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Welcome to Fondren Presbyterian Church! We’re so glad you’re with us this morning for worship and fellowship. If 

you’re a first-time visitor, welcome to our church home. If you’re a return visitor, welcome back! Fondren is an 

inclusive faith community where everyone is welcome to come and grow in Christ. If you would like to learn more 

about Fondren, please seek out an usher or greeter or join us at the communion table after worship where one of our 

elders will be happy to share more about life at Fondren Presbyterian.  

Again, welcome! We hope this time of worship will renew and uplift your spirit. 



April 14, 2019                                Palm/Passion Sunday     11:00 AM 
 

 WE ASSEMBLE IN GOD’S NAME 
*Those able may stand.             Bold type indicates a unison response 

WELCOME & OPPORTUNITIES FOR DISCIPLESHIP                                                The Rev. Dr. Rob Lowry 

PRELUDE             Fling Wide the Gates                       arr. Howard Zetervall      

WE LIFT UP OUR HEARTS                         Jim Pitts 

Humble and riding on a donkey, 

 we greet you; 

Acclaimed by crowds and caroled by children, 

 we cheer you; 

Moving from the peace of the countryside to the corridors of power, 

 we salute you: Christ our Lord. 

You are giving the beast of burden 

 a new dignity; 

You are giving majesty 

 a new face; 

You are giving those who long for redemption 

 a new song to sing! 

With them, with heart and voice, we shout; 

 Hosanna! Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord!  Hosanna!    

*HYMN #196                  All Glory Laud and Honor           VALET WILL ICH DIR GEBEN 

CALL TO CONFESSION 

CONFESSION OF OUR SINFULNESS   

Lord Jesus Christ, we welcome you, 

 our Lord and our Savior, our Servant and Friend. 

We welcome you to this place, where your people have gathered. 

 We welcome you to our worship,  

 we welcome you to our lives. 

Yet our love is lukewarm so quickly; 

 we forget you so easily; 

 we disown you so readily. 

We are changeable in our devotion to you, 

 bending with the strongest wind, blown off course, 

 capitulating to our culture. 

Lord, have mercy. 

 Christ, have mercy. 



We want you to help us, without our helping you; 

 we want your words of comfort, but not your words of rebuke. 

Lord, have mercy. 

 Christ, have mercy. 

We want you to be nice, even if we are not. 

 We seek heaven hereafter, but worldliness now. 

Lord, have mercy. 

 Christ, have mercy. 

Lord save us from our fickleness; help us to stay the course, to stay with you, to stand with you, and for 

 you, and beside you.  

Grant us your grace to overcome our sin, grant us your Holy Spirit to enable us to follow you, Lord 

 Jesus, to have your compassion, your courage, your obedience; that we might be strong enough 

 to forgive others, to love our neighbors, to strive for justice, to endure the cross, and to conquer 

 all things with love. 

Hear this our prayer O God, through Jesus Christ our Lord.  

 Amen. 

SUNG PETITION       You Are the Lord, Giver of Mercy   WAYFARING STRANGER 

 

 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

…in Jesus Christ, we are forgiven!   

 Thanks be to God! 

THE PEACE 

The Peace of our Lord Jesus Christ, which passes all understanding, be with you all. 

  And also with you.  

Please turn to those nearby and extend a hand of friendship and a word of greeting. 

Children are invited to join volunteers in the back of the church  

to go upstairs to the Children’s Pray-ground balcony. 

To learn more about our Pray-ground, see Worship Notes. 



WE PROCLAIM GOD’S WORD 

PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION  

NEW TESTAMENT LESSON                            Matthew 21:1-17 

SOLO                   Ride on King Jesus from BOUND FOR GLORY                                arr. Hall Johnson 

Dr. Arlandra Harvey, bass-baritone 

Ride on, King Jesus! No man can’a hinder me. 

For He is King of kings, He is Lord of lords, 

Jesus Christ, duh first an’ las’, No man works like Him. 

King Jesus rides a milk-white horse, No man works like Him.  

Duh river of Jerdin He did cross. No man works like Him. 

Oh! King Jesus rides in de middle o’ de air, 

Oh! He calls duh saints from ev’rywhere. 

