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Holy Eucharist, Rite II,  

5th Sunday of Easter, May 2, 2021 

The Celebrant and LEM stand, maintaining physical distance. There is no procession. 

 

Opening Rites and the Collect of the Day 
 
Celebrant: Alleluia! Christ is risen. 
LEM:  The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia! 
 
Celebrant:  Almighty God, to you all hearts are open, all desires 

known, and from you no secrets are hid: Cleanse the 
thoughts of our hearts by the inspiration of your Holy 
Spirit, that we may perfectly love you, and worthily 
magnify your holy Name; through Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 
 
LEM:  Rejoice in the Lord, always; let all that lives, rejoice. 
Celebrant: Let the heavens and the earth ring with God’s blessings. 
LEM:  For Christ is risen, risen indeed. Alleluia! 
 
Celebrant: The Lord be with you. 
LEM:  And also with you. 
Celebrant: Let us pray.  

 

The Celebrant says the Collect. 

God of deep soil 
and luxuriant growth; 
you call us from  
our shallow selves 
to find our depth in you: 
may we abide in him alone 
who can teach us who we are; 
through Jesus Christ, the true vine.  Amen 
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Opening Hymn:  Praise my soul, the King of heaven          The Hymnal 1982, #410 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven; 
to his feet thy tribute bring; 
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
evermore his praises sing: Alleluia, alleluia! 
Praise the everlasting King. 
 
Praise him for his grace and favor 
to his people in distress; 
praise him still the same as ever, 
slow to chide, and swift to bless: Alleluia, alleluia! 
Glorious in this faithfulness. 
 
Angels, help us to adore him; 
ye behold him face to face; 
sun and moon, bow down before him, 
dwellers all in time and space. Alleluia, alleluia! 
Praise with us the God of grace. 

 

The First Lesson                            Acts 8:26-40 
 
26Then an angel of the Lord said to Philip, "Get up and go toward the south to the road 
that goes down from Jerusalem to Gaza." (This is a wilderness road.) 27So he got up and 
went. Now there was an Ethiopian eunuch, a court official of the Candace, queen of the 
Ethiopians, in charge of her entire treasury. He had come to Jerusalem to worship 28and 
was returning home; seated in his chariot, he was reading the prophet Isaiah. 2 

 

9Then the Spirit said to Philip, "Go over to this chariot and join it." 30So Philip ran up to 
it and heard him reading the prophet Isaiah. He asked, "Do you understand what you are 
reading?" 31He replied, "How can I, unless someone guides me?" And he invited Philip to 
get in and sit beside him. 32Now the passage of the scripture that he was reading was this: 
 

 "Like a sheep he was led to the slaughter, 
 and like a lamb silent before its shearer, so he does not open his mouth. 
 33In his humiliation justice was denied him. 
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 Who can describe his generation? For his life is taken away from the earth." 
 

34The eunuch asked Philip, "About whom, may I ask you, does the prophet say this, about 
himself or about someone else?" 35Then Philip began to speak, and starting with this 
scripture, he proclaimed to him the good news about Jesus. 36As they were going along 
the road, they came to some water; and the eunuch said, "Look, here is water! What is to 
prevent me from being baptized?" 38He commanded the chariot to stop, and both of 
them, Philip and the eunuch, went down to the water, and Philip baptized him.  
 
39When they came up out of the water, the Spirit of the Lord snatched Philip away; the 
eunuch saw him no more, and went on his way rejoicing. 40But Philip found himself at 
Azotus, and as he was passing through the region, he proclaimed the good news to all the 
towns until he came to Caesarea. 
 
Reader:  The Word of the Lord. 
Celebrant: Thanks be to God. 
  
 
 
Psalm of the Day              Psalm 22:25-31 
 
 25From you comes my praise in the great congregation; 
 my vows I will pay before those who fear him. 
 
 26The poor shall eat and be satisfied; those who seek him shall praise the LORD. 
 May your hearts live forever! 
 
