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Sunday September 13th 2015 –Pentecost

ORDER OF SERVICE

Welcome & Announcements    

Call to Worship  NBoP 248 At the dawning of salvation
Prayer of Approach, Confession & The Lord’s Prayer (debts/debtors NBoP831; BoP605)

Opening Praise: NBoP 350 To God be the glory 

  BoP 73
Responsive Reading  - Psalm 116 [Pew Bible] 

1    I love the LORD, because he hath heard my voice and my supplications.
2    Because he hath inclined his ear unto me, therefore will I call upon him as long as I live.

3    The sorrows of death compassed me, and the pains of hell gat hold upon me: I found trouble and sorrow.

4    Then called I upon the name of the LORD; O LORD, I beseech thee, deliver my soul.

5    Gracious is the LORD, and righteous; yea, our God is merciful.

6    The LORD preserveth the simple: I was brought low, and he helped me.

7    Return unto thy rest, O my soul; for the LORD hath dealt bountifully with thee.

8    For thou hast delivered my soul from death, mine eyes from tears, and my feet from falling.

9    I will walk before the LORD in the land of the living.

10    I believed, therefore have I spoken: I was greatly afflicted:

11    I said in my haste, All men are liars.

12    What shall I render unto the LORD for all his benefits toward me?

13    I will take the cup of salvation, and call upon the name of the LORD.

14    I will pay my vows unto the LORD now in the presence of all his people.

15    Precious in the sight of the LORD is the death of his saints.

16    O LORD, truly I am thy servant; I am thy servant, and the son of thine handmaid: thou hast loosed my bonds.

17    I will offer to thee the sacrifice of thanksgiving, and will call upon the name of the LORD.

18    I will pay my vows unto the LORD now in the presence of all his people,

19    In the courts of the LORD’S house, in the midst of thee, O Jerusalem. Praise ye the LORD.

 KJV

1    I love the LORD, for he heard my voice; he heard my cry for mercy.

2    Because he turned his ear to me, I will call on him as long as I live.

3    The cords of death entangled me, the anguish of the grave£ came upon me; I was overcome by trouble and sorrow.

4    Then I called on the name of the LORD: “O LORD, save me!”

5    The LORD is gracious and righteous; our God is full of compassion.

6    The LORD protects the simple-hearted; when I was in great need, he saved me.

7    Be at rest once more, O my soul, for the LORD has been good to you.

8    For you, O LORD, have delivered my soul from death, my eyes from tears, my feet from stumbling, 

9    that I may walk before the LORD in the land of the living.

10    I believed; therefore£ I said, “I am greatly afflicted.”

11    And in my dismay I said, “All men are liars.”

12    How can I repay the LORD for all his goodness to me?

13    I will lift up the cup of salvation and call on the name of the LORD.

14    I will fulfill my vows to the LORD in the presence of all his people.

15    Precious in the sight of the LORD is the death of his saints.

16    O LORD, truly I am your servant; I am your servant, the son of your maidservant; you have freed me from my chains.

17    I will sacrifice a thank offering to you and call on the name of the LORD.

18    I will fulfill my vows to the LORD in the presence of all his people,

19    in the courts of the house of the LORD — in your midst, O Jerusalem. Praise the LORD.

 NIV
Children’s story – 

Children’s Hymn:  NBoP 377 Come children, join to sing

      BoP 251
Scripture Readings:


            OT – Proverbs 1:20-33

20Wisdom crieth without; she uttereth her voice in the streets: 

21She crieth in the chief place of concourse, in the openings of the gates: in the city she uttereth her words, saying, 

“22How long, ye simple ones, will ye love simplicity? and the scorners delight in their scorning, and fools hate knowledge?”  “23Turn you at my reproof: behold, I will pour out my spirit unto you, I will make known my words unto you.” 

“24Because I have called, and ye refused; I have stretched out my hand, and no man regarded; 25But ye have set at nought all my counsel, and would none of my reproof:” 

“26I also will laugh at your calamity; I will mock when your fear cometh; 27When your fear cometh as desolation, and your destruction cometh as a whirlwind; when distress and anguish cometh upon you.” 

