
Welcome to First Presbyterian Church of Boise 
March 19, 2023 ● 10:45 a.m. 

  
Bold-faced type are words the congregation speaks together.   

The * invites you to stand in body or spirit.  
  

GATHERING 
  
PRELUDE          Elegy            Paul Fey
     
WELCOME            This is the day the Lord has made. 

Let us rejoice and be glad in it! 
    

INTROIT                                  Bless Us, O God                                    Richard Shephard 
  

Bless us, O God, with a reverent sense of your presence, 
That we may be at peace and may worship you with all our mind and spirit. 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord.  AMEN. 
  
CALL TO WORSHIP  

Scripture is full of questions… 
Where are you?  Am I my brother’s keeper? 
Whom shall I send?  Who do you say that I am? 
Who sinned?  How many times shall I forgive? 
Scripture is full of questions, so just like those in our scriptures,  
may we bring our full curiosity and wonder into this space. 
Let us ask and seek after our merciful God. 
  

*HYMN 65    Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah        CWM RHONDDA 
  
CONFESSION AND ASSURANCE 

Who here has sinned? 
  
We have sinned. We put our heads in the sand. We ignored people in need. We make  
false assumptions and fail to be kind. We are in need of forgiveness. 
  
 
 



Good news! Our God is a merciful God. God does not punish, hold grudges, or keep score. 
When you suffer, God weeps. When you sin, God forgives. When you lose your way,  
God comes running. 
  
Thanks be to God for a love like that. Have you sinned? 
  
I have sinned. I put my head in the sand. I ignore people in need. I make false assumptions and 
fail to be kind. I, too, am in need of forgiveness. 
  
Good news! Our God is a merciful God. God does not punish, hold grudges, or keep 
score.  When you suffer, God weeps. When you sin, God forgives. When you lose your 
way, God comes running. 
  
Thanks be to God for a love like that. Amen. 
 

ASSURANCE OF GOD’S GRACE / PASSING THE PEACE  
  

 
HEARING THE WORD 

  
 
TIME FOR CHILDREN / CHILDREN’S CHAPEL  

We invite children to come forward for a moment in worship designed for them.  Following that, they may go to  
Children’s Chapel and return to the worship service during the hymn following the sermon. 
  

 
PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION  

God of Good news, there is reading your Word, there is hearing your Word, and then 
there is tunneling ourselves into your Word.  God, we could listen to scripture like we 
listen to the news, or we could cocoon ourselves in your Word and it could change us 
entirely. So bundle us up. We want to know you. With hopeful hearts we pray, amen. 
  

FIRST LESSON: JOHN 9:1-12  
  
 
 
 
 



ANTHEM    Do Not Be Afraid     Philip W. J. Stopford           
  

 Do not be afraid,  
for I have redeemed you. 

I have called you by your name;  
your are mine. 

  
When you walk through the waters,  

I’ll be with you; 
You will never sink beneath the waves. 

When the fire is burning all around you. 
You will never be consumed by the flames. 

  
When the fear of loneliness is looming, 

Then remember I am at your side. 
When you dwell in the exile of a stranger, 

Remember you are precious in my eyes. 
  

You are mine,  
O my child,  

I am your Father,  
and I love you with a perfect love. 

  
                      - Gerard Markland 
  

 
 SECOND LESSON: JOHN 9:13-40 
  
REFLECTION ON THE WORD AND LIFE:    

“Who Sinned?” 
Fourth in a Six-Week Lenten Series, “Seeking”  

  
RESPONDING 

TO THE WORD 
  
 
 
 



Hymn (see insert)  
We Come with Questions 
  
*AFFIRMATION OF FAITH   

We believe in a merciful God,  
a God who does not keep score,  
a God who wants good for us.   
We believe in a creative God,  
a God who would heal with mud,  
a God capable of seeing what we cannot.  We 
believe in a saving God, a God who heals, a 
God who greets our questions with patience, a 
God who sends us out with hope in our step. 
What wondrous love is this. 
  

  
  
OFFERTORY                      Ingemisco from Requiem                  Giuseppe Verdi 
          Alex Lundquist, tenor 
          

Scan this code using the camera on your smartphone and follow the instructions to make a secure  
donation to our ministries at  fpcboise.org/donate, OR you can mail cash or check to the church  
office.  Thank you for your support! 
  

*DOXOLOGY                                                                                                 OLD HUNDREDTH 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow;  
Praise God, all creatures here below;  
Praise God for all that love has done;  
Creator, Christ, and Spirit, One.  Amen.  
  

PRAYERS OF THE COMMUNITY & LORD’S PRAYER 
 We invite you to fill out a written prayer request if you do not want to share a prayer concern aloud, if you put it in 
the donation box on the way out we will keep you and yours in prayer and follow-up as requested.  

  
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. 