 27All the ends of the earth shall remember  and turn to the LORD; 
 and all the families of the nations shall worship before him. 
 
 28For dominion belongs to the LORD, and he rules over the nations. 
 
 29To him, indeed, shall all who sleep in the earth bow down; 
 before him shall bow all who go down to the dust, and I shall live for him. 
 
 30Posterity will serve him; future generations will be told about the LORD, 
 31and proclaim his deliverance to a people yet unborn, saying that he has done it. 
 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 
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As it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen. 
 
 
The Second Lesson                    I John 4:7-21 
 
7Beloved, let us love one another, because love is from God; everyone who loves is born 
of God and knows God. 8Whoever does not love does not know God, for God is 
love. 9God's love was revealed among us in this way: God sent his only Son into the world 
so that we might live through him. 10In this is love, not that we loved God but that he 
loved us and sent his Son to be the atoning sacrifice for our sins. 11Beloved, since God 
loved us so much, we also ought to love one another. 12No one has ever seen God; if we 
love one another, God lives in us, and his love is perfected in us. 
 
13By this we know that we abide in him and he in us, because he has given us of his 
Spirit. 14And we have seen and do testify that the Father has sent his Son as the Savior of 
the world. 15God abides in those who confess that Jesus is the Son of God, and they abide 
in God. 16So we have known and believe the love that God has for us. 
 
God is love, and those who abide in love abide in God, and God abides in them. 17Love 
has been perfected among us in this: that we may have boldness on the day of judgment, 
because as he is, so are we in this world. 18There is no fear in love, but perfect love casts 
out fear; for fear has to do with punishment, and whoever fears has not reached 
perfection in love. 19We love because he first loved us.  
 
20Those who say, "I love God," and hate their brothers or sisters, are liars; for those who 
do not love a brother or sister whom they have seen, cannot love God whom they have 
not seen. 21The commandment we have from him is this: those who love God must love 
their brothers and sisters also. 
 
LEM:  The Word of the Lord. 
Celebrant: Thanks be to God. 

 

Gradual Hymn: Take my life, and let it be    The Hymnal 1982, #707 

Take my life, and let it be 
consecrated, Lord, to thee; 
take my moments and my days, 
let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
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Take my hands, and let them move 
at the impulse of thy love; 
take my heart, it is thine own; 
it shall be thy royal throne. 
 
Take my voice, and let me sing 
always, only, for my King; 
take my intellect, and use 
every power as thou shalt choose. 
 
Take my will, and make it thine; 
it shall be no longer mine. 
Take myself, and I will be 
ever, only, all for thee. 
 

The Gospel                           John 15:1-8   
Then, all standing, the Deacon or a Priest reads the Gospel, first saying 

  
Celebrant:       The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John. 

LEM:               Glory to you, Lord Christ.  
 
1I am the true vine, and my Father is the vine-grower. 2He removes every branch in me 
that bears no fruit. Every branch that bears fruit he prunes to make it bear more 
fruit. 3You have already been cleansed by the word that I have spoken to you. 4Abide in 
me as I abide in you. Just as the branch cannot bear fruit by itself unless it abides in the 
vine, neither can you unless you abide in me.  
 
5I am the vine, you are the branches. Those who abide in me and I in them bear much 
fruit, because apart from me you can do nothing. 6Whoever does not abide in me is 
thrown away like a branch and withers; such branches are gathered, thrown into the fire, 
and burned. 7If you abide in me, and my words abide in you, ask for whatever you wish, 
and it will be done for you. 8My Father is glorified by this, that you bear much fruit and 
become my disciples. 
 
Celebrant:      The Gospel of the Lord.  
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LEM:       Praise to you, Lord Christ. 
 
