
Friday Morning Worship 2013  

  Written by Valerie Kennedy and Matthew Fillier 

Light Christ Candle  

Call to Worship  

Come, wade in the water  
 This is hard for us to do because we are filled with fear and uncertainty. 
 We do not know where this will lead us. 
 Come, wade in the water  
 Yet we do long to leave this fear on the shore and to wade in the water towards hope.  
 Come, wade in the water  
 We remember that Jochebed waded out into the water clutching a basket and then letting it go ~ 
 trusting God with her most precious possession. 
 Come wade in the water  
 We remember that women waded into the water and saved Moses;  
 Moses waded into water to part the sea and save the multitude.  
 Come, wade in the water  
 We come with our baskets filled with our precious possessions ~  
 ready to wade in the water and to let go. 
 Let us worship God! 
 
Chorus  "Wade in the Water" x 2 
 
Prayer of Opening 

 Loving and Creating God, 
  Awaken us to your presence in this place, O God and fill our hearts and souls with hope 
and courage. We have come this morning filled with our own wonderings and anticipation of what our 
Annual General Meeting will hold for us as a conference, pastoral charge and as individuals. 
We ask that you open our hearts, ears and minds to hear your words of compassion and challenge that 
you have for us. 
  Let not our fears cloud our judgements or muddy the waters. Open us to your Spirit ~ 
filled with hope, courage and wisdom. 
We ask this in the name of Jesus who calmed the storm and walked on water. 
Amen 
Scripture    Exodus 2: 1-10 
 
"What's In Your Basket?"    - Matthew Fillier 

  
 On the banks of the river 
 Where angel feet have trod 
 And the saints danced, 
 Soles pounding earth with holy fervor 
 Death denying grace poured out  
 Dripping with life freshly consecrated 
 
 On the banks of the river, 



 There are things we can hide no longer. 
 Holy things. Terror struck and awe filled things. 
 Things we wish to keep and secure 
 With fevered pitch and prayer firmly fastened  
 We tar what we long to keep but must let go. 
 
 On the banks of the river, 
 Some things we can hide no longer, 
 Our deepest love, our fragile hopes, 
 Our naked fear of what might be…or not. 
 
 And yet, this is the place where angel feet have trod 
 And saints danced, 
 And the Word was drawn out of water long ago, 
 Made flesh and lives among us still. 
  
 On the banks of the river – God draws faith out of us. 
 That we too might dance, 
 The soles of feet pounding earth, 
 To the rhythm that is running, 
 From fear to hope. 
 
 For God’s sake,   
 Let it run. 
 
  
Table Group Time: 
 Intro: 
 An ancestor of our faith, 
 A levite woman 
 Stood on the banks of the River 
 And put into that basket everything she had. 
 Fear of what tomorrow brings brought her to the brink 
 Of decision.  Of action.   
 However helpless it may have seemed 
 Then, as now,  
 We trust that the help of even the helpless  
 Yet abides with all of us. 
 
 So let’s test the waters this morning. 
 On your tables, there’s a basket that floats, 
 Unlike the Ancient Near East, We Maritimers call it a boat. 
  
 Here’s the question for your table groups to ponder 
 Put yourself in the soles of her feet on that bank of the river 
 And ASK:   
 
 What’s the one thing that is your greatest treasure? 
 What’s the one thing that you must risk today, 



 That tomorrow would come. 
 What’s the one thing that you, your church, our conference 
 Must put into that basket, 
 That indeed, like our ancestors of faith before us, 
 With the one whose love abides, 
 We just might run from fear…to hope. 
 
 As each of you complete your answer, write it down and put it in the boat.  When you’re all in, ask 
 someone from your group to carry it forward here,  and place it in the river. 
 
 So folks, let’s ponder in prayer as we gather here:  
  What’s in your basket?   

 
  
Hymn :   "Wade in the Water"   Conference singing chorus and Rick Gunn singing the verses 

 
 

 


