
Worship 3.29.20 

Gathering Chant 
Gathered here in the mystery of this hour. 
Gathered here in one strong body. 
Gathered here in the struggle and power. 
Spirit, draw in. 

Come, We That Love the Lord 

1. Come, we that love the Lord,  
and let your joys be known; 
join in a song with sweet accord. (x2) 
and thus surround the throne. (x2) 

Refrain: 
We're marching to Zion, beautiful, beautiful Zion; 
We're marching upward to Zion; the beautiful city of God 

2. The hill of Zion yields 
a thousand sacred sweets 
before we reach the heavenly fields, (x2) 
or walk the golden streets. (x2) 

3. Then let our songs abound, 
and ev’ry tear be dry; 
we’re marching through Emmanuel’s ground (x2) 
to fairer worlds on high. (x2) 

Psalm 133 
How very good and pleasant it is  

when kindred live together in unity! 
It is like the precious oil on the head,  

running down upon the beard,  
on the beard of Aaron,  

running down over the collar of his robes. 
It is like the dew of Hermon,  

which falls on the mountains of Zion.  
For there the Lord ordained his blessing,  

life forevermore. 

Romans 8:35, 37-39 
Who will separate us from the love of Christ? Will hardship, or distress, or 
persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword?  No, in all these things 
we are more than conquerors through him who loved us. For I am convinced that 
neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to 



come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be 
able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

Message: Nothing Can Separate Us | Susan Boyer 

Brennan read Psalm 133 to you today.  It is one of the Songs of Ascent from the 
Book of Psalms.  Scholars believe that pilgrims sang these songs as they 
ascended the hill to the Temple Mount in Jerusalem.  Some scholars believe that 
these hymns were placed together to signify that historic time when the Israelites 
living in exile returned to Jerusalem and were able to worship once again with 
those who had not be exiled. They were all together again as one community of 
faith in the Temple in the city of Jerusalem. If you have been to Jerusalem you 
know that the city crowns the hill and the temple is at the very top.  That is why 
they are called the Songs of Ascent.  

These psalms are filled with joy and hope.  Zion is the star in these songs, just as 
it was in our opening song this morning: Come We That Love the Lord.   

The hill of Zion yields a thousand sacred sweets…  
We are marching to Zion,  
Beautiful, beautiful Zion; 
We are marching upward to Zion, 
The beautiful city of God. 

These faithful people of ancient times sang Psalm 133 out of sheer joy at the 
prospect of worshiping together again with the promise that God would meet 
them there.  It begins with the words:  How very good and pleasant it is when 
kindred live together in unity!  “Kindred” here does not refer to blood relatives but 
those who are joined together in faith. 

These kindred come together at the high place to worship God.  The delight of 
being able to do that together once again is likened to the oil that that was used 
to anoint Aaron to the priesthood.  It rolled down off of his beard and onto his 
collar.  It is a metaphor of abundance…overflowing abundant goodness.  When 
those who had been held captive and kept at a distance returned to join those 
who had been left behind in Jerusalem their joy was overflowing.  It could not be 
contained. 

I told you last week that scripture texts have come alive for me in new ways while 
I hunker down here at home, missing my kindred.  When Sunday rolls around 
now I feel even more distant, more separated than I do during the rest of the 
week.  I define my week by Sundays…by being with you….my kindred. Social 
isolation is hard on the soul.  When I lost my husband you were my people, my 
anchor.  Worshiping with you, joining my voice with your voice, knowing you were 
praying for me, seeing love in your eyes…that is what got me through. 



One of the many griefs of this pandemic is the loss of being together…singing, 
praying, celebrating, laughing, crying, seeing God’s face in each other.  It is a 
huge loss.  I understand why some churches are refusing to follow the directives.  
I don’t respect their decision, at all, but I understand the deep impulse to need to 
be together. 

When the Babylonian captives were separated from their kindred still in 
Jerusalem they continued to worship…singing the same songs and doing the 
same rituals. They continued to sing and pray even though they were apart but 
they dreamed of the day they would be together again in the same space, 
pilgrims joining together in this journey of faith.  And when it finally happened 
they named it precious.  Their joy overflowed.  The blessing they felt could not be 
contained.  It was like anointing oil dripping off the face and onto the collar. 
  