He is duh King, He is duh Lord, Ah! Yes, 
                   

SERMON    “When It Rains on Your Parade”                          Dr. Lowry 

WE RESPOND TO GOD’S WORD 

*HYMN OF RESPONSE #214        You Are My Refuge, Faithful God           MORNING SONG 

*WHAT WE BELIEVE

Some shout hosanna 

       some shout crucify 

some shout Jesus 

       some shout Barabbas 

some wave palms 

       some shake their fists  

       today we choose... 

Some break bread 

       some break silence 

some proclaim Jesus 

       some deny Jesus 
some carry the cross 

       some run from the cross 

       today we choose... 

 

Some are angry 

       some rejoice 

some anoint with costly perfume 

       some complain at the waste 

some like the light 

       some prefer the shadows 

       today we choose..

Some weep 

       some conspire 
some follow 

       some hide 

some believe 

       some betray 

       today we choose… 

 

 

Today we choose… 

To shout for life 

       to follow the cross 

to break bread 

       to hold belief 

to trust love 

       and tell the world 

       we choose to follow Jesus.



PRESENTATION OF TITHES AND OFFERINGS 

OFFERTORY                                                In Humble Adoration          arr. George Blake 

*SUNG THANKSGIVING            Doxology        OLD HUNDRETH 

 

 

WE GATHER AT GOD’S TABLE 

INVITATION TO THE LORD’S TABLE  

We believe that at the Lord’s Supper the community of believers is renewed by the memory of 

Christ’s life and death, by his real presence in the power of the Holy Spirit, and by the 

promise of his coming again.  

 Christ makes himself known to us in the breaking of bread.  

He offers us his body broken for our sake and his blood shed for the forgiveness of our sins.  

 We accept his promises and gifts and depend on his life to sustain ours.  

In turn we offer ourselves in thanksgiving to the risen Lord who has conquered death.  

 So we celebrate his victory here and now and anticipate the joyous feast in his coming 

 kingdom.  Reunited around one loaf and cup, we receive strength and courage to 

 continue our pilgrimage with God in the world.  

 



THE SURSUM CORDA   

The Lord be with you. 

 And also with you. 

Lift up your hearts. 

 We lift them up to the Lord. 

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 

 It is right to give our thanks and praise. 

THE GREAT THANKSGIVING 

 Almighty God… 

 …we join our voices with all the company of heaven who forever sing to the glory of your 

 name… 

 
 

…all honor and glory are yours, now and forever.  

 
 

 

 



THE LORD’S PRAYER 

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. 

THE BREAKING OF THE BREAD 

THE COMMUNION OF THE PEOPLE 

THE PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION 

WE DEPART IN GOD’S NAME 

* HYMN #220      Go to Dark Gethsemane                              REDHEAD 76 

*CHARGE AND BENEDICTION                 

*POSTLUDE                                                        Fairest Lord Jesus                            CRUSADERS’ HYMN                        

 

 

                                             

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

HOLY WEEK WORSHIP AT FONDREN 
 

MAUNDY THURSDAY 7 PM 

Remembering the Last Supper and the arrest of Jesus, we gather in worship to prepare our hearts for Easter and 

share the miracle of God’s grace at the table. 

GOOD FRIDAY 7 PM 

The Tenebrae service on Good Friday remembers the darkness that descended following the death of 

Jesus.  Candlelight, music, and stillness mark this service of reflection. 

HOLY SATURDAY/GREAT VIGIL 7:30 PM 

Traditionally the first service of Easter, the Great Vigil begins around the fire outside as we celebrate 

Christ as the light of the world. 



WORSHIP NOTES 
 

WORSHIP LEADERS AND VOLUNTEERS TODAY Brenda Dyson, Liz Hudson, Marcella McKay 

(Ushers), Jim Pitts (Liturgist), Carolyn Burch (Communion Preparation) Jamie Pitts & Beverly Ray 

(Childcare). 

CHILDREN IN WORSHIP Fondren welcomes children of all ages to participate in the worship 

service.  During the passing of the peace, all children ages 3 through 5
th

 grade are invited to move with 

the adult volunteers to the pray-ground, the children’s worship area in the balcony, where they can work 

and play with worship-related activities and games. An adult will bring all children back to the sanctuary 

during the offertory to rejoin their families for the remainder of the worship service. Parents, you are 

welcome to join us in the balcony any time—especially if you think it might make your child’s 

transition smoother.  

