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Second Congregational Church in Newcastle,
United Church of Christ, Newcastle, Maine
Second Sunday after Pentecost: Communion Sunday
Online Worship – June 6, 2021, 10:00 AM

INVITATION
Welcome to Hybrid Online/In-Person Worship with Second Congregational Church! Whether
you are joining us from our parking lot, various spaces, or different devices, we enter this
sacred time together. No matter who you are or where you are on life’s journey, you are
welcome here. We are devoted to hospitality, generosity and care of all our neighbors and
each other!
Gathering In-Person: If you are joining us in-person on Sundays at 10am, we will be hosting
outside worship in our parking lot along the beautiful Damariscotta River. Please be prepared
to:
 Bring your own chair (BYOC) and to sit in your family/friend pod, 6 ft. from other
family/friend pods.
 Be prepared to park on-street or at the Lincoln Park Home. Parking in the church lot is quite
limited. Handicapped parking is provided on the Fellowship Hall side of the church, enter
through the “Exit”. Please look for parking attendants for assistance.
 Be prepared to wear a mask if asked – yes, even if we are outside!
 Be prepared to listen and focus on the music, but to not sing aloud.
 Be prepared to leave your offering in the boxes provided before/after worship.
 Be prepared to receive and take Communion individually.
 Be prepared to adapt as the Spirit leads us as we attempt to accommodate all our guests to
the best of our ability, with the resources we have and the mandates we are following.
 Remember, we are broadcasting services by Facebook Live and Zoom while we are
outdoors! Tell your friends and family who may like to be in worship even from away!
 We welcome your constructive feedback: email us at office@secondcongo.org.
Joining us from away by device: Please be sure that your device (computer, phone or tablet)
is in the mute mode to avoid feedback and background noise. Currently the chat/comment
functions will not be monitored during the live service, so we invite you to submit your prayer
requests prior to Sunday mornings by email at pastor@secondcongo.org. Before the time of
the service, you may want to prepare a simple worship space. Perhaps you can light a candle,
have a Bible with you, set your table with a cross, pillar candle, a plant or flower or other
symbols of faith that bring you comfort. Include the photograph of someone you wish to bring
into the circle of faith. Whatever it is, follow your heart.
Thank you for your preparation. Let us now be present to the Spirit,
which brings us together and loves us where we are!
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WELCOME
CENTERING MOMENT
CALL TO WORSHIP:
God is the Gardener, and God is planting something new;
In this time of worship, may we grow in Christ.
God is pruning us back so we may bear fruit;
In this time of worship, may we repent, and know God’s forgiveness.
God is nurturing us with water and Spirit, that we may blossom;
In this time of worship, may we praise our Creator and Sustainer!
Come, let us join together in worship;
Let us praise God, who is growing something new in us.
HYMN

“All Creatures of Our God, Now Sing”

Lasst uns erfreuen

We will remain muted to avoid audio feedback and lags. Please sing aloud at home or follow along as best as you
are able. Remember, it’s our spiritual intention that matters!)
Link: https://drive.google.com/file/d/1S7Y9Fnx2cA8jDrOhXUL7iyi_VDuxR3sS/view?usp=sharing
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PRAYER OF CONFESSION:
Nothing is hidden from you O God. You know us better than we know ourselves. Even the
mysteries of our deepest thoughts are clear to you. Is there anywhere we can go where you
are not? You see us even when we can't bear to be seen. Loving God, enfold us and forgive
us. Lead us into your life everlasting. Amen.
WORDS OF FORGIVENESS:
God knows our inner thoughts, our wayward struggles, our very being. And still, we are loved.
By this unconditional grace, we are known, loved, forgiven and whole. Blessed be, the Creator
and sustainer of our life now and forever. Amen.
THE LORD’S PRAYER Second Church follows the version of the Lord’s Prayer that is offered below.
However, you are invited to say this prayer aloud in the tradition that brings you the most comfort.

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come;
thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into
temptation but deliver us from evil. For Thine is the kingdom, and the
power, and the glory, forever. Amen.
SCRIPTURE LESSON: Matthew 13:1-23 (New Revised Standard Version):
13 That same day Jesus went out of the house and sat beside the sea. 2 Such great crowds
gathered around him that he got into a boat and sat there, while the whole crowd stood on the
beach. 3 And he told them many things in parables, saying: “Listen! A sower went out to sow.
4
And as he sowed, some seeds fell on the path, and the birds came and ate them up. 5 Other
seeds fell on rocky ground, where they did not have much soil, and they sprang up quickly,
since they had no depth of soil. 6 But when the sun rose, they were scorched; and since they
had no root, they withered away. 7 Other seeds fell among thorns, and the thorns grew up and
choked them. 8 Other seeds fell on good soil and brought forth grain, some a hundredfold,
some sixty, some thirty. 9 Let anyone with ears listen!”
10

