
Seasons 
Travelling through life’s journey with Jesus 

 
P: When I consider Thy heavens, the work of Thy fingers, the moon and the stars which Thou hast 

ordained, what is man that Thou art mindful of him, and the son of man that Thou dost visit him? For 

Thou hast made him a little lower than the angels, and hast crowned him with glory and honor. You 

made them rulers over the works of your hands; you put everything under their feet: Psalm 8 

 

As we journey through life we come across many challenges, sorrows, worries and fears. We also 

come across many beautiful creations, moments of joy and happiness. And in all these times let us 

remember that our saviour is our constant traveler. Let us recognize the seasons he gives us and help 

us to be thankful for each of these experiences, for through these we draw closer to him.  

 

Opening Hymn 

All things bright and beautiful, 

All creatures great and small, 

All things wise and wonderful: 
The Lord God made them all. 

Each little flower that opens, 

Each little bird that sings, 

He made their glowing colors, 
He made their tiny wings. 

The cold wind in the winter, 

The pleasant summer sun, 

The ripe fruits in the garden, 

He made them every one. 

He gave us eyes to see them, 

And lips that we might tell 

How great is God Almighty, 
Who has made all things well. 

Words: Cecil F. Alexander 1848 

 

Kauma  

 

Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

P. Glory be to the Father our Creator, to the Son our Redeemer and to the Holy Spirit who sanctifies 

us. 

C. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.  

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

the highest.  

C. Blessed is He that has come and is to come again in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest.   

P. Holy art thou, O God.  
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C. Holy art thou, Almighty Lord. 

P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 

C. O Lord, the Messiah who was crucified for us † have mercy on us.  

P. O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C. O Lord, have mercy on us and bless us. 

 

P. O Lord, accept our prayers and worship and have mercy on us.  

C. Glory be to you, O God. 

 

P. Glory be to you, O Creator. 

C. Glory be to you, O King the Messiah; who has mercy on us sinners. Bless us, O Lord. 

  (Let us sing together the prayer that Jesus taught us)  

 

All:   Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name,  

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, On earth as it is done 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, the power, and the glory, Forever.  Amen.  

 

(Cong. to be seated)  

 

Lesson1 Gen.5:18-24   

Lesson 2 Acts.11:19-26 

 

 

Meditation 

 

The most important week in His-tory 

Everything about Jesus seemed to come together during his last few days on earth, and surely those 

days offer a key to understanding him. People’s reactions to him plunged from heady exhilaration to 

murderous rejection overnight. 

Those last days included one scene of triumph, a grand entry into Jerusalem. Pilgrims were filling the 

streets in holiday celebration. In a gallant gesture for Jesus, they laid their coats before him, and they 

roared their approval as he approached. But against that tumultuous background, Jesus sat weeping 

painfully aware that their praise was hollow. 

 

The darkest Day and the Brightest 

Outside, the crowd that previously had shouted , “ Blessed is the King!” took up a very different 

chant: “Crucify him!” Jesus’ life was doomed. The one who had come to save the world was about to 

be destroyed by it. 

In two back-to-back closing chapters Luke records the darkest day in history … and the brightest. No 

one was more surprised than Jesus’ disciples to hear reports that the man they had seen die on Friday 

was walking around on Sunday. It seemed like hysterical nonsense at first- until he did appear, and 

they could deny it no longer. 

 

Travelling with Jesus 

Luke adds one scene that captures the terrible confusion of those final days. Two of Jesus’ disciples 

were walking away from Jerusalem, downhearted. Their dream was over: all the mounting hopes of 

the last few years had died with Jesus on the cross. 



A strange man appeared beside the two forlorn disciples. Bizarrely, he seemed the only man alive who 

hadn’t heard about the incredible week in Jerusalem. He talked with them, tracing the whole story of 

the gospel, beginning with Moses and the prophets. 

The stranger intrigued them, and they asked him to stay longer. At meal time the last link snapped 

into place. It was Jesus! No one else. Without a doubt, he was alive. 