 
 
The Sermon: No-One Has Ever Seen God 
 
You never know what to expect of a day in April. Robert Frost knew this best, I think, 

writing in a poem entitled, “Two Tramps in Mud Time:” 

The sun was warm but the wind was chill. 
You know how it is with an April day 
When the sun is out and the wind is still, 
You’re one month on in the middle of May. 
But if you so much as dare to speak, 
A cloud comes over the sunlit arch, 
A wind comes off a frozen peak, 
And you’re two months back in the middle of March.1  

 

‘Mud time’ is that special New England season between winter and spring when the 

snowmelt helps the rains turn the skies even grayer and the world to wet, sodden 

earth, leaving tractors, cars, and horses mud-stuck and sick of it. Though you’re 

hearing this sermon in sunny early May, a day no doubt to gather the rosebuds while 

ye...well, may, it was written on just such a day as Frost wrote about – a day that lost 

20 degrees between noon and four as the clouds came and the wind, catching me 

outside, unawares and under-protected, and with nothing to do but to keep on 

walking in the cold. “For your health,” I tell myself, “it’s for your health,” but it didn’t 

much feel like it at the end. The warm cup of tea and the nice biscuits waiting once I 

got home assuaged the goosebumps, but left the memory. My only consolation, and 

 
1 Robert Frost, “Two Tramps in Mud Time,” as found here: http://holyjoe.org/poetry/frost4.htm.  

http://holyjoe.org/poetry/frost4.htm
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that a grim one, was that my son in central NY was caught in the same weather system, 

only in his case it was snow. 

Two months back in the middle of March, indeed. 

Yes, he was prepared for it, having lived up there long enough to know never to trust 

a warm day in spring. One lives, and one learns. 

I bring all this up because the sudden chill of that afternoon shone a new light for me 

on the gospel we heard this morning, the one about “I am the vine and you are the 

branches,” and where “the Father [is] the vine-grower.” I’ve always thought of this as 

being set when the leaves are full and the grapes plump, but it isn’t. Vines and 

branches also abide through the winter, and stark they are then, indeed, but that’s not 

where this gospel is set, either. It’s set in, well, just a month or so ago, in the late winter 

/ early spring. That’s when the pruners arrive, selecting what they call the “fruiting 

wood” to stay, and the older canes and spurs, the ones that will grow but produce no 

fruit, to cut away for the burning. The mature vine, well-trained, abides, as do the 

branches that will produce good fruit this year or next year. All the rest are cut away, 

as “unsuitable or extraneous canes.”2 

To be one of those sounds like a curse from God in Genesis, and roughly matches the 

experience not only of Abel’s murderous, envious brother but of all those who, in 

their corrupt generation, didn’t make it onto Noah’s Ark. Like so much growth cut 

off for the burning, they were left to die as water filled the world, putting an end to 

all the people God didn’t want anymore. After that the promise was “No more water; 

the fire next time.” One can see how the gospel lesson plays this out: branches that 

produce no fruit are cut off and burned. Branches that produce good fruit are cut 

 
2 Source: https://grapes.extension.org/pruning-grape-vines-an-overview/.  

https://grapes.extension.org/pruning-grape-vines-an-overview/
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back so that they’ll produce more. “Abide in me as I abide in you,” said Jesus – and 

we will, as long as the Father lets us, and while it is our time. 

Much as the shepherd imagery last week gave me pause, so too does this week’s entry 

from the vineyard. It has more anxiety and dependency about it than I’d ever realized, 

and it is difficult to know quite what to do with either one. Clearly, they are not meant 

to be taken analogically. Church leaders are not to see themselves as shepherds. That 

would make their congregations sheep, and people do not do well when they are 

treated as, or learn to behave like, sheep. Likewise, we are not to see ourselves as vines 

to our congregants’ branches, much less as pruners of extraneous canes. Over time, 

leaders have seen themselves thus, and acted upon what they saw – mostly to others’ 

harm, and to their own. 

