
CELEBRATING GOD’S LOVE ON SUNDAY AUGUST 9, 2020 
 

INTROIT 
 
WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS  
 
CALL TO WORSHIP 
Out of the blue, God comes to us. 
In the midst of turmoil, Jesus walks toward us. 
When darkness closes in, the Spirit lights a way for us. 
Wherever we are, whenever we worship, let us raise our voices in praise!  
 
OPENING PRAYER 
Great Healer, make us aware of your Spirit here with us, in our homes, outdoors, in our cars; 
wherever we are in this moment. Touch and heal our brokenness, and lift us out of despair and 
doubt. Dry our tears of pain and sorrow. Comfort and nourish us with the many blessings of your 
great love. May we be renewed and feel the warmth and compassion of your healing touch. Amen.  
 
HYMN #339                        “Be Thou My Vision”  
 
CALL TO CONFESSION 
 
PRAYER OF CONFESSION               
Most merciful God, we have sinned against you in thought, word and deed, by what we have done 
and by what we have left undone. We have not loved you with our whole heart. We have not loved 
our neighbors as ourselves. For the sake of Jesus Christ, have mercy on us. Forgive us, renew us, 
and lead us, so that we may delight in your will and follow in your ways, to the glory of your name. 
Amen.  
 
A TIME OF QUIET/PERSONAL CONFESSION 
 
ASSURANCE OF GOD’S PARDON 
 
RESPONSE   #359         “More Love to Thee, O Christ” (v. 1) 
More love to Thee, O Christ, More love to Thee! Hear Thou the prayer I make on bended knee. This 
is my earnest plea: More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee, More love to Thee!  
 
PASSING THE PEACE                                       
The peace of Christ be with you! And also with you.  Now fold your hands in front of your heart and bow 
to your neighbors near and far, wishing them God’s peace, God’s Shalom.  
 

WE HEAR GOD’S WORD  
 

SCRIPTURE READINGS                   Psalm 96:1-3, 11-13, Matthew 13:44-45 
 
 MEDITATION                                        "View from a Mountain Cabin, Pt. 2" 
 

       When we were in Pigeon Cove, TN for vacation a few weeks ago, we had an amazing view 
from the back deck of our cabin. The cabin was built right into the side of the mountain so that 
the tops of the trees were about even with the deck and then in the distance we could see the 
Smoky Mountains in all of their splendor. But there was one thing we couldn’t see from the back 
deck, because this thing is underground and about 20 miles away. The story behind it reminds 
me of what Jesus said about the treasure hidden in the field. 



            There were 2 brothers, Bill and Harry Myers, who were born and raised in Townsend, 
TN in the 1920s.  When they were young, they loved to roam around outside and explore. One 
day when they were out roaming around, they happened to see an opening in the ground that 
looked intriguing. So they ran home and got two bottles, filled them with kerosene, stuffed rags 
into the bottles and then when they got back to the spot, they lit the rags to make lanterns and 
climbed down into the hole. This was just the beginning of many years of exploring the caves 
that they had found, sometimes even crawling on their bellies to get to the next 
passageway.  And supposedly, nobody but the boys knew about these caves for a long time. 
They were good at keeping a secret. Or maybe they knew they’d get in trouble if they told their 
parents what they were doing. 