Ordinary people, with more than a touch of cowardice, had followed Jesus, listened to him, and 

watched him die (from a distance, to keep themselves safe). But seeing Jesus alive changed all that. 

Luke’s story began with joy, and ends that way: “then they worshipped him and returned to Jerusalem 

with great joy”. Before long they were out telling the world about it. 

 
Hymn 

Morning has broken, like the first morning 

Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird 

Praise for the singing, praise for the morning 

Praise for them springing fresh from the Word 

 

Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven 

Like the first dewfall, on the first grass 

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden 

Sprung in completeness where His feet pass 

 

Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning 

Born of the one light, Eden saw play 

Praise with elation, praise every morning 

God's recreation of the new day 

 

words Eleanor Farjeon, Tune Cat Stevens 

 

Summer  
A few years back I went through two years of my life that I would describe as my personal SUMMER. 

Everything was falling apart, my health, my marriage, literally my house, my church, my dreams, my 

self esteem, my friends. It just seemed like everything at once. It was a season of wanting a new life, 

major pain, anger, hurt, isolation, confusion and unknown amazing growth. 

Looking back now I know the answer to the constant WHY? You really have to go through a process of 

dying to self, to really live! The more we let our “flesh” die…the more room we give for God’s spirit to 

grow. 

By going through I am stronger, my life is amazing, and everything else has come full circle. There is 

a reason why God “prunes us”. Sure it hurts at first but pruning is a necessary process for healthy 

growth. Look at what happens to trees and plants if they are NOT pruned, they get out of control, 

grow top heavy (like our minds) and eventually fall over or die. God wants us to grow, but in the right 

way! 

Jenn Cady 

 

 

  Spring 

Thank God for flowers of every hue 

From baby-pink roses to Hydrangea blue. 

The fragrance of jasmine enhances the night, 

And each water lily is a pearly delight. 
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Tabubias by moonlight brings sweet memories 

As springtime awakens the blossoming trees. 

The common hibiscus brings uncommon joy, 

And shy violets are bashful and coy. 

 

Long-stemmed red roses are reasons to sing, 

And the burst of bougainvillea usher in Spring. 

Lavender and orchids from far way come, 

And pastel carnations pay tribute to Mom. 

 

Flowers bring comfort to pauper and king, 

For one cannot measure the pleasure they bring, 

From Easter-white lilies to Morning Glory’s blue 

Thank God for flowers of every hue! 

                                                   Adapted from the poem by Clay Harrison 

 

 

 

Rain  

HOW beautiful is the rain!  

After the dust and heat,  

In the broad and fiery street,  

In the narrow lane,  

How beautiful is the rain!          

   

How it clatters along the roofs,  

Like the tramp of hoofs!  

How it gushes and struggles out  

From the throat of the overflowing spout!  

Across the window-pane          

It pours and pours;  

And swift and wide,  

With a muddy tide,  

Like a river down the gutter roars  

The rain, the welcome rain!          

   

The sick man from his chamber looks  

At the twisted brooks;  

He can feel the cool  

Breath of each little pool;  

His fevered brain          

Grows calm again,  

And he breathes a blessing on the rain.  

 

  



Near at hand,  

From under the sheltering trees,  

The farmer sees  

His pastures, and his fields of grain,  

As they bend their tops  

To the numberless beating drops          

Of the incessant rain.  

He counts it as no sin  

That he sees therein  

Only his own thrift and gain.  

   

   

Thus the Seer,  

With vision clear,          

Sees forms appear and disappear,  

In the perpetual round of strange,  

Mysterious change  

From birth to death, from death to life,  

From earth to heaven, from heaven to earth;          

Till glimpses more sublime  

Of things unseen before,  

Unto his wondering eyes reveal  

The Universe, as an immeasurable wheel  

Turning forevermore          

In the rapid and rushing river of Time.  

 

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 

 

Cong to stand 

Intercessory prayers  

L: Our life is sometimes like a ship tossed about in confusion with no shore in site and the 

storm unrelenting. In these moments of doubt Dear Lord, calm our fears. In the midst of 

darkness let us be reassured with your light.  

