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THE WORSHIP OF GOD 
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THE FOURTH SUNDAY IN LENT 

AGAIN & AGAIN, GOD LOVED FIRST… After inviting Nicodemus to be born anew, Jesus tells him in 

John 3 that God so loved the world that God sent his son to restore it. Therefore, when we read John 

3:16, we remember that Jesus is speaking in metaphor and poetry. Ultimately, love is where God begins 

and ends. This love, like grace, is a gift we do nothing to deserve. Again and again, love is our refrain. 

Before we act, think, or believe, can love be first for us too? 

GATHERING 

Chimes 

Welcome/Concerns and Celebrations 

 Minute for Mission: Families Moving Forward 

Minister:   The Lord be with you. 

People:    And also with you. 

Prayer of Thanksgiving for the Light 

Prelude: “Jesus, Priceless Treasure” .............................................. Johann Sebastian Bach 

PRAISING GOD 

Call to Worship 

Minister:  Before we were born, before we took our first breath, 

People:  Before the week started, before the year started, 

Minister:   Before we said, “I love you,” before we said, “I’m sorry,”  

People:  Before we figured out who we really are, before we figured out who we 

want to be, 

Minister: Before it all – God loved us. 

People:  Unconditionally and freely, fully and honestly – God loved us. 

Minister: Again and again, this is where our story begins. 

People: Let us worship God! 

Hymn 280: “God Is Here!” ........................................................................ ABBOT’S LEIGH 

Time with Children – Esther Soud Parker 

 



PRAYING TOGETHER 

Minister:  God loved first.  Our story starts with love.  We mess up and make mistakes 

all the time.  However, God is constantly saying to us, “Yes, I still love you.  I will 

always love you.”  Let us then offer our prayers of confession, first in silence, 

remembering and trusting that God loved us first. 

Silent Prayers of Confession 

Corporate Confession:  God of love, we forget the beginning of the story – that we were 

made from love, to be love, to give love.  Instead of rooting our narrative in the 

goodness refrain of creation, we skip ahead and find our worth at the fall, with Cain 

and Abel, lost in the wilderness.  We forget that first there was you, and you are 

love.  We forget that out of that love you created us.  We forget that from the very 

first day, you loved first.  We forget because a love like that doesn’t make sense to 

us.  Forgive our low self-esteem.  Forgive our resistance to love ourselves.  Forgive 

our hesitation to trust that even we could be made good.  And forgive our tendency 

to pass that doubt on—from generation to generation.  Write a new beginning for 

us that roots our confidence in your unrelenting love.  With hope we pray, again 

and again. Amen. 

Assurance of Pardon 

Pastoral Prayer – Dorisanne Cooper 

TENDING TO THE WORD 

Old Testament: Numbers 21:4-9 

Minister: This is the Word of the Lord. 

People: Thanks be to God. 

Gospel: John 3:14-21 

Minister: The Word of God for the People of Christ. 

People: May the Spirit grant us understanding. 

Meditation – Mary Elizabeth Hanchey 

Silence 

 

 

 



OFFERING OUR GIFTS 

Minister:  We believe that God loved first.  We believe that God breathed life into dust 

and said, “This is good.” 

People:  Because we believe that God loved first, let us give generously and strive to 

build lives that reflect God’s love. 

Receiving Our Gifts 

Anthem:  “God So Loved the World” (from The Crucifixion) ....................... John Stainer 

God so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that whoso 

believeth in Him should not perish but have everlasting life.  For God sent not 

his Son into the world to condemn the world; but that the world through Him 

might be saved.  (John 3:16-17) 

People sing: “O Worship the King” ........................................................................ LYONS 
Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail; in you do we trust, nor find you to fail; Your 

mercies, now tender, how firm to the end, our Maker, Defender, Redeemer and Friend! 

Prayer of Dedication 

COMMITTING OUR LIVES IN FAITH 

Invitation  

Hymn 546: “Amazing Grace!” ..................................................................... NEW BRITAIN 

Benediction  

Carrying the Light into the World 

Postlude: “Jesus, Priceless Treasure” ........................................ Johann Gottfried Walther 
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Light Wave 
by Rev. Lisle Gwynn Garrity 

Inspired by John 3:14-21 | Acrylic painting with gold leaf on canvas 

 

My first memory of this passage is from writing “John 3:16” on my basketball shoes when I as 

in seventh grade, joining many of my teammates in blending our sport with our faith. I don’t 

remember knowing what the verse really meant, but my display of it was to make a statement 

about who I was—or at least who I desperately wanted to be. Like the branded clothes I wore, 

or the way I styled my hair, this was just another way to curate my middle school self-image. I 

wanted to show that I was good, that I fit in, that I believed in God. Later that basketball season, 

I added another Sharpie pen tattoo to my basketball shoes: my mother’s initials and the dates of 

her birth and death, marking the 44 years she lived. After her funeral, my teammates added her 

initials and the dates of her life to their sneakers in solidarity. 

 

Now I know that Jesus originally spoke these famous words to Nicodemus, perhaps whispering 

them amidst the hushed noises of the night. I wonder why Nicodemus came to Jesus in the first 

place?  Had Jesus’ teachings uprooted his religious self-image, one carefully curated to project 

propriety and adherence to the law? Or had death recently left a sharp sting, unraveling his tidy 

beliefs, creating in him a well of desperate questions about eternal life? 

 

Jesus speaks to him with poetry of promise: God didn’t send his son to judge the world, but so 

the world might be restored through him. For God so loved. For God so loves, that like light, 

God keeps traveling to reach us with that redeeming love. In this abstract painting, the gold leaf 

marks become like a wave gliding through the cosmos, moving endlessly until it reaches 

everything. 

 

As I think back to those Sharpie pen inscriptions on my basketball shoes, perhaps “For God so 

loved… so that everyone... will have eternal life” was the perfect companion to my mom’s 

initials. 

 

—Rev. Lisle Gwynn Garrity 

 



 
 

 

 



 
 

 

 

 

 



 


