Introduction to Worship
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Sunday 17th January 2021

Mountview Worship @ Home

January is a time when many families head for the beach to enjoy long lazy days in the sun,
swimming or reading or even fishing.
This photo is of the Sea of Galilee at Sunset.
Jesus called his first disciples from this place, and some were fishermen. Some were like Phillip and Nathanael.
Sometime in our life we too are called and may even invite others to come and see, family or perfect strangers.
We may be like Nathanael who was cautious and checked things out at first, then knew in his heart he was face
to face with Jesus or Phillip who had a quiet faith and led others to Jesus and baptised them. It’s a great
connection for Australians to worship God at the beach, whichever way their church is worshipping at the
moment, to listen to the gospel or read it, where Jesus is calling disciples along the shores of the Sea of Galilee.
This week we ponder on what it means to know God and be known by God. We explore different calls
and how God values each one of us and calls us to make a contribution to the kingdom.
This Sunday we are invited to ponder on how each one of us is unique in who we are, in our gifts and call.
We also have news from Joyce Suto, who is just across the Tasman Sea sends her blessings and good wishes for
a Happy New Year. She is giving thanks for an adventurous 2020 with moves to many places and finally with
the blessing of all our prayers, to Tasmania to be with family. Joyce had a very Happy Christmas and New Year.
I’m on leave for the next two Sundays. Church Council is considering the arrangements for worship materials
for both of the next two Sunday’s (via usual email distribution). Plus Mountview’s Worship Webpage and
Mountview’s YouTube Channel now have quite a broad collection of past worship resources and hymns.
If you have any pastoral concerns, please contact Heather Barnes.
Rev Tina

Sunday 17th January 2021 – Epiphany 2
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Hymn: Tell Out, My Soul, The Greatness Of The Lord!
– Helen Jackson [2:28]

https://youtu.be/gdeCoLdgHXo
Composer: Walter Greatorex 1877-1949; Public Domain. Lyricist: Timothy
Dudley-Smith; Lyrics: © T. Dudley-Smith / Hope Publishing; Permission to
stream and reproduce lyrics (below) obtained from ONE LICENSE #A-620587
[MUC] Video: © 2020 the Multimedia team. All Rights Reserved. Posted to YouTube by Mountview Uniting Church.

Tell Out, My Soul, The Greatness Of The Lord!

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord!
Unnumbered blessings, give my spirit voice;
tender to me the promise of his word;
to God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his might!
Powers and dominions lay their glory by.
Proud hearts and stubborn wills are put to flight,
the hungry fed, the humble lifted high.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his name!
Make known his might, the deeds his arm has done;
his mercy sure, from age to age the same;
his holy name – the Lord, the Mighty One.

Tell out, my soul, the glories of his word!
Firm is his promise, and his mercy sure.
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord
to children’s children and for evermore!

Welcome To Our Service
I hope you find today’s worship a blessing

Acknowledgement
We acknowledge those who were here before us, the first inhabitants of this place.
We honour them for their custodianship of the land on which we gather today.

Call To Worship
O Lord You have searched us and known us
You have formed our inward parts
We praise you Lord
Wonderful are your works

Hymn: O For A Thousand Tongues To Sing – Saint Michael's Singers
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[4:45]

https://youtu.be/4O9kw3cILpg
Composer: Thomas Jarman 1776-1861. Lyricist: Charles Wesley 1707-88 alt. Posted to YouTube by TheHymnClub

Prayers Of Adoration, Invocation And Confession
Loving God, you know us intimately,
You know our thoughts and ways,
you made us and continue to shape us,
We give you our thanks and praise.
Jesus, our Lord,
You call each one of us,
inviting us to come and see.
You reveal God to us
and draw us closer to God.
You send each one of us
to care for others and your world.
You promise us that we will know God.
We give you our thanks and praise
Holy Spirit, sent by God
Filling our hearts with love
Leading and guiding us
As we respond to God’s call
and follow Jesus
We give you our thanks and praise
Holy Spirit, come upon us now
and Bless us.

