Sunday, 10th May

'Bubbling Faith'
Kia ora! Good morning!
I love bubbles and the word ‘bubbles’…bubbles,
bubbles, bubbles. Now, if you have a fear of
bubbles you will be annoyed with me.
Did you know there is a fear of bubbles?
Trypophobia – clusters of bubbles, circles or holes, which pose no threat but can elicit such
strong feelings of disgust. It’s a word we are using a lot lately. ‘Stay safe in your bubble’. A
T.V. add says ‘Love your bubble’. As we approach Level two lock-down the Government is
now saying, ‘you’ll no longer need to stick to your bubble’.
What about a bubbling faith? When you blow bubbles, watch them...they are chaotic,
messy, beautiful, enchanting- and terrifying, for a dog or if you have a fear of bubbles.
In the scripture reading today we read about a guy who entered an uncharted area in his
life, in which he had no control over. It seems his faith bubbled up at the right time and he
was able to put his faith and trust in God, even though the outcome was deadly.
God, this morning open our bubbles to the life giving scripture. Amen

We catch our breath…
Here’s an image of a wise Grandmother that might provide you some space for reflection.
What do you notice?

"One of my images of God is Grandmother, the wise woman with grey hair and eyes as
ancient as the earth." Steven Charleston
We are pausing to acknowledge and grow in the presence of God in our lives.
We are meeting as part of a church community, although a scattered one.
We are stilling ourselves, our fears, our anxieties, and all the distracting things around us, to
seek and delight in God’s life with us.

We lament…
The Bible invites us to vent our emotion to God and
towards heaven. We have an opportunity to vent our
bitterness and hatred and revenge and despair. This
might seem irreverent, inappropriate.
The Psalms model to us how to do that. They show us
how to express our emotions – not only our positive
ones! We don’t have to be in a good place to pray!
Though it is right to express reverence towards God it
is just as permissible to express anger and despair.

The lament of Jesus on the Cross

Is there anything you wish to express to God which is troubling…frustrating…are you
grieving, disappointed…?
God is listening…go on…express that to God…
[Time for complaint]
We lament because we are a people of hope. God hear our complaint.
As a mother cradles her child in her arms so does God enfold us with nurturing love.

We worship…
Come, God gathers us for worship,
like a mother hen gathers her brood under her wings.
Our God, loving, nurturing.
In love, God saves and supports us.
Trusting in God,
we continually offer our praise!
Open the windows!
Listen to the choirs outdoors,
feathered and furred!
Let the hills sing together for joy!
For God is not done doing wonders!
God is coming to set everything right.
Sing a new song to God.

We pray…
Loving God,
we come together to reconnect to you,
the source of love. We pause in silence in awe of your
boundless love encountered in Jesus Christ.
[Silence]
We dive deep to the treasure of your love at this time.
Abide with us loving God,
so that we will continue to abide in love now and always.
Forgive us, restore us,
that we may abide in your love
and live out your mercy,
for the sake of Jesus Christ,
in whose name we pray.
Amen.

We reflect on song…
Liminal Spaces
Jesus came and stood amongst them and said, ‘Peace be with you.’ John 20: 19
Benedictus: 2CELLOS Luka Sulic and Stjepan Hauser
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=f_RjlIPuqyc

At New Year, I’m sure that none of us anticipated just how ‘new’ the world would be in
2020! The current global situation is a completely new experience. For me, some aspects of
lockdown have stirred up memories from childhood days in Oamaru …. quiet weekends,
long holidays when all the shops stayed shut, gathering of fruits and berries, ‘making do’
with what was in the pantry, card games and regular baking.
We are in an evolving situation, with many complexities, and this evokes concern and
anxiety. The constant (helpful) announcements make us feel like we are permanently on
alert, ready for flight or fight. And we have been doing both of those things!!
We are in a liminal place, between one state and the next.
We usually enter liminal space when our former way of being is challenged or
changed... In such space, we are not certain or in control. This global pandemic we
now face is an example of an immense, collective liminal space. (Richard Rohr)

Here is a little poem that I wrote this week:
A changing world, a liminal space
A strangely, unfamiliar place
The future world seems so unclear
But things most-loved, we gather near
Although there is uncertainty and the future looks
rather hazy, there is greater clarity about things that
are important to us, our family, friends and faith.
In these we can find certainty and meaning, as we access and express the spiritual gifts of
love, joy and hope.
It Is Well With My Soul
The story behind this hymn is extremely sad! In fact, the inspiration came as a moment of
great clarity in a liminal space. The lyrics were written by Horatio Spafford, a prominent
American lawyer and Presbyterian church elder, following the tragic death of his four
daughters aboard the S.S. Ville du Havre, on a transatlantic voyage. (1871)
The following video gives a short account of what happened.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Bvq3pYsHidA