When they finished school, they both went away to fight in WWII.  But they didn’t forget 
about the caverns and when they came back from the war, they thought they could realize their 
dream of opening them up to the public. The problem was that nobody would loan them the 
money they needed to do this. So they decided the best way to earn money was to go to Alaska 
and work construction. I guess that’s what you did to make money back then. It took them four 
years of hard, lonely work in Alaska, but then finally they came home with enough money to 
build the steps and the walkways and railings that were needed for the public to be able to visit 
the caverns that would eventually come to be called Tuckaleechee Caverns.            
            And I can tell you there are a lot of steps, especially on the way up! But once you get 
down there, you’re in a whole different world that is millions of years old. Do you remember 
learning about stalagmites and stalactites in school? Stalagmites grow up from the floor of the 
cave and stalactites hang from the ceiling. Water combined with minerals make these beautiful 
formations called cave onyx. Whether the stalagmites or the stalactites grow the fastest 
depends on how fast the water is dripping into the cave. It takes about 100 years for these 
columns to grow one cubic inch. That’s something to wrap your mind around! 
            So here’s where I’m going with all this talk about Tuckaleechee Caverns. Those 2 
brothers, Bill and Harry, had a treasure hidden in their field, right outside their door. They had a 
pearl of great price! And they had patience and they had persistence. After they found the 
entrance to the caverns when they were boys, they didn’t tell anyone else about them. They 
were daring, maybe even a little reckless when they were exploring the caves. Imagine your 6 
or 8-year-old child or grandchild down in a cave by themselves with kerosene in a bottle to light 
the way. That’s not a very good equation for safety! But they wanted to know all about this 
treasure they had found. Jesus said, “The kingdom of heaven is like treasure hidden in a field. 
When a man found it, he hid it again, and then in his joy went and sold all he had and bought 
that field.”  That cave was Bill and Harry’s treasure. Our treasure is the kingdom of heaven. 
Some people think the kingdom of heaven is where you go after you die. But how about the idea 
that the kingdom of heaven is right here and right now. It’s not some place that we’re going to 
get to eventually. Rather it’s a way of living today. 
            These are tough days to be living through. We just saw the first anniversary of the 
Oregon District Mass Shooting. We are still at a Level 3 alert for Covid-19 in Montgomery 
County.  And we haven’t been able to meet together for worship since July 5th.  But then I think 
of this little boy (and I tell a variation of this story at least once a year.)  Today he’s down in 
Tuckaleechee Caverns in the big room where the ceiling is 150 feet deep and the room itself is 
bigger than a football field. He looks at the stalagmites that are 24 feet tall and millions of years 
old and he begins to think about God.  
        "God? Are you really there?" the little boy says, deep down underground in that cave. To 
his surprise a voice echoes between the walls and God says, "Yes, my son? What can I do for 
you?" The boy is a little surprised that he got an answer, but he says, "God? What’s a million 
years like to you?"  Knowing that the boy was young and couldn’t quite yet understand what 
infinity means, God says, "A million years to me is like a minute."  "Oh," said the boy. "Well, 
then, what's a million dollars like to you?" "A million dollars to me, my son, is like a 



penny."  "Wow!" says the boy, and he gets an idea. "You're so generous... can I have one of 
your pennies?"  And God replies, "Sure thing! Just give me a minute." 
            Our treasure is our faith that God is actively at work in our world, shaping those 
incredible cave formations over millions of years, but also shaping us in the blink of an eye. Our 
treasure is our faith that God’s love for us shines through Jesus; through his birth, life, death 
and resurrection; through his teachings, his parables and the insights he had on how to live our 
best lives. This pandemic looms large for us today. But in the scheme of God’s time, it is very 
small. And so today we thank God for the gift of patience. 
            Along with patience, those two brothers had persistence. They waited years to finally 
realize their dream of opening the cave to the public. And they put off their own happiness to do 
it with all those lonely years in Alaska. Life is challenging to say the least! I know you all have 
dreams for Faith Church- you want to see new people walk in the door and stick around. You 
want to see more children and you want Faith Church to continue to serve the community. Yet 
sometimes it’s hard to know what the next step is. You’re already doing and have done a lot of 
work. I was reading through the notes from 20 years ago when there was a big effort to see how 
the building and the programs might be improved. And then about 10 years ago, you completed 
a formal mission study. And then most recently there was Vision 2020 and then the informal 
Holy Conversations mission study. All this is good work that led to the Faith Cares program and 
the work at the Foodbank and the House of Bread and the many donations that come in for 
Fish. Lots and lots of bags in the past few months!  And add to it, the work on the parlor and 
paying off that loan. Those are big accomplishments. So we’re going to keep going in what 
we’re already doing, and also keep listening for  where God is at work in the community and 
how Faith Church might  join in God’s efforts in some new and different ways and continue to be 
a part of helping others catch a glimpse of the kingdom of heaven. 
            What does the kingdom of heaven mean to you? I’d really like to hear your answers to 
that question. For me personally, it means giving everything over to God- my worries, my fears, 
all of it-- and living each moment knowing that I’m where I’m supposed to be and doing what I’m 
supposed to be doing, with a sense of peace. I’m certainly not very good at doing all of that, but 
even though the world is in a bit of turmoil at the moment, there’s a bigger picture out there and 
that’s God’s view. Sitting on the back deck of that cabin in TN, those mountains always looked a 
little fuzzy in the distance. But that’s what happens when you try to take in the big picture. It 
ends up being a little fuzzy. Their name Smoky comes from the Cherokee people who named 
the mountains “Shaconage” which means “place of the blue smoke.” And I could certainly see 
that blue hue from my back deck.   
            What do you see when you take in the big picture for Faith Church and for your own life? 
Do you see that treasure, that pearl of great price? I hope so! Cultivating it and keeping it front 
and center takes patience and persistence. I know God has given Faith Church both of those 
qualities because I’ve seen them at work here. As we like to say in difficult times, “this too shall 
pass.” That’s a reason to give thanks to God. So keep up the good work. Reach out to your 
neighbors and reach up to God each and every day. Amen. 
 
