
 

Lent I 

2.20.2021 

Rhythms – Seasons and Years 
 
 

 
Prelude and Meditation – John and Orlando 

 
Welcome and Explanation – Amy Sens 
 
“Our life is a faint tracing on the surface of mystery, like the idle curved tunnels of leaf miners on the face of 
a leaf. We must somehow take a wider view, look at the whole landscape, really see it, and describe what's 
going on here. Then we can at least wail the right question into the swaddling band of darkness, or, if it 
comes to that, choir the proper praise.”  
 

― Annie Dillard, Pilgrim at Tinker Creek 
 

A Prayer 
 

Song – Nowhere Man – Lennon/McCartney 
 
He's a real nowhere man 
Sitting in his nowhere land 
Making all his nowhere plans for nobody 
 
Doesn't have a point of view 
Knows not where he's going to 
Isn't he a bit like you and me? 
 
Nowhere man please listen 
You don't know what you're missing 
Nowhere man, the world is at your command 
 
He's as blind as he can be 
Just sees what he wants to see 
Nowhere man, can you see me at all 
 
Nowhere man don't worry 
Take your time, don't hurry 

Leave it all 'til somebody else 
Lends you a hand 
Ah, la, la, la, la 
 
Doesn't have a point of view 
Knows not where he's going to 
Isn't he a bit like you and me? 
 
Nowhere man please listen 
You don't know what you're missing 
Nowhere man, The world is at your command 
Ah, la, la, la, la 
 
He's a real nowhere man 
Sitting in his nowhere land 
Making all his nowhere plans for nobody 
Making all his nowhere plans for nobody 
Making all his nowhere plans for nobody 

 
 

Prayers of the People – Jim Hamilton 
  



 
Reading One – The Peace of Wild Things – Wendell Berry 
 
When despair for the world grows in me 
and I wake in the night at the least sound 
in fear of what my life and my children’s lives may be, 
I go and lie down where the wood drake 
rests in his beauty on the water, and the great heron feeds. 
I come into the peace of wild things 
who do not tax their lives with forethought 
of grief. I come into the presence of still water. 
And I feel above me the day-blind stars 
waiting with their light. For a time 
I rest in the grace of the world, and am free. 

 
Announcements and Commission – Vaughn Vigil 

 
Song – Bless the Lord, My Soul – Jacques Berthier/Taize 
 
Bless the Lord, my soul 
And Bless God’s holy name 
Bless the Lord, my soul 
Who leads me into life 
 

 
Story – The Rev. Alexis Fuller-Wright 

 
Reading Two: Mark 1:9-15 – Vaughn Vigil 
 
About that time, Jesus came from Nazareth of Galilee, and John baptized him in the Jordan River. While he 
was coming up out of the water, Jesus saw heaven splitting open and the Spirit, like a dove, coming down on 
him. And there was a voice from heaven: “You are my Son, whom I dearly love; in you I find happiness.” 
 
At once the Spirit forced Jesus out into the wilderness. He was in the wilderness for forty days, tempted by 
Satan. He was among the wild animals, and the angels took care of him. 
 
After John was arrested, Jesus came into Galilee announcing God’s good news, saying, “Now is the time! Here 
comes God’s kingdom! Change your hearts and lives, and trust this good news!” 
 

 
Song – When Jesus Walked the Wilderness – Amy Sens 
 
1. 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, 
 
 
 

2. 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.” 
 
 
 



3. 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.” 
 
4. 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. 
 

5. 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. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
A Discussion – Amy Sens 

 
Prayer & Blessing – Jim Hamilton 

 
Song – Spirit, Spirit of Gentleness 
 

Refrain 
 Spirit, Spirit of gentleness, 
 blow through the wilderness calling and free; 
 Spirit, Spirit of restlessness, 
 stir me from placidness, wind, wind on the sea. 
 
You moved on the waters, you called to the deep, 
then you coaxed up the mountains from the valleys of sleep; 
and over the eons you called to each thing: 
"Awake from your slumbers and rise on your wings."   
Refrain 
 
You swept through the desert, you stung with the sand, 
and you goaded your people with a law and a land; 
and when they were blinded with idols and lies, 
then you spoke through your prophets to open their eyes.   
Refrain 
 
You sang in a stable, you cried from a hill, 
then you whispered in silence when the whole world was still; 
and down in the city you called once again, 
when you blew through your people on the rush of the wind.   
Refrain 
 
You call from tomorrow, you break ancient schemes. 
From the bondage of sorrow all the captives dream dreams; 
our women see visions, our men clear their eyes. 
With bold new decisions your people arise.   
Refrain 
 
 
 