“28Then shall they call upon me, but I will not answer; they shall seek me early, but they shall not find me: 29For that they hated knowledge, and did not choose the fear of the LORD: 30They would none of my counsel: they despised all my reproof.” 

“31Therefore shall they eat of the fruit of their own way, and be filled with their own devices. 32For the turning away of the simple shall slay them, and the prosperity of fools shall destroy them. 33But who so hearkeneth unto me shall dwell safely, and shall be quiet from fear of evil.”
KJV

20    Wisdom calls aloud in the street,
    she raises her voice in the public squares;
21    at the head of the noisy streets£ she cries out,
    in the gateways of the city she makes her speech:
22    “How long will you simple ones£ love your simple ways?
    How long will mockers delight in mockery
    and fools hate knowledge?
23    If you had responded to my rebuke,
    I would have poured out my heart to you
    and made my thoughts known to you.
24    But since you rejected me when I called
    and no one gave heed when I stretched out my hand,
25    since you ignored all my advice
    and would not accept my rebuke,
26    I in turn will laugh at your disaster;
    I will mock when calamity overtakes you—
27    when calamity overtakes you like a storm,
    when disaster sweeps over you like a whirlwind,
    when distress and trouble overwhelm you.
28    “Then they will call to me but I will not answer;
    they will look for me but will not find me.
29    Since they hated knowledge
    and did not choose to fear the LORD,
30    since they would not accept my advice
    and spurned my rebuke,
31    they will eat the fruit of their ways
    and be filled with the fruit of their schemes.
32    For the waywardness of the simple will kill them,
    and the complacency of fools will destroy them;
33    but whoever listens to me will live in safety
    and be at ease, without fear of harm.”
NIV


            NT – James 3:1-12

1My brethren, be not many masters, knowing that we shall receive the greater condemnation. 

2For in many things we offend all. If any man offend not in word, the same is a perfect man, and able also to bridle the whole body. 

3Behold, we put bits in the horses’ mouths, that they may obey us; and we turn about their whole body. 4Behold also the ships, which though they be so great, and are driven of fierce winds, yet are they turned about with a very small helm, whithersoever the governor listeth. 

5Even so the tongue is a little member, and boasteth great things. Behold, how great a matter a little fire kindleth! 6And the tongue is a fire, a world of iniquity: so is the tongue among our members, that it defileth the whole body, and setteth on fire the course of nature; and it is set on fire of hell. 

7For every kind of beasts, and of birds, and of serpents, and of things in the sea, is tamed, and hath been tamed of mankind: 8But the tongue can no man tame; it is an unruly evil, full of deadly poison. 

9Therewith bless we God, even the Father; and therewith curse we men, which are made after the similitude of God. 10Out of the same mouth proceedeth blessing and cursing. My brethren, these things ought not so to be. 

11Doth a fountain send forth at the same place sweet water and bitter? 

12Can the fig tree, my brethren, bear olive berries? either a vine, figs? so can no fountain both yield salt water and fresh.
KJV

1Not many of you should presume to be teachers, my brothers, because you know that we who teach will be judged more strictly. 2We all stumble in many ways. If anyone is never at fault in what he says, he is a perfect man, able to keep his whole body in check.
3When we put bits into the mouths of horses to make them obey us, we can turn the whole animal. 4Or take ships as an example. Although they are so large and are driven by strong winds, they are steered by a very small rudder wherever the pilot wants to go. 5Likewise the tongue is a small part of the body, but it makes great boasts. Consider what a great forest is set on fire by a small spark. 6The tongue also is a fire, a world of evil among the parts of the body. It corrupts the whole person, sets the whole course of his life on fire, and is itself set on fire by hell.
7All kinds of animals, birds, reptiles and creatures of the sea are being tamed and have been tamed by man, 8but no man can tame the tongue. It is a restless evil, full of deadly poison.
9With the tongue we praise our Lord and Father, and with it we curse men, who have been made in God’s likeness. 10Out of the same mouth come praise and cursing. My brothers, this should not be. 11Can both fresh water and salt£ water flow from the same spring? 12My brothers, can a fig tree bear olives, or a grapevine bear figs? Neither can a salt spring produce fresh water.
NIV
Hymn of Illumination:  NBoP 378 Jesus, Jesus, Jesus in the morning