No, we are better off this morning clinging to the lesson housed in the 8th chapter of 

Acts, where Philip (and why?) instructs the Secretary of the Treasury of the Kingdom 

of Ethiopia (up in Judea all by himself?) about the deeper biblical teaching about sheep 

and, by extension, about the thought Jesus offers in which he is the vine. Let us remind 

ourselves of the passage that tripped this leader up: 

Like a sheep he was led to the slaughter, and like a lamb silent before 
its shearer, so he does not open his mouth. In his humiliation justice 
was denied him. Who can describe his generation? For his life is taken 
away from the earth. (Acts 8:32-33, quoting Is.53:7-8) 

“That was Jesus,” Philip says, “Whom they killed, but God raised him from the dead. 

We all saw it, ate with him, drank and fished with him, had him give us peace and 

then the Spirit before he ascended on high. We preach and heal and baptize in his 

name now, proclaiming the forgiveness of sins to all.” 
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“Get me in that water fast,” said the dude. Philip obliged him, and the story ends 

happily, but let us not forget one thing: a very powerful and accomplished person 

could not figure out what in the world Isaiah 53 could possibly mean. The long-

suffering ‘man of sorrows’ it describes is no shepherd, but a sheep meek before the 

knife. He is no vine in whom any branch could abide, but a young plant easy to pull 

and quick to wither. He takes the full brunt of human despite and divine rejection, 

bearing our griefs, carrying our sorrows, pierced and wounded and killed for our 

transgressions, cut off from the land of the living, crushed by the hand of the Lord. 

He had, Isaiah writes, done nothing wrong. He was free of the violence and corruption 

which plague human societies and for which God drowned almost all life on earth. 

He suffered and died anyway, because of his innocence – and “by his wounds we are 

healed” (Is.53:5). Some say, simply, “Wow!” to that. Others of us say, “How?”  

Both are fitting reactions. Neither is sufficient alone. The wonder of salvation should 

raise us high and make us sing and shout for joy – as we all did when justice was, 

mirabile dictu, served in a courtroom in Minneapolis on the man who murdered 

George Floyd. The horror of it, of an innocent being killed because he is innocent, 

and watching him die knowing that both God and humanity are either letting or 

making it happen, should fill us with grief and with rage, as it did when we saw the 

man, now convicted of the crime, murder George Floyd. We are so often helpless 

before the needless suffering of the innocent, or think we are, or aren’t willing to lay 

our lives down to stop it, feeling that it would be futile or worse. If it makes us better 

to contemplate it and think upon it as those who survive it time and again, and thrive 

in a world in which many do not and never will, it still begs the question whether it 

is worth the price. It still makes me wonder whether the author of life has not rather 
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more to answer for than we do, who just do our best to live in a world that God made 

good but still had to suffer and die in to save. 

If answer he must make, in 1st John, I submit, he makes it. Here, we hear finally what 

it’s all about: God is love. God revealed that love by sending his son so that we might 

live. His death atoned for our sins, and what we need to do about it, each and every 

day, is to love one another. That’s what “abiding in him” means, and never mind all 

that about the vines and the branches and the unsuitable or extraneous canes. No-one 

has ever seen God, and no-one has to, because when you see people treating 

themselves and one another in love, and perfecting that love each day and every day 

by the choices they make and the ways they live, you see all of God that matters. Love 

casts out fear as a vinedresser cuts off sucker canes. Love prunes back hate until there’s 

no hate left on the vine. Love dissolves corruption as lye dissolves a body. When hate 

is gone and fear is gone there is no more violence, no more sorrowing and no more 

sighing, just kindness and compassion, each working for the good of all and making 

the world as it should be.  