Here are two different versions of the hymn:
Audrey Assad: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zY5o9mP22V0
Kristene DiMarco: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=YNqo4Un2uZI&feature=youtu.be
In Colossians 1: 15-19 we are reminded of the supremacy of Christ,
“He is before all things, and in him all things hold together” (v.17)
The following song is a prayer of dedication touching on this theme, that we can pray for
ourselves and for others!
With All I Am, Reuben Morgan, Hillsong: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mUtJz7H_DCE
Into Your hands
I commit again
With all I am
For You Lord
You hold my world
In the palm of Your hand
And I am Yours forever
I will worship You
To finish, a Kiwi classic,
Something Beautiful, by Steve Apirana: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cqGlUaQBnaY
Ngā mihi mahana, Sue Mepham

We Delight & Give Thanks…
Light a candle.
As we approach moving out of Level 3 lock-down to Level 2 lockdown from our bubbles…
what is one thing you would like to give thanks to God for…
in your bubble…
in your community…
in your country…
in your world…

We read and listen to scripture…
Bible Reading: [Why not read it out loud]
Acts 7:55-60
1 Peter 2:2-10

Bubbling Faith
The story of the martyrdom of Stephen is set in the
greater context of Acts 6 and 7. The elation of being
the early church quickly changes as the “real” world
comes more clearly back into view. Stephen then
offers a profound witness, expounding for over 50
verses about God’s involvement in history, which
enflames their anger. Stephen is at peace, assured of
the presence of Christ with him, even in this
horrendous moment. The community drags him out
of town – it was not common to kill someone within
the city walls – and proceed to stone him; the church
has its first martyr.
What was going on in Stephen’s mind? Was he terrified and in fear, as angry people picked
up stones? Was he at peace, was he prayerful, was he angry? Was he all the above? We are
not entirely sure. What we do know is that as a testimony to his assurance of God’s love,
Stephen in his moment of dying quotes Psalm 31 – as did Jesus – proclaiming “receive my
spirit.”
Whatever his emotions - fear, peace, confusion - Stephen’s faith bubbled up at the right
time. We do know that he was ‘full of the Holy Spirit’. It seems Stephen’s faith anchored
him, and he was able to put his trust in God, even though life for Stephen did not go
according to plan. Not many of us are called to the ultimate test of surrendering our lives,

as Stephen did. Yet we are all called to trust God through the situations in life that do not
go according to plan and are out of our own control.
1 Peter 2:2–10 presents an intriguing contrast to the Acts story, where people used stones
to put Stephen to death. In contrast, the author of 1 Peter however declares that we are to
be living stones. Yet maybe there is a connection – rather than give in to the violence and
hostility of our world, we are called to transform it.
As we continue life in our bubbles for now, on uncharted ground, in fear, in frustration, in
peace, in rest, may faith continue to bubble up within as we learn to put our trust in a God
who is faithful. Stephen was known to have had a courageous faith. But remember, courage
is a response to fear, which is present and acknowledged. Nelson Mandela said, “I learned
that courage was not the absence of fear, but the triumph over it.”

Wondering questions for contemplation
 Was there a word, sentence, or phrase that stood out to you in the
readings today?
 What do you think…can someone be ‘fill of the Holy Spirit’ and terrified at
the same time?
 When have you been in an uncharted area of your life and faith has
bubbled up at the right time?
 What are you fearful of right now?
Ask God for courage as you face that fear.
 As ‘living stones’ where do you see the transforming activity of God in your
life, your community?

Mother's Day, Sunday 10 May
When Jesus saw his mother there, and the disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he said
to his mother, “Dear woman, here is your son,” and to the disciple, “Here is your mother”.
John 19: 26-27.