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus in the morning

1. Jesus, Jesus,
Jesus in the morning, Jesus in the noontime;
Jesus, Jesus,
Jesus when the sun goes down!

2. Love him, love him,
 
3. Serve him, serve him,


4. Thank him, thank him,
 
5. Praise him, praise him,
 
6. Jesus, Jesus,


Scripture Readings: 

      Gospel – Mark 8:27-38

27And Jesus went out, and his disciples, into the towns of Caesarea Philippi: and by the way he asked his disciples, saying unto them, Whom do men say that I am? 28And they answered, John the Baptist: but some say, Elias; and others, One of the prophets. 29And he saith unto them, But whom say ye that I am? And Peter answereth and saith unto him, Thou art the Christ. 30And he charged them that they should tell no man of him. 31And he began to teach them, that the Son of man must suffer many things, and be rejected of the elders, and of the chief priests, and scribes, and be killed, and after three days rise again. 32And he spake that saying openly. And Peter took him, and began to rebuke him. 33But when he had turned about and looked on his disciples, he rebuked Peter, saying, Get thee behind me, Satan: for thou savourest not the things that be of God, but the things that be of men. 34And when he had called the people unto him with his disciples also, he said unto them, Whosoever will come after me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and follow me. 35For whosoever will save his life shall lose it; but whosoever shall lose his life for my sake and the gospel’s, the same shall save it. 36For what shall it profit a man, if he shall gain the whole world, and lose his own soul? 37Or what shall a man give in exchange for his soul? 38Whosoever therefore shall be ashamed of me and of my words in this adulterous and sinful generation; of him also shall the Son of man be ashamed, when he cometh in the glory of his Father with the holy angels.
KJV

27Jesus and his disciples went on to the villages around Caesarea Philippi. On the way he asked them, “Who do people say I am?”
28They replied, “Some say John the Baptist; others say Elijah; and still others, one of the prophets.”
29“But what about you?” he asked. “Who do you say I am?”
Peter answered, “You are the Christ.£”
30Jesus warned them not to tell anyone about him.
31He then began to teach them that the Son of Man must suffer many things and be rejected by the elders, chief priests and teachers of the law, and that he must be killed and after three days rise again. 32He spoke plainly about this, and Peter took him aside and began to rebuke him.
33But when Jesus turned and looked at his disciples, he rebuked Peter. “Get behind me, Satan!” he said. “You do not have in mind the things of God, but the things of men.”
34Then he called the crowd to him along with his disciples and said: “If anyone would come after me, he must deny himself and take up his cross and follow me. 35For whoever wants to save his life£ will lose it, but whoever loses his life for me and for the gospel will save it. 36What good is it for a man to gain the whole world, yet forfeit his soul? 37Or what can a man give in exchange for his soul? 38If anyone is ashamed of me and my words in this adulterous and sinful generation, the Son of Man will be ashamed of him when he comes in his Father’s glory with the holy angels.”
NIV
Sermon: Her wise words

I want you to imagine a scene with me.  A young boy gets on his bike and races off on a dusty after noon in search of adventure. He comes to the bridge over the stream and knows that is the boundary. He has been told not to go any further. But this is an amazing day and begs adventure, so he races over the bridge and on down the dusty road, and up a rising hill that makes him pump his pedals pretty hard in order to climb. 

Now if you’ll stretch that imagination a bit further you might look to see another figure coming out from the boys house looking around the yard, and then up from the yard to the road, first up the road then down, and then a scowl crossing her face. It’s the boy’s mother and he is nowhere in sight; not by the edge of the wood-line nor down by the bridge by the stream, nor anywhere in between. She sees that his bike is gone, but where the boy and his bike have wandered off to is not only out of the space he was allowed to be, he is completely out of sight as well.


