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  "Do not fear, for I have redeemed you; I have called you by name, you are mine. When you 
pass through the waters, I will be with you; and through the rivers, they shall not 

overwhelm you; when you walk through fire you shall not be burned, and the flame shall 
not consume you.  For I am the Lord your God the Holy One of Israel, your Savior." 

Isaiah 43:1-3 
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CALL TO WORSHIP 
 

People of God look about, see the faces of brothers and sisters, friends and 

strangers.  See the face of God and let us say together, “Bless the Lord.” 

 

Bless the Lord. 

 

People of God listen in, hear the Good News.  It is the promise of comfort for the 

sorrowful, justice for the abused, peace for the violent of the earth, and of new 

creation for all.  Hear the Good News and let us say together, “Bless the Lord.” 

 

Bless the Lord. 

 

People of God come, put aside your work and your relentless pursuits.  Lay down 

your tools and take the invitation that is being given today.  To rest beside the still 

waters, to drink from the cup that overflows, to taste and see the grace of God at 

the table in this moment.  Come and let us say together, “Bless the Lord.” 

 

Bless the Lord.  

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 



HYMN—“Morning Has Broken” 
 

Morning has broken like the first morning 
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird 
Praise for the singing 
Praise for the morning 
Praise for them springing fresh from the Word 

 

Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven 
Like the first dew fall on the first grass 
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden 
Sprung in completeness where His feet pass 

 

Mine is the sunlight 
Mine is the morning 
Born of the One Light Eden saw play 
Praise with elation, praise every morning 
God's recreation of the new day 

 

Morning has broken like the first morning 
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird 
Praise for the singing 
Praise for the morning 
Praise for them springing fresh from the Word 
 
Words by Eleanor Farjeon © 1931 
 

 



OLD TESTAMENT LESSON—“Genesis 1:1-5; 26-28; 2:1-3” 
 
“In the beginning when God created the heavens and the earth, the earth was a formless void 
and darkness covered the face of the deep, while a wind from God swept over the face of the 
waters.  Then God said, “Let there be light”; and there was light.  And God saw that the light 
was good; and God separated the light from the darkness.  God called the light Day, and the 
darkness he called Night.  And there was evening and there was morning, the first day. 
 
Then God said, “Let us make humankind in our image, according to our likeness; and let them 
have dominion over the fish of the sea, and over the birds of the air, and over the cattle, and 
over all the wild animals of the earth, and over every creeping thing that creeps upon the 
earth.” 
 
So God created humankind in his image, 
    in the image of God he created them;  
    male and female he created them. 
 
God blessed them, and God said to them, “Be fruitful and multiply, and fill the earth and 
subdue it; and have dominion over the fish of the sea and over the birds of the air and over 
every living thing that moves upon the earth.”  And it was so.  God saw everything that he had 
made, and indeed, it was very good. And there was evening and there was morning, the sixth 
day. 
 
Thus the heavens and the earth were finished, and all their multitude.  And on the seventh day 
God finished the work that he had done, and he rested on the seventh day from all the work 
that he had done.   So God blessed the seventh day and hallowed it, because on it God rested 
from all the work that he had done in creation.” 

 



 
NEW TESTAMENT LESSON—“Luke 4:42-44” 

 
He left the next day for open country. But the crowds went looking and, when they found him, 
clung to him so he couldn’t go on. He told them, “Don’t you realize that there are yet other 
villages where I have to tell the Message of God’s kingdom, that this is the work God sent me 
to do?” Meanwhile he continued preaching in the meeting places of Galilee. 

 

 
 

 
SERMON 

“The One Sheep That Matters Most Right Now” 
Rev. David Pierce 

 
I have a confession to make to you this morning: I don’t know where we’re going, but I know 
we can’t stay here.  When I say, I don’t know where we’re going, I’m speaking metaphorically 
of course, because it would be silly to think that I don’t know where this sermon is going... 
 
No, I’m speaking of course about the people filling up our city streets with peaceful protesting.  
They know where they are and what they’ve come to do—speak out on behalf of the life of 
George Floyd.  They are like the shepherd in Luke’s gospel who leaves his 99 sheep behind to 
go off in search of the one who is in danger, of the one who has been lost.  It’s not that the 99 
other sheep don’t have lives that matter, it’s that right now one life in particular—black lives—
are being lost.  So the shepherd takes to the streets and holds up his sign so the sheep who 
needs to see it can see it.  This way they’ll know they’re not alone out there.  The shepherd 
knows where he is and what he’s come to do—to protest against that one sheep being lost 
forever.   
 



Read the story in Luke’s gospel and the shepherd, upon finding the one sheep, picks it up, lays 
it on his shoulders, and carries it back home.  Not only does the shepherd know where he is 
and what he’s come to do, but he knows where he’s going—back home again.  I’m not sure we 
can say the same about our peaceful protests, or about our country, that we know for sure 
what direction things are going in right now.  Martin Luther King Jr. once said, “The arc of the 
moral universe is long, but it bends towards justice.”  What he also knew, however, is that 
there are many hands working that arc, and not everyone is going to want to see it bend in the 
same direction. 
 