Mother is God’s plan for humanity - for the human life to
be carried, born, nurtured and reared. It is a plan
patterned in love since the beginning of creation. There
is no plan B, no other means of procreation. There never
was. Every living person is born of a mother. And we
each are indebted and grateful for each of our own
mothers without whom we would not experience life.
Bless you our dear mothers.
Mother is God’s plan for humanity - for the human life to be carried, born, nurtured and
reared. It is a plan patterned in love since the beginning of creation. There is no plan B, no
other means of procreation. There never was. Every living person is born of a mother. And
we each are indebted and grateful for each of our own mothers without whom we would
not experience life. Bless you our dear mothers.
Mothers also show up in different forms. Usually, the norm is as our biological mother. But
mother can also describe those who cared for you, took you in, provided for you, gave you
a home, adopted you, were a guardian, step or foster mother to you…the list goes on.
Mothers come in many different roles. Their characteristics are all similar as providers of
love, care, food, shelter, education, discipline, comfort, attention and so much more.
Mothers are sacrificial, unconditional, constant, family and…always there. This is the
experience for most of us. Certainly, this is my experience in my life. I have so many
brothers and sisters because of my loving, beautiful mothers.
A true story. My father is a preacher, I am a preacher, my younger brother is a preacher, my
eldest nephew is a preacher. My youngest son, at age 14, was asked “Who is the greatest
preacher in your family”? My son answered quickly, “My Mother”. Sometimes, men and
women who never stand at a pulpit preach the greatest sermons through living out the
Word in their daily lives. Again, this is very real in my life, in my experience with my
mothers. And in my reality - the mother of my children.
There is a sad situation where some of us experienced hurtful, and unfortunately painful,
times with our mothers. I am sorry if this is your case. My hope and prayers are for you.
Be at peace, the peace of Christ. If you can, give to Jesus that burdensome experience.
Forgive, let go and move on. Make something wonderful of your life. In all cases, your
mother gave you life.
There is a wonderful mother’s perspective that I learned from my wife. And I suppose it is
the same for all mothers. “I have a favourite child” my wife shared at a Women’s
Fellowship Dinner. Startled, and somewhat annoyed, I glanced at her. We treat all our
children the same. As far as I am aware, I work hard on making sure my four children
realise without a doubt that they are all equally loved. With her voice breaking, tears
flowing, eyes roaming the gathering from side to side my wife said, “My favourite child is
my daughter who is stressing out in Wellington, caring for Nana and sitting her final nursing

exams; my son who has been made redundant and moving back to Auckland; my daughter
who is training so hard but not enjoying her sport; my youngest son who is moving to
Australia.” All her children are her favourite child. I realised the depth of a mother’s love,
for each of her children.
My sons are big, strong men. When they are ill, feverish and down, they seek out their
mother. Lying on her lap, since they were born. In fact, all my four children do the same
thing. The only time they run to me, or I am their first port of call, is when they need my
card, my car, my cash. I love this.
“Mother is the name of God in the lips and hearts of little children.”
- William Makepeace Thackeray
Thank you God for mothers, for our own mothers, for the mothers of our children. Thank
you to all mothers. We are all blessed because of mothers.
Happy Mother’s Day.
We love you.
Blessings, Fakaofo

We pray for mothers

by Helen Dent

Psalm 139:13-15
13-16
Oh yes, you shaped me first inside, then out;
you formed me in my mother’s womb.
I thank you, High God—you’re breath-taking!
Body and soul, I am marvellously made!
I worship in adoration—what a creation!
You know me inside and out,
you know every bone in my body;
You know exactly how I was made, bit by bit,
how I was sculpted from nothing into something…
God, thank you for our beginning as a tiny miracle inside our mothers, nurtured in secret
where only you could see us.
Thank you for mothers who nurture life; who love, cherish and care for their children.
We pray for those mothers who are separated from their children, whether by distance,
illness or other circumstances. May they know that your hand is on their children, and You
watch over them as a Father pours out love.
God, we pray for those who are mothers in their hearts and long for a little one to cherish.
May you bring them the new life they yearn for, renew their hopes and keep their
relationships strong.

We pray for those who are waiting to find out if they are mothers. Soothe the fraught
nerves, bestow a sense of purpose, give patience.
God, be with mothers who are entrenched in the messiness, busyness, creativity and
relentlessness of mothering. Restore frayed tempers, reveal small miracles, release laughter
and life and help us to see and enjoy the moments of divine grace that exist in the midst of
parenthood.
We pray for mothers who feel like they are stretched too thin, who feel they need to be so
many things to different people. May they hear you say, “you are enough, because I am
enough.”
God, we pray for the bewildered new mothers gazing at their precious newborns, and the
mothers whose babies are now growing up and leaving home. Help each to find their
purpose and the community they need.
God, give strength, grace and peace to the brave mothers whose precious children are sick.
Be with those mothers whose health affects their ability to care for their children.
Father, we pray for reconciliation for mothers and children who are divided and in discord.
God, may your peace and healing be with those for whom this is a hard day; for children
remembering or longing for a mother, and for mothers who grieve lost children and babies.
May they feel your compassion and understanding, and be blessed by the companionship
and empathy of others.
God, thank you that you give mothers new life to love and nurture; that you celebrate
diversity amongst us – help us to celebrate one anothers’ motherhood in all the forms it
takes, and to seek to strengthen and support mothers everywhere. Amen.

