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Order of Service 5/7/20 Pentecost 5 
"Come to me, all you that are weary and are carrying heavy burdens, and I will give you rest.” 

Matthew 11:28 

Welcome Natalie 
The Peace of Christ be with you all.  
 

Welcome to Brunswick Uniting Church’s online service. My name is Natalie and I’ll be helping 
lead worship as your liturgist today.  
 

Today we will continue to listen to the family saga of Abraham – we meet Rebekah, one of the 
mothers of our faith, as Abraham seeks a bride for his son Isaac. Through her story, we will 
reflect upon God’s blessing and guidance in our living. 
 

And expanding on the theme of the feminine in scripture, we will hear words from Jesus through 
which he identifies with Sophia, Mother Wisdom. Jesus speaks to us in this challenging time of 
pandemic lockdowns quoting earlier Wisdom literature saying, “Come to me and take my yoke 
upon you.”  

Candle Lighting Natalie 
Let’s light our candles together as we start worship… 
 

Come and seek the ways of Wisdom 
Listen to the voice of Wisdom 
Hear the Word made flesh among us 
 

Sophia and Jesus Christ say,  
“Come to me”  
 

Let us worship God 

Gathering Song 
MV010 Come and seek the ways of wisdom (Ruth Duck) 
 

Come and seek the ways of Wisdom, she who danced, when earth was new.  
Follow closely what she teaches, for her words are right and true.  
Wisdom clears the path to justice, showing us what love must do.  
 
Listen to the voice of Wisdom, crying in the market-place.  
Hear the Word made flesh among us, full of glory, truth and grace.  
When the word takes root and ripens, peace and righteousness embrace.  
 
Sister Wisdom, come, assist us; nurture all who seek rebirth.  
Spirit-guide and close companion, bring to light our sacred worth.  
Free us to become your people, holy friends of God and earth. 

SONG:  Come and Seek the Way of Wisdom, Words: Ruth Duck, Music: Donna Kasbohm,  
Words copyright © 1996 and music copyright © 1997 The Pilgrim Press. from More Voices,  

United Church of Canada, Woodlake Publishing Inc.  Reproduced with permission under ONE LICENCE 604502 
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Acknowledgement of Country Daniel Whelan 
We acknowledge and respect  
the Wurundjeri people of the Kulin nation,  
the traditional custodians of this land  
since time immemorial.  
We are learning that the land  
is not ours to own, but to look after;  
and that if we listen, we may hear in it  
the calling of the eternal Spirit.  
Responding to this call,  
we commit ourselves  
to work for justice, reconciliation,  
and care of the earth.  

Setting the Table Ian and Natalie 
Cloth, plate and cup set on table 
 

Ian:  
Another month passes in which we are unable to gather together at Christ’s table to share the 
feast to which he invites us. As we fast from the feast, we set the table with our heart’s longing. 
 

In this empty plate we choose to see the world’s hunger. And we acknowledge that we 
ourselves hunger, this day, in ways that no earthly bread can satisfy.  
 

Hospitable God, meet us in our unmet hungers – and help us to put our abundance at the 
service of the poor.  
 

In this empty cup we choose to see the world’s thirst. And we acknowledge that we ourselves 
thirst, this day, in ways that no earthly cup can quench.  
 
Hospitable God, meet us in our unmet thirsts – and help us to put our fullness at the service of 
the empty.  
 

‘Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness,  
for they will be filled.’ (Matthew 5:6) 
In the name of Christ, Amen.  

Prayers of Adoration and Confession  
prayer inspired by Janet Morely All desires Known p55 
 

Come to me, Come to me, weak and heavy laden 
Trust in me, lean on me, I will give you rest.  

SONG:  Come to me, paraphrase (Matthew 11:28) John Bell, from We walk his way,  
© 2008 Wild Goose Publication.  Reproduced with permission under ONE LICENCE #604502 

 

Wisdom of God, Sophia Christ, 
Beyond all else, our hearts long for you, 
 

You, who walk through the depths of the seas, 
You were here from the beginning of time,  
And all that has breath comes from you. 
 