Then the disciples came and asked him, “Why do you speak to them in parables?” 11 He
answered, “To you it has been given to know the secrets of the kingdom of heaven, but to them
it has not been given. 12 For to those who have, more will be given, and they will have an
abundance; but from those who have nothing, even what they have will be taken away. 13 The
reason I speak to them in parables is that ‘seeing they do not perceive, and hearing they do
not listen, nor do they understand.’ 14 With them indeed is fulfilled the prophecy of Isaiah that
says:
‘You will indeed listen, but never understand,
and you will indeed look, but never perceive.
15
For this people’s heart has grown dull,
and their ears are hard of hearing,
and they have shut their eyes;
so that they might not look with their eyes,
and listen with their ears,
and understand with their heart and turn—
and I would heal them.’
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But blessed are your eyes, for they see, and your ears, for they hear. 17 Truly I tell you, many
prophets and righteous people longed to see what you see, but did not see it, and to hear what
you hear, but did not hear it.
18

“Hear then the parable of the sower. 19 When anyone hears the word of the kingdom and
does not understand it, the evil one comes and snatches away what is sown in the heart; this
is what was sown on the path. 20 As for what was sown on rocky ground, this is the one who
hears the word and immediately receives it with joy; 21 yet such a person has no root, but
endures only for a while, and when trouble or persecution arises on account of the word, that
person immediately falls away. 22 As for what was sown among thorns, this is the one who
hears the word, but the cares of the world and the lure of wealth choke the word, and it yields
nothing. 23 But as for what was sown on good soil, this is the one who hears the word and
understands it, who indeed bears fruit and yields, in one case a hundredfold, in another sixty,
and in another thirty.”
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REFLECTION Together We Grow: The Soil In the Garden of Your Life

Rev. Char Corbett

I’ve shared with many of you that last summer, during the chaotic Covid season of
2020, I slowed down long enough, thanks to two severely injured ankles, to start a raised
garden. It was simple enough, just three 3’x4’ standing beds that I could pull a chair up to, into
which I planted several herbs, some tomato plants, a few heads of lettuce and two climbing
stalks of beans. Fussing over those little beds last summer gave me something to focus on
rather than our collective misery and my personal challenges. It wasn’t a prize garden by any
means, but I felt I’d hit the jackpot with the first tomato, had touched gold when I rubbed my
fingers on the lemon balm or lavender leaves and tasted an award-winning salad when I
crunched on my own home-grown lettuce.
These garden beds were something I’d started out of sheer boredom and desperation,
really. I knew little of what I was doing. I simply plopped plants into dirt, dribbled water on them
and then watched and putzed around. Little by little though, I discovered, particularly if I were
paying attention, that those moments when I was hovering over my garden or noshing on food
I’d grown myself, were the very moments when I felt more grounded and at peace. It was an
unexpected gift in days so full of dread, worry and stress.
What didn’t grow was the squash and cucumbers. I’d planted them in the ground beside
the beds. I spent just as much time with them as the other plants, but still nothing grew. It
wasn’t until a friend pointed out the difference that I understood: the soil wasn’t the same. The
squash and cucumbers were planted in unnourished and rocky soil. It never occurred to me
that the soil would make such a difference.
William Brown, a professor of the Old Testament at Columbia Theological Seminary,
writes that whereas the beginning of our Bible, Genesis 1 is a “drama of cosmos,” Genesis 2-3,
who many remember as the story of the garden of Adam and Eve, is a “drama full of dirt…If
God is king of the cosmos in Genesis 1, then God is king of the compost in Genesis 2.”1 It’s in
this story that “God wields a garden spade instead of a royal scepter; the God from on high
1

