
 
 

Welcome to First Presbyterian Church 
Second Sunday of Lent 

February 28, 2021 
 

This service is one of two options during the Coronavirus time of physical distancing in which 
worship is happening only online. At 9:00 am on Sundays we will livestream through ZOOM an 
informal conversational time of worship like our First Light Worship. You can find the link to that 
on our website or Facebook page: fpcboise.org or facebook.com/fpcboise  
 

This service is live streamed at 10:45 am from our Sanctuary and you can follow along with this 
bulletin or use this bulletin to guide your own service of worship. The live stream is available for 
view at https://www.youtube.com/fpcboise or facebook.com/fpcboise 
 
 
Prelude                                                 Andante Sostenuto                           Charles-Marie Widor                    

from Symphonie Gothique 

 

Welcome                                  
This is the day the Lord has made. 

 Let us rejoice and be glad in it! 
 
Choral Introit                      God Is Calling through the Whisper                             Polish Carol 
 
Call to Worship (adapted from Psalm 22) 

We lift up the praise of the Lord in in the great congregation. 
All the ends of the earth shall remember and turn to the Lord. 
Posterity will serve God and future generations will be told about the Lord. 
We proclaim God’s deliverance to a people yet unborn, saying that God has done it. 

 
* Hymn 450              Be Thou My Vision                          SLANE      
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Prayer of Confession  
Merciful God, we confess that we have not been sincere.  We claim to follow Jesus 

but have not taken his path of sacrificial love.  We profess to be disciples, but we are not 
willing to bear the cost of discipleship.  We affirm the virtue of self-denial, but we indulge 
our selfish desires and seek earthly gain.  Free us for sincere repentance.  O Lord, have 
mercy on us…  (Silence, followed by:)   Forgive us, O God, and move us to trust, that we 
may boldly live your grace and love; through Jesus Christ our Savior, Amen.  

 

Assurance of God’s Grace  
Friends, if we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves. But to say we are only sinners goes 
too far. Our identity rests not in our brokenness but in God’s love. Know that, whatever you 
believe separates you from God, God’s love is more than enough to bridge the gap.  The 
good news is that we are forgiven. You are forgiven. So be at peace.  

 

Anthem                                        Not One Sparrow is Forgotten                            Shaker Hymn  

Not one sparrow is forgotten,                     arr. William Hawley 

E'en the raven God will feed; 

And the lily of the valley 

From His bounty hath its need. 

Then shall I not trust Thee, Father, 

In Thy mercy have a share? 

And through faith and prayer, my Mother, 

Merit Thy protecting care? 

 
Prayer for Illumination  

Holy Spirit, open our hearts to receive your Word, reveal to us the good news, and enable us 
to trust in the promise of salvation in Jesus Christ. Amen. 
 

Listen to the Word: Luke 12:13-26 
Someone in the crowd said to him, ‘Teacher, tell my brother to divide the family inheritance 
with me.’ But he said to him, ‘Friend, who set me to be a judge or arbitrator over you?’ And 
he said to them, ‘Take care! Be on your guard against all kinds of greed; for one’s life does 
not consist in the abundance of possessions.’ Then he told them a parable: ‘The land of a 
rich man produced abundantly. And he thought to himself, “What should I do, for I have no 
place to store my crops?” Then he said, “I will do this: I will pull down my barns and build 
larger ones, and there I will store all my grain and my goods. And I will say to my soul, Soul, 
you have ample goods laid up for many years; relax, eat, drink, be merry.” But God said to 
him, “You fool! This very night your life is being demanded of you. And the things you have 
prepared, whose will they be?” So it is with those who store up treasures for themselves but 
are not rich towards God.’ 
 
He said to his disciples, ‘Therefore I tell you, do not worry about your life, what you will eat, 
or about your body, what you will wear. For life is more than food, and the body more than 
clothing. Consider the ravens: they neither sow nor reap, they have neither storehouse nor 
barn, and yet God feeds them. Of how much more value are you than the birds! And can 



any of you by worrying add a single hour to your span of life? If then you are not able to do 
so small a thing as that, why do you worry about the rest? 

 
Reflection on the Word and Life: “Reduce” Third in a Series on the 8 Rs of Resurrection  

I would like you to stop for a minute.   
I’m going to do an exercise I often do at First Light. 
 
First, I’d like you – if you are physically able to do so – to scoot more toward the edge of 
your chair or couch or whatever you are sitting on right now.   
 