Hymn: O God You Search Me
– Helen Jackson [2:40]
https://youtu.be/wvI_-sX_e78
Music & Lyrics: Bernadette Farrell 1957– ; © B. Farrell / OCP
Publications; Permission to stream obtained from ONE LICENSE #A620587 [MUC] Video: © 2020 the Multimedia team. All Rights
Reserved. Posted to YouTube by Mountview Uniting Church.

Scripture Readings
NRSV. © National Council of the Churches of Christ in the USA. Used by permission. All rights reserved worldwide
Sometimes an alternate text source (a paraphrase) is used to aid with study and reflection.

Psalm 139
1
2

O Lord, you have searched me and known me.
You know when I sit down and when I rise up;
you discern my thoughts from far away.
3
You search out my path and my lying down,
and are acquainted with all my ways.
4
Even before a word is on my tongue,
O Lord, you know it completely.
5
You hem me in, behind and before,
and lay your hand upon me.
6
Such knowledge is too wonderful for me;
it is so high that I cannot attain it.
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Where can I go from your spirit?
Or where can I flee from your presence?
8
If I ascend to heaven, you are there;
if I make my bed in Sheol, you are there.
9
If I take the wings of the morning
and settle at the farthest limits of the sea,
10
even there your hand shall lead me,
and your right hand shall hold me fast.
11
If I say, “Surely the darkness shall cover me,
and the light around me become night,”
12
even the darkness is not dark to you;
the night is as bright as the day, for darkness is as light to you.
13
For it was you who formed my inward parts;
you knit me together in my mother’s womb.
14
I praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made.
Wonderful are your works; that I know very well.
My frame was not hidden from you, when I was being made in secret,
intricately woven in the depths of the earth.
16
Your eyes beheld my unformed substance.
In your book were written all the days that were formed for me,
when none of them as yet existed.
17
How weighty to me are your thoughts, O God!
How vast is the sum of them!
18
I try to count them—they are more than the sand;
I come to the end[a]—I am still with you.
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John 1: 43-51
43

The next day Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found Philip and said to him, “Follow me.” 44 Now Philip was
from Bethsaida, the city of Andrew and Peter. 45 Philip found Nathanael and said to him, “We have found him
about whom Moses in the law and also the prophets wrote, Jesus son of Joseph from Nazareth.”
46
Nathanael said to him, “Can anything good come out of Nazareth?” Philip said to him, “Come and see.”
47
When Jesus saw Nathanael coming toward him, he said of him, “Here is truly an Israelite in whom there
is no deceit!” 48 Nathanael asked him, “Where did you get to know me?” Jesus answered, “I saw you under the
fig tree before Philip called you.” 49 Nathanael replied, “Rabbi, you are the Son of God! You are the King of
Israel!” 50 Jesus answered, “Do you believe because I told you that I saw you under the fig tree? You will see
greater things than these.” 51 And he said to him, “Very truly, I tell you, you will see heaven opened
and the angels of God ascending and descending upon the Son of Man.”

For The Young At Heart

Contemplative Monk
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I’ve been reading a book called: Every Step a Prayer by Thomas R. Hawkens.
In one section called ‘Guide my Feet’, he says:
Humans are travellers. We define ourselves physically, psychologically and spiritually by movement.
Our feet carry us through space and time. They take us to places in nature. They take us to places of the heart.
As disciples of Jesus Christ, we walk between time and eternity. We identify who we are by how we move.
Paul said in 2 Cor 5:7 “We walk by faith, not by sight.” We do not know what will happen to tomorrow,
but we put our trust in God and take the first step towards tomorrow, in faith.
Hawkins said: ‘disciples of Jesus learn to pay attention to the path as the journey unfolds.
Their movement is never something separate from their knowing. It is, in fact, a deepest kind of knowing.
As followers of Jesus Christ, we do not get all our ideas about God in their correct order and then follow Jesus.
When we walk, we know the path of discipleship only as we walk it.’
That is our faith. The courage to follow Jesus, while facing the unknown and trusting God with our lives.
Step by step.
Babies take that first step in faith, knowing if they keep on trying, they will eventually walk.
We follow Jesus, step by step, knowing that one day we will reach our destination.