 For parents and children who might be happier with a nursery, it is open to those from birth 

through age 3, and supervised by adult volunteers and staff. 

 Anyone who has any questions or who wants to volunteer for pray-ground or nursery time, 

please contact Beverly Ray at 601.842.3415 or bray65@comcast.net 

JOIN US AFTER WORSHIP in the fellowship hall for Second Sunday Lunch. The menu is Baked 

ham, Italian Green Beans with Potatoes, Rolls and Butter. And for desert, Dulche de Leche Chocolate 

Cake. The cost is $7.00 per person for adults and children over 12. No charge for children under 12. 

Families pay a maximum of $25. Everyone welcome. 

 

THE LIFE OF THE CHURCH THIS WEEK 

WEDNESDAY NIGHT FELLOWSHIP does not meet this week.  For those interested in a wrap-up 

conversation from our study of Romans, we will meet Wednesday at 6 pm in the Parlor.  

CLEAN-UP BUCKET AND HYGIENE KITS may be brought to the church and added to those from 

other PC(USA) congregations.  These supplies are used by Presbyterian Disaster Assistance and Church 

World Service in the wake of natural and man-made disasters.  Lists of items for each may be found on 

the Ministry Opportunities Board outside the finance office. 

THE MINISTRY OPPORTUNITY BOARD located outside the finance office has sign-up sheets for 

church activities and volunteer opportunities.  

CONGREGATIONAL AND COMMUNITY CARE 

WE REMEMBER IN PRAYER Julie Dees, Edna Dreher, Lillian Magruder, Mary Robinson, Carol 

Brasfield, and Jane Welch. 

CHRISTIAN SYMPATHY IS EXTENDED to Jan and Zach Taylor on the death of his sister, Trisha 

White, who died April 5. Services were held Tuesday in Birmingham, Alabama. 

TO ADD A NAME to the prayer list, please email or call the church office (fondrenpcusa@comcast.net 

or 601-982-3232). Unless otherwise instructed, names are included in the eNews and bulletin for four 

weeks.  

mailto:bray65@comcast.net
mailto:fondrenpcusa@comcast.net


 

 

THE CHURCH CALENDAR 

Sunday, April 14, Palm/Passion Sunday in Lent 

  9:00 a.m. – Handbell Rehearsal  

  9:30 a.m. – Sunday School  

10:30 a.m. – Choir Rehearsal 

                      Fellowship Time 

11:00 a.m. – Morning Worship 

12:00 p.m. – Second Sunday Lunch 

  5:30 p.m. – Youth Program 

           5:45 p.m. – The 5:45 Service 

Monday, April 15 

           2:00 p.m. – PW Circle 4 

Tuesday, April 16 

           9:30 a.m. – PW Circle 2 

Wednesday, April 17  

           6:00 p.m. – Bible Study  

Thursday, April 18 

           5:30 p.m. – Choir Rehearsal 

           7:00 p.m. – Maundy Thursday Service 

Friday, April 19 

           7:00 p.m. – Good Friday Tenebrae Service 

Saturday, April 20 

         10:00 a.m. – Meals on Wheels 

           7:30 p.m. – Great Vigil of Easter 

Sunday, April 21, Easter Sunday 

  8:30 a.m. – “Sunrise” Service (Courtyard)  

  9:30 a.m. – Breakfast  

10:00 a.m. – Easter Egg Hunt 

                      Flowering the Cross 

11:00 a.m. – Morning Worship 

Monday, April 22  

           All Day – Church Office Closed  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



April 15, 2019                                     Holy Monday 
 

OPENING CONTEMPLATION 

 Let all the earth acclaim the Lord!  Worship the Lord in gladness. (Psalm 100:1) 

PRAYERS 

 ADORATION 

Lord God, the wonders of your creation, the splendor of your heavens, the beauty of your 

earth, the order and richness of nature, all speak to us of your glory. 

The coming of your Son, the presence of your Spirit, the fellowship of your Church, 

show us the marvel of your love.  We worship and adore you, God of grace and glory, 

through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen. 

 CONFESSION 

God of mercy, God of love, in humbleness of heart I (we) confess my (our) sins.  I (we) 

forget to love and serve you and wander from your ways, fail to care for your world, talk 

of concern for others but fail to match my (our) words with action. 

Lord, have mercy. 