Jesus, Savior, pilot me 

Over life’s tempestuous sea; 

Unknown waves before me roll, 

Hiding rock and treacherous shoal. 

Chart and compass come from Thee; 
Jesus, Savior, pilot me. 

L: You have been our pilot and guide through dangerous times, through worrisome seasons. 

But you have never failed us. You have tested us and this has brought us closer to you. 

Show us the path we have to take, and ride with us on this journey of life.  



When the darkling heavens frown, 

And the wrathful winds come down, 

And the fierce waves, tossed on high, 

Lash themselves against the sky, 

Jesus, Savior, pilot me, 
Over life’s tempestuous sea. 

L: We pray for our children. Help us to leave behind a better future for them. Show us the 

way to teach our children the wonders of your creation, the beauty of flowers and trees, 

respect for animals and care of birds, to take care of the environment and the importance of 

time and the seasons.  Help us to be responsible for the world we live in and help us to 
enjoy the quiet of Thy peace.  

As a mother stills her child, 

Thou canst hush the ocean wild; 

Boisterous waves obey Thy will, 

When Thou sayest to them, “Be still!” 

Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 

Jesus, Savior, pilot me. 

L: Let us remember that the eternal God is our refuge. Underneath us are his everlasting 

arms. The traveler may fear but the guide is near. Dark may the night be but the dawn is 
sure. Let us rejoice in the promise that He will be with us always through time.  

When at last I near the shore, 

And the fearful breakers roar 

’Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 

Then, while leaning on Thy breast, 

May I hear Thee say to me, 

“Fear not, I will pilot thee.” 

Words: Edward Hopper, Music:  John E. Gould, 1871 

Gospel Reading  

 

P:  † Peace be with you all. 

 

C:  May the Lord make us all worthy to listen to His Word. 

 

P: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, which proclaims life and salvation to the world as 

recorded by St.Luke.24:13-32 

 

 C: Blessed is He that has come and will come again. Praise to the Father who sent him for our 

Salvation. May His blessings be ever upon us. 

 

P: In the days of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour, the Word of life, God incarnate of the blessed 

Virgin Mary, it happened in this way.  

 

C: So we believe and affirm. 

  (After reading the Gospel the priest says, † 'Peace be with you all') 
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C: We thank you , Lord, that you have given us your gospel  which is indeed the light of the world, 

that we may be drawn closer to you through the living words from your gospel which we have now 

heard.  

  

 

The Nicene Creed 

We believe in the one true God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, and of all things 

visible and invisible. 

We believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of the Father before all 

world; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made, being of one substance with the 

Father, by whom all things were made, who, for us men and for our salvation, came down from 

heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the Virgin Mary, and was made man. He was crucified 

† also for us in the days of Pontius Pilate; suffered and died and was buried. The third day He rose 

again, by His Father's holy will, ascended into heaven, and sits at the right hand of the Father. He will 

come again, with glory, to judge both the living and the dead and of His kingdom there will be no end. 

We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and Giver of Life; who proceeds from the Father; who with the 

Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; who spoke by the prophets and the apostles. 

We believe in one Holy Catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism for the remission 

of sins; and look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the new life of the world to come. Amen. 

 

(Cong. to be seated) 
 

Birthday & wedding Offertory & Thanksgiving  

Only a beam of sunshine, 

But oh, it was warm and bright; 

The heart of a weary traveler 

Was cheered by its welcome sight. 

Only a beam of sunshine; 

That fell from the arch above: 

And tenderly, softly whispered 
A message of peace and love. 

Only a word for Jesus, 

Only a whispered prayer, 

Over some grief worn spirit 
May rest like a sunbeam fair! 

Only a beam of sunshine 

That into a dwelling crept; 

Where, over a fading rosebud, 

A mother her vigil kept. 

Only a beam of sunshine 

That smiled through her falling tears, 

And showed her the bow of promise, 
Forgotten perhaps for years. 