Now I would like, if you are able - and if not to approximate it as you can, for you to put 
both feet upon the ground – let the souls of your feet squarely press against the earth.  
Stamp them there.  Plant them there.  And then straighten your back.  Roll back your 
shoulders. Sit tall. In the words an old friend – don’t crush your instrument, let your lungs be 
fully upright without anything impeding them.  And take a big deep breath.  
 
Now close your eyes if you haven’t already done so.  Not tightly.  Just let your eyes close and 
take note of whatever play of light is there and then set it aside – set sight aside and be at 
peace in your body.   
 
Stamp those feet again.  You are rooted in the earth – the earth from which you came and 
the earth to which you will return.  You do not tread upon the earth as one who dominates 
and commands your landscape to do your bidding… you walk softly upon the earth that 
gave you birth – of which you are but an extension of its goodness and bounty… for a time, 
and in a time to come the earth to which you will return.  
 
If you hear noise, take note of it.  And then let go of it.  The world will turn without you for 
a minute.  Its ok.  Listen to your heart beat.  Listen to your breath.  Listen to your body 
heave with those breathes and listen to muscle not so sure they were ready for all that fresh 
air.  Be at peace in your body.   
 
Breath a big deep breath.  When you breath in, remember, you are taking in the ruach 

elohim ( ים ְו֣רּוחַ   the spirit of God, the breath of God, the wind of God.  You are rooted (ֱאֹלה ִ֔
in earth and given life by the heavens.  It is the stuff of God that animates you and energizes 
you and gives you breath.  You are a meeting place of heaven and earth – you are tiny speck 
of matter infused with the eternal… and that makes you a walking miracle.  Take another 
deep breath of spirit.  
 
Take note of what you are feeling.  The chair surface… a tight spot where the clothing 
doesn’t perfectly fit your body… and let all that go.  Turn your feels inside… experience the 
throbbing in a old joint… or the sticking pain in a cranky muscle… and greet those pains 
like stories of your past and present.  Like old friends who sometimes argue and sometimes 
laugh but always continue on together.  Be at peace in your body.   
 



And sit for a moment like this just breathing…. Maybe you already don’t like this… or 
maybe you started making lists in your brain… bear with with me… turn your brain inward 
to feeling, hearing, and seeing only yourself… let it be at peace… let peace prevail… and just 
breath – like a conduit of energy from heaven to earth… be rooted, be spirit.   
 
Where you are right now is a different kind of space than just your living room, kitchen, or 
back porch.  What I hope to foster in this moment is through some intentional mindfulness, 
breathing, and letting go… is some wilderness.  A quieting of the cacophony of life. Even 
just the life that lives in you.  Do you love yourself enough to be quiet in your own self?   
 
I hope so… and if not it is my prayer for you this season.  To cultivate the ability to grant 
yourself some peace.  Some quiet.  Some solitude.  Even from yourself.   
 
You can open your eyes now if you haven’t already... but take care to keep the sense of focus 
– open your eyes but don’t necessarily “take it all in”.  Grant me your attention and focus.  
Go ahead and wiggle your toes and slouch your shoulders if you like.  But keep – as you will 
– a posture of engagement, openness, and imagination – that you are a clay jar filled with 
light. 
 
As we are engaging lent we are doing so through the thoughts of awaking from a season of 
lying fallow.  A season of endless winter… that is maybe just maybe finally showing hints of 
spring.  And in that spring, we are afforded a gift… a gift of re-orienting the routines of our 
lives as old things return, and present things change, and new things emerge.  And when we 
do that, we do that recognizing that as finite beings we cannot do “all the things”.  And so 
we started this journey by choosing a posture of repentance – a re-orientation that draws us 
to the way of Jesus and focuses us on the priorities and values of that way in choosing who 
we are and what we do in the world.  And then we took note of the need to refuse some 
things.  Like Jesus being tempted by Satan we realize that even all the good things are too 
much for us.  We have to learn to say no so that we do not get overwhelmed.  We refuse so 
that we do not get confused.   
 
This week our word is reduce.  It is an extension, in some ways, of refusing.  But its harder 
as well… because its already ours.  And to refuse something outside of ourselves is one 
thing, but to get rid of something beloved in us is far harder.  Even the things we do not like 
about ourselves have becomes familiar friends to us.  We know who we are with things.  
They have tied themselves – bound themselves – to our identity and so to prune it from our 
lives feels like a rejects of ourself.  This is far harder than simply saying no to something 
new.  It has a grief journey.   
 