We pray for the road ahead…
E te Ariki, ko koe te kaihomai i te ora.
Homai ki a matou te mana o to Wairua hei awhina i to matou whakapono
Pupuri matou ahakoa he kaore matou e mohio.
Amine
Lord, you are the giver of live.
Grant us the power of your Spirit to sustain us in the journey of faith.
May you hold us, even when we have no sense that we are being held.
Amen

Please be in touch with any comments, ideas, concerns, questions, or if you just want to chat.
Rev Brendon: Phone: 027 356 9200 Email: brendon@churchatflagstaff.co.nz;

Flagstaff Community Church
Zoom Tuesday Prayer Gathering: 8.30am.
Watch out for email for Zoom link. You are
invited to join us for prayer!
Tropical Cyclone Harold, Vanuatu: Tropical
Cyclone Harold has taken a great toll on the
people of Vanuatu. Those on affected
islands have lost homes, livelihoods and
the means to sustain their families.
I’m aware that many people in New
Zealand are currently facing difficult
economic constraints. However, several
congregations and individuals with links to
Vanuatu have already enquired about an
appeal or have donated funds, which
reveals the deep support for the
Presbyterian Church of Vanuatu embedded
within our Church. Even in the light of our
current economic circumstances, our
members and congregations are reaching
out in support.
The Bible urges us to bear one another’s
burdens. And so, we are inviting those of
you who are able to support our cyclone
recovery appeal for our brothers and
sisters in Vanuatu.
This can be done by donating online to the
PCANZ Global Mission account number: 02
0500 0086963 010 with the reference
Cyclone Appeal. Cheques can be mailed to
the PCANZ Assembly Office, PO Box 9049,
Wellington 6141. Rt Rev Fakaofo Kaio
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Presbyterian Support Otago Foodbank is
running low on supplies. We cannot take
food down to PSO at the moment, but
monetary donations would help to
alleviate the present situation. If you are
able to help, here is a link that takes you to
the official PSO website.
https://psotago.org.nz/get-involved/donate/;

This is how the process works:
 click on the link
 this opens on the 'Online Donation
Form'
 put in personal details, including an
amount from $15 up, or select
'custom amount' to choose your
own donation amount.
 select PSO Foodbank (campaign to
support)
 under 'Organisation' put Flagstaff
Community Church
We are here to help! We are in lock-down
which may lead to a number of
complications or difficulties particularly for
older members of our community, and
those who are most vulnerable. If there is
anything we can do to help you, then
please don’t hesitate to ring. Whether you
need help with practical things, short of
food, need items dropped off to your house
or simply a listening ear. Please note - in
order to protect everyone, you must be in
good health yourself to be involved in this,
except for the listening one off course.

Flagstaff Prayer Team: If you or someone
you know would benefit from having some
prayer support then please feel free to
send
your
requests
to
sarahbarton629@gmail.com; and the team
will spring into action. (You can be assured
of confidentiality). Prayer Team: Sue Yule
476 7655, or Sarah Barton 021 385905
Receiving this bulletin or a worship
resource: If you know of someone who
would like to receive this bulletin please
email: brendon@churchatflagstaff.co.nz;
We are not allowed to do letter box drops
of this bulletin to prevent the possibility of
transmission on paper. For people who
don’t have the internet, we are trying to
organise a phone buddy. Please let us know
if you want to set this up for someone. It
could be emailing a bulletin or worship
resource to a family member who is part of
their ‘bubble’ and who are seeing the
person.
Tithing/Giving: In lock-down and with job
disruptions over the coming days, times
will be tough financially for some people. It
is understandable that there might be a
review of expenditure which includes
giving/tithing at this time.
For others it may be a good opportunity to
consider regular giving/tithing and make
the most of Flagstaff Community Church
Automatic Payment System. The Envelope
System of tithing and regular monetary
offerings in the weekly kete/plate are on
pause during lock-down.
One can use internet banking to make
direct credits or automatic payments to the

Flagstaff Community Church. Westpac
bank # 03-0903-0192517-03.
Please
include your name for reference or if you
use Envelopes use your Envelope
reference/number.

Elder: Sarah Barton
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