 You, who walk the streets of the city,  
 You call out to those who pass, and declare justice for the poor. 
 Speaking with children and standing with those who are oppressed. 
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  You, who walk together with fools and outcasts, 
  You make your home with anyone who seeks you, 
  Sharing the loads we carry, walking alongside us each as a sister and friend. 
 

Sophia Christ, Creator God, Holy Spirit, 
God of all that is, and all that will be, 
Forgive us for turning away from you, 
Forgive us for pushing you aside, 
Forgive us for our stubbornness and self-righteousness, 
Forgive us for not seeing clearly. 
 

Sophia Christ, Creator God, Holy Spirit, 
We turn to you and lay our burdens at your feet, listening to your words to us. 
 

Come to me, Come to me, weak and heavy laden 
Trust in me, lean on me, I will give you rest.  

Word of Grace 
Sisters and brothers, God calls us all in our weariness, offering rest, and a lighter load to carry.  
Through Christ, in Christ, and because of Christ, our sin is forgiven. 
Thanks be to God 

Bible Reading Genesis 24 – With the Children  
including Genesis 24 (edited version) read by Hannah Friebel 
 

Genesis 24 – The Marriage of Isaac and Rebekah (edited) 
Gen 23: 2: Sarah died at Hebron, in the land of Canaan; and Abraham went in to mourn for 
Sarah and to weep for her… 
 

Now Abraham was old, well advanced in years; and the Lord had blessed him in all things. 
2Abraham said to his servant, Eliezer, the oldest of his house, who had charge of all that he 
had, ‘… go to my country and to my kindred and get a wife for my son Isaac.’ 5The servant said 
to him, ‘Perhaps the woman may not be willing to follow me to this land…?’ 6Abraham said to 
him, ‘… The Lord, the God of heaven, … will send his angel before you; you shall take a wife for 
my son from there.’ 
 

10 Then the servant took ten of his master’s camels and departed, taking all kinds of choice 
gifts from his master; and he set out and went to Aram-naharaim, to the city of Nahor. 11He 
made the camels kneel down outside the city by the well of water; it was towards evening, the 
time when women go out to draw water. 12And he said, ‘O Lord, God of my master Abraham, 
please grant me success today and show steadfast love to my master Abraham… 14Let the girl 
to whom I shall say, “Please offer your jar that I may drink”, and who shall say, “Drink, and I will 
water your camels”—let her be the one whom you have appointed for your servant Isaac. By 
this I shall know that you have shown steadfast love to my master.’ 
 

15 Before he had finished speaking, there was Rebekah, who was born to Bethuel son of 
Milcah, the wife of Nahor, Abraham’s brother, coming out with her water-jar on her shoulder. 
16The girl was very fair to look upon, a virgin whom no man had known. She went down to the 
spring, filled her jar, and came up. 17Then the servant ran to meet her and said, ‘Please let me 
sip a little water from your jar.’ 18‘Drink, my lord,’ she said, and quickly lowered her jar upon her 
hand and gave him a drink. 19When she had finished giving him a drink, she said, ‘I will draw for 
your camels also, until they have finished drinking.’ 20So she quickly emptied her jar into the 
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trough and ran again to the well to draw, and she drew for all his camels. 21The man gazed at 
her in silence to learn whether or not the Lord had made his journey successful. 
 
22 When the camels had finished drinking, the man took a gold nose-ring weighing a half-
shekel, and two bracelets for her arms weighing ten gold shekels, 23and said, ‘Tell me whose 
daughter you are. Is there room in your father’s house for us to spend the night?’ 24She said to 
him, ‘I am the daughter of Bethuel son of Milcah, whom she bore to Nahor.’ 25She added, ‘We 
have plenty of straw and fodder and a place to spend the night.’ 26The man bowed his head and 
worshipped the Lord 27and said, ‘Blessed be the Lord, the God of my master Abraham, who has 
not forsaken his steadfast love and his faithfulness towards my master. As for me, the Lord has 
led me on the way to the house of my master’s kin.’ 
 

