
 
Pentecost XIV 

9.26.20 
Wilderness 

 
Prelude and Meditation – John Repulski 
 
Welcome and Explanation – Anne Frank 
I see the world being slowly transformed into a wilderness; I hear the approaching thunder that, one day, will destroy us 
too. I feel the suffering of millions. And yet, when I look up at the sky, I somehow feel that everything will change for the 
better, that this cruelty too shall end, that peace and tranquility will return once more. 
 
A Prayer 
 
Song – When Jesus Walked the Wilderness – Amy Sens 
 
When Jesus walked the wilderness, 
Alone and cold up in the hills, 
Without a friend those forty days, 
Just endless sky and time to pray, 
 
The tempter came and whispered near: 
“Make bread from these dull stones appear, 
Or jump from off the tallest tower, 
Bow down to me, receive my power.” 
 
But Jesus knew it wasn’t right. 
He sent that tempting voice to flight: 
“God’s power does far exceed your own; 
One does not live by bread alone.” 
 
When we walk through the wilderness, 
Alone and cold up in the hills 
God grant us faith to walk each day, 
An endless sky; the will to pray. 
 
The space between is not the end; 
There’s manna that can be our bread. 
Christ knows the road of blank distress, 
And walks us through the wilderness. 
 
Prayers of the People 
 
Reading One – from Footholds: Escalante Wilderness – Kath M. Anderson 

 
1. Fourth Canyon, Second Bend 

 
all day the body moves step by step 
into dream of what’s left 
is the plush transcript of footprints 



on the velvet dune 
softening in absolute wind that whisks 
everything equally except where the land 
has shaped itself to hide itself: 
 
geography is where the wind is and where it is not. 
 
Soon we will arrive at the top of the dune, sweat 
Trickling the rifts of bent elbows 
And skinhills of spine and rib. 
    The surface 
of things is everywhere innuendo, all color -   
light refracted many times, condensed there by our boots: 
 
sky-blue stick on orange sand, tiny, perfectly aqua 
leaves of locoweed beading the ground. 
 
2. Western Rim 

 
overhead clouds 
packed the gap of the sky 
but we did not rush, no – 
we did not rush:  
 
evening set in with its attendant fears. 
 
A Story – Meg Schutt 
 
Announcements and Commission  
 
Meditation in Music  
 
 
Reading Two – Exodus 17:1-7 

The whole Israelite community broke camp and set out from the Sin desert to continue their journey, as 
the Lord commanded. They set up their camp at Rephidim, but there was no water for the people to 
drink. 2 The people argued with Moses and said, “Give us water to drink.” 

Moses said to them, “Why are you arguing with me? Why are you testing the Lord?” 

3 But the people were very thirsty for water there, and they complained to Moses, “Why did you bring us out 
of Egypt to kill us, our children, and our livestock with thirst?” 

4 So Moses cried out to the Lord, “What should I do with this people? They are getting ready to stone me.” 

5 The Lord said to Moses, “Go on ahead of the people, and take some of Israel’s elders with you. Take in your 
hand the shepherd’s rod that you used to strike the Nile River, and go. 6 I’ll be standing there in front of you on 
the rock at Horeb. Hit the rock. Water will come out of it, and the people will be able to drink.” Moses did so 
while Israel’s elders watched.7 He called the place Massah[a] and Meribah,[b]because the Israelites argued with 
and tested the Lord, asking, “Is the Lord really with us or not?” 



 
Song – I Want Jesus to Walk with Me 
I want Jesus to walk with me. 
I want Jesus to walk with me. 
All along my pilgrim journey, 
I want Jesus to walk with me. 
 
In my trials, Lord, walk with me. 
In my trials, Lord, walk with me. 
When the shades of life are falling, 
I want Jesus to walk with me. 
 
In my sorrows, Lord walk with me. 
In my sorrows, Lord walk with me. 
When my heart is aching, 
I want Jesus to walk with me. 
 
A Discussion – Amy Sens 
 
Prayer & Blessing 
 
Song – Guide Me, My Great Redeemer 
 
Guide me, my great redeemer, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but you are mighty; 
Hold me with your powerful hand. 
 
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 
Feed me ‘til I want no more, 
Feed me ‘til I want no more. 
 
Open now the crystal fountain, 
Where the healing waters flow. 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through. 
 
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer 
Ever be my strength and shield, 
Ever be my strength and shield. 
 
When I reach the River Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside. 
Death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
Land me safe on heaven’s side. 
 
Songs of praises, song of praises, 
I will ever sing to you, 
I will ever sing to you. 
 
Dismissal  