We always have the chance to make it so – but it’s a touch-and-go thing, like a nice 

day in April. April still may be, as T.S. Eliot wrote, “the cruellest month,” not least 

because on the Ides of April there falls Tax Day, though not this year – perhaps the 

one true gift of the pandemic. April is cruel because in it life returns, Eliot reflected, 

and with it the cycles of desire that cause suffering. April may be the kindest month, 

if we look at life with less world-weary eyes, see food starting to grow and trees all a-

bud in pink, white, pollen and purple, as little lambs eat ivy. April must always be a 

month of remembering, too, whether of “When lilacs last in the dooryard bloomed,” 

as Whitman wrote in his lament for the murdered Lincoln, speaking of a man of 

sorrows. Such remembering can be wry, too, as in Eliot’s mordant rejoinder, 
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“…breeding lilacs out of the dead land, mixing memory and desire, stirring dull roots 

with spring rain,” spoken by a man in misery.3 Yes, in April life comes to life again, 

full of memory and promise, but it’s a touch-and-go thing, and could go either way.  

Yet, whichever way it goes, each April ends in a May: one month on, with the sun out 

and the wind still. We may never see God, but when we see all that, see love in all its 

forms and blossom, see Maytime while it lasts, and the beauty of all that life can be 

while it lasts, we see what we have to – and we know that it is good. Remember that. 

Desire that. It is plenty. It is more than enough. Amen. 

There is no passing of plates or reception of gifts.  

The Deacon or Priest prepares the altar and sanctuary for the Eucharist.  

The People make ready their gifts of bread and wine. The LEM continues 

 
The Creed 
 
We believe in one God, the Father, the Almighty,  
 maker of heaven and earth, of all that is, seen and unseen. 

We believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ, the only Son of God, 
    eternally begotten of the Father, 
    God from God, Light from Light, 
    true God from true God, begotten, not made, 
    of one Being with the Father. 
    Through him all things were made. 
    For us and for our salvation he came down from heaven: 
    by the power of the Holy Spirit 
        he became incarnate from the Virgin Mary, and was made human. 
    For our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate; 
        he suffered death and was buried. 
        On the third day he rose again in accordance with the Scriptures; 
        he ascended into heaven and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 

 
3 T.S. Eliot, “The Waste Land,” as found here: https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/47311/the-waste-land.  

https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/47311/the-waste-land
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    He will come again in glory to judge the living and the dead, 
        and his kingdom will have no end. 

We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the giver of life, 
    who proceeds from the Father and the Son. 
    With the Father and the Son he is worshiped and glorified. 
    He has spoken through the Prophets. 
    We believe in one holy catholic and apostolic Church. 
    We acknowledge one baptism for the forgiveness of sins. 
    We look for the resurrection of the dead, 
        and the life of the world to come. Amen. 

 
The Prayers of the People 

The LEM prays. In the silence after each bidding, the People offer their prayers without speaking. 

I ask your prayers for all God's people; for our bishops, our clergy, and this gathering, 
and for all ministers and people. Pray for the Church. 

Silence 

I ask your prayers for peace; for goodwill among nations; and for the well-being of all. 
Pray for justice and peace. 

Silence 

I ask your prayers for the poor, the sick, the hungry, the oppressed, and those in prison. 
Pray for those in any need or trouble. 

Silence 

I ask your prayers for all who seek God, or a deeper knowledge of God. 
Pray that they may seek, and pray that they might find. 

Silence 

I ask your prayers for the departed [especially N.N.]. Pray for those who have died. 

Silence 
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I ask your prayers for those on the prayer list of this parish, and those whose needs are 
known to you alone. 
 
Silence 

The Celebrant adds a concluding collect. 

 
The Peace 

The People stand. 

Celebrant:  The peace of the Lord be always with you, 
LEM:         And also with you.  

The Ministers and People greet one another in silence while keeping physical distance. 

The Holy Eucharist: The Great Thanksgiving 

Celebrant:  The Lord be with you. 
LEM:  And also with you. 

Celebrant: Lift up your hearts. 
LEM:  We lift them to the Lord. 

Celebrant:  Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
LEM:  It is right to give God thanks and praise. 

It is right, and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to give thanks to you, holy 
Lord, giver of life and light. You fill us with your blessings and feed us with your constant 
love; you have redeemed us in Christ Jesus, renewed us in your Spirit, and brought us 
into everlasting life.  

