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“I've Been Meaning to Ask…Where are You 
From?” 

 
 

God Gathers the Church 
 
GATHERING AND WELCOME    

CALL TO WORSHIP                         

We are from north and south.  

We are from tiny apartments and expansive homes.  

We are from this city and from others far away.  

We are from big families and dinners made for one.  

We are from stages of grief and stages of love.  

We are from hot summers and cold winters.  

We are from kitchens with passed down recipes, and front porches with old, familiar 

swings. We are from the dust of the earth and the stars of the sky.  

We are from a lot of places, but today we are here.  

Today we are together.  

Holy God, gather us in. 

 
HYMN  #603  “In Christ There Is No East or West”  

In Christ there is no east or west 
In Him no south or north 
But one great fellowship of love 
Throughout the whole wide earth 

In Him shall true hearts everywhere 
Their high communion find 
His service is the golden cord 
Close binding all mankind 



Sunday, February 6, 2022 

Join hands, disciples of the faith 
What e'er your race may be 
Who serves my Father as their own 
Are surely kin to me 

In Christ now meet both east and west 
In Him meet south and north 
All christly souls are one in Him 
Throughout the whole wide earth     CCLI Song # 7077508   

CHILDREN’S MESSAGE 

CALL TO AND PRAYER OF CONFESSION 
When people heard that Jesus was from Nazareth,  
they asked, “Can anything good come from Nazareth?”  
We confess, God of beginnings, that we have asked the same question.  
Can anything good come from that side of town?  
From a school with poor test scores? 
From a criminal history?  
From the opposite political party?  
From a history of addiction?  
From a faith with doubt? 
From a church with faults?  
Holy God, forgive us for doubting that you are in all things at all times. 
Open our eyes to see your goodness, not as something that resides here or there, but 
as the expansive  
grace that it is.  
Can anything good come from there?  
Yes. Always yes. Amen. 
      

WORDS OF ASSURANCE  

GUIDE FOR GRATEFUL LIVING             Philippians 2:1-4 

“If then there is any encouragement in Christ, any consolation from love, any sharing 
in the Spirit, any compassion and sympathy, make my joy complete: be of the same 
mind, having the same love, being in full accord and of one mind. Do nothing from 
selfish ambition or conceit, but in humility regard others as better than yourselves. Let 
each of you look not to your own interests, but to the interests of others.” 

 
 
 
 



Sunday, February 6, 2022 

THE SACRAMENT OF THE LORD’S SUPPER  
THE MEANING OF THE SACRAMENT  
THE CONSECRATION AND SHARING OF THE BREAD AND CUP  
PRAYER OF BLESSING 

 
GLORIA PATRI 

God’s Word Is Proclaimed 
PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION    

SCRIPTURE            Genesis 2:4-15 
These are the generations of the heavens and the earth when they were created. 

In the day that the LORD God made the earth and the heavens, 5 when no plant of the 

field was yet in the earth and no herb of the field had yet sprung up—for the LORD God 

had not caused it to rain upon the earth, and there was no one to till the ground; 6 but a 

stream would rise from the earth, and water the whole face of the ground— 7 then 

the LORD God formed man from the dust of the ground, and breathed into his nostrils 

the breath of life; and the man became a living being. 8 And the LORD God planted a 

garden in Eden, in the east; and there he put the man whom he had formed. 9 Out of the 

ground the LORD God made to grow every tree that is pleasant to the sight and good for 

food, the tree of life also in the midst of the garden, and the tree of the knowledge of 

good and evil. 

10 A river flows out of Eden to water the garden, and from there it divides and becomes 

four branches. 11 The name of the first is Pishon; it is the one that flows around the 

whole land of Havilah, where there is gold; 12 and the gold of that land is good; bdellium 

and onyx stone are there. 13 The name of the second river is Gihon; it is the one that 

flows around the whole land of Cush. 14 The name of the third river is Tigris, which flows 

east of Assyria. And the fourth river is the Euphrates. 

15 The LORD God took the man and put him in the garden of Eden to till it and keep it. 

 

John 1:35-41 

35 The next day John again was standing with two of his disciples, 36 and as he watched 

Jesus walk by, he exclaimed, “Look, here is the Lamb of God!” 37 The two disciples heard 

him say this, and they followed Jesus. 38 When Jesus turned and saw them following, he 

said to them, “What are you looking for?” They said to him, “Rabbi” (which translated 

means Teacher), “where are you staying?” 39 He said to them, “Come and see.” They 

came and saw where he was staying, and they remained with him that day. It was about 
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four o’clock in the afternoon. 40 One of the two who heard John speak and followed him 

was Andrew, Simon Peter’s brother. 41 He first found his brother Simon and said to him, 

“We have found the Messiah” (which is translated Anointed). 

    This is the word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God. 
 
 

SERMON          “I’ve Been Meaning to Ask…Where are You From”        Rev. Kendra VanHouten 

                           

HYMN  #393 “Blest Be the Tie That Binds” 

Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above 

Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers 
Our fears our hopes our aims are one 
Our comforts and our cares 

We share each other's woes 
Our mutual burdens bear 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear 

When we asunder part 
It gives us inward pain 
But we shall still be joined in heart 
And hope to meet again    CCLI Song # 26997     

The Church Responds to God  

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING AND CONCERN AND THE LORD’S PRAYER (debts/debtors)*        

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.                          

BENEDICTION 

POSTLUDE    
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Please note:  

• If you join us after 10am, please enter the room quietly and mute your microphone. If you can 

hear Pastor Kendra, you will be able to participate in worship. 

• For prayer requests, joys, and concerns please send to Pastor Kendra by email 

pastorkendra1@gmail.com by Saturday night, text on her cell phone, or send a message on the 

chat portion in Zoom. 

• Following worship, remain online, unmute yourself and join us for a few minutes of virtual 

coffee hour! 

• Be sure to check the Fair Street Weekly from Monday, January 13 for recent updates and 

announcements! 

 

 
* Portions of today’s liturgy are by Rev. Sarah Are | A Sanctified Art LLC | sanctifiedart.org 
 

 

“We Are Not Strangers” 

If you ask me where I’m from, 

I’ll tell you about the South— 

about sweet tea, church pews, 

 

slow drawls, sultry summers. 

And if you pause, 

then I may go on to tell you 

 

how I’m from a family of preachers, 

how I stand on the shoulders of generations 

who believed that love could be the answer. 

 

And if you’re still listening even then, 

I’ll tell you that I’m from strong women 

with tall spines who have carried the weight 

 

of inequality on their backs with children on 

their laps. 

And then I’ll tell you about 

mailto:pastorkendra1@gmail.com
https://us1.campaign-archive.com/?u=476dfb71c46d3a8baa5e57813&id=b447b8f013
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the kitchens that I’m from, 

 

which have always cooked enough 

food for unexpected guests—just in case. 

Or I could tell you about the car 

 

that carried us into the mountains, 

summer after summer 

so that we could breathe again. 

That’s part of where I’m from. 

 

And if you haven’t given up yet, 

then I may even mention the dirt— 

the earth that catches me, 

 

the earth that holds me. 

The earth that reminds me of growth. 

The earth that will eventually welcome me home. 

 

You and I aren’t really strangers after all. 

 
*prayer by Rev. Sarah Are | A Sanctified Art LLC | sanctifiedart.org 