SPECIAL MUSIC                  
 

WE RESPOND TO GOD’S WORD 
 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 
Joys and Concerns 
 
Pastoral Prayer 

Dear God, as we close our eyes and bow our heads, we give you thanks, today for the gifts of 
patience and persistence. We look out at our favorite view and we see the beauty of your 



creation. And we hear the words of the psalmist reminding us that all of God’s creation sings for 
joy and declares God’s glory. We confess though that often we feel so small in comparison. Our 
lives are very short and we doubt how much good we can do, given so many challenges. But 
still we keep coming back to prayer- prayer that lifts us up, prayer that gives us strength to take 
on your work for justice and peace. Prayer that consoles us when we feel helpless. 
And so today we lift prayers for those on our hearts today, and those we have never met. 
Prayers for our leaders, for the medical community, including vaccine researchers and 
scientists, nurses and home health aids. Prayers for families facing back to school decisions. 
Prayers for those in nursing and assisted living facilities who have yet to see their families since 
March. 
Hear all of our prayers- prayers that you might lead us into action and prayers for a quiet 
moment apart, for we lift them all to you as we continue to pray… 
 
 The Lord’s Prayer  
 
OFFERING OUR GIFTS 
Call to the Offering 
Doxology                             
 
PRAYER OF DEDICATION               
Almighty God,  as we bring our offerings in to the office or out to the mailbox, we pray that you 
might use them—and use us—as witnesses to a way of living that is more than fulfilling, more 
than required, and content only with sharing the very best with those in need, both near and far. 
Amen.  
 
HYMN#525                “Here I Am, Lord”  
 
BENEDICTION    
 
RESPONSE #535 Go with Us, Lord” 
Go with us, Lord, and guide the way Through this and every coming day, That in Your Spirit 
strong and true Our lives may be our gift to You. 
 
 POSTLUDE 
 
 ANNOUNCEMENTS  
 
Your contributions to FISH are much appreciated! This month Mission & Outreach is asking you to bring 
in hygiene/cleaning/personal products such as bath soap, toilet paper and other other personal and 
cleaning products. Of course all donations are welcome. Thank you in advance for continuing to support 
the FISH Food Pantry! 
 
Popcorn with the Pastor continues on Tuesdays at 6:30 PM. Join in for a time of informal conversation 
over Zoom. If you would like to learn how to use Zoom and/or receive the link to join the call, please 
contact Pastor Julia or Don Niece.  
 
If you would like to purchase a copy of White Fragility, by Robin Diangelo for our Zoom book discussion in 
September, please let Pastor Julia know. The cost is under $10. 
  
Rev. Julia Williamson, Pastor 
Faith Presbyterian Church 
Huber Heights, OH 
937 679-2482 (cell) 

 