28 Then the girl ran and told her mother’s household about these things. 29Rebekah had a 
brother whose name was Laban; and Laban ran out to the man, to the spring… 31He said, 
‘Come in, O blessed of the Lord. Why do you stand outside when I have prepared the house 
and a place for the camels?’ 32So the man came into the house; and Laban unloaded the 
camels, and gave him straw and fodder for the camels… 33Then food was set before him to eat; 
but he said, ‘I will not eat until I have told my errand.’ Laban said, ‘Speak on.’ 
 

34 So he said, ‘I am Abraham’s servant. 35The Lord has greatly blessed my master, and he has 
become wealthy; he has given him flocks and herds, silver and gold, male and female slaves, 
camels and donkeys. 36And Sarah my master’s wife bore a son to my master when she was old; 
and he has given him all that he has.’ … [Then he told Laban all that had happened with 
Rebekah at the well] 
 

50 Then Laban and Bethuel answered, ‘The thing comes from the Lord; we cannot speak to you 
anything bad or good. 51Look, Rebekah is before you; take her and go, and let her be the wife of 
your master’s son, as the Lord has spoken.’ 
 

52 When Abraham’s servant heard their words, he bowed himself to the ground before the Lord. 
…then they called Rebekah, and said to her, ‘Will you go with this man?’ She said, ‘I will.’ 59So 
they sent away their sister Rebekah and her nurse along with Abraham’s servant and his men. 
60And they blessed her… 
 

62 Now Isaac had come from Beer-lahai-roi, and was settled in the Negeb. 63Isaac went out in 
the evening to walk in the field; and looking up, he saw camels coming. 64And Rebekah looked 
up, and when she saw Isaac, she slipped quickly from the camel, 65and said to the servant, 
‘Who is the man over there, walking in the field to meet us?’ The servant said, ‘It is my master.’ 
So she took her veil and covered herself. 66And the servant told Isaac all the things that he had 
done. 67Then Isaac brought her into his mother Sarah’s tent. He took Rebekah, and she 
became his wife; and he loved her.  

Song 
NCYC99 Like the woman of old (Wellsprings) 
 

Like the woman of old 
Each day - we go to the 
Well springs of life to find Jesus there 
 
1.  Some days the well seems dry 

We can’t reach the water - it’s too hard 
Some days our legs won’t take us 
Our hearts are aching - crying 
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2.  Some days our minds are reeling 
there’s too much happening we need to stop 
Some days our souls are parched 
We need the water - so thirsty 

 
3.  Some days there’s no escape 

Life’s routine and madness 
some days we don’t want to go 
We can’t see the rhyme or reason 

 
4.  Some days we’re resurrected 

We feel new life inside us 
some days our faith moves mountains 
We feel life’s glory - earth and heaven 

SONG:  Wellsprings, © Don Stewart 1995, from NCYC 99 Songbook 
Reproduced with permission under ONE LICENCE # 604502 

Gospel reading: Matthew 11:25-30 Viv Webb 
At that time Jesus said, “I thank you, Father, Lord of heaven and earth, because you have 
hidden these things from the wise and the intelligent and have revealed them to infants; yes, 
Father, for such was your gracious will. All things have been handed over to me by my Father; 
and no one knows the Son except the Father, and no one knows the Father except the Son and 
anyone to whom the Son chooses to reveal him. 
“Come to me, all you that are weary and are carrying heavy burdens, and I will give you rest. 
Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me; for I am gentle and humble in heart, and you will 
find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light.” 