  
SENDING 

  
*HYMN 649   Amazing Grace, How Sweet the Sound            NEW BRITAIN 
  
*CHARGE AND BENEDICTION  
  
*RESPONSE                                God’s Love        Richard Shephard 

  
God’s love has been shed abroad in our hearts 

Through the Holy Spirit he has giv’n us. 
                       - Romans 5:5 

  
POSTLUDE       Kyrie from Messe Solennelle              Louis Vierne 

   
LEADING WORSHIP 

Rev. Dr. Andrew Kukla, Pastor  Ryan Dye, Minister of Music 
FPC Chancel Choir  Luann Fife, Pianist  Kristin Olsen, Liturgist 

  
Today’s flowers are given by the Deacons to the Glory of God 

 

MUSIC NOTE 

Today’s Offertory is a tenor aria from Giuseppe Verdi’s monumental Requiem, which premiered on May 22, 1874, at 
the San Marco church in Milan.  The work is scored for four soloists, double choir and orchestra.  The Latin text of 
Ingemisco translates as follows: Guilty now I pour my moaning, all my shame with anguish owning; spare, O God, Thy suppliant 
groaning.  Through the sinful woman shriven, through the dying thief forgiven, Thou to me a hope hast given.  Worthless are my prayers 
and sighing, Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, rescue me from fires undying.  With Thy favored sheep O place me, not among the goats 
abase me, but to Thy right hand upraise me.  The service concludes with a transcription by local organist, Robert Schmidt, 
of the opening Kyrie (Lord, have mercy), from Louis Vierne’s Solemn Mass for choir and two organs.  Vierne was 
organist at Notre-Dame de Paris from 1900– to 1937 and dedicated the work to his colleague Théodore Dubois, who 
was head of the Paris Conservatoire from 1871 to 1896.  The work premiered at St. Sulpice in Paris in December, 
1901.  

      Copyright notice for images and text: 

Throughout Lent our materials that guide us in worship come from Sanctified Arts LLC 
A Sanctified Art LLC | sanctifiedart.org 

 First Presbyterian Church—Boise 
950 W State Street, Boise, ID 83702 

208.345.3441 ●  fpcboise.org 
youtube.com/fpcboise ●  facebook.com/fpcboise 



  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Son, Rise, by T. Denise Anderson (Inspired by John 9: 1-7) 
  

Jesus’ community saw this man’s blindness as a curse or a punishment for sin (either his parents’ sin or his own). While it 
is true that blindness comes with challenges in a world made for sightedness, it is important that we do not problematize 
blindness in preaching and teaching this story the way they did. What happened here was an apocalypse—a revelation of 
the nature of Jesus and the heart and mind of God. That revelation challenged the epistemologies of the community, and 
it is the ones in the story who’d been sighted all along who were ironically unable to perceive what God was doing. Jesus 
said that he “must work the works of him who sent me while it is day” (John 9:4). Daybreak is also an apocalypse of 
sorts; it reveals what we couldn’t readily see at night and allows us to perceive the work in front of us.  
  

In my portrait, I’ve lit this man’s face as if the earth and the sun’s light are moving slowly across the surface, signaling the 
dawn of a new day. His eyes remain closed in my portrait because, for me, his newfound sightedness is not the miracle or 
the most important part of this story. What’s most important is the revelation of who Jesus is. Jesus has been revealed to 
this man in a way that even the witnesses around him could not comprehend. His encounter with Jesus raises him to a 
new life and offers the whole community a new understanding of God’s works. It’s a new day for everyone, though that 
proves to be a difficult gift to receive. 

  
Insight, by Lisle Gwynn Garrity (Inspired by John 9: 8-41) 
 

In seven verses, the gospel writer tells us that a man born blind is given sight. But after that, the narrator devotes thirty-
three verses to the details of disagreement that swell after the healing takes place. I used to find this second part of the 
story tedious and exhausting. In a world with constant conflict, I’m tired of listening to endless bickering.  However, this 
second half of the story makes me realize that this encounter is hardly about physical healing or literal blindness. It’s 
about how harmful theology can prevent us from seeing people—truly seeing them. It’s about how our narrow 
imagination can harden into accusation and blame. It’s about how we can be threatened by new ideas or shifts in 
someone’s identity. It’s about how our doctrine can lead to exile. Ultimately, it’s a story about our resistance to change.  
  

Can this be a cautionary tale for us?  In this image, hands expressing denial and exclusion press in on the man. In the 
background, I wrote a barrage of questions I imagine emerging from the crowd: Why did God heal you? What did you 
do to cause this? Who sinned? Alongside those questions, I wove in contemporary statements I’ve heard spoken in 
situations when we think a tidy rationale will comfort us: Everything happens for a reason. God only gives you as much 
as you can handle. Pray harder. 
  

I wonder what this story would look like had better questions been asked. What if his neighbors had instead asked the 
blind man, “How do you feel?” What if the man had asked the crowd, “What are you afraid of?” What if the Pharisees 
had asked one another, “What if it’s time to change?” Surrounded by remnants of narrow vision, the man has new 
insight. He looks beyond the words, beyond the crowd, beyond the accusations driving him out of town. Can we seek 
understanding without denigrating or objectifying humans in the process? 
  

 