And so it should not surprise us that in the midst of peaceful protestation there is also looting, 
grandstanding, and pushback.  For whether it is intended or not, all of this has had the effect 
of calling into question what direction exactly the moral arc needs to bend to find justice.  
“Isn’t it also wrong that people are looting, destroying store fronts and private property?” I got 
asked this week in response to the piece I wrote for our weekly online newsletter.  It wasn’t 
the question itself that struck me so much as it was the way the question was worded.  “Isn’t it 
also wrong?”  “Also” is a comparative term.  If the question had been, “Isn’t it wrong that 
people are looting and destroying,” then I would have answered yes.  Looting is not a helpful 
response to anything.  In fact, I find it to be a distraction from the peaceful protests and the 
more important questions at hand.  But that wasn’t the question.  The question was, “Isn’t it 
also wrong that people are looting and destroying?”  I couldn’t help but note that the person 
didn’t name the “also.”  Were they saying, isn’t it wrong that people are looting as it is that 
people are also protesting?  Were they saying, isn’t it wrong that people are looting as it also 
that George Floyd was murdered by police brutality?  Were they saying, isn’t it wrong that 
people are looting as it is also that black people must still demand their lives in this country?  I 
don’t know, but I think this person was challenging the direction in which so many are trying to 
bend the moral arc right now.  Sure, it’s wrong that George Floyd was murdered, but isn’t it 
also wrong that people are smashing store windows and running off with free pairs of 
sneakers?  Where’s the bend in the arc towards justice for that? 
 
I am trying so hard to remember today that not just anyone can ask a question and include the 
word “also” in it.  George Floyd couldn’t.  Ahmaud Arbery couldn’t.  Breonna Taylor couldn’t.  
Because only a person who assumes they have the power of the law on their side, and who 
expects to get fair and equal treatment under the law, can point to what someone else is 
doing and say, “But what about them over there?  Aren’t they also wrong?” and no black 
person in our country today can safely say that.  Only I, a white person of privilege, would 
think to say “also.”  Only someone like me would be concerned for why people are destroying 
economic property and taking what is not theirs.  Sadly, tragically, truly…black people in our 
country have never been given what is theirs to begin with.      
 
So where do we go from here?  Because I don’t know where we’re going.  I know only that we 
can’t stay here.   
 



I want to offer us two images this morning as a possible way forward.  The first is Jesus in our 
gospel reading for today from Luke chapter 4.  He is early on his ministry still.  It was only a few 
weeks ago that he was baptized by John in the Jordan River.  It was a transformational 
moment for him and for everyone else in attendance.  He was 29, 30, maybe 31 years old at 
the time.  He wasn’t like so many of the babies we see coming for baptism in church, where 
there is so much we don’t know about them.  Who are they going to become, what are they 
going to do with their lives?  And mom and dad say, let’s get them baptized now, and maybe it 
will have a positive effect.  As they grow, they’ll stay on the straight and narrow.  But Jesus is 
already a grown adult when he comes for baptism.  He’s already pretty well hard-wired and 
everyone thinks they already got him figured out.  Read the story.  When John sees him he 
says, “What are you doing here?  You don’t need this.”  John thinks he already knows 
everything there is to know about Jesus.  But maybe Jesus feels he’s doesn’t know everything 
there is to know about Jesus yet.  That he’s got something to learn still, something about 
himself that he’s hoping to change, and he’s hoping that getting baptized will push him along.  
And sure enough, it does.  He comes up out of the water and a dove comes and rest on his 
shoulder—the Holy Spirit.  And a voice speaks from up above: “You are my Son, the Beloved.”   
 
Now what’s he going to do?  He went down into the water as Jesus the 30-year old Jewish 
carpenter, he comes up as the Beloved Son of God.   He goes home to Nazareth, goes into the 
temple, opens a scroll and begins to preach.  “The Spirit of the Lord is upon me to bring good 
news to the poor.  He has sent me to proclaim release to the captives, recovery of sight to the 
blind, to let the oppressed go free.”  It’s a revolution on every level.  Those on the bottom are 
now going to be on the top.  Those who had to go without will not anymore.  Those who were 
enslaved will now be free.   
 
And all his friends and family say, “Who does this guy think he is, coming around here telling 
us how it’s going to be?”  And they drag him by the collar to the edge of town and throw him.  
 
It’s no wonder then that Luke tells us in verse 42 of our text: “The next day he left for the open 
country.”  Other translations say, “He went into a deserted place.”  Sometimes, even as adults, 
we outgrow our homes and family, and we discover that if we’re going to be faithful to the call 
of God upon our lives, if we’re going to love our neighbor as ourselves, then we’re going to 
have to go to the open country, out to where there’s more room.                
 
