
1 
 

Leura Uniting Church  

30 May 2021 

Rev Mel Macarthur 

 

John 3: 1-17. 

Acknowledgement of Country. 

 

 

Welcome.  

Hymn. (156) ‘Morning has Broken’ 

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 from 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. 
 

Eleanor Farjeon, 1881-1965 

Words © Eleanor Farjeon 
Reprinted with permission under ONE 

LICENSE #A-729788. All rights reserved 
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Gallery.           

    

Ludwig Wittgenstein. 

‘’A serious and good philosophical work could be written consisting entirely of jokes’’. 

“The limits of my language are the limits of my world”. 

 

Prayer of Adoration. 

Silent time of thanksgiving. 
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Prayer of Confession. 

O God, 

We confess the blindness that is not even aware of sinning; 

The pride that dares not admit that it is wrong; 

The selfishness that can see nothing but its own will; 

The rightness that knows no fault; 

The callousness that has ceased to care; 

The defiance that does not regret its own sins; 

The evasion that always tries to make excuses; 

The coldness of heart that is too hardened to repent. 

God we are sinners, be merciful to us. 

 

The saying is sure and worthy of full acceptance, that Christ Jesus came into the world to 
save sinners. Hear then Christ’s word of grace to us. Your sins are forgiven.  

 

Readings.  

John: 1-17.  (Will);  

Psalm 29  (Annie) 

 

Hymn. (597) ‘Master Speak thy Servant Heareth’. 

Master, speak, thy servant heareth, 
waiting for thy gracious word, 
longing for thy voice that cheereth; 
Master let it now be heard. 
I am listening, Lord, for thee: 
what hast thou to say to me? 
 
Speak to me by name , O Master, 
let me know it is to me; 
speak that I may follow faster, 
with a step more firm and free, 
where the shepherd leads his flock 
in the shadow of the rock. 
 

Master, speak: and make me ready, 
when thy voice is truly heard, 
with obedience glad and steady 
still to follow every word 
I am listening, Lord, for thee: 
Master, speak, O speak to me. 

CCLI Song # 5655098 
Frances Ridley Havergal | Lowell Mason 

 © Words: Public Domain 
 Music: Public Domain 

For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of 
Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com 

CCLI Licence # 300742 

 

 

Prayer before Sermon. 

May the words of my mouth and the meditation of our hearts be acceptable in your sight, O 
Lord, our strength and our Redeemer. AMEN.  



4 
 

Sermon. 

The context for my musings on this passage today is some pondering I have