And then yet more challenge: to reduce is possibly the single most un-American thing we 
take as a core value.  The American Dream says we can be anything we want to be, and we 
can have it all.  The American Dream ties our value to production and acquisition.  If I asked 
you what your net worth was – you’d start calculating a number.  And far too many of us 
would come up in deficit… our number is negative if it isn’t simply zero.  But is that your 
worth?  Is that your value?  What is that actually a measure of?  Because it is no measure of 



you.  Not before the God that gives you breath and the earth that gave you body.  Before 
them: the only judge of value whom you stand before – you are little less than God… you 
are angel of dust and mud.  Our stuff is not wherein we find our net worth.   
 
But that is a hard sell when the rent is due.  Tell that to the single mother who is choosing 
housing or health care. Reduce is not simply about de-cluttering our house… but that 
certainly has value and worth as well.  Reduce is about stepping back and cutting out the 
voices telling you that you need that new phone… that you need a fancier car.  That you 
before you do things like care for your neighbor, and invest in community well being you 
have to make sure you have stored up enough personal treasures to see yourself through hell 
and high water.  That we all have to build ourself bigger store houses of our own goods and 
services and make sure that we are personally secure against fate for rest of my life… and 
then I can care about others.  Then I will finally be in a place to help someone else.   
 
Let me tell you a secret.  You will never have enough.  Never.  You will always need “just 
10% more”.  Security is vanishing horizon you will never achieve.  Because you aren’t God.  
You dust.  And wind.  And when our minds are fixed on what we don’t yet have… we will 
always feel compelled to get more.  
 
The year that I lived in the Philippines I lived out of this backpack.  I would be in my 
basecamp in General Santos City and we’d be going up to a mountain village for a month 
and need to pack.  You had to carry everything, so you packed in one backpack.  If I asked 
myself, “Andrew, what else do you need?”  That pack would get huge.. the zippers would 
bulge.  The thread would stretch and started to animate with the tension to hold it in.  Well.. 
in case this happens, I should bring that, and in case that happens I should bring this… and 
before you know it I was trying to bring all the things.   
 
However… when I asked myself, “Andrew, what isn’t necessary – how little can I get away 
with for this month?”  Then I’d end up with two shirts – one hanging up to dry and one on 
my back – and two pair of jeans… and a toothbrush.  And that back sat high and light on 
my back.   
 
You know what?  It was gift to myself.  I took worry out of my back and left it behind.  And 
sure… for a second or two that caused a little worry of its own… but 5 minutes on the road 
and that too was gone.   
 
They don’t call it the rat race because we all want to be rats!  Swarming things those rats, 
racing to see who can get the most things out of life before anyone else beats you to it.  The 
call to give up building bigger store houses is a call to radical presence in this moment.  And 
deep faith that between you and God.  And trust in the community in which you have 
invested and which has invest in you.   
 
Reduce is not an easy call.  But its is a call to another way of life.  A life of self-worth.  A life 
of trust, and a gift of peace.  That you are enough.  And that God will be with you.  And that 
we won’t let one another sink beneath the waves.  We are on a journey in the way of Jesus.  



We are off to join God at work upon the earth and in the heavens… and you need to back 
your bag for the trip.  What little do you need to make it through? 
 

*Affirmation of Faith (adapted from the Brief Statement of Faith)  
We trust in Jesus Christ, fully human, fully God.  Jesus proclaimed the reign of God: 
preaching good news to the poor and release to the captives, teaching by word and deed and 
blessing the children, healing the sick and binding up the brokenhearted, eating with 
outcasts, forgiving sinners, and calling all to repent and believe the gospel.  Unjustly 
condemned for blasphemy and sedition, Jesus was crucified, suffering the depths of human 
pain, and giving his life for the sins of the world.  God raised this Jesus from the dead, 
vindicating his sinless life, breaking the power of sin and evil, delivering us from death to life 
eternal. 

 
*Doxology (Tune: Old Hundredth, Hymn 607)  

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.  
 
You can make an online donation to the mission and ministry of FPC Boise at 
www.fpcboise.org/donate or mailing cash or check to the church office.  

 
Prayers of the Community  

The Lord’s Prayer (traditional)  
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.  

 
* Hymn 182                        I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say                 KINGSFOLD   
 

*Charge and Benediction  
 
Choral Response              God Be with You Till We Meet Again          Ralph Vaughan Williams                            
 
Postlude                  Antiphon V - How Fair and how Pleasant are Thou             Marcel Dupré 

 
Leading Worship  

Rev. Dr. Andrew Kukla   Ryan Dye, Minister of Music 
Luann Fife, Pianist    Judy Austin, Liturgist 

 

Chancel Ensemble Choir 
Micaela Hulsey  Heather Dye  Anne Marie Boyd  Veronica Noyce 
David Le   Colin Cho  Erik Noyce    Raydel Perez 

 



 