Reflection – Blessed and Guided Ian 
 

What do you think God’s position is on attending Black Lives Matter protests during a 
pandemic? Does God care about our policy on partial lockdowns of a city or the appropriate 
levels of economic stimulus and unemployment payments? Does God want any say in whom 
we choose to marry, if we choose to marry? To what level of detail does God’s interest 
descend? And if God does have a position on such matters, how can we know God’s mind?  
 

It has come time for Isaac to take a wife. Isaac’s will be an arranged marriage – it will be the 
result of an ethnocentric patriarchal negotiation in which his future wife will have almost no say. 
And if we are uncomfortable about that, good, because this story is not about the value of 
particular cultural marriage customs, it’s about what part God plays in human affairs. 
 

In the marriage practices of our time, as represented by romantic fiction, a bride and a groom 
seal their marriage with the immortal words, “I do”. In real world weddings, at least in those 
mainstream English-speaking churches like ours who base their ceremonies on the Book of 
Common Prayer from 1549 the response has always been, “I will”. But as a concession to 
romance, the Uniting Church does include a preliminary question the answer to which is "I do” 
and that question is: “Do you believe that God has blessed and guided you and now calls you 
into marriage?” Do you believe that God is in this? – that your decision to marry one another is 
what God wants, and more, is something that God has guided you into? Do you believe it? “I 
do”, most couples happily say. Although I did once marry a couple who asked me to leave that 
question out because they didn’t think that God was controlling all their actions.  
 

What about you? Do you believe that God is blessing and guiding you in your living? 
 

Blessed and guided. 
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Now Abraham was old, well advanced in years; and the Lord had blessed Abraham in all things. 
So begins the story of the marriage of Rebekah and Isaac. The introduction prepares us for a 
story of blessing.  
 

How does it unfold? Abraham sends his most trusted servant back to his homeland to find a 
wife for Isaac and when that servant arrives he prays the following, “O Lord, God of my master 
Abraham, please grant me success today and show steadfast love to my master Abraham. 
…Let the girl to whom I shall say, “Please offer your jar that I may drink”, and who shall say, 
“Drink, and I will water your camels”—let her be the one whom you have appointed for your 
servant Isaac. By this I shall know that you have shown steadfast love to my master.” 
 

And so it happens. The next woman to come to the well is beautiful, kind, generous, hospitable 
and a good worker, she is well born from a wealthy family with the right bloodline, and she is a 
virgin (one commentator cheekily asks, “how could he know?” – Brueggemann). She is perfect, 
she is the one. God has blessed and guided Abraham’s servant to Rebekah. And we know that 
God is in it because everything turns out so well, all the signs of blessing are there: success, 
physical beauty, material wealth, happy families.  
 

Hearing any alarm bells ringing? Is that how we know God has blessed and guided us? That 
sounds to me dangerously like something we call Prosperity Theology these days. Prosperity 
Theology says, “If we have faith, God will give us blessings measured in worldly terms: success, 
wealth, beauty, and a happy marriage.” 
 

And that is (or should be) a problem for Christians. Because how did Jesus know that God was 
blessing and guiding him? Was it when his friends betrayed and deserted him, or when his 
enemies spat in his face, when he felt the weight of the cross on his back or the pain of the nails 
in his flesh, or when he breathed his last breath with a cry of abandonment on his lips? Dare we 
say Jesus was blessed and guided by God? If it wasn’t for the strange and wonderful story of 
Easter, we might call him cursed. 
 

But the empty tomb on Easter morning proclaims that God is in this – that the suffering of Christ 
is an expression of divine love for the world, and the tragic loss of his life does ultimately lead to 
love. 
 

And despite its gratuitous worldly trappings and patriarchal form, the story of Rebekah and 
Isaac’s marriage does the same thing. It concludes with these words: Isaac took Rebekah, and 
she became his wife; and he loved her. Their story leads through our discomfort to love.  
 

How can we say that God is in anything? If it leads to love, then the God of love must have had 
something to do with it. But what is that love for us? Hollywood romance with a rich dowry? No, 
it is the hard, compassionate, self-giving love of Christ.  
 