Hymn: Take My Life And Let It Be
– Helen Jackson [3:02]
https://youtu.be/NFJRDPTI6cc
Composer: Wenzel Muller 1767-1835. Lyricist: Frances
Ridley Havergal 1836-79 alt. Song: Public Domain
Video: © 2020 the Multimedia team. All Rights Reserved.
Posted to YouTube by Mountview Uniting Church.

Sermon
In the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, amen

Contemplative Monk

Jesus found Phillip and called him. ‘Follow me.’ Then Phillip finds Nathanael and wants his friend to meet
Jesus. At first his friend was sceptical, but Philip persevered, saying, ‘Come and see for yourself.’
How many times have you invited someone to come and meet a person who you feel is worth meeting?
We want others to meet someone we revere and respect. Someone who we think has something to say that’s
inspiring and worth listening to. Nathanael decided to come and meet Jesus and so began a lifelong journey
where both of them became disciples and followed Jesus.

I wonder whether Nathanael saw Jesus with his heart. So much of what we see is surface level. Some say
we are like an iceberg, with just the tip of who we are revealed. The rest is hidden, sometimes even to us.
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Yet, there is this conversation that took place between Jesus and Nathanael about being known.
Nathanael asks Jesus, ‘Where did you get to know me?
Perhaps he overhears Jesus saying, ‘Here is a man without deceit.’
Jesus had not met him and had not got to know him over time, like most of us get to know others,
by observing their actions and listening to their words. Jesus knew Nathanael before he met him.
Perhaps Nathanael agreed with Jesus assessment of his character and pondered about this in his heart.
Yet, Jesus responds to his question, with, ‘I saw you under the fig tree before I called you.

Nathanael under the fig tree by Tissot

Jesus hadn’t even said, ‘Come and follow me’ to Nathanael.
Perhaps Nathanael felt Jesus call in his heart before Jesus approached him.
Perhaps Nathanael felt Jesus presence before he met him. I remember being at a fete with a friend many years
ago and sensing the presence of someone on the other side of a courtyard at a school. My friend felt the same.
I can’t describe what I felt or put words to it. It was a strong presence of the spirit and feelings of awe.
Perhaps we knew this man in our hearts. Much later on that day we found out he lived with and ministered to
outcasts in India. Have you ever felt the strong presence of the spirit in a person?
Have you ever seen Jesus in someone?
Imagine being in the presence of Jesus. It must have been an amazing experience and people must have felt
his presence in their hearts. Perhaps their hearts leapt for joy. Perhaps their hearts were deeply moved,
and tears came to their eyes. Perhaps they felt deep reverence and fell to their knees. Perhaps they felt all
of these feelings. Imagine what it was like for Nathanael to meet Jesus and be known by him and be in his
presence. It must have been a profound experience, because he believed.
He said: Rabbi, you are the Son of God. You are the king of Israel.
It was different for Philip. After Jesus called him, saying, ‘Follow me’ he ran to find his friend Phillip to tell him,
‘I’ve found the one prophesied about, Jesus, the son of Joseph from Nazareth.
Perhaps at this stage Phillip knew Jesus on a surface level, as a human being.
We have not met Jesus like Nathanael and Phillip, yet we believe because of their story. What if we met Jesus?
I wonder what he would say to us. Perhaps, he would say, ‘I’ve been waiting for you.’
Or ‘I knew you would come’ or ‘Well done good and faithful servant.’ Or ‘ I love you.’
I’m sure Jesus knows each one of us long before he calls us and long before we respond in our hearts to his call.
As for Nathanael, Jesus says Amen twice so everyone knows what he promises is true. That Nathanael will see
greater things, like the heavens opening and angels ascending and descending upon him as the Son of Man.
The divine is a mystery to be revealed to us and it is the Spirit, who reveals the truth to our hearts.
A story comes from Iona, a small island in Scotland, a place of pilgrimage, a thin place, where monks used to
live around 500 CE, a place where forty kings are buried, including Macbeth. The story is that St Columba who
founded the Christian community at Iona went to this small green hill in the middle of the island to pray.
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While he was praying, he looked up and saw the heavens opened and angels ascending and descending from
heaven. Another monk also saw this, but St Columba asked him to remain silent and not tell anyone.
After St Columba’s death he told everyone, and the story is still told today. This small green hill has become
a place of prayer and pilgrimage and thousands have sat and prayed on it. I prayed there during 2018.
I didn’t see the heavens open or any angels. I did find a large pink rock in the grass that was shaped like a heart
and this rock opened my eyes to the love of God in the world and working through all of us.
Simple encounters during prayer and in nature can have profound consequences in our lives.
They can open our hearts to God’s presence.
We need sacred places with stories about encounters with God to open the eyes of our heart when we pray
and when the Spirit moves our soul. Nature can assist us. I heard the other day that someone went for their
daily walk and listened to the recorded service as they walked. I must admit I’ve listened to one of our
recorded services as I was walking through the local park. It was a moving experience.

