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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 
 

Jesus said, “I am the Good Shepherd.” 

Jesus said, “I am the Vine.” 
 
Jesus said, “I am the Way.” 
 
Jesus said, “I am the Truth.” 
 
Jesus said, “I am the Life.” 
 
Jesus said, “I am bread from heaven.” 
 
Jesus said, “Come to me all who are weary.” 
 
Jesus said, “Forgive seven times seventy-seven times.” 
 
Jesus said, “Behold, I am with you always, even to the end.” 
 
Jesus said, “While I am in the world, we will walk in the light.” 
 
Jesus said, “You are the Light of the World.” 
 
Jesus said, “Whatever you do for the least of these, you do also for me.” 
 
Jesus said, “You would have no power over me unless it had been given to you from up 
above.” 
 
Jesus said, “The poor you will have with you always.” 
 
Jesus said, “Let the little children come to me.” 
 
Jesus said, “Whenever you suffer for my sake, rejoice and be glad.” 
 
Jesus said, “Woe to you who neglect justice and mercy and faith.” 
 
Jesus said, “No one can serve two masters.” 
 
Jesus said, “I have come that you may have life, and have it abundantly.” 
 
Jesus said, “Let those who worship God, do so in spirit and in truth.” 



 

HYMN – “Great is Thy Faithfulness” 
 

Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father; 
There is no shadow of turning with thee; 
Thou changest not, thy compassions, they fail not; 
As thou hast been thou forever wilt be. 
 
Great is thy faithfulness! 
Great is thy faithfulness! 
Morning by morning new mercies I see: 
All I have needed thy hand hath provided— 
Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 
 
Summer and winter and springtime and harvest, 
Sun, moon, and stars in their courses above 
Join with all nature in manifold witness 
To thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love.   
 
Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide, 
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside 
 
© Public Domain 
Lyrics by Thomas Obediah Chisholm (1866-1960) 
Music by William Marion Runyan (1870-1957) 
 

 
 



OLD TESTAMENT LESSON—Jeremiah 28:1-9 
 

In that same year, at the beginning of the reign of King Zedekiah of Judah, in the fifth month 
of the fourth year, the prophet Hananiah son of Azzur, from Gibeon, spoke to me in the 
house of the Lord, in the presence of the priests and all the people, saying, “Thus says 
the Lord of hosts, the God of Israel: I have broken the yoke of the king of Babylon.  Within 
two years I will bring back to this place all the vessels of the Lord’s house, which King 
Nebuchadnezzar of Babylon took away from this place and carried to Babylon.  I will also 
bring back to this place King Jeconiah son of Jehoiakim of Judah, and all the exiles from Judah 
who went to Babylon, says the Lord, for I will break the yoke of the king of Babylon.” 
 
Then the prophet Jeremiah spoke to the prophet Hananiah in the presence of the priests and 
all the people who were standing in the house of the Lord; and the prophet Jeremiah said, 
“Amen! May the Lord do so; may the Lord fulfill the words that you have prophesied, and 
bring back to this place from Babylon the vessels of the house of the Lord, and all the exiles.  
But listen now to this word that I speak in your hearing and in the hearing of all the people.  
The prophets who preceded you and me from ancient times prophesied war, famine, and 
pestilence against many countries and great kingdoms.   As for the prophet who prophesies 
peace, when the word of that prophet comes true, then it will be known that the Lord has 
truly sent the prophet.” 

 

 
 



NEW TESTAMENT LESSON—Matthew 10:40-42 
 

“Whoever welcomes you welcomes me, and whoever welcomes me welcomes the one who 
sent me.  Whoever welcomes a prophet in the name of a prophet will receive a prophet’s 
reward; and whoever welcomes a righteous person in the name of a righteous person will 
receive the reward of the righteous; and whoever gives even a cup of cold water to one of 
these little ones in the name of a disciple—truly I tell you, none of these will lose their 
reward.” 

  

 
 
 
 



SERMON 
Rev. David Pierce 
Line Up for Peace 

 
If this were the Prophet Jeremiah’s sermon I think he might have only one two point to make: 
peace is hard.  Peace is harder than war.  Peace is harder than violence.  Peace is harder than 
assault.  When it comes to making things, it is harder to make peace than it is to just lash out.  
It is harder to make peace than it is just to pull a punch, or a knife, or a gun.  It is harder to 
stand on a line than it is to stand on either side of a line, because a line is so thin, and one 
person standing on a line would be hard enough, let alone trying to get two people, or two 
gangs, or two armies, to stand on that same line at the same time…together.  Peace is hard to 
come by.  Much harder than war or violence.  It is harder to make peace, getting harder by the 
day. 
 