Brown, William P., “Sacred Sense: Discovering the Wonder of God’s Word and World.” William B. Eerdmans Publishing
Co., Grand Rapids, MI (2015), p. 30.
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becomes the God on the ground, a down-and-dirty deity.”2 Further, he remarks that, “this is
clear from the beginning: instead of the dark waters of cosmic ‘chaos’ swirling around in
dynamic disorder in Genesis 1 (1:2), Genesis 2 begins with a barren stretch of land, a land of
lack: no rain, no plants, no tiller (2:5), as if to say simply: ‘In the beginning…dirt.’ But as any
gardener knows, dirt is deceptive. Dirt (or soil) bears the hidden potential for growth,
depending on its composition. The soil in Genesis 2 is no doubt fertile, for it provides the
groundwork for all creation, including human creation.”3
Most of Jesus’ ministry was among the rural folk in villages and outside the cities. They
were the ones who were farming and living off the land. And so, in telling his parables and
teaching about God, he made the truth relatable by using a lot of images of growing plants and
crops. Read through the New Testament and you’ll discover a lot of stories about vineyards
and wine, a most popular crop in Jesus’ time and place. He also talked about soil and seed,
fertilizing and pruning, weeds and labor, and ultimately the harvest that leads to a great feast.
They were stories to help teach about spiritual growth and eternal life in God.
Jesus understood, as the farmers did, that growth begins with the soil. And so Jesus
told a parable of a man who sowed seed. Some of the seeds grew and produced great fruit.
Other seeds produced, well, nothing. Jesus said it was the soil that made the difference. You
can have a seed that is just perfect–full of potential–but if it’s not sown in good soil, it’s not
going to become what it was created to be. The problem is not with the seed.
It’s the same principle in life. Each one of us is like that seed. We are each full of gifts,
talents, potential, but if the soil of our spirit is depleted of nutrients like spiritual practice,
meditation, mindfulness exercises, bible reading or centering prayer or are hearts are filled
with undiagnosed toxins like shame, or anger or arrogance, or negativity or learned biases, we
won’t see the growth that we hope for. Not because there’s something wrong with you or me–
the seed. We are each created in the image of God. The problem is with the soil. The
situations, attitudes and culture we put ourselves in or don’t grow out of. They can hijack our
individual and collective potential.
When something isn’t growing right, the first thing to do is examine the soil.
Is the soil of your spirit in a healthy, nourishing state? What can you do to improve your
heart-soil?
There’s an old saying among people who have tilled the good earth. “Take care of your
soil and your land and it will take care of you.” That wisdom is as true today as when God first
gave Adam the work of tilling the ground. The basic principle underlying good gardening is
improvement of the soil. The better humus you can build, the better the results you will gain.
Healthy living soil enables you to grow healthy, thriving plants.
Agriculturalists will also say there is a difference between dirt and soil. Dirt is inert. It is
composed of broken rock, sand, debris, all stuff devoid of organic material. Dirt is inert. You
can’t grow stuff in the dirt alone.
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Ibid., p. 30.
Ibid., p. 31-32.
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What is needed is soil. Soil is filled with the organic material needed to make things
grow. It also contains water, air and minerals. The word soil comes from the Latin, humus.
Humus is the decomposition of plants and leaves and other organic material. I read
somewhere once that there are more organisms in a handful of soil than the number of all
people on the face of the earth. It’s teeming with life. The word humus is the root of the words
“human” and “humility,” too. Soil. Human. Humility. Humus. All creation is connected.
As Christians, we mark our foreheads with ash on Ash Wednesday as a reminder that
we are mortal. Ashes to ashes, dust to dust, dirt to dirt, soil to soil. We, humans, come from
humus, and to it our bodies return when we die. Knowing this, we are invited to have a quality
of humbleness about our lives. We are not self-made, but part of the earth and it is part of us.
We are but stewards of God’s creation: the land, the living things, our bodies and our spirits.
And so, these days I’m playing with dirt. And I’m learning about composting so I can
enrich my dirt and build it into rick soil. Again, I know little of what I’m doing, but I’m reading up
on gardening books and blogs and watching Youtube and Tik-Tok videos and talking with
other gardeners. And I’m working hard at being present while I’m adding food waste and yard
waste to my composting barrel, mixed with a little topsoil and some water and turning it every
so often. And it really is quite amazing, after several weeks, wala, I have a barrel full of nice
rich topsoil–the good stuff. I really like that image of dead decaying stuff turning into life-giving
soil. The cycle of life.
And as I play in and turn the dirt and compost into soil, I’m finding that I’m reconnecting
in all aspects of my life. I’m blending and turning and watering my thoughts and feelings, the
way I understand things and even how I know myself, God and my connection to community
and life.
Let me ask you about your past experiences. Are you working at turning them into lifegiving soil, or do you let them sit like inert dirt? What do I mean?
Like me, do you have your mistakes, the things you’ve done that you regret, your
failures? All those cringe-worthy moments, big or small, that still make you cringe years later.
What do you do with that mess? It’s inert dirt if it leads you to a dark place of the heart, where
you feel worthless because you’ve gone from saying “that was bad” to saying, “I am bad.” That
negativity chokes off your growth. It’s Inert dirt.
Instead, what if we build it up to be rich soil. Consider saying to yourself, “Yup, I’ve
messed up royally. But I’m going to learn from my mistakes. I am forgiven, loved, free and
made in the image of God. I’m humus, human and humble. I refuse to be measured by myself
or anyone else or even by my past mistakes. How I let these lessons inform me and shape me
now is what matters.” If we can master that, that is the kind of rich soil that makes things grow.
We can do the same with our pain. Think of the stuff that was hard to go through. Times
you’ve been hurt, betrayed, fell ill, lost someone. It will turn into inert dirt if you harden your
heart or refuse to engage because in your vulnerability and fear you are trying hard to protect
yourself from ever being hurt again. But our pain can be turned into soil when we lean into
God’s care, are kind to ourselves and then in faith, risk reaching out again when we are ready.
We can start with a small plot of the heart even, by building up empathy for what other people
are going through, then eventually being a support for them, or taking a bigger step and
advocating for positive change.
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Even our positive experiences, accomplishments and successes can become inert dirt
or rich soil. If you treat these moments like trophies on a shelf, to remind you about how great
you used to be, or to hold the accomplishments over others, it’s just dirt. But it’s soil if you pay
your blessings forward. It’s soil if it inspires you to do the next good thing or if you can share
the experience to help inspire others to use their gifts and talents.
Do you know who talks about soil a lot? Winemakers. I’ve recently learned this French
term terroir. Terroir means, “taste of place.” It’s a complex term that conveys the composition
of the soil, the environment of a location and the process of making the wine. Terroir explains
why a grape seed that is planted in one place will taste different than one planted somewhere
else. Some of the most expensive real estate in the world is in a tiny area of Burgundy, France.
It’s there that the soil and climate and atmosphere are perfect for growing vines that make the
most exquisite wines.
Everyone has terroir. You have a terroir. It’s the stuff you listen to, the stuff you let
shape you. The way you process your past experiences. You need to pay attention to what is
grabbing most of your attention. Is it healthy? Does it lead you to produce good fruit?
Winemakers also know that the best vines are those that have been stressed. When the
vines are stressed they sink their roots deeper, searching for the moisture or nutrients they
need. The more this happens, the more minerality from the soil they pick up and you can taste
it in the fruit. The best stuff comes from vines that have experienced stress.
In the same way, after all that we have experienced these past 18 months, we are all
under a certain amoung of stress–as individuals, as a church, as a community, nation, and
world. We know that right now it’s time to sink our roots deeper. Psalm 1 tells us about the tree
that grows by sinking its roots into the soil. We know this in ourselves as God’s grace and
word. When we are troubled, instead of going off on our own, we are invited to sink our roots
deeper, into what is healthy, and good. Engage in prayer and reaching out to others in love.
Pray. Meditate. Read the Bible with others. Turn your experience into good soil.
Dear ones, it all begins with the soil in the garden of your life. Remember who and
whose you are and the humus you come from. And then tend to your garden well. If you don’t
know where to start, simply get down and dirty with the deity of all life. Truly, the soil here is
good! Amen.
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A MOMENT OF REMEMBERING AND GIVING THANKS
DOXOLOGY:

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise God, all creatures here below;
Praise God, for all that love has done.
Creator, Christ and Spirit, One. Amen.

Link: https://drive.google.com/file/d/1zf9vXKaxxAb6dJhE3Z67dIc0oJK5rC3W/view?usp=sharing

COMMUNION ANTHEM

“Draw Us In the Spirit’s Tether”

Harold Friedell

Link: https://drive.google.com/file/d/1V9bNw_lyLbN9WFVhSbaxTluY_n_LDpAy/view?usp=sharing
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Draw us in the Spirit’s tether for when humbly in your name,
Two or three are met together, you are in the midst of them,
Alleluia, Alleluia! Touch we now your garment’s hem.
As disciples used to gather in the name of Christ to sup,
Then with thanks to God the giver break the bread and bless the cup,
Alleluia, Alleluia! So now bind our friendship up.
All your meals and all our living make us sacraments of you,
That by caring, helping, giving, we may be disciples true.
Alleluia, Alleluia! We will serve with faith anew.
Words ©1931, by permission of Oxford University Press. Music©ren. H.W.Gray, Inc. admin. Warner Bros.
Publication U.S. Ind; Adapt.©1967 Chalice Press. All rights reserved. Used by permission OneLicenseA-725951.
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THE SACRAMENT OF COMMUNION
TOGETHER AND AT HOME
Communion will be shared together virtually from our parking lot and in own homes.
INVITATION
No matter who you are or where you are on life’s journey, You are welcome at God’s table.
You are welcome here. Amen.
BLESSING OF THE BREAD AND CUP
We pause to ask God’s blessing of grace be upon this Communion table and the many tables
in our homes, where meals and memories are shared, and we are forever united in Spirit. May
God’s blessing touch all the sacramental elements of bread and drink prepared. May God’s
blessings be upon all of us gathered and all those who are in our prayers this morning.
All (together but muted): Gentle Host, send your Spirit of life and love, power and
blessing upon us all, scattered but gathered in joy for the sake of You and living in hope
for all. Risen Christ, live in us, that we may live in you. Breathe in us, that we may
breathe in you. Amen.
PRAYERS FOR THE WORLD AND OF THE PEOPLE