So, what about Phillip? At first, Phillip didn’t declare Jesus as divine or as the Son of God. Yet, it was Phillip
who brought Nathanael to Jesus. It was Phillip who was appointed as a deacon, along with six others, including
Stephen, to care for the poor and needy (Acts 6:5). It was Phillip who was asleep when an angel communicated
to him, perhaps in a dream, a commonly accepted way that God sent messages. The message was specific,
saying exactly where Phillip was to go, to a road and when he arrived the Spirit led him to approach an
important court official who was in his chariot reading a scroll from Isaiah. It was Philip who proclaimed the
good news to the Ethiopian, explained the reading from Isaiah and led him to Jesus, where the Ethiopian asked
to be baptised. The story is that this man founded the church in Ethiopia (Acts 8: 9-13). It was Phillip who led
others to Christ and baptised them (Acts 8: 1-9). Perhaps Phillip quietly accepted Jesus in his heart,
he quietly believed, without seeing heavens opened or declaring Jesus as the Son of God when he met him,
like Nathanael did. Perhaps his faith grew over time as he witnessed all Jesus did.
Many people have a quiet faith that grows over time.
Australians seem to have a down-to-earth faith, which is practical, quiet and faithful, loving and lived out.
We proclaim the gospel in how we live our lives. Whether we are like Nathanael or Phillip,
Jesus dwells in our hearts and works through us.
The Lord be with you
Rev Tina

Hymn: And Can I Be That I Should Gain – [ artist: not stated ]

[4:18]

https://youtu.be/sQeIGbKqiw8
Music: c19th cent. Lyrics: Charles Wesley 1707-88 alt. Posted to YouTube by fabioramsay

Offering Prayer
about offering up ourselves and giving thanks to God for all we have

Lord and giver of every good thing, we bring to you our lives and gifts for your kingdom,
all for transformation through your grace and love, made known in Jesus Christ our Saviour, amen
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Prayers Of The People And The Lord’s Prayer
Heather Barnes l has prepared the Prayers of the people for you today

