
The Season of Pentecost 
(7th Sunday After Pentecost) 
I’ve been meaning to ask … 

Where does it hurt? 
July 11, 2021 

 
Prelude Amy & Casey Van Wensem 
 Dove           Aaron Strumpel 
 

Welcoming and Announcements Peter Gray 
Flowers for the service are offered by Sam Boehner and Glenn 

Davidson, in celebration of the life of Glenn’s brother, Grant Davidson. 
 
Lighting the Christ Candle 
We light our Christ Candle, a symbol of the presence of Jesus with us 
individually and as a community of faith. 
 
Introit: Lord, Prepare Me to Be a Sanctuary (More Voices 18) 

Words and music: John W. Thompson and Randy Scruggs 
Words and music © 1982 for all territories of the world by Whole Armour & Full 

Armour Publishing Companies. Administered for the World by The Kruger 
Organisation, Inc. International Copyright Secured. 

All rights reserved – Used by permission.  
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A- 605244. All rights reserved. 

 
 Lord, prepare me to be a sanctuary, 
 pure and holy tried and true; with thanksgiving. 
 I’ll be living sanctuary for you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Call to Worship  
Here in this space,  
we wear our hearts on our sleeves. 
There is no use in filters or walls. 
This space is an authentic space. 
This space is a brave space. 
For when it comes to God,  
we are always invited to bring our full selves into the room. 
So come into this space with your hurt and your joy,  
your prayers and your dreams. 
All God’s children are welcome here. 
Let us worship God. 
 
Opening Hymn: Come Touch Our Hearts (More Voices 12, vs. 1,2 & 4) 

Words and music: Gordon Light, 2002; arr. Andrew Donaldson, 2002 
Words and music © 2002 Common Cup Company. 

Arrangement © 2002 by Andre Donaldson. 
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A- 605244. All rights reserved. 

 
1 Come touch our hearts 

That we may know compassion, 
from failing embers build a blazing fire; 
love strong enough 
to overturn injustice, 
to seek a world more gracious, 
Come touch and bless our hearts. 

 
2 Come touch our souls 

That we may know and love you, 
Your quiet presence  
all our fears dispel; 
Create a space for spirit to grow in us, 
Let life and beauty fill us, 
Come touch and bless our souls. 

 
 
 



4 Come touch us in 
the moments we are fragile, 
and in our weakness 
your great strength reveal; 
that we may rise to follow and to serve, 
steady now our nerve, 
come touch and bless our wills. 

 
Opening Prayer   
Loving God,  
who calls us and leads us,  
we long to know your voice through thick and thin.  
We long to rest in your care for all our needs.  
We give you our hearts as a sign of our desire  
to hear you and follow you,  
and we hold the hearts of our neighbours and friends before you, 
grateful that through their support in these times,  
we also encounter you. Amen. 
 
The Lord’s Prayer spoken 
Scripture Readings Peter Gray 
Hebrew Scripture (Old Testament): I Samuel 1:1-18 
Christian Scripture (New Testament): Ephesians 1:3-14 
Gospel Reading: Mark 5:21-43   
 
Anthem: Dove           Aaron Strumpel 
 
Reflection (Video): I’ve been meaning to ask…where does it hurt? 
(Rev. Brittany Fiscus-van Rossum, pastor of Mercy Community Church, 
Atlanta, Georgia.) 
 
Homily: If you don't have enough problems, you can always count on 
your...? 
 
 
 

Affirmation of Faith 
On my best days,  
I believe that God is there— 
standing in the sun with me,  
laughing a contagious laugh and cheering me on. 
On my hardest days,  
I believe that God is there— 
standing in the rain with me,  
holding me up and sharing in my grief. 
No matter where I go— 
in joy or in loss,  
in pain or in love,  
in heartache or in gratitude— 
I believe that God is there,  
leaning in,  
noticing where it hurts,  
and carrying me through it. 
And so, I believe we are called to care for each other  
as God cares for us.  
On your best days in the sun  
and on your worst days in the rain,  
I will do my best to be there for you too. Amen. 
 