The boy’s adventure has begun in earnest because after the hill that climbs up from a stream the other side is a long but fairly steep slope and he races down, the wind whip his hair and the world rushing by, and he shout a bright , “Yahoo!” that is caught up short as his mouth opens wide and he see the giant mud puddle spanning the road, and he hears the sound of his mother’s voice from the back along the road, calling his name.


‘He always loves the stream, so perhaps he’s wandered off this way.’, think the mother to herself, as she walks along the roadside occasionally sliding a bit down to the ditch to make sure the boy has not drive off into wild rose bushes or burdocks, that stick to her denim skirt and scratch her hands. She is careful to look at the places he might hide, and the places he might have fallen, and the places where he could have tripped or slipped, till pausing she hears a sound - his voice – coming from the other side of the bridge and stream. And to that sound she calls out his name, quickening her pace to cross the brook and get up the hill to observe the image which perhaps mothers have of their children.


IN delight his bike meets the edge of the puddle that spans the bottom of the hill, and his tires begin to spray the mud up around and everywhere, till gumming up at last they will not turn; and all of this happening so quickly that the boy continues on momentum, though his bicycle has stopped, and he roll over handle bars and the front of the bike to land with a terrific ‘splosh!’ in the warm wet mud. He can taste the gritty sour earthiness on his lips, he is scratched, bruised and soaked, winded, but not badly hurt, and sitting up he turns to look up the hill and from the top he see through drops of brown water and mud dripping from his hair, his mother stands with a shocked expression, her hands clenched and raised anxiously as if to try and grab, hold and lift him from his calamity from thirty yards away.


She calms, seeing her boy sit up and turn in her direction muddied but with no apparent injury, and she begins to slowly shake her head and she hold back as much of her grin as she can; causing her cheeks to ache a bit. She would never need a photograph of this moment, it so firmly developed as the perfect memory of his character, developed against the negative of her fears and worries of the past while. 

She eases as she walks down to the puddle, her eyes on the boy are firm but gentle. The lesson does not need any more teach or scolding from her. 

The boy slips and stumbles a bit to try and get up; his hands ache from small cuts made when he tried to catch himself against the semi-Newtonian murk, his knees unsteady as he finds gravity again and feels the notable cold sensation of air passing through a tear in his trousers. He never takes his eyes off of her, expecting a scolding and yet knowing it will never come; puzzled a bit at her expression – exasperation with a suppressed smile, her eyes betraying a gentle sigh of relief.

They reach out for each other’s hand, and she brings him close to an embrace, not minding the mark the mud might make: welcoming the impression that matches already her dust covers, picked, burdocked skirt and blouse, and her hands marked from swatting back thorns branches or catching herself on the stony bank of the road. 

They walk back together, the boy wheeling his bike; the two of them bearing the marks and stains of the boy’s foolishness, both with sighs of relief, an escaped giggle or two, and the knowledge that a lesson has been learned. 

Oh, the boy will test his boundaries again, as all children must; and his mother will worry and fuss, till he comes home from adventure and misadventure alike. For the greatest lesson that wisdom teaches is not simply right from wrong, but that in love we can make right and wrong choices and learn from everything. In forgiveness and understanding we are able to clearly point out our own mistakes, and find ourselves embraced. Lessons, learned in such love, are life-lessons that make us all wise.

The proverbs of the Proverbs, when preached must never be preached more than a helping hand extended offered graciously. Most people, when they get into a heap of trouble know how they got there and have some sense at least how the whole situation could have been avoided; and scolding down on them does more to take us into the mire than get them out of it.  


Pastor and theologian Charles Spurgeon wrote: “Wisdom is the right use of knowledge. To know is not to be wise. Many men know a great deal, and are all the greater fools for it. To know how to use knowledge is to have wisdom.” 