Heavenly Father, we thank you that we may come before you as your people.
We confess that we are often as perplexed and uncertain as were your disciples,
as we struggle with suffering from fear, disease, hatred, injustice and the brutal violence of terror.
Make us, Lord, bold witnesses of salvation through you and instruments of your mission and peace.
Lord there are so many causes for concern in our world.
Assist us in our efforts to see the bigger picture and we ask for world leaders that they will have the courage
and compassion to lead wisely, in order that your world may be shared and peaceful.
Dear Lord we pray for your church world-wide that we may be tolerant of diversity and generous to all.
Heavenly Father this morning we give thanks for Christians who practise their faith in countries where they are
in a small minority. One such region is the Arabian Peninsula (what we now term the Middle East).
The countries that share the Peninsula are Saudi Arabia, Kuwait, Bahrain, Qatar, United Arab Emirates, Oman,
Yemen, Iran and Iraq.
We also pray for Muslims who live up to the ideals of their faith and advocate tolerance and peace.
In the Ecumenical and Presbytery Prayer cycles this morning we are invited to pray for St. Luke’s Catholic
Church in Blackburn South; Ashburton Uniting Church; and the Synod Moderator.
We uphold all in these Communities as they seek to serve you.
Here at Mountview we pray for Rev Tina. May she be constantly aware of your strength and love as she serves
and cares in your name. Along with others of our community enjoying a holiday break, we wish Rev. Tina
a refreshing week away with her family as she takes some well-earned time off.
Heavenly Father, we ask for those in our community who are finding life difficult for a range of reasons.
May they be aware of your comfort and peace.
We rejoice with Joyce Smith that after a number of weeks, her granddaughter Ebony is now home although
more hospital visits will be required.
Silently in our hearts, we name others for whom we are concerned.
May your love be reflected in all that is said and done in your name.
As your people we bring these prayers to you and pray together the pray you taught us.
Our Father in heaven, hallowed be Your name, your kingdom come, your will be done, on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us.
Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours, now and for ever. Amen.

Dismissal

Go out into the world in the power of the spirit and in all things at all times remember Christ is with you.
Make your life your worship to the praise and glory of God. Amen

Hymn: Shalom To You Now – Helen Jackson

[1:01]

https://youtu.be/2oqiFenpWxY
Music: Traditional Spanish melody; Public Domain. Lyricist: Elise Shoemaker
Eslinger; © E. S. Eslinger / United Methodist Publishing; Streamed by permission.
CCLI Licence No. 122303 [MUC] Video: © 2020 the Multimedia team. All Rights
Reserved. Posted to YouTube by Mountview Uniting Church.

Shalom To You Now

Shalom to you now,
shalom, my friends.
May God’s full mercies
bless you, my friends.
In all your living and through your loving,
Christ be your shalom,
Christ be your shalom.
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I have provided extra resources to accompany you on the journey. Rev Tina

Extra Worship Resources
Prayer
O God of peace who has taught us
that in returning and in rest
we shall be saved.
In quietness and confidence shall be our strength
By the might of your Spirit
Lift us, we pray
Into your presence where
we may be still and
know that you are God

Contemplative Monk

When we start out in life, we take baby steps, and our balance isn’t too good. We wobble all over the place.
But we persevere. Soon we are young children, running fast, climbing, in backyards, parks and schoolyards,
accompanied by parents, teachers, siblings, friends. Our parents’ guide our footsteps. This continues through
our teenage years – where we spread our wings and walk further distances away from home. As young adults
many of us travel around Australia or the world or both, exploring and finding our way in life. We have our
own sense of direction. There are times when we choose which way we go and times when we feel called by
God in a certain direction.

Contemplative Monk

Then we settle down, have a family, home, career, children. We become responsible and build a future.
We guide the footsteps of others.
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Many of us have found a home in a church where we feel like we belong and are loved, nurtured and accepted.
I wonder, where did you walk, what footsteps did you leave, as you journeyed through these years? How were
you blessed? Spend a moment praying and giving thanks to God for your blessings and overcoming’s.

I‘d change this Leunig cartoon to read – The way God calls us to be rather than the way we should be
© Leunig. Used by permission.

Perhaps there were times when the Lord carried you. Times of suffering and loss. I’ve included the poem
Footprints later in these materials. It speaks of being carried through tough times by Jesus.
Perhaps, at times, you felt like Jesus was carrying you through last year.
Sometimes there are tangents, dead ends, and being in dark places. Perhaps even going in the wrong
direction. I’ve included the poem: The Hound of Heaven, because God never gives up on us. God loves each
one of us. God comes and finds us, like in The Hound of Heaven. This poem is the final item in these materials.
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Sometimes there are deserts, wildernesses, peaceful beaches, pits of despair, and God is with us in all these
places. We find our way, we overcome, we begin again, and find new directions.