Christ, have mercy. 

Lord, have mercy. 

Moment of Personal Confession 

Merciful God, forgive my (our) sins and bring me (us) to everlasting life, through Jesus 

Christ your Son, our Savior.  Amen. 

READINGS 

 Old Testament             Isaiah 42:1-9 

 Psalm                                                  36:5-11 

 New Testament                           Hebrews 9:11-15 

 Gospel                                         John 2:13-16 

ENGAGING THE WORD      It Was on Monday
1                                 

It was on the Monday  

that religion got in the way. 

An outsider would have thought 

that it was a pet shop’s fire sale.  

And the outsider, in some ways,  

wouldn’t have been far wrong. 

Only, it wasn’t household pets,  

                                                 
1
 From “Stages on the Way: Worship Resources for Lent, Holy Week, and Easter”  © 1998 WGRG, Iona Community, 

Glasgow G51 3UU, Scotland 



it was pigeons that were being purchased.   

And it wasn’t a fire sale;  

it was a rip-off stall in a holy temple  

bartering birds for sacrifice.   

And the price was something only the rich could afford.  

No discounts to students, pensioners,  

the disabled, or anyone else. 

Then he,  the holiest man on earth,  

went through the bizarre bazaar  

like a bull in a china shop.  

So the doves got liberated  

and the pigeon sellers got angry.  

And the police went crazy  

and the poor people clapped like mad,  

because he was making a sign  

that God was for everybody,  

not just for those who could afford him.  

He turned the tables on Monday… 

the day that religion got in the way.      

Questions for Reflection 

1. Holy week is about as institutional as the church can get.  Wrapped up in tradition, 

liturgy, and a cadence that extends from Palm Sunday to Easter morning with echoes 

from generations gone by, this week is unlike any other in the Christian year.  Why 

then do we start with this text?  What does it mean to start this week so steeped in 

embedded traditions with a story of Jesus disrupting the traditions of the Temple? 

2. Where might we need to welcome Jesus in to the “bizarre bazaars” of our own 

creation? 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

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. 

THE BLESSING 

 Be with me (us), O God, as the day of resurrection draws near.  Fill my (our) heart(s) to 

 overflowing with hope in the risen Christ.  Amen. 



April 16, 2019                                      Holy Tuesday 
 

OPENING CONTEMPLATION 

 O Lord, open my lips.  And my mouth shall proclaim your praise. (Psalm 51:15) 

PRAYERS 

 ADORATION 

Eternal God, we rejoice this day in the gift of life, which we have received from your 

grace, and the gift of new life you give in Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

 CONFESSION 

God of mercy, God of love, in humbleness of heart I (we) confess my (our) sins.  I (we) 

forget to love and serve you and wander from your ways, fail to care for your world, talk 

of concern for others but fail to match my (our) words with action. 

Lord, have mercy. 

Christ, have mercy. 

Lord, have mercy. 

Moment of Personal Confession 

Merciful God, forgive my (our) sins and bring me (us) to everlasting life, through Jesus 

Christ your Son, our Savior.  Amen. 

READINGS 

 Old Testament                       Isaiah 49:1-7  

 Psalm                            71:1-14 

 New Testament                   1 Corinthians 1:18-31 

 Gospel                                 John 12:20-36 

ENGAGING THE WORD    “Spiritual but not Religious (SBNR)”          Dr. David Lose
2
 

 If there was ever a text for the “spiritual but not religious” crowd, this may be it. 

 Before jumping into John, however, perhaps a word or two on SBNR is in order. In 

general, we use this term rather broadly to indicate variously those who no longer affiliate with 

religion, the “nones” who seem open to spirituality defined broadly, and those who actually 

checked the SBNR box on a survey. Which means that SNBR can mean almost anything, and at 

times seems to encompass a little bit of everything. So here’s how I think of it: 

 SBNR denotes those folks who are indeed open to a sense of mystery, curious about the 

divine, wonder about God and the spiritual life…but have not found those inclinations and needs 

met by traditional religious institutions. In this sense, they remind me of the Greeks in today’s 

                                                 
2
 Before returning to parish ministry in 2017, David Lose was professor of preaching at Luther Seminary and later President 

of Lutheran Seminary in Philadelphia.  Part of his teaching ministry was weekly email notes to preachers with insights on the 

week’s text.  Although this writing was originally intended for preachers, it’s insights have implications for the whole church.  



passage. They don’t come to Philip asking for information about Jesus. They don’t inquire about 

a new member’s class or ask to join a committee. They don’t request a statement of beliefs 

before joining. They simply want to see Jesus. To really see him, person to person, face to face. 