So, what is God’s position on racial justice, disease mitigation, lockdowns, economic stimulus, 
environmental action and all the rest? How can we know God’s mind in anything? Well, we 
could ask, does what we propose to do lead to love, does it build up love, does it strengthen 
love, does it bear the fruits of love: peace, justice, joy, hope, faithfulness, forgiveness, healing, 
mercy, reconciliation, communion? And does it take account of suffering, loss, grief and pain 
with self-giving compassion? Do our actions lead us to love along the way of the cross? And if 
the answer is yes, then I am confident to say with Rebekah’s family: “This thing comes from 
God.”  

Reflective Music 
Come to me (Iona)  
 

Come to me, Come to me, weak and heavy laden 
Trust in me, lean on me, I will give you rest.  
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Offering Natalie and Ian 
Prayer by Janet Morley from All desires Known p137alt 
 

In response to Christ’s invitation let us offer our hearts and hands in his service.  
 

Natalie pours grain onto communion plate  
Holy Wisdom of the Living God, 
take our hands, 
take our lives, 
ordinary as wheat or corn meal, 
daily as bread – 
take our stumbling generosity, 
our simple actions, 
and find them good enough 
to help prepare the feast 
for all your people. 
Amen 

Prayers of the People Meredith Budge 
Before we start – let’s settle ourselves in our chairs, close our eyes or focus on our candle, plant 
our feet carefully and deliberately on the floor to sense to earth below us. Take a few slow 
breaths to connect ourselves with the God within. Sense the air settle around our heart-space 
with each breath.  
First some words from the Poet Mary Oliver: 
Wherever I am, the world comes after me.  
It offers me its busyness.  
It does not believe that I do not want it. 
Now I understand why the old poets of China  
went so far and high into the mountains,  
then crept into the pale mist.  

Let us pray.  
Loving God, we are weary.  
We are weary of this virus that has turned our lives upside down. 
For those of us who are working, while grateful for work, we are sometimes weary of working so 
hard, weary of online meetings, of disconnected conversations, of too many demands that leach 
into our personal lives as we work from home. 
And for those of us who can go out to work, we are weary of the extra procedures we need to 
put in place to do simple tasks while staying safe and protecting the lives of those we work with. 
For those of us who do not have work –  we are sometimes weary of the time we have to fill and 
nowhere to go nor people to share it with. And weary of the anxiety of not knowing if we can pay 
that next bill. 
We are weary of worrying about the health and wellbeing of our families, friends, the wider 
community. Of holding back from that much needed hug and loving touch.  
We are weary of watching poor leadership compound the problems of this virus in other parts of 
the world and for the scary increase in numbers of people getting so very sick. And for families 
losing so many loved ones. Weary of the real, huge growing numbers of cases and deaths. 
Numbers that each represent a real person loved and now grieved for. And for those whose 
recovery lingers with illness and exhaustion.  
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We are weary of racism that ‘others’, and rejects and divides us. We are weary of wars that fight 
endlessly to fill the pockets of a few. We are weary for the people who simply seek refuge and 
remain locked up, just for asking for help – for seven or more long weary years. 
We are weary of a system that so often blames the victim rather than recognising the powers 
that benefit from keeping people excluded and vulnerable.  
We are weary for the earth that cries out for protection for all its beauty and diversity. The very 
earth that sustains us. We are weary for all the battles we need to fight to protect our oceans, 
our reefs, our forests, grasslands, our climate.  
So, dear God, we do need to come to you for rest. It is hard, in these times to believe that your 
yoke is light but we know that when we come to you seeking rest, creeping into the mist of your 
presence, we can find a place of stillness and peace – we find healing and grace. And yes, we 
find love.  
We know that when we settle into still quiet places with you, we can draw on your love, your 
healing and your energy to pick up that yoke again, and climb those mountains, no longer weary 
but ready to carry your light of love into the world around us again.  
Loving God, we also know that this time will pass. We pray that your light will shine from within 
each of us and help us to be part of a community, joined with many other communities, that can 
transform our world into a place of justice and peace. Little by little.  
Give us hope that our efforts can make a difference and that we will find a new way of being as 
we gradually recover from these weary times.  
Thank you for your love, grace and healing presence in our lives.  
Amen 