Therefore we praise you, joining with Angels and Archangels and with all the host of 
heaven, who forever sing this hymn, to the glory of your Name, 

The LEM says or sings: 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might,  
heaven and earth are full of your glory. 

Hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord. 
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Hosanna in the highest. 
 
The Celebrant continues 

Blessed are you, gracious God, maker of all things, judge of all who live. You made us in 
your image and to live in your infinite love. You gave the world into our care and bade 
us be faithful stewards of its bounty. But we honored not your gifts, misused your 
creation, abused one another, and rejected your love. 

Yet you never ceased to care for us. You called us into your promise, delivered us from 
bondage, sustained us in the wild, and sent prophets to bid us repent and return. 

Then, in the fullness of time, you sent your eternal Word, made human in Christ Jesus, 
to live as one of us, and to reveal your glory. Giving himself up to death on the cross, he 
triumphed over evil and opened for us the way of everlasting life. 

On the night before he died, as he sat at table with his friends, Our Lord Jesus Christ 
took bread. Giving thanks to you, he broke it, and shared it with them, saying: 

“Take, eat: This is my Body which is given for you. Do this in memory of me.” 

As supper was ending, Jesus took the cup, gave thanks, and shared it with them, saying: 

“Drink this, all of you: This is my Blood of the new Covenant, poured out for you and 
for all for the forgiveness of sins. Whenever you drink it, do this in memory of me.” 

Therefore, we proclaim the mystery of faith: 

The LEM says 

Christ has died. 
Christ is risen. 
Christ will come again. 
 

The Celebrant continues 

In that mystery we offer to you this bread and this wine, fruit of the vine and the work of 
human hands. May they become for us the Body and Blood of our Savior Jesus Christ. 
May we who share them be filled with that Holy Spirit to live as Christ’s Body in the 
world. May we come to the everlasting heritage of your children, and with the apostles 
and martyrs and all your saints, enter into the joys of your salvation. 
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Through Christ and with Christ and in Christ, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, to you be 
honor, glory, and praise, now and forever. AMEN. 

Now, as Christ taught us, we are bold to say, 

 

The LEM prays 

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 trespasses, as we forgive those 
        who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, 
    but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, 
    for ever and ever. Amen. 

 
The Breaking of the Bread 

The Celebrant breaks the consecrated Bread, and then keeps a period of silence. The Celebrant continues 

 

Celebrant: Alleluia! Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us; 

LEM:  Therefore, let us keep the feast. Alleluia! 

Celebrant: The Gifts of God for the People of God. 

The People consume their gifts. After Communion, the Celebrant says 

Let us pray.  The Celebrant prays 

Eternal God, holy Lord, you have graciously accepted us as living members of your Son 
our Savior Jesus Christ, and you have fed us with spiritual food in the Sacrament of his 
Body and Blood. Send us now into the world in peace, and grant us strength and courage 
to love and serve you with gladness and singleness of heart, through Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
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Blessing and Dismissal 

The Celebrant says 

The Lord bless you and keep you.  
The Lord make his face to shine upon you and be gracious to you.  
The Lord be with you, this day and always, and give you peace.  
 

The LEM says 

 Let us go forth, in peace, to love and serve the Lord.  

Withdrawal Hymn:  Christ is made the sure foundation        The Hymnal 1982, #518 

Christ is made the sure foundation, 
Christ the head and cornerstone, 
chosen of the Lord, and precious, 
binding all the Church in one; 
holy Zion’s help for ever, 
and her confidence alone. 
 
All that dedicated city, 
dearly loved of God on high, 
in exultant jubilation 
pours perpetual melody; 
God the One in Three adoring 
in glad hymns eternally. 
 
 
The Celebrant, the LEM, and the People depart, maintaining physical distance. 
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For information about St. Mark’s, please visit our website:  

www.stmarksfairland.org 
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We hope that today’s service has been a blessing to you.  

We are here to serve you, and hope to see you again. 

Please feel free to call us, email us, or visit us online. 
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