Interestingly, they make this request on the way to a religious celebration: Passover. But even 

though they have probably grown up religious, right now they want to see Jesus. I have no idea if 

they were dissatisfied with the faith of their parents or if they were looking forward to another 

joyous Passover celebration but also intensely curious about all they’d heard about Jesus. And to 

be honest, I don’t think it really matters. What they want just now is an encounter with, and 

experience of, Jesus. 

 Which brings me to my question: If those Greeks were to show up in our congregations 

today, would they be granted their heart’s desire? I don’t say this to put you (or me) on the 

defensive. Of course we are preaching Jesus each week and we craft and lead worship that we 

hope will mediate an experience of God for those who gather. No, I ask for another reason. Let 

me explain: 

 Thirty or so years ago, pollsters interested in the practice of religion in America began to 

ask folks to self identify in one of four categories: religious but not spiritual, spiritual but not 

religious, both, neither. The big swing thirty years later, as you might guess, is between the first 

two options. Whereas a large number of folks used to indicate they were “religious but not 

spiritual” and a much smaller one check of SNBR, that ratio has flipped. Which means, among 

other things, that most of our congregational practices and patterns (including how we preach) 

were shaped for, with, and by a generation of people who were pretty clear that while they really 

liked religious practices, they weren’t necessarily all that interested in a spiritual experience of 

God. 

 Which is why I wonder at times whether our carefully crafted (and largely scripted) 

liturgies, our manuscript driven sermons, and our performance-oriented worship reach those who 

simply – and perhaps desperately – want to see Jesus. 

 Again, please don’t get me wrong: Can manuscript preaching and classic liturgy mediate 

a living encounter with the Lord? Of course they can…and regularly do, for us and for many of 

our people. At the same time, I think we can argue that they aren’t reaching a whole lot of 

people, people that we love and care about and wish were with us. So I wonder how much of 

“the way we’ve always done” we’d be willing to change or adapt to make room for the SBNR 

who are our children, grandchildren, and friends. And I wonder if we’d be willing to enter into 

genuine conversation with folks who used to attend but don’t, or who we’d love to see come but 

haven’t, in order to ask what might make a Sunday morning experience more meaningful to 

them. Would we be willing even to entrust worship planning to our youth, for instance – not just 

once a year so we can pat them on the head – but regularly, hoping and trusting that we might all 

be drawn more deeply into the faith by figuring out together how we can help people see Jesus in 

and through our Sunday morning gathering. 

 Well, if you’re at all interested in asking these questions and starting such a conversation, 

this  passage might be a good time to get the ball rolling. If you do so, however, I’d suggest 

paying attention to one more thing. Interestingly, it’s hard to know whether these Greeks actually 



get their wish. While their question sets the transition to Jesus’ passion in motion, John is unclear 

about what happens to them. 

 What John is very clear about, however, is the kind of Jesus they – and we – will see if 

we really look. Because upon hearing this request, Jesus immediately looks ahead to the cross. 

The hour he speaks about, the glory he prays for, the fulfillment of his mission and destiny he 

anticipates – all of this revolves around his cross, his obedient embrace of sacrificial love to the 

point of death. 

 Which might tell us SBNR and RBNS alike quite a bit about this Jesus: the point of faith 

in Jesus isn’t just faith, or comfort, or satisfying spiritual desires. No, the point of following 

Jesus is that we might be drawn more deeply into the kingdom of God through our love for, 

service to, and sacrifice on behalf of those around us. Jesus comes to demonstrate God’s strength 

through vulnerability, God’s power through what appears weak in the eyes of the world, and 

God’s justice through love, mercy and forgiveness. And he calls those who would follow him to 

the very same kind of life and love. 

 Is this the Jesus the Greeks want to see? Is it the Jesus we want to see? I have no idea. 

But I do know that the Jesus who reveals the heart of our loving God by going to the cross is the 

Jesus we get, and the Jesus who is raised again on the third day to demonstrate that love is more 

powerful than hate and life more powerful than death is the Jesus we are called to preaching. 