In his seminal book, “The Dignity of Difference: How to Avoid the Clash of Civilizations,” Rabbi 
Jonathan Saks points out that one of the reasons peace may be so hard to come by is because 
it involves a profound crisis of identity.  In the making of peace, the boundaries of self and 
other, friend and foe, must be redrawn.  When we step to the line of peace—in the words of 
Cat Stevens, when we get on the “Peace Train” together—where now is the line between “us” 
and “them?”  When two hands shake, when two bodies embrace, who is now the “us” and 
who the “them?”   
 

This is not to say that peace asks us to disregard our differences, or to set aside our 
uniqueness as individuals.  Indeed, the making of peace requires that we recognize the 
existence of more than one thing, and to acknowledge that we are not all the same, that we 
do have differences between us.  There is an “us” and a “them,” and only violence or war 
could eliminate this difference.  But peace asks us to make room for this difference, while at 
the same time being careful not to favor some differences more than others.  And this is why it 
is so much harder to pull off than war or violence. 
 

This is why Jeremiah, speaking to a world thousands of years older than ours, said, “Listen now 
to this word that I speak in your hearing and in the hearing of all the people.  The prophets 
who preceded you and me from ancient times prophesied war, famine, and pestilence against 
many countries and great kingdoms.   As for the prophet who prophesies peace, when the 
word of that prophet comes true, then it will be known that the LORD has truly sent the 
prophet.” 
 

Jeremiah is standing in the middle of a world turned violent.  His own people Israel have been 
living in exile in a foreign land for what feels like 3 lifetimes.   On the day Babylon showed up, 
Jeremiah’s native land became someone else’s.  They took his home, his temple, the blessing 
of his heritage, and the hope of his future.  And they did it all in way one does if you want to 
make clear you can’t have it back.  They forced Jeremiah and most of his people to go and live 
elsewhere.  Those who were allowed to stay behind became refugees in their own backyard, 



slaves to the new owners.  What’s more, Babylon put up their own sacred symbols all across 
the land—monumental reminders to Jeremiah that your world has been conquered by us and 
now belongs to us.   
 

But now, says Jeremiah, things are about to change.  A prophet named Hananiah has 
prophesied that in two years God is going to break the yoke of Babylon.  Like that inescapable 
yoke that is placed across the backs and around the necks of oxen, forcing them to walk with 
their heads bent down, carrying the burden of work, work, work all the time, God is going to 
break the yoke of Babylon and set Israel free again.  God is going to restore the people to the 
land, and the land to the people.  No longer will people cry out for mercy and not be heard.  
No longer will the symbols of the earth be monuments of dominance, but the vessels will be 
put back into the Lord’s house, the vessels which represent the justice and compassion of God 
for all the people.   
 

And Jeremiah says, “Amen.  Amen.  Preach it Hananiah.  Let the vessels come back, and let the 
people come back, and let them live free in the land once and for all.  But listen up,” he adds.  
“Mark my words: any old prophet can say that God is coming, and that the sign of God’s 
coming will be famine and war.  History is full of prophets who have used famine and war to 
try and convince us that God was on their side.  But famine and war are easy.  Anyone can 
withhold bread and pick a side.  But give me a prophet who prophesies peace, who says God is 
coming in peace, and then I’ll believe you.”   
 

Because peace is harder.  Which is not to say that war isn’t.  War comes at its own great cost.  
To country, to the soldier, and especially to the family of the soldier who never returns home, 
there is no question that war is hard.  But in war there is no winner.  There is a victor, and to 
the victor goes the spoils, but there is no winner.  And so we must work for that which is 
harder than war.  We must work for peace.  We must risk the crisis of identity that comes with 
stepping onto the line.   
 

But how do we do that?  And what does that look like, because stepping to a line that 
promises a crisis of identity is a bit like going to the meat market to find only bread.  Do we go 
hungry?  Do we keep looking for meat?  Or do we try the bread made by the butcher? 
 

