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Olivet Christian Church Worship 
Sunday, May 10, 2020 
5th Sunday of Easter 

 
Call to Worship  
      
We gather in the name of the living Christ to 
worship God. 
Surely God is in this place and calls us to 
worship in spirit and truth. 
God’s love is for you and for all people 
everywhere, that we may share God’s love 
and life and may be renewed in the refreshing 
Spirit. 
The living Christ is with us. Praise the Lord! 
 

 
Pastoral Prayer     
      
Creator, of all that is seen and unseen, 
We come before you from our communities, 
We come before you from our families, 
We come to you with our little ones and 
elderly, 
We come to you for comfort, 
We come to you with hope 
For you create hope within us.... 
  
Through our fires, through our sage, through 
our prayers, through our tobacco, we turn to 
you in our time of need. 
  
Bless the doctors with wisdom and strength, 
Give understanding and intelligence to 
virologists... 
Bring to your people, caregivers with 
compassion and generosity. 
Bring healing to those who are ill, no matter 
what the disease, 

Protect with your holy spirit those who are 
most at risk. 
Give comfort to those who have lost a loved 
ones, 
Welcome those who have died to take their 
place among our ancestors... 
  
End any conflict among ourselves, 
Unite us in our compassion, 
Remove all fear from our hearts, 
Give us eyes to see your love and to spread it 
to our people.... 
  
Let us all be a beacon of your grace, peace, 
hope and love in this, one of our darkest 
times... Amen. 
  
Rev. Louie Blue Coat 
Dakota Association of the South Dakota 
Conference of the United Church of 
Christ, Council for American Indian Ministries 
UCC 
 

 
Scripture: John 14:1-14 (NRSV)   
 
1“Do not let your hearts be troubled. 
Believe in God, believe also in me. 2 In my 
Father’s house there are many dwelling 
places. If it were not so, would I have told you 
that I go to prepare a place for you? 3 And if I 
go and prepare a place for you, I will come 
again and will take you to myself, so that 
where I am, there you may be also. 4 And you 
know the way to the place where I am 
going.” 5 Thomas said to him, “Lord, we do 
not know where you are going. How can we 
know the way?” 6 Jesus said to him, “I am the 
way, and the truth, and the life. No one 
comes to the Father except through me.  
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7 If you know me, you will know my Father 
also. From now on you do know him and have 
seen him.” 
 
8 Philip said to him, “Lord, show us the Father, 
and we will be satisfied.” 9 Jesus said to him, 
“Have I been with you all this time, Philip, and 
you still do not know me? Whoever has seen 
me has seen the Father. How can you say, 
‘Show us the Father’? 10 Do you not believe 
that I am in the Father and the Father is in 
me? The words that I say to you I do not 
speak on my own; but the Father who dwells 
in me does his works. 11 Believe me that I am 
in the Father and the Father is in me; but if 
you do not, then believe me because of the 
works themselves. 12 Very truly, I tell you, the 
one who believes in me will also do the works 
that I do and, in fact, will do greater works 
than these, because I am going to the 
Father. 13 I will do whatever you ask in my 
name, so that the Father may be glorified in 
the Son. 14 If in my name you ask me for 
anything, I will do it. 
 

 
Message   Rev. Hannah Ryan 
 
On this fifth Sunday of Easter, the setting of 
our Gospel reading is pretty grim and somber. 
Jesus has just finished a last supper with his 
disciples. He has washed their feet, given 
them a new commandment, predicted Peter’s 
denial, foretold Judas’ betrayal, and told his 
friends that he is about to leave them. 
“Where I am going,” he tells them, “you 
cannot follow now.” 
 
Needless to say, the words sting, and they fill 
the bewildered disciples with fear. What is 

Jesus talking about? How will they survive if 
he leaves them? Where will they go? What 
will happen to their cherished plans? Why is 
the ground shifting under their feet?  
 
And I think we can relate, can’t we? Perhaps 
we understand where they are coming from? 
Why is the ground shifting under our feet? 
What’s going to happen to our families, our 
town, our nation, our world? Will the center 
hold? Where is Jesus in all of this pain, fear, 
death, and loss, and how will we find him if 
he’s gone to a place we “cannot follow now”? 
 
Unsurprisingly, the anxious disciples respond 
to their predicament by demanding certainty. 
Thomas asks Jesus for a roadmap: “How can 
we know the way?” Philip asks for proof: 
“Lord, show us the Father, and we will be 
satisfied.” What they want—what we all 
want, if we’re honest—is the religion of the 
GPS, the five-point plan, the twelve steps, the 
ten commandments. “Do A, B, and C, and you 
will unerringly arrive at Destination D.” 
 
Jesus’ response? “Do not let your hearts be 
troubled.” “I am the way, the truth, and the 
life.” “If you know me, you will know my 
Father also.” No roadmap. No master plan. 
No PowerPoint presentation. Just himself. 
Just the messy, intimate, ever-evolving, and 
often confusing business of relationship. Of 
trust and patience and vulnerability.  
  