This is the one, in the end, who has promised to draw all of us – SBNR, RBNS, both, and neither 

– to him.      

Questions for Reflection 

1. Where are you helping people “see Jesus?” 

2. Where in our shared life do you encounter Jesus?  Where is he revealing himself to 

you in your heart and your life? 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

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. 

THE BLESSING 

 Be with me (us), O God, as the day of resurrection draws near.  Fill my (our) heart(s) to 

 overflowing with hope in the risen Christ.  Amen. 

 

 

 



April 17, 2019                                  Holy Wednesday                                           
 

OPENING CONTEMPLATION 
 Give ear to my words, O LORD; give heed to my sighing. (Psalm 5:1) 
 

PRAYERS 

 ADORATION 
God of all mercies, I (we) praise you that you have brought me (us) to this new day, 

brightening our lives with the dawn of promise and hope in Jesus Christ.  Amen. 
 

 CONFESSION 
God of mercy, God of love, in humbleness of heart I (we) confess my (our) sins.  I (we) 

forget to love and serve you and wander from your ways, fail to care for your world, talk 

of concern for others but fail to match my (our) words with action. 

Lord, have mercy. 

Christ, have mercy. 

Lord, have mercy. 

Moment of Personal Confession 

Merciful God, forgive my (our) sins and bring me (us) to everlasting life, through 

Jesus Christ your Son, our Savior.  Amen. 

READINGS 

 Old Testament                       Isaiah 50:4-9a 

 Psalm                                     70 

 New Testament                          Hebrews 12:1-3 

 Gospel                John 13:21-32 

ENGAGING THE WORD     “The Stand-In Church”        Dr. Lillian Daniel
3       

Tom was the sexton at the first church I served, in charge of maintaining the physical 

plant of the church. Sextons, not Saint Peter, hold the all important keys in church life, securing 

the building after twelve-step meetings, cleaning up before Sunday worship, making sure the 

boiler is ready and running. A fifty-year rock and roller who had turned his life around, Tom the 

sexton had finally met the right wife, finally quit drinking, finally quit drugging and finally 

started to think about one day quitting smoking. 

With his ever present dark jeans and tee shirts, salt and pepper beard, and rock star skinny 

build, people were always telling Tom he looked just like Eric Clapton. He still played the guitar 

with other men in that New England suburb, who parked minivans after work and descended into 

basements where tube amps and Stratocasters kept out the noise of the children's cartoons 

upstairs. 

                                                 
3
 This sermon was preached on the Day 1 (formerly The Protestant Hour) radio program on July 24, 2011.  Dr. Daniel is a 

minister in the United Church of Christ currently serving First Congregational Church in Dubuque, Iowa. 



As sexton, Tom spent as much time visiting with the church members as he did fixing up 

the church, more comfortable sharing his philosophy of life than hammering in solitude, unless it 

was on that guitar. In that church, I lived next door to the sanctuary in a parsonage, which is a 

home for the minister that is owned and cared for by the church. The beauty of working with 

Tom as the sexton was that he might come over to my parsonage to fix a leaky pipe, but he'd end 

up being convinced to have just one cup of coffee, and then another, and then another. Soon 

you'd discover that three hours had gone by. While the sink was not yet fixed, you sure had 

learned a lot about Masonic conspiracy theories, the hazards of a bad acid trip or why life in the 

New Jersey suburbs had never been much for Tom.  

After I left that church, Tom and I remained friends as I followed the gossip of the 

congregation I had left behind over yet more cups of coffee, now in my own home where leaky 

pipes did not beckon to him to be fixed. The news he brought from that old church was nuanced 

in that Tom did everything there except attend worship. 

Long ago scarred by some church of his childhood, Tom had been drawn into an 

intellectual dance in which he read as much as he could about all religions but could not bear to 

rest in one. He was both fascinated and horrified by the life of faith, but he had found a job that 

pulled him deep into the inner workings of a spiritual community without demanding any 

confession of faith. In many ways, Tom practiced the Christian faith, but his early experience of 

a church that had been obsessed with doctrines and with judgments had left him gun shy of the 

institution. And no matter how many times I tried, unsuccessfully, to convince him over coffee 

that our church was different, he never sat in those pews at the appointed hour, And yet he 

participated in the church in every other way. 