Only a word for Jesus, 

Oh, speak it in His dear Name, 

To perishing souls around you 

The message of love proclaim. 



Go, like the faithful sunbeam, 

Your mission of joy fulfill; 

Remember the Savior’s promise, 
That He will be with you still. 

Words: Fanny Crosby, 1884, Music: John R. Sweney 

 

Offertory Hymn 

Master, the tempest is raging! 
The billows are tossing high! 
The sky is o’ershadowed with blackness, 
No shelter or help is nigh; 
Carest Thou not that we perish? 
How canst Thou lie asleep, 
When each moment so madly is threat’ning 
A grave in the angry deep? 

 
The winds and the waves shall obey Thy will, 
Peace, be still! 
Whether the wrath of the storm-tossed sea, 
Or demons or men, or whatever it be, 
No waters can swallow the ship where lies 
The Master of ocean, and earth, and skies; 
They all shall sweetly obey Thy will, 
Peace, be still! Peace, be still! 
They all shall sweetly obey Thy will, 
Peace, peace, be still! 

Master, with anguish of spirit 
I bow in my grief today; 
The depths of my sad heart are troubled— 
Oh, waken and save, I pray! 
Torrents of sin and of anguish 
Sweep o’er my sinking soul; 
And I perish! I perish! dear Master— 
Oh, hasten, and take control. 

Master, the terror is over, 
The elements sweetly rest; 
Earth’s sun in the calm lake is mirrored, 
And heaven’s within my breast; 
Linger, O blessed Redeemer! 
Leave me alone no more; 
And with joy I shall make the blest harbor, 
And rest on the blissful shore. 

 

Message  
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Closing thought 

 

L: Only Time will tell 

God determines when a season begins and ends. Scripture says, “Praise be to the name of 

God for ever and ever; wisdom and power are his. He changes times and seasons; he sets 

up kings and deposes them…” (Dan 2:20-21) 

Jesus seemed very aware of God controlling the times. He said in John 2:4, “…My time has 

not yet come.” Later in John 17:1, he prayed confidently, “…Father, the time has come. 

Glorify your Son, that your Son may glorify you.” 

It is helpful to remember that there is a purpose in every season. 

• Paul waited for months before God opened the door for ministry. 

• Elisha followed Elijah for years hoping to get what Elijah had. 

• Joseph spent years in prison before being promoted to the palace. 

I try to remind myself that I can’t skip a season and every season is important. 

If you seem stuck in a non-ending season, find comfort in these verses: 

This vision is for a future time.  It describes the end, and it will be fulfilled.  If it seems slow 

in coming, wait patiently, for it will surely take place… Habakkuk 2:3 

Let us not become weary in doing good, for at the proper time we will reap a harvest if we 

do not give up. Gal 6:9 

 

Cong to stand  

 

All together  

C: We believe in God, the creator of all life and beauty, 

who blesses our journey. 

 

We believe in Jesus Christ, 

who lived as a friend and savior to all he met as he traveled, 

and who ate and laughed, wept and celebrated with them in love. 

 

We believe in the Holy Spirit, 

who strengthens our bindings and who offers hope eternal. 

 

We believe in the church, 

which stands open to all travelers, 

and bears witness to the everlasting love of God. Amen 

 

Closing Prayer and Benediction 

 

P: Do all things in prayer, asking for God's help. Pray on every occasion, as the Spirit 

leads. For this reason keep alert and never give up; pray always for all God's people. 

 

May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace 

as you trust in him so that you may overflow with hope 



by the power of the Holy Spirit. Amen  

 

Doxology  

Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father; 
There is no shadow of turning with Thee; 
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not; 
As Thou hast been, Thou forever will be. 

Great is Thy faithfulness! 
Great is Thy faithfulness! 
Morning by morning new mercies I see. 

All I have needed Thy hand hath provided; 
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

Summer and winter and springtime and harvest, 
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above 
Join with all nature in manifold witness 
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth 

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 

Words: Thomas O. Chisholm, 1923. Music:  William M. Runyan, 1923 

 

…………………………………………… 
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