If you ask some folks what the Christian life is 
supposed to look like, they will rattle off a list 
of black-and-white “truths” as readily as a 
kindergartner recites the alphabet. Some may 
insist that they have Christianity more or less 
down, and that whatever gaps remain in their 
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knowledge will be filled along the way—the 
point of the Christian life being to grow in 
stone cold certainty about God, Jesus, the 
Bible, and the faith. 
 
But, in my experience—and perhaps for you 
as well—I have found that the reality has 
been very different. That to know God, I 
would have to unknow God. That I would 
have to shed my neat conceptions of the 
divine like so many old snakeskins, and 
emerge into the world bare, vulnerable, and 
new, again and again. And perhaps you, like 
the disciples, know, too, that that process of 
shedding is personal and costly. That it hurts. 
Or that there is also a complicated joy—
layered and bittersweet—in the pain of 
parting. 
 
“Let us pray to God that we may be free of 
God,” the 13th century mystic Meister Eckhart 
wrote, implying that our conceptions of God 
must always fall short, always fail. Let’s name 
honestly, he suggested, the imposter gods we 
conjure because we fear the Mystery who 
really is. Let’s admit that we shape these gods 
in our own image, and that they serve us as 
much as we serve them.  
 
Well, we’re trying, aren’t we? But some days 
it’s hard. Some gods slough off easily. But 
others cling. Like the disciples in this week’s 
scripture, it can be very hard for us to let go 
of one way of relating to Jesus, and trust him 
into another.  
 
Perhaps you are struggling to let go of the 
god whose perfect will controls everything: 
the god who secures parking spots, bank 

balances, and good health. Who controls 
choices and directs history.  
 
Perhaps it is the bargaining god that who 
need to let go of: the god of “If I do A, then 
god does B.” If I behave, then I’ll be loved. If I 
mess up, I’ll make god angry. If I am the best, 
I’ll earn a blessing. 
 
Or maybe it’s the god who makes faith easy 
that you’re fighting to release: the god who 
provides easy answers, erases doubts, plants 
signs. The god who comes when called and 
leaves when dismissed.  
 
These are just a few imposter gods. There are 
others. And layer by layer, we work to peel 
them back. The difficulty is, these gods don’t 
look ugly or sinister. They look beautiful. They 
speak kindly and make the most alluring 
promises—like, they will make the world less 
scary, more manageable, more tame. They 
play tricks on our tired minds. Worse, they 
take hold of our deepest hungers and we 
become afraid to let them go. 
 
So we pray and we wait, we wait and we 
pray. We pray to “big-G” God to be free of all 
the “little-g” gods—of all the gods who keep 
us from apprehending the One who really is. 
And then we pray to know the God who 
dwells in mystery. The God who says, “I have 
to go now, but I will still be with you. Things 
are changing, but you are not alone.” We pray 
to love this God. To trust this God. To thrive 
under this God’s care.  
  
Maybe it feels like a tall order right now, to 
“not let your heart be troubled.” To trust that 
you do, in fact, know the way—the quiet, 
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unglamorous, risky, but ultimately life-giving 
way of Jesus. But you do. Like Thomas, like 
Philip, like Peter, like the others, you know 
Jesus. You know his life. You know his love. 
You know his death. You know his 
resurrection. You know what it is to hunger 
for him, to seek him, to listen for him, to hope 
in him. You know the way. 
 
No, the way isn’t what we thought it was 
going to be. The way is demanding. The way 
is precarious. The way takes time. But the 
invitation of this Gospel is still an invitation to 
confidence. Not because we’re experts at 
finding God, but because God has always and 
already found us.  
 
“In my Father’s house there are many 
dwelling places,” Jesus tells his sorrowing 
disciples. Meaning: God is roomy. God is 
generous. God is hospitable. God can handle 
your doubts, your fears, and your questions. 
And God’s offer of belonging extends far 
beyond the confines of our everyday lives. 
  
A grim setting. Real questions. An offer of 
comfort. The promise of home. The Way.  
 
This is a Gospel for our time. The story—your 
story, my story, our collective story of this 
precarious, overwhelming moment—will not 
end in death. Though we might feel alone and 
frightened, the Way is open before us. We 
know it. We know Jesus, and because we 
know Jesus, we know God. The Way will 
safely bear us home. Do not let your hearts 
be troubled. 
 
Amen and Amen. 
 

Benediction 
 
Today and all days embrace us in a love that 
knows no end. 
Today and all days fill us with a power that 
overcomes. 
Today and all days encourage us with a word 
that nourishes. 
Today and all days inspire us with a hope that 
sustains. 
Today and all days comfort us with a peace 
that endures. 
Today and all days bring wholeness of body, 
mind and spirit. 
Today and all days. 
 
May the peace of God that surpasses all our 
understanding bless and sustain you in the 
days and week ahead. Be in a Spirit of Peace. 
Amen.  
 