When the lung cancer caught up with him, when a cup of coffee became too heavy to 

hold, when bad cells had wrapped themselves around the last safe breathing space in his thinning 

body, his wife called me to the old Catholic hospital where I saw Tom be still for the first time in 

my life. 

To watch his wiry, normally fidgety, body at rest, moving only with the up and down of 

the respirator, to hear the gurgling of fluids in his chest that would end up bringing on a death by 

drowning, to watch the tears of the "right wife at last" hold on to him in the last, in this small 

moment, I was suddenly the church. 

I was just a former associate minister, one who had stayed too short a time to affect much 

at the church at all, but suddenly there I was the Church of Jesus Christ writ large, present at the 

moment when Tom would die, and I would witness my very first experience of life leaving one 

body and going somewhere else. 

I think we do this for one another all the time, we mad people of faith. We interact with 

those who will not step foot in the institution we love. We make friends with non-believers who 

claim that we are crazy. I think everybody knows someone like Tom, someone who would love 

what the church is about if they came; but for complicated reasons, usually from their own 

personal history with some other church, they can't bring themselves to enter a church building. 

But they talk to their friends about it, they debate it, they wonder intellectually what it all means. 

And then they experience some moment of utter crisis, and they turn to you and ask for some 



kind of spiritual help, and you find yourself called into the eye of the tornado. And, suddenly, 

you have become for them the church, called to play a role greater than the role of friend, or 

family member or colleague. 

"Do you believe in heaven?" they may ask, as Tom had asked me many times over 

coffee, just checking to make sure I still thought it was true. 

"Do you still believe in God as you watch him suffer?" they may ask, as the wife of a 

dying man asked me, angrily challenging yet longing for some word of hope as her love slipped 

away. Forever? 

And, suddenly, instead of thinking that a debate is about to ensue, you realize that you 

have been called upon not for your answer, not for your argument, but for your testimony. And 

not just your testimony, but the testimony of the church that has stood in the midst of utter 

sadness and made claims that only the mad would make. 

Many quietly faithful people struggle with the idea of testimony. We don't want to shove 

our faith down people's throats. We don't want to sound pushy or obnoxious or self-righteous. 

But sometimes people put us on the spot, put us on the witness stand and ask for our testimony.  

Testimony is calling out that you have seen light in the midst of darkness. Testimony is 

telling the story about how you met God, even when you have forgotten it. Testimony is telling 

the story of a community over time, of a particular people and how God has intervened. And 

when the unchurched, the people with no spiritual home, call us into the most intimate and sad 

moments, we become the church. We can either sit mute or give our testimony. 

It may not be eloquent. Some of the best testimonies are stumbling words choked out of 

the same sorrow that the nonbeliever stands drowning in, but at least the believer can say, "Yes, 

in the midst of this tragedy that we are all sharing, I still believe there is more than all of this." 

I remember when I walked into Tom's hospital room that day, that not only was my role 

unclear, but my place was unclear. Was my role to be friend or to be some kind of pastor? And 

then what was my place in this situation? My place in this physical room? Tom's wife was right 

next to him, and there were no free chairs and no one to act as host. I wondered where to place 

myself physically. 

Like the disciples who asked Jesus where they should sit with regard to who could be at 

his right side, loved ones around the bed of a dying person often wonder the same thing. Where 

is my place? 

There can even be a sort of hierarchy of the grieving. Who sits closest? Who does the 

doctor address directly? Who is forgiven from speaking and who is always called upon to 

explain? 

And then the newcomer, entering the hospital room where death has settled, is always 

unsettled. Do I hold the hand of the one who is slipping away? Or do I hold the hand of the one 

who will be slipped away from?  

In this case, I felt my place was at the foot of the bed. Tom's wife had his head in her 

arms, his heart next to her heart, but I at least could keep vigil over his feet. I rubbed his foot, 



first one then another, gradually realizing that indeed I had found my place, not just here but in a 

longer story. 

The great prayers of the church, the testimony that life will go on and the dead will live 

forevermore, often get heard from the feet up. They come, for most who grieve, as background 

noise in the surprising busyness of death. Even the details of the funeral overshadow the words 

that are spoken at the funeral, and family members worry about who brought the chicken salad, 

or who's going to read the poem at the graveside. 

