breaking out with love divine.

Gather now and hear the story 

of our brother Christ who burst his tomb.

Women came there full of mourning, 

darkness in their hearts and tears of gloom.

Sadness turns to celebration, 

hope is sounding, life abounding, 

dark is light!

Scatter then and live the story 

of our brother Christ, in life delight! 

     Words Rob Ferguson, Music Barry Brinson
Reading: Parable of the Sower
    
Joy Cowley Psalms Downunder
Offering (Note: The offering is now received at the door as we enter.  If you missed noticing this, you may place a retiring offering into the offering boxes at the door as you leave.)

*Doxology

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 

praise God, all creatures high and low;

give thanks to God in love made known:

Creator, Word and Spirit, One.
Dedication *
adapted from Joyce Rupp The Circle of Life p77
The season of spring has a special ability to awaken us to joy, gratitude, and praise.  The prayer of praise is an attitude of gratitude toward life.  This prayer of praise fills us and surrounds us every spring.  When we are connected with the beautiful, we feel called to give praise to the One from whom all this beauty has come.  Today we offer back, in gratitude and joy, a little of what we owe.
Prayer and Lord’s Prayer

O Antiphons*                                                 Joyce Rupp The Circle of Life p80
O midwife of Spring, Come!….. Accompany us into a world starved for new life.


        O Come!

O Seed Buried in the Soil, …     Urge us to listen to the quiet sound of growing


        O Come!
O Hidden Life Now Unveiled, Come!…   Open our eyes to all we can become.


        O Come!

O Spring Rising out of Winter’s Arms, Come!…   Breathe warmth upon the cold places in us.

         O Come!

O Green Mantle of Creation, Come!…        Fill us with boundless energy and faithful hearts.


        O Come!
O Child of resurrection, Come!…     Celebrate with us the wonder of risen life.


        O Come!

O Laughter of the Earth, Come!…     Rise up in our souls with lighthearted joy.


        O Come!

O Awakening Dawn, Come!..      blossoms sleeping in the garden of our lives.

         O Come!

Concluding with:



Mother Father God,



hallowed be your Name



your kingdom come



your will be done



on earth as  in heaven.



Give us today our daily bread.



Forgive us our sins



as we forgive those who sin against us.



Save us from the time of trial



and deliver us from evil.



For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours


                         now and forever.   Amen
*Hymn



Spring has now unwrapped the flowers, day is fast reviving,



life in all her growing powers toward the light is striving:



gone the iron touch of cold, winter time and frost time,



seedlings, working through the mould, 


now make up for lost time.


2.
Herb and plant that, winter long, slumbered at their leisure,



now bestirring, green and strong, 


find in growth their pleasure:



all the world with beauty fills, gold the green enhancing;



flowers make glee among the hills, 


and set the meadows dancing.


3.
Through each wonder of fair days God’s own self expresses;



beauty follows all God’s ways, as the world God blesses:



so, as God renews the earth, artist without rival,



in God’s grace of glad new birth, we must seek revival.


4.
Praise the Maker, all ye saints; who with glory girt you,



God, who skies and meadows paints 


fashioned all your virtue;



praise God, seers, heroes, kings, heralds of perfection,



people, praise then, for God brings all to resurrection!
Commissioning and Benediction

May the everlasting God be present with you,


East and west and wherever we go.

And the blessing of God be upon us,


the blessing of the God of Life.

The blessing of Christ be upon us,


the blessing of the Christ of Love

The blessing of the Spirit be upon us,


The blessing of the Spirit of Grace

The blessing of the Trinity be upon us.



Bless to us, O God,



The moon that is above us,



The earth that is beneath us,



The friends who are around us,



Your image deep within us.  






Iona Community


*Three-fold Amen

Exit of Bible and symbols
Postlude

Please join us for a time of fellowship and friendship in the lounge of the Community Centre next door for a cup of tea or coffee

Readers in order of appearance: Catherine Macdonald, Colleen Skuse, Grace Johnstone, Lynnor Cooke, Cathy Porter, 
Pat Flockhart, Sally Spence, Gina Hughes, Val Hall
Organist: David Russell                                                                 Choir
Please join us for a time of fellowship and friendship in the Community Centre next door over a cup of tea or coffee.
1