God offers all of His word - even the very Word of God, Christ Jesus – as the Father who with incredible gentleness reaches out to us in our calamity, even to draw that calamity upon Christ that we might know through faith the real cost of our mistakes, that He might suffer and bear the stain of our fall; so that we need not bear the sin alone but have it taken up by the very one we have sinned against, so that only sin looks foolish and in God’s embrace we standing the loving embrace of a wisdom that is greater than our reason could ever supply.


When the scholar of wisdom, perhaps the great king Solomon himself, wrote about wisdom as a woman calling out to the streets: “Wisdom calls aloud in the street, she raises her voice in the public squares; 21 at the head of the noisy streets she cries out, in the gateways of the city she makes her speech:
22    “How long will you simple ones love your simple ways?
    How long will mockers delight in mockery and fools hate knowledge?
23    If you had responded to my rebuke, I would have poured out my heart to you and made my thoughts known to you.”


And I think of why this woman might go out into the streets to make such a proclamation. Is her family there? Are their friends she is trying to reach with her message? Beyond the argument that in both the Greek and Hebrew language the noun for wisdom is declined in the feminine, there is something about wisdom being personified as a woman who walks out and stands up in a public place and calls us out on all our foolishness. It could be our mothers, our grandmothers; I also think it could be our daughters or any of our children who never wait for a quiet place to point out our misunderstandings about how the world works, and how things really are.


When I went looking for such wise words I wanted to think of all the mothers and grandmothers who might have influenced our lives. Given that Queen Elizabeth is our longest reigning monarch in the commonwealth. She has stood many time in the public place and offered words of wisdom to guide not just our nation, but the entire culture of the western world – rightly or wrongly even. Here are some things she has said: “Grief is the price we pay for love.”

And also, very humbly: “Like all the best families, we have our share of eccentricities, of impetuous and wayward youngsters and of family disagreements.”

Wiser words were never spoken

Perhaps, but for the kind of outspoken wisdom we find in today’s reading of the proverbs we need only look to Granny Clampett – whose character spoke a wisdom of down-to-earth common sense ethics. Problem is, the only quote of hers that I was able to find was this: “Don't spit from a moving vehicle. Wait till it's stopped.”

Not exactly the pearl I was looking for to get the point across, but at least you get the tone of the advice. Wisdom is not about how much you know - like Spurgeon said – it is about taking everything that God gives you in knowledge and experience, letting them stew in the great cooker of our faith and then feasting on the richness of life in the truth of God’s love. 

The more we are devoted to God, and to God’s word, the less likely we are to fall into the mud of our own foolish presumption, as did the Apostle Peter, who with on breath declared Jesus as the Christ and Saviour and with the next rebuked Christ for the way salvation must take place, and Peter was called out on by Christ who does not just say, “No Peter wrong.” He goes so far as to show just how foolish Peter is and say, so there should be no mistaking, “Get behind me Satan!” Jesus does not even use such tone with Judas, his betrayer.


James letter to the Church is about as blunt. Wisdom can be recognized with who we are, what we do and especially in what we say, or our ignorant foolishness is what is shown. We do not all need to be teachers of wisdom, but we all should be followers of wisdom. To and guide and be guided by God’s will in us and through the Church as it serves and glorifies God above all.


‘For whom ever listens to wisdom will live in safety and be at ease, without fear of harm.’ [para. Prov. 1:33]
Prayer of Thanksgiving and Intercession

Prayers of the Pastoral Charge - Do you have a prayer, or know someone we should be praying for? Pray, as we support each other in faith, hope & love. Our Prayers are for:  , Savannah, Carmen, Warren, Joe, Angus & Ruby, Andrew, Robbie, Tyler, Freda, Shaylen, Charlie, Jean 
Announcements:  
Syrian & Middle East Refugee Crisis The growing call for missional action in the church related to this crisis is reflected in a recent open letter our Moderator, Rev. Karen Horst, has written our government. As well, continuing and growing initiatives through PWS&D and world partners give you an opportunity to be part of solutions at home and abroad for refugees in need.
Gospel Music evening – Friday October 2nd starting at 6:30pm at St. Mark’s in Bass River, featuring Heartland.