9
WORDS OF REMEMBERING:
We remember that on the night of betrayal and desertion, Jesus took bread, blessed it, broke
it, and gave it to the disciples, saying: “This is my body, broken for you. As often as you eat of
it, do so in remembrance of me.”
In the same manner, Jesus took the cup, blessed it and gave it to the disciples, saying:
“This is the new covenant in my blood, poured out for you. As often as you drink of it, do so in
remembrance of me.” By eating this bread and drinking this cup, we proclaim Christ’s birth, life,
ministry, death and resurrection, and we live forever in the hope that Christ will come again.
SHARING THE ELEMENTS:
Let us at our many tables in churches, on the streets and at home, receive the gift of God, the
Bread of Heaven. We become the Body of Christ in the Bread we share. (Let us eat bread
together, recalling our communal relationship with the Spirit and one another).
Let us in our many places around the world receive the gift of God, the Cup of Blessing. We
are one in Christ in the Cup we share. (Let us all drink, recalling our individual devotion to
God, our love of Christ and the Spirit of hope).
PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING: As we receive the gift of your forgiving grace, O God, we give
you thanks for the ways you work to nourish our lives, preparing the good soil of our hearts for
a fruitful life. We recall the many ways in which you have blessed our lives. We lean into the
abundant hope you offer, which inspires in us the desire to share our gifts and your mercy with
others. With grateful hearts, receive our gratitude and bless our intentions to live deeply, loving
all our brothers and sisters and tending to creation with eternal joy. Amen.
CLOSING HYMN

“You Shall Go Out with Joy”

The Trees of the Field (Next Page)

We will remain muted to avoid audio feedback and lags. Please listen to the recording, sing aloud at home or
follow along as best as you are able. Remember, it’s our spiritual intention that matters!).
Link: https://drive.google.com/file/d/1uuP6Aer2W18RO_zlImSjwUQ2slOHd9z-/view?usp=sharing

BENEDICTION
As we go from here,
we go with this promise from God's Word:
You will go out with celebration,
and be brought back in peace.
Even the mountains and the hills
will burst into song before you;
all the trees of the field will clap their hands.
In place of the thorn, beautiful cypress trees will grow;
in place of the nettle, the myrtle will grow.
This will be a testimony to God’s glory,
an enduring reminder of God’s faithfulness.
Go in joy and peace to serve the Lord.
+

+

+

+

+

+

+

10

Today’s Worship has been prepared, sent out, offered and led by:







Bill Bausch, Communications & Technology Support; Snippets Meister
Rev. Char Corbett, Pastor
Jim Corbett, Videographer and Technical Support
Chancel Choir, Song Leaders
Jane Wilmot, Minister of Music, Organ and Piano
Outside Support Ministers:
 Deacons on Duty: Rick Hagen and Judy Jones
 Ushers: Phil Blomquist, Kristin Brown
 Worship Set-Up Team: Bill Bausch, Jim Corbett, David Gay, Rick Hagen, Carl
Nord, David O’Brien, Ed Smith
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Unless otherwise noted, permission to reprint, podcast, and / or stream the music in this
service obtained from ONE LICENSE with license #A-725951. All rights reserved.
Have a question about Second Church or today’s service? A concern or a joy to share?
A prayer request? We’re here to listen and respond! Contact our Pastor, Deacons or
Pastoral Relations Committee:










Lonnie Andersen, Deacon/Spirit Team Chairperson: lonnieba@gmail.com
Bill Bausch, Pastoral Relations Committee: wbausch@gmail.com
Kristin Brown, Deacon: kristinbrown222@gmail.com
Rev. Char Corbett, Pastor: pastor@secondcongo.org
Rick Hagen, Deacon/Pastoral Relations Committee: rickhagenmaine@gmail.com
Judy Jones, Deacon: judy.t.r.jones@gmail.com
David Lawrence, Pastoral Relations Committee: lawrence@tidewater.net
Carl Nord, Moderator: chnord@twc.com
Rev. Ann Roundy, Pastoral Relations Committee: revaroundy@gmail.com