As we age, we may not travel far from home. We may be content to sit and watch the sunset and listen to the
birds when we wake. We may give thanks to God for a good life or a life where the good and bad have made
our lives richer. We may even become a little wobbly on our feet again and need to take smaller steps.
We may sit and pray for others to find the right path and share our wisdom, guiding others.
And when Jesus comes to take us home, we may even be carried in his arms

Christians throughout the world have been invited to say the Lord’s Prayer every day.
Saying the Lord’s Prayer is a good way of giving thanks and trusting in God
Our Father in heaven,
hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done,
on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins,
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Save us from the time of trial
and deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours
now and forever. Amen
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Footprints
Also known as ‘Footprints In The Sand’. It is a popular allegorical religious poem, circa 19th or 20th century possibly.
The authorship of the poem is strenuously disputed by multiple unrelated parties and remains unresolved.

One night I dreamed a dream.
As I was walking along the beach with my Lord,
across the dark sky flashed scenes from my life.
For each scene, I noticed two sets of footprints in the sand,
one belonging to me and one to my Lord.
After the last scene of my life flashed before me,
I looked back at the footprints in the sand.
I noticed that at many times along the path of my life,
especially at the very lowest and saddest times,
there was only one set of footprints.
This really troubled me, so I asked the Lord about it.
"Lord, you said once I decided to follow you, you'd walk with me all the way.
But I noticed that during the saddest and most troublesome times of my life,
there was only one set of footprints.
I don't understand why, when I needed you the most, you would leave me."
He whispered, "My precious child, I love you and will never leave you,
never, ever, during your trials and testings.
When you saw only one set of footprints,
It was then that I carried you."