I think of the time when we will be together again as I sit at my kitchen island 
working on an online worship service; or having a Zoom call with the office staff; 
or talking to you or emailing with you about your lives as we distance ourselves 
out of love.  I understand in new ways how those returning exiles must have felt 
to be able to worship once again, in the same space, with their kindred.  That 
thought overwhelms me right now and I’ve only been isolating for 14 days now.  It 
makes me think of a verse of Blessed Be the Tie that Binds  

When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

It is painful to be apart from all of you.  This time has made me relive all my past 
griefs and sudden separations only this time I have to do that work without the 
loving arms of my kindred around me.  Perhaps you are experiencing some of 
that same inward pain.   But even though we can’t be next to each other we are 
still joined by heart. And I know that when we are together again in the same 
space, doing this journey of faith in tandem with each other, it will be even 
sweeter.  

I have spent time pondering how we will all be different when this is finally over.  I 
think that things that used to bug us about each other will seem less annoying 
and more adorable.  I imagine that we will give our togetherness a name.  We will 
call it “Precious”.  We will treat our worship service less like a performance and 
more like a feast….like the meeting of hearts, souls and bodies in the wonder 
and delight of worship. How very good and pleasant it is when kindred live 
together, worship together, love together in unity. 

But what do we do in the meantime?  How do we care for each other and do our 
soul work right now?  There are so, so many ways. These are difficult times but 
as Pastor Dawna continues to remind me there are sweet spots in every day. 
Look for those sweet spots.   



I saw one of them this week on my Facebook feed.  A member of our church took 
a walk around the church property and posted photos of our facility.  Our church 
sign on Bonita Ave. says, “May there be work, water, salt and bread for 
everyone.”  Underneath our sign someone had made another sign.  It said, 
“Hello, neighbor.  Please take one bag of fruit.  Enjoy.”  There were multiple bags 
of orange, grapefruit and lemons underneath our sign.  People are doing their 
soul work by finding ways to care for others while we practice social distancing.  

Another way is the way Paige shared with our children…and the rest of us.  We 
can meditate, be calm, breathe and remember we are loved.  I joined in that 
meditation today.  I can’t crisscross applesauce but I can breathe, I can close my 
eyes and see all the people I love and who love me. 

This week I reread the scripture that Tom shared with us…the one from Romans 
8.  It is a familiar scripture, often read at memorial services reminding the 
grieving that even death will not separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus. 
I usually read quickly through the part that says “nor things present, nor things to 
come” but right now we need to hear those words.  What we are experiencing 
right now….staying home, empty grocery shelves, constantly shifting directives. 
This present reality…it doesn’t stop love.  In fact, it may do the exact opposite.  It 
may remind us just how to love each other.  It just might allow us to stop long 
enough to let God’s love soak in. 

The things to come frighten us because they are unknowable but even the 
unknowable can’t separate us from God’s love. We are separated from each 
other right now….but only physically.  We are still breathing in unison and in 
harmony.  People are still putting out fruit for their neighbors.  We are still 
meeting together virtually.  We are still loving and being loved.  Nothing can 
separate us from the love of God and nothing can truly and ultimately separate 
us from each other.  

Nothing…nothing…absolutely nothing….not social distancing, not the lack of 
respirators, not the lack of toilet paper, not boredom, not the lack of physical 
connection, not having to be home with all our family members who are getting 
on our nerves, not the inability to gather for worship, not all the events and 
celebrations we have had to forego, not the anxiety that seeps into our souls, not 
life or death or things present or things to come and can separate us from the 
love of God….or each other.   

Close your eyes.  Breathe.  Call to mind the people you love.  Call to mind the 
people who love you.  Feel God’s love and presence bathe you with love.  
Nothing.  Nothing.  Absolutely nothing can separate us from the love of God.  
Amen. 



Great Is Thy Faithfulness 

1. Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father; 
there is no shadow of turning with thee, 
thou changest not, thy compassions, they fail not; 
as thou hast been thou forever wilt be. 

Refrain: 
Great is thy faithfulness! 
Great is thy faithfulness! 
Morning by morning new mercies I see: 
all I have needed thy hand hath provided – 
Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

2. Summer and winter and springtime and harvest, 
sun, moon, and stars in their courses above 
join with all nature in manifold witness 
to thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 

3. Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide, 
strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 