Update from Presbytery – The presbytery met on June 30th and has agreed to the investigative committee continuing its work into the fall. 
Bible Study – 7pm, Tuesdays starting September 22nd at the home of Jen Beers in Emerson. 
The Lord’s Supper – Is to be celebrated next Sunday, October 4th (World Communion Sunday), and on the following Oct. 11th (Thanksgiving Sunday)

Rexton Lions Nursing Home Thank you everyone who came out and helped celebrate 40 years of Caring yesterday, the staff and residents are grateful for your support and your enjoyment of yesterday’s festivities.

This Thursday - September 17th - will also be a special coffee break in support of the Alzheimer Society on 9:30- 10:45am.

Participation in Worship – Readings for each week are available prior to the Sunday worship. Volunteers are welcome to lead reading or perhaps share a children story or a gift of music as a part of worship. We all have gifts to share.

Givings – Your offerings & gifts support the work of this congregation, the teaching of our children, the expenses of ministry, local and foreign mission, the work of Presbyterian Sharing and upkeep of this building. Please remember that though the winter expenses are notably higher for us than summer costs. Our charge is in a deficit. Tax receipts available. 

God’s Tithes and our gifts 

Doxology (NBoP 830; BoP 603) & Offertory Prayer

Commissioning Hymn: :  NBoP 687 Blessed Assurance

 
 songs 112
Benediction 

Dismissal: A&D 25 Midst prayers of thanks

Next Week’s Services: 

9:30am – St. Andrew’s Presbyterian Church (Clairville) 

11:15am – St. Mark’s Presbyterian Church (Bass River)

Next Week’s Readings: Number 21, Psalm 98, 1 Corinthians 1:18-24, John 3:13-17

If you are visiting, or are new to the community we would like to getting to know you, and celebrating your gifts and growing together in our faith in Christ. God bless you.

Announcements:  
Syrian & Middle East Refugee Crisis The growing call for missional action in the church related to this crisis is reflected in a recent open letter our Moderator, Rev. Karen Horst, has written our government. As well, continuing and growing initiatives through PWS&D and world partners give you an opportunity to be part of solutions at home and abroad for refugees in need.
Update from Presbytery – The presbytery met on June 30th and has agreed to the investigative committee continuing its work into the fall. 
Bible Study – 7pm, Tuesdays starting September 22nd at the home of Jen Beers in Emerson. 
The Lord’s Supper – Is to be celebrated next Sunday, October 4th (World Communion Sunday), and on the following Oct. 11th (Thanksgiving Sunday)

Rexton Lions Nursing Home Thank you everyone who came out and helped celebrate 40 years of Caring yesterday, the staff and residents are grateful for your support and your enjoyment of yesterday’s festivities.

This Thursday - September 17th - will also be a special coffee break in support of the Alzheimer Society on 9:30- 10:45am.

Participation in Worship – Readings for each week are available prior to the Sunday worship. Volunteers are welcome to lead reading or perhaps share a children story or a gift of music as a part of worship. We all have gifts to share.

Givings – Your offerings & gifts support the work of this congregation, the teaching of our children, the expenses of ministry, local and foreign mission, the work of Presbyterian Sharing and upkeep of this building. Please remember that though the winter expenses are notably higher for us than summer costs. Our charge is in a deficit. Tax receipts available. 
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Mission Moments If you’re scared, go to Stew’s Presbyterians Sharing supports Saskatoon Native Circle Ministry as it reaches out to homeless people through counseling, a clothing bank, a weekly worship service and a drop-in centre where people can come for food, coffee, a visit and sometimes a prayer and a hug.  Program Manager Dylon Nipp shares, “Trust is a huge thing around here, and these people will not open up to you if they don’t trust you or know you by name.”  Dylon describes the drop-in centre as a house of comfort, where people know they will be safe. He has even heard people on the street say, “If you’re scared, go to Stew’s.  They’ll protect anyone.” The Rev. Stewart Folster adds, “Pray for us.  When you think of us, think about John 21:17, where Jesus says, ‘Feed my sheep.’ Our vision is to feed the people more than food.”
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