I will tell you that in recent weeks I have been trying to step my way to that line and to take 
the bread that I see being offered from the other side.  In so doing, I have come to discover a 
few things.  I have discovered that there is a difference between Auschwitz and the 
Confederacy.  This may seem like an obvious point, but up until a few days ago, it wasn’t so 
obvious to me, and when I heard people making the argument that we should leave 
Confederate monuments up as a testimony to our national history—as horrifying as it is has 
been in times and places—this made good sense to me.  “After all,” I heard someone say, 
“Germany hasn’t torn down Auschwitz.”  But then I was reminded that unlike Auschwitz, 
confederate monuments don’t stand as a testament to the horrors committed by one part of 
humanity against another part.  To this day, I can't imagine there is any German who travels to 
Auschwitz as a way to celebrate the holocaust done there.   



And yet, this is why we have erected certain monuments throughout our land, and left them 
standing.  To glorify and celebrate a time when a part of us as a country said slavery was not 
only okay, but God-ordained.  To the degree that confederate monuments don't stand as 
memorials to the dead who died in slavery, they stand as tributes to those who fought for 
slavery.  They are the symbols of Babylon at work in our world today, keeping our black 
citizens in exile, as slaves still to their native land.  That they must come down to clear the way 
to that line of peace is a matter of justice, to which some might say, “Amen.  Amen.”   
 

And yet, we must heed the prophet’s warning that those who act prideful, those who step to 
the line and puff their chests and pump their fists even in the name of righteousness, those 
who protest by condemning their enemies, do nothing for the cause of peace.  They only run 
the risk of widening the line in order to push it further in the direction of their own side.  
 

Instead, let us come to that line as an act of forgiveness.  Let us acknowledge that in a world 
without forgiveness, evil leads to evil, harm to harm, and there is no way short of exhaustion, 
forgetfulness, or annihilation to break the chain.  Forgiveness breaks the chain.  As Rabbi Saks 
writes elsewhere, “Forgiveness introduces the unpredictability of grace.  It represents a 
decision not to do what instinct and passion urge us to do, but rather, it answers hate with a 
refusal to hate.  Few more daring ideas have ever entered the human situation.  Forgiveness 
means we are not destined endlessly to replay the grievances of yesterday.  It means living 
with the past without being hostage to the past.  It is the action that is not the reaction.  It 
represents our ability to change course, to write a new narrative, full of unexpected 
possibilities.” 
 

Forgiveness is not the luxury of the moral, or the deference of the victimized.  It is, and must 
be, the language of the privileged.  
 

In our gospel lesson for today, which Joy read for us, Jesus has just called the twelve disciples 
to be his disciples.  Boy, I wonder how it felt to get the call.  Matthew to leave his tax booth, 
Peter and Andrew to leave their fishing boats, and Jesus tells them, I give you all authority to 
cast out demons and to heal every kind of sickness out there.  Boy, they must have felt pretty 
good, hearing their name be called to step up to the line.  All the gospels make a point of 
telling us there were just 12.  Makes us think Jesus has in mind for himself not a big inclusive 
group but a small exclusive group.  But then we get to the part of the story where we see just 
how big things could get.  “Whoever welcomes you welcomes me, and whoever gives even a 
cup of cold water to one of these little ones in the name of a disciple…”  
 

“Whoa, whoa, hold on a minute Jesus.  A cup of cold water to a little one?  That’s it?  That’s 
the standard?  Little ones hardly ever even say thanks.  Plus, you give them a cup of water, 
they spill it, you have to wipe it up, and they ask for more.  A cup of water—anyone can share 
a cup of cold water.  That’s greatness?” 
 
“Exactly,” says Jesus.  “Exactly.” 
 

 



 

 

 

PRAYER REQUESTS 
 

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

For the reconciliation of all God’s children on our city streets and in our communities 
Dan Stevenson’s friend, Rich Parkes, who is at Miriam Hospital, and for his family 

Joyce Bandilla, following hip replacement surgery 
Peggy Crowell, who is awaiting shoulder surgery 

Prayers of mercy and healing for Bill Caldwell 
Kim Tanguay, who is recovering from a motorcycle accident 

Carol Smith, Margaret Ordonez’s sister 
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 
Cameron Hewey 
George Labonte 

Karli Lamontagne 
Jason Nelson, nephew of Deb Dennis 

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:  
Bob Gilson, 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. 
 

 

 



 


