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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—Psalm 65
Praise is due to you,
O God, in Zion;
and to you shall vows be performed,
O you who answer prayer!
To you all flesh shall come.
When deeds of iniquity overwhelm us,
you forgive our transgressions.
Happy are those whom you choose and bring near
to live in your courts.
We shall be satisfied with the goodness of your house,
your holy temple.
By awesome deeds you answer us with deliverance,
O God of our salvation;
you are the hope of all the ends of the earth
and of the farthest seas.
By your strength you established the mountains;
you are girded with might.
You silence the roaring of the seas,
the roaring of their waves,
the tumult of the peoples.
Those who live at earth’s farthest bounds are awed by your signs;
you make the gateways of the morning and the evening shout for joy.
You visit the earth and water it,
you greatly enrich it;
the river of God is full of water;
you provide the people with grain,
for so you have prepared it.
You water its furrows abundantly,
settling its ridges,
softening it with showers,
and blessing its growth.
You crown the year with your bounty;
your wagon tracks overflow with richness.
The pastures of the wilderness overflow,
the hills gird themselves with joy,
the meadows clothe themselves with flocks,
the valleys deck themselves with grain,
they shout and sing together for joy.

HYMN—“ Blest Are They”
Blest are they, the poor in spirit;
theirs is the kingdom of God.
Blest are they, full of sorrow,
they shall be consoled.
Refrain:
Rejoice and be glad!
Blessed are you; holy are you!
Rejoice and be glad!
Yours is the Kingdom of God!
Blest are they, the lowly ones;
they shall inherit the earth.
Blest are they, who hunger and thirst;
they shall have their fill.
Blest are they who show mercy;
mercy shall be theirs.
Blest are they, the pure of heart;
they shall see God!
Written by David Haas & Rob Glover
© 1986 Used with permission

NEW TESTAMENT LESSON—Matthew 13:1-9, 18-23 (The Message Translation)
At about that same time Jesus left the house and sat on the beach. In no time at all a crowd
gathered along the shoreline, forcing him to get into a boat. Using the boat as a pulpit, he
addressed his congregation, telling stories. “What do you make of this? A sower sowed seed.
As he sowed the seed, some of it fell on the road, and birds ate it. Some fell in the gravel; it
sprouted quickly but didn’t put down roots, so when the sun came up it withered just as
quickly. Some fell in the weeds; as it came up, it was strangled by the weeds. Some fell on
good earth, and produced a harvest beyond the sower’s wildest dreams. Are you listening to
this?”
“Study this story of the sower sewing seed. When anyone hears news of the kingdom and
doesn’t take it in, it just remains on the surface, and so the Evil One comes along and plucks it
right out of that person’s heart. This is the seed the sower scatters on the road. The seed cast
in the gravel—this is the person who hears and instantly responds with enthusiasm. But there
is no soil of character, and so when the emotions wear off and some difficulty arrives, there is
nothing to show for it. The seed cast in the weeds is the person who hears the kingdom news,
but weeds of worry and illusions about getting more and wanting everything under the sun
strangle what was heard, and nothing comes of it. The seed cast on good earth is the person
who hears and takes in the News, and then produces a harvest beyond their wildest dreams.”

SERMON
Rev. David Pierce
NOTE: The following sermon was preached as a shared conversation.
David: This is a story about a sower who went out to sow seed.
Rhonda: Wait. What? A sower who sows seeds. That doesn’t make any sense.
David: Why not?
Rhonda: Who ever heard of a sower who sows seeds? Everyone knows sowers sow clothes.
They work with a thread and needle. They make pants, shirts. They take torn things and
mend them.
David: That’s a different kind of sower. That’s a s-e-w-e-r kind of sewer.
Paul: S-e-w-e-r. Doesn’t that spell sewer, as in street sewer—place where everything inside
the toilet goes outside?
David: Yes, I suppose it does, but here’s the thing about words: you have to pay attention not
only to how they are spelt but also to how they’re being used. The meaning of a word is in the
use of a word.
Katy: You mean love doesn’t always mean love?
David: I mean that if a word sounds like one thing but comes out looking like something else,
then you have to ask yourself: who’s doing the talking?
Rhonda: So Jesus tells a story about a sower who went out to sow…
Paul: Seed.
David: Yes, seed.
Katy: What kind of seeds were they? Apple seeds? Sunflower seeds?

David: Jesus doesn’t say. All seeds are small, hard on every side, and on their own aren’t
worth anything at all. It was probably something like a mustard seed. They’re the smallest,
hardest, most worthless seed around, and those are the kinds of seeds Jesus liked the most.
Rhonda: Why did Jesus like those the most?
Paul: Jesus liked anything small, hard, and worthless—seeds, people, you name it. The
smaller, harder, and more worthless a thing is the more possibility there is for it to become
something big, promising, and priceless.
Katy: For a seed to grow, to become, it needs water, sunshine, time, and a pair of caring hands
to plant it, to get it going, and then to believe in its rising.
David: Once upon a time there was a sower who went out to sow seed.
Rhonda: Sounds like the kind of story Jesus would tell.
David: And as he sowed, he scattered the seed. Some of it fell on the road, and birds ate it.
Katy: Some fell in the gravel; it sprouted quickly but didn’t put down roots, so when the sun
came up it withered just as quickly.
Rhonda: Some fell in the weeds; as it came up, it was strangled by the weeds.
Paul: Some fell on good earth, and produced a harvest beyond the sower’s wildest dreams.
David: Are you listening to this?”
Rhonda: Yeah, I’m listening. In fact, I’m hearing every word, and I’ve got some questions.
Paul: Like what?
Rhonda: Like why didn’t the sower pay better attention to where he was putting the seed?
Seems to me that 75% of all the seed went to waste. Who throws seed on a path where
people and animals walk? That’s just going to cause the seed to get kicked around or eaten
up. The seed won’t have a chance to take, or any shot of growing.