Some of you know what this is like.  In the past week alone, you’ve left your homes and 
communities to go and be part of other communities, to walk the streets of someone else’s 
neighborhood.  You’ve made posters and buttons, you’ve asked hard questions about your 
own white privilege.  Like the shepherd, you’ve wandered into the open country in search of 
that one sheep, because you want that one sheep to know that they matter just as much as 
the other 99. You’ve opened yourself to hard conversation with friends and family, and it 
hasn’t been easy.  It’s caused division and disagreement, but it has also marked the way to 
peace and healing.   



 
In the midst of all the images we are seeing on our computer screens and TVs these days, 
there is one image I want to leave us with this morning.  After being turned out by his own 
family and thrown out of town, Luke says that “Meanwhile Jesus continued preaching in 
Galilee.”  Meanwhile.  It’s probably my favorite word in all of scripture.  It’s a word that means 
to show us that there’s more to the story.  That while this is going on over there, meanwhile 
this is going on over here.  Meanwhile is the Bible’s answer to its own also.  In this case, while 
Jesus is having a hard time fitting back in with his old world, with his pre-baptized world that 
doesn’t want to make room for the poor and the oppressed, he’s meanwhile still preaching in 
Galilee.  What is Galilee?  Galilee is his friends and family that tossed him out.  Galilee is where 
the 99 live, and where the shepherd is bringing the 1 to be welcomed back home again.  
Galilee is every world that we might want to give up on and leave behind.  Galilee is where 
Jesus is this morning still preaching love, still believing that if keep at it, we will make of this 
old world a new one.     

 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 

HYMN—“Let There Be Peace on Earth” 
 

Let there be peace on earth and let it begin with me. 
Let there be peace on earth the peace that was meant to be. 
With God as our father Brothers all are we. 
Let me walk with my brother in perfect harmony. 
  
Let peace begin with me Let this be the moment now. 
With every step I take let this be my solemn vow. 
Take each moment and live each moment with peace eternally. 
Let there be peace on earth, and let it begin with me 
 
© 1955 Words and Music by Jill Jackson Miller and Sy Miller 

 



PRAYER REQUESTS 
 

Let us remember the following people in our prayers this week: 
 

For the family of George Floyd, and the reconciliation of all God’s children on our city streets and in our communities 

Mercy and comfort for Tiffany, Tom, Jake and Hannah Michalski on the recent passing of Tom Jacobs 

Carol Smith, Margaret Ordonez’s sister 
Carolyn Williamson asks for prayers for Frances and her family 

Those battling with mental illness and depression 
All healthcare providers and essential workers 
Anna Brandenburg-Schroeder, Lea Dau’s sister 

Lisa Fabianski, friend of Diane and Wade Richmond 
Bob Gilson 

Cameron Hewey 
George Labonte 

Karli Lamontagne 
Jason Nelson, nephew of Deb Dennis 

Hailey Rhilinger, granddaughter of Steve and Kathy Huftalen 
Lindsay-Rae, daughter of Jim and Brenda Verdoia 

Mary Wells, friend of Mark and Diane Lamontagne 
Joe Machado is requesting prayers for Jake Crane, Joe Resendes,  

Aunt Alice, Cousin Gail, Lucy Gaspar, and family and friends 
 

Please pray for our Chapel members and friends in nursing homes:  
Joe Chopy, Irene Smith, Ruth and Fredrick Hooks 

 

If you would like to have a name added to this weekly list of prayers, or if you  
know that a name you added can now be removed, please  

email the office at office@fourcornerschapel.org  
or call the Church Office at (401) 333-6171. 
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HOW TO KEEP IN TOUCH 

The Deacons of Four Corners Community Chapel, in consultation with our church Council,  

and based on recommendations from the Southern New England Conference of the UCC,  

have decided to continue suspending in-person Sunday worship services through at least  

the end of September.   This decision does not mean that the work and community of  

our church will be stopped, or even slowed down, at all.  We will continue to  

work creatively and intentionally to partner with and financially support our various  

mission efforts both locally and globally, knowing how important it is to provide for the  

least among us at this time especially. In addition, our Deacons are working to keep us 

connected by providing congregational care through weekly phone calls.  Church At  

Home services will continue online.    Please check back to our website 

(https://www.fourcornerschapel.org) regularly for updates.   

 

During these uncertain times, should you need assistance in some way, please contact  

the church office or Pastor David.  We take it as our calling from God to do what we can  

to provide for each other's needs as best we can.  Our Chapel office is now operating  

remotely.  Phone messages will be checked during the week, so please continue to 
call the office at 401-333-6171 if you have any questions or concerns, and leave a message.  

Please note that your call may not be returned immediately.  When sending mail to the 
Chapel, including any financial pledges or donations, please send it to 200 Angell Road, 

Cumberland, RI 02864.  Please do not send any mail to our PO Box at this time. 
 

Likewise, you may also reach out to us via email by contacting us at 

office@fourcornerschapel.org, as email will also be checked throughout the week. 

We will continue to use Constant Contact to reach out to you via group emails.  If you have  

not signed up to receive “Down on the Corner” electronic newsletters, please visit our  

website and click the blue banner at the bottom of the home page to sign up. 
 

In addition to our electronic newsletter, we will also be  

providing updates through the Chapel’s Facebook page. 

 



 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 