Fasting from the Feast Ian 
Prayer by Janet Morley from All desires Known p130alt 
 

Ian holds plate and cup 
 

Mother wisdom, you have made us creatures of this earth, 
hungry and thirsty and needy, 
that you might satisfy all our longings 
with your abundant love. 
In our isolation from one another,  
satisfy the hunger of our bodies 
for food and shelter, health and human touch. 
Satisfy the hunger of our spirits 
for dignity and freedom 
in giving and receiving. 
Satisfy the hunger of our minds 
to understand our world,  
the reasons for its pain,  
the ways we are connected to each other. 
Satisfy the hunger of our hearts  
that all who share this loving earth with us  
shall share our satisfaction. 
And satisfy the hunger of our hands  
to help you make it so.  
In the holy name of Jesus Christ. Amen 
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Notices Saide 
The July Olive Branch, our monthly newsletter, was emailed to the congregation on 4th 
July.   This edition features a heartfelt thank you from the Pastoral Care Compassion Team and 
an invitation to offer support if you can.  Peter Blair has provided an update on plans for 
reopening the Olive Way.  The JAM News acknowledges the many people who participate in 
the committees and programs for which the Justice and Mission committee provides oversight 
and support.  The Worship Committee report provides an insight into the work being done 
behind the scenes each week to prepare our online worship service.  Read all this and more 
beginning with Ian's meditation - Jesus and Sophia in the July Olive Branch. 
The draft Climate Action Plan is coming back to Church Council for approval at its meeting on 
8th July and the Climate Action Group is meeting at 11:45 on 12th July to receive feedback from 
the Church Council meeting. 
Join Ian after worship for a Zoom Chat at 10:30. See our Facebook Group page for the link. 

Sending Song 
May God’s Sheltering Wings, MV 214 
 

May God's sheltering wings,  
her gathering wings protect you. 
May God's nurturing arms,  
her cradling arms sustain you. 
And hold you in her love, 
And hold you in her love.  

SONG:  May God’s sheltering wings, by Judith Snowdon, from More Voices, United Church of Canada, Woodlake 
Publishing Inc. Reproduced with permission under ONE LICENCE # 604502 

Blessing and Sending Ian 
Blessing by Janet Morely All Desires Known p93 alt 
 

May Holy Wisdom,  
kind to humanity,  
steadfast, sure and free,  
the breath of the power of God:  
may she who makes all things new, in every age,  
enter our souls,  
and make us friends of God,  
in the blessed body of our lover Jesus Christ. 
 

Go in peace to love and to serve.  
In the name of God, Source, Wisdom and Breath of life and love.  
Amen.  
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Thank you 
Music: Come to Me 
 
Ministers  
Rev Ian Ferguson 
Dave Hall 
 
Liturgist 
Natalie Sims 
 
Acknowledgement of 
country 
Daniel Whelan 
 
Bible readings 
Hannah Friebel 
Vivienne Webb 
 

Children’s time 
Dave Hall 
Clara and Patrick Hall 
Voices: 
Greta and Rowan 
Oscar 
Hoth 
Hudson 
Clementine and Harriet 
 
Musicians 
Alistair Hunter 
Courtney Rohde 
James Balsillie 
 

Prayers of the people 
Meredith Budge 
 
Notices 
Saide Cameron 
Ray Cameron 
 
Production  
Shawn Whelan 
Chris Magee 
Lauren Reader 
Saide Cameron 
Ian Ferguson 
Dave Hall 

 
 

Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me; for I am gentle and humble in heart,  
and you will find rest for your souls. 

Matthew 11:29 