Paul: And on gravel? Who ever heard of rocks being good food for potatoes and marigolds?
Katy: If I had to describe this sower, I’d say he’s dumb, irresponsible, and ineffective.
David: Maybe he’s just frustrated.
Rhonda: Frustrated? By what?
David: Frustrated by the fact that there isn’t enough good soil to go around. That all the good
soil has been bought up, and that the people who bought it have fenced it in.
Rhonda: To keep it safe?
Katy: To keep it protected.
David: That’s right.
Paul: To keep it protected from whom?
David: From the sower. We’ve heard it said that what everyone wants is rich soil, because rich
soil makes for the best crops. But you know what the best crops make for? The best money.
Rhonda: The sower doesn’t care about having rich soil and the best crops?
David: Of course the sower cares about having rich soil and the best crops. What the sower
doesn’t care about is getting rich off the soil.
Paul: What’s wrong with making money?
David: Nothing. As far as we know, Jesus never takes issue with making money. And he never
condemns the rich. But the sower throws his seed everywhere, even where it makes no sense
to, even where the soil is clearly not rich but rocky. The sower won’t discriminate, or protect,
or pass judgment without mercy.

Katy: There’s an equity about the sower. It’s one thing to want rich soil, it’s another thing to
want to get rich off the soil, and still another thing to protect the rich soil when close to a
billion people across the globe don’t have enough food to live an active, healthy life.
Rhonda: While meanwhile 1.3 billion tons of food gets lost or wasted every year.
Paul: While meanwhile Ethiopia, Kenya, Nigeria, Somalia, Uganda, Yemen, and Haiti are all
categorized as “famished nations.”
Katy: So why not make a change? Wouldn’t the sower do better to talk about the need to
make a system change, to improve access to food and education, to call for protecting the rich
soil versus protecting the soil for the rich than to just go about tossing seed everywhere?
David: Yes, I suppose it would. In the meantime, though, you want everyone who can’t get a
piece of the good, rich soil to know they haven’t been forgotten, that you’re pleading their
cause. Like a protest, like a sermon, you throw your seed in every possible direction to try and
make something, anything, happen. And we tell ourselves that if we just stay at it long
enough, eventually something will take.
Rhonda: That’s why the sower scatters seed on the path and on the gravel? To say to those
who must live in places of such hardness, where people only pass by but never stop, that in
God’s kingdom eventually everyone gets the same take?
Paul: Not eventually. Ultimately. Ultimately God deals in grace, where either everyone gets
the same or it’s not grace.
Katy: But in the story, everyone doesn’t ultimately get the same. Study the story, says Jesus.
The sower scatters the seed graciously, extravagantly, some might say with great hope and
against all odds, but it’s not enough. The seed takes root only 25% of the time. On the road,
evil is right there alongside goodness, like a devil dancing on the other shoulder, just waiting to
pluck up the seed the sower puts down. And more often than not it happens this way.

David: Yeah. We know all too well from experience that it does. After years of being in a
gang, of a life pledged to loving your brothers by hating other brothers, a kid finally gets free
of the streets, only to be found out by the gang again. He can survive just fine without their
credibility, but they cannot survive without his. They pull him back in [snap] just like that. It’s
true, the bottle can get the addict again, the needle the junkie, the abused go back to their
abuser. The seed can hit the ground and just like that [snap], get choked by a weed or
swallowed by a bird. But that won’t keep the sower from throwing down still right there on
the street, where nothing beautiful is likely to grow but where the sower is going to try to
anyway.
Katy: It’s true that the worry of not having enough rich soil will cause some to fence their soil
in. But right there, on the other side of the fence, where the property line meets the gravel of
the road, the sower is going to throw down, reminding us that the kingdom of God is always
bigger than the kingdoms of this world.
Paul: It’s true that we will not always get the outcome we want, and sometimes even our best
intentions will go to the birds. Life is hardly ever fair. “If you are kind, people may accuse you
of ulterior motives. Be kind anyway. If you are honest, people may cheat you. Be honest
anyway. The good you do today may be forgotten tomorrow. Do good. Give the world the
best you have and it may never be enough. Give your best anyway.”
Katy: Who said that?
Paul: Mother Teresa.
David: A sower went out to sew seed. It’s true that as he scattered it, some fell on the road,
some fell in gravel, some fell in the weeds, and some, only some, fell on good earth. But all of
it was a sign of unrelenting grace, an invitation to a second, third, or fourth chance. A
reminder that all is not lost. All is never lost. Reach over, pick up the seed. Or don’t. Leave it
there. You can come back years later and it just might be there still, now grown up with
weeds all around it. But it will still be there…for you…or for anyone else who knows what a
flower in the middle of weeds and gravel means.
Rhonda: What does it mean?

Paul: It means the sower was there. It means someone came before us, stood in the hard
place where we now stand, and knows the struggle that comes with feeling like your soil
maybe isn’t good enough for growing anything worthwhile in this world. But they threw down
right there anyway, in hopes that anyone who came along after them would be inspired to do
the same.
David: A sower went out to sow seed, says Jesus. Are you listening? They went everywhere.
Rhonda: They dropped seed everywhere.
Paul: They had hope in the redemption of everything.
Katy: They had love for everything and everyone.
David: And it completely changed the world, and the ending of the story.
Rhonda: It was beyond the sower’s wildest dreams.
Paul: Grace can be that way.
Katy: Amen.
Rhonda: Amen.
David: Amen.

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
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.

