
Worship February 28, 2021              11 A.M. 

Altar Flowers are given by Tam Milton  

in memory of her husband, Vince Amoroso and son Michael Amoroso. 
 

PRELUDE                                       Wayfaring Stranger                                 trad. Am. Spiritual 

                     arr. Mark Hayes                               
  

LIGHTING a CANDLE  
 

OPENING HYMN:               In the Bulb There is a Flower                               No. 433 
 

  In the bulb there is a flower; in the seed, an apple tree; 

  in cocoons, a hidden promise: butterflies will soon be free! 

  In the cold and snow of winter, there’s a spring that waits to be, 

  unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 
 

  There’s a song in every silence, seeking word and melody; 

  there’s a dawn for every darkness, bringing hope to you and me. 

  From the past will come the future; what it holds, a mystery, 

  unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 
 

  In our end is our beginning; in our time, infinity; 

  in our doubt there is believing; in our life, eternity. 

  In our death, a resurrection; at the last, a victory, 

  unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 
 

OPENING PRAYER: 

God whose fingerprints are all around us and within us; we thank you for fig trees that 

still feed us.  We thank you for mustard seeds, which was consider a weed, that grows with 

abandon and abundance in our lives.  We thank you for trees that shade us from the sun 

and shelter birds in the storm.  We thank you for yeast that causes bread to rise.  The 

world is a mystery that we can never fully comprehend or control.  Yet, we delight in this 

day that You have made and continue to open our whole lives to You in this season of 

Lent.  In the name of the One who accompanies us every day, Jesus the Christ.  Amen. 

 

 

SUNG RESPONSE  

To God be the glory, to God be the glory,  

To God be the glory for the things you have done. 

With your blood you have saved me; with your power you have raised me; 

To God be the glory, for the things you have done. 
 

OUR ENCOUNTER with SCRIPTURE                           Luke 13, selected verses 
6 Then he told this parable: “A man had a fig tree planted in his vineyard; and he came looking 

for fruit on it and found none. 7 So he said to the gardener, ‘See here! For three years I have 

come looking for fruit on this fig tree, and still I find none. Cut it down! Why should it be 

wasting the soil?’ 8 He replied, ‘Sir, let it alone for one more year, until I dig around it and put 



manure on it. 9 If it bears fruit next year, well and good; but if not, you can cut it down.’” 18 He 

said therefore, “What is the kingdom of God like? And to what should I compare it? 19 It is like 

a mustard seed that someone took and sowed in the garden; it grew and became a tree, and the 

birds of the air made nests in its branches.” 20 And again he said, “To what should I compare the 

kingdom of God? 21 It is like yeast that a woman took and mixed in with[a] three measures of 

flour until all of it was leavened.” 
 

SERMON  
 

SERMON HYMN   Come to Tend God’s Garden 
 

Come to tend God’s garden, seeds of hope to sow,  

Planting fields of justice, watching mercy grow! 

Gra-cious-ness, our meadow, joy-ful-ness, our root,  

U-ni-ty, our foliage, righ-teous-ness, our fruit! 
 

Refrain: Come to tend God’s garden, seeds of hope to sow,  

planting fields of justice, watching mercy grow! 
 

May God’s garden flourish, may our toil succeed,  

May God bless our action, every word and deed!   

Serving Christ each season, with God’s diagram,  

Charted by the Spirit, for the task at hand.  Refrain  
    

PASTORAL PRAYER & LORD’S PRAYER Sung 

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. 
 

CLOSING HYMN           We Plant a Grain of Mustard Seed 
 

We plant a grain of mustard seed, and in our faith we find, 

The proof of God is love, indeed, which blossoms from it’s kind. 
 

Our actions, more than words, define how love’s example feeds, 

A greater love, for love divine bursts forth from smallest seeds. 
 

When stooped to lend a helping hand, we find a touch that heals, 

For love invested will expand to bear the fruit love yields. 
 

Our lives will be fulfilled and blessed, if through the seeds we’ve sown, 

And by the love that we profess, the love of Christ is known. 
 

BENEDICTION              
 

POSTLUDE                                Poco Vivace                                  Herman Schroeder 

 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Luke%2013&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-25532a