But God has never objected to speaking from the bottom end of things. It was, after all, 

his son Jesus who washed the feet of the disciples, who preferred to argue over who would sit at 

Jesus' right hand. But Jesus preferred to proclaim from the foot of the bed, to take his cues from 

the foot of his own body. 

Sometimes, the church just has to work through church stand-ins. Sometimes, as people 

of faith, we are going to be called upon to witness to the good news to people who have no 

interest in our beliefs, until suddenly they really do. Suddenly they need us at their sides in a 

moment of crisis, as friend, family or comforter. And we could no longer leave behind our faith 

than we could leave behind our bodies. So we are there, present, being as much of the church as 

they will see. Sometimes you have to be the stand-in church. 

The membrane between the church and the world is thin. We want to cross it lightly, 

gracefully, so that, suddenly, even for those who do not show up on Sundays at God's physical 

house, that image of heaven, as a house with many mansions, could still shine through in their 

imaginations. 

Now this kind of agility is not born by taking the physical house, the church, lightly. No, 

it is worship that prepares us for the strangeness of life. And we realize--and this is so important 

and the heart of why come together--we realize that those stories from the Bible are not about 

people thousands of years ago. They're about us. 

When we hear in church about Jesus washing the disciples' feet before the last supper and 

his death, God's been preparing us for a later moment in real life when the only seat at the table 

will be at the bottom of a hospital bed. We don't read scripture because it's interesting. We read 

scripture so that in the middle of our own real lives, scripture can read us. 

Rather than hammering the unchurched with the gospel from our mouths and our heads, 

rather than arguing with them or badgering them, rather than capturing the moment like a pious 

pirate, the stand-in church is called not to be brilliant, not to be persuasive, not even to tell the 

entire story right then and there. Rather, the stand-in church is called to simply be, to say a quiet 

word like "We're praying for you." After all, we follow a savior who knew when to preach but 

also knew when to be content washing feet. Jesus delivered the gospel from the bottom up. And 

as the stand-in church, we can do that too. 

As I rubbed Tom's feet, as the stand-in church, suddenly his body buckled under the 

white blankets. He left us with a violent shake of an old rocker whose guitar solo had taken it all 

out of him. 



And while I already believed that the soul and the body do part company and that the soul 

lives on, there is nothing like being in someone's presence when that happens, to convince you 

that is true. It was like the real Tom was right there, and then so obviously somewhere else, and a 

strange energy filled the room. 

Jesus told us, "My father's house has many mansions," and Tom had just found the 

dwelling place just right for him, where I am guessing his spot was somewhere in the basement, 

filled with guitars.  

I held onto his feet a little longer, as they grew cold, until I knew that the foot of the bed 

was no longer my place. It was time to move to the rest of the room and to the tears of the living, 

where Tom's song played on. 

Amen. 

Let us pray. And now may the peace of Christ, which passes all human understanding, 

feel our hearts and minds in the knowledge and love of God and the power of the Holy Spirit. 

Amen. 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

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. 

THE BLESSING 

 Be with me (us), O God, as the day of resurrection draws near.  Fill my (our) heart(s) to 

 overflowing with hope in the risen Christ.  Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

HOLY WEEK WORSHIP AT FONDREN 
 

MAUNDY THURSDAY 7 PM 

Remembering the Last Supper and the arrest of Jesus, we gather in worship to prepare our hearts for Easter and 

share the miracle of God’s grace at the table. 

GOOD FRIDAY 7 PM 

The Tenebrae service on Good Friday remembers the darkness that descended following the death of 

Jesus.  Candlelight, music, and stillness mark this service of reflection. 

HOLY SATURDAY/GREAT VIGIL 7:30 PM 

Traditionally the first service of Easter, the Great Vigil begins around the fire outside as we celebrate 

Christ as the light of the world. 



 

 

OUR MISSION AND GUIDING PRINCIPLES 
 

Living into our shared calling, Fondren Presbyterian Church welcomes and 

nurtures all children of God into the work of justice, reconciliation, and 

transformation of the world in the name of Jesus Christ. 

You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all 

of your soul and with all your mind . . .and you shall love your 

neighbor as yourself. 

—Matthew 22:37-39 

What does the Lord require of you but to do 

justice, and to love kindness, and to walk humbly 

with your God? 

—Micah 6:8 
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