The Hound Of Heaven
By Francis Thompson
I fled him, down the nights and down the days;
I fled him, down the arches of the years;
I fled him, down the labyrinthine ways
of my own mind; and in the mist of tears
I hid from him, and under running laughter.
Up vistaed hopes I sped; and shot, precipitated, adown titanic glooms of chasmèd fears,
from those strong feet that followed, followed after.
But with unhurrying chase, and unperturbèd pace, deliberate speed, majestic instancy,
they beat--- and a voice beat more instant than the feet--- 'All things betray thee, who betrayest me.'
I pleaded, outlaw-wise, by many a hearted casement, curtained red,
trellised with intertwining charities; (for, though I knew his love who followèd, yet was I sore adread
Lest, having him, I must have naught beside).
But, if one little casement parted wide, the gust of his approach would clash it to.
Fear wist not to evade, as love wist to pursue.
Across the margent of the world I fled, and troubled the gold gateways of the stars,
smiting for shelter on their clangèd bars; fretted to dulcet jars
and silvern chatter the pale ports o' the moon.
I said to dawn: be sudden---to eve: be soon;
with thy young skiey blossoms heap me over from this tremendous lover--float thy vague veil about me, lest he see!
I tempted all his servitors, but to find my own betrayal in their constancy,
in faith to him their fickleness to me, their traitorous trueness, and their loyal deceit.
To all swift things for swiftness did I sue; clung to the whistling mane of every wind.
But whether they swept, smoothly fleet, the long savannahs of the blue; or whether, thunder-driven,
they clanged his chariot 'thwart a heaven, plashy with flying lightnings round the spurn o' their feet:--fear wist not to evade as love wist to pursue.
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Still with unhurrying chase, and unperturbèd pace, deliberate speed, majestic instancy,
came on the following feet, and a voice above their beat--- 'Naught shelters thee, who wilt not shelter me.'
I sought no more that after which I strayed in face of man or maid;
but still within the little children's eyes seems something, something that replies,
they at least are for me, surely for me!
I turned me to them very wistfully; but just as their young eyes grew sudden fair
with dawning answers there, their angel plucked them from me by the hair.
'Come then, ye other children, nature's--- share with me' (said I) 'your delicate fellowship;
let me greet you lip to lip, let me twine with you caresses, wantoning with our lady-mother's vagrant tresses,
banqueting with her in her wind-walled palace, underneath her azured daïs, quaffing, as your taintless way is,
from a chalice lucent-weeping out of the dayspring.'
So it was done: I in their delicate fellowship was one--- drew the bolt of nature's secrecies.
I knew all the swift importings on the wilful face of skies;
I knew how the clouds arise spumèd of the wild sea-snortings;
all that's born or dies rose and drooped with; made them shapers
of mine own moods, or wailful or divine; with them joyed and was bereaven.
I was heavy with the even, when she lit her glimmering tapers round the day's dead sanctities.
I laughed in the morning's eyes.
I triumphed and I saddened with all weather, heaven and I wept together,
and its sweet tears were salt with mortal mine;
against the red throb of its sunset-heart I laid my own to beat, and share commingling heat;
but not by that, by that, was eased my human smart.
In vain my tears were wet on heaven's grey cheek.
For ah! we know not what each other says, these things and I; in sound I speak--their sound is but their stir, they speak by silences.
Nature, poor stepdame, cannot slake my drouth;
let her, if she would owe me, drop yon blue bosom-veil of sky, and show me
the breasts o' her tenderness: never did any milk of hers once bless my thirsting mouth.
Nigh and nigh draws the chase, with unperturbèd pace, deliberate speed, majestic instancy;
and past those noisèd feet a voice comes yet more fleet--'Lo! naught contents thee, who content'st not me.'
Naked I wait thy love's uplifted stroke!
My harness piece by piece thou hast hewn from me, and smitten me to my knee; I am defenceless utterly.
I slept, methinks, and woke, and, slowly gazing, find me stripped in sleep.
In the rash lustihead of my young powers, I shook the pillaring hours
and pulled my life upon me; grimed with smears, I stand amid the dust o' the mounded years--my mangled youth lies dead beneath the heap.
My days have crackled and gone up in smoke, have puffed and burst as sun-starts on a stream.
Yea, faileth now even dream the dreamer, and the lute the lutanist;
even the linked fantasies, in whose blossomy twist I swung the earth a trinket at my wrist,
are yielding; cords of all too weak account for earth with heavy griefs so overplussed.
Ah! is thy love indeed a weed, albeit an amaranthine weed, suffering no flowers except its own to mount?
Ah! must--- Designer infinite!--- Ah! must thou char the wood ere thou canst limn with it?
My freshness spent its wavering shower i' the dust;
and now my heart is as a broken fount, wherein tear-drippings stagnate, spilt down ever
from the dank thoughts that shiver upon the sighful branches of my mind.
Such is; what is to be?
The pulp so bitter, how shall taste the rind?
I dimly guess what time in mists confounds;
yet ever and anon a trumpet sounds from the hid battlements of eternity;
those shaken mists a space unsettle, then round the half-glimpsèd turrets slowly wash again.
But not ere him who summoneth I first have seen, enwound with glooming robes purpureal, cypress-crowned;
his name I know, and what his trumpet saith.
Whether man's heart or life it be which yields thee harvest,
must thy harvest-fields be dunged with rotten death?

Now of that long pursuit comes on at hand the bruit;
that voice is round me like a bursting sea: 'And is thy earth so marred, shattered in shard on shard?
Lo, all things fly thee, for thou fliest me!
Strange, piteous, futile thing!
Wherefore should any set thee love apart?
Seeing none but I makes much of naught' (He said), 'And human love needs human meriting:
how hast thou merited--- of all man's clotted clay the dingiest clot?
Alack, thou knowest not how little worthy of any love thou art!
Whom wilt thou find to love ignoble thee, save me, save only me?
All which I took from thee I did but take, not for thy harms, but just that thou might'st seek it in my arms.
All which thy child's mistake fancies as lost, I have stored for thee at home: rise, clasp my hand, and come!'
Halts by me that footfall: is my gloom, after all,
shade of his hand, outstretched caressingly?
'Ah, fondest, blindest, weakest, I am he whom thou seekest!
Thou dravest love from thee, who dravest me.'
Rev Tina, for Mountview Uniting Church
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