Prayer Introit: Don’t Be Afraid (More Voices 90) 

Words and Music © 1995, 2007 by WGRB, Iona Community, Scotland. 
Gia Publications Inc.  

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A- 605244. All rights reserved. 

 
 Don’t be afraid. 
 My love is stronger, 
 My love is stronger than your fear. 
 Don’t be afraid. 
 My love is stronger 
 and I have promised, promised to be always near. 
 
 
 



Prayers for Others and Ourselves  
Holy God, I know that you hear our prayers. 
You are the God of hospital rooms and graveside services. 
You are the God who felt a touch in a crowd. 
You are the God who sees and knows all pain— 
infertility and illness, despair and death. 
You are the God of the hurt and the healing, so I know— 
I know, you must hear us today. 
So with open hearts and open palms, gracious God,  
we come to you with our joy and our pain. 
With joy, we give you thanks for all the blessings in our lives… 
For the sound of children laughing on the lawn,  
for sunny days,  
for the hope of a vaccine,  
for doctors and nurses,  
for frontline workers,  
for ZOOM and Facetime that allow us to connect,  
for baby pools in backyards  
and sidewalk chalk affirmations in the front. 
We have so much to be thankful for,  
and we know that you are part of all of that.  
And yet in that same breath, we also carry pain.  
Like Hannah in the temple, who brought you her prayer,  
like the hemorrhaging woman  
who pushed her way toward you in a crowd,  
we desperately need your ears, your grace, your healing touch. 
So today we lift up to you all the hurt and pain we carry— 
for empty sanctuaries that long to be filled,  
for parents stretched thin at home— 
playing the role of teacher and parent,  
for those who have experienced a job loss  
or who grieve the loss of what their job once was,  
for increasing natural disasters,  
for all those grieving the loss of a loved one,  
for the pain of miscarriage and infertility… 
We lift these things to you. 

Holy God, we know, we know, that you are listening. 
We know, we know, that you are here. 
For you are the God of hospital rooms and graveside services. 
Be among us.  
Hold our hurt.  
Heal our wounds.  
Draw us closer to one another,  
and closer to you. 
With the hope of people who dream, we pray. Amen. 
 
Closing Hymn: Like a Healing Stream (More Voices 144) 

Words and music: Bruce Harding, 2003 
Words and music © 2003 by Bruce Harding. Used by permission. 

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A- 605244. All rights reserved. 

 
1 Like a healing stream in a barren desert,  
 Spirit water bringing life to dusty earth,  
 God is tricking through our lives 
 as in a dream unfolding,  
 promising revival and rebirth 
 like a healing stream. 
 
2 Like a gentle rain on a thirsty garden, 
 Spirit water come to nourish tiny seed,  
 God is bubbling through the soil 
 to coax a new creation,  
 yearning for an end to want and need 
 like a gentle rain. 
 
3 Like a river strong with a restless current,  
 Spirit water rushing on to distant shore,  
 God is carving out a channel 
 in a new direction,  
 calling for an end to hate and war 
 like a river strong. 
 



4 Like a mighty sea reaching far horizons,  
 Spirit water with a love both deep and wide,  
 God is working in our hearts 
 to shape a new tomorrow:  
 God will always challenge and provide!  
 Like a mighty sea, 
 like a river strong, 
 like a gentle rain, 
 like a healing stream. 
 
Benediction  
Family of faith,  
as you leave this place,  
may God grant you the curiosity to counter assumptions,  
the vulnerability to befriend,  
the bravery to speak your truth,  
the wisdom to listen,  
the strength to ask for help,  
the resiliency to choose love,  
even when it’s hard,  
and the awareness of the Holy Spirit  
always beside you.  
In the name of the Great Connector—Love itself— 
go in peace. 
 
Postlude 
 Dove            Aaron Strumpel
  

Reflection art titled “Seen” by Rev. Lisle Gwynn Garrity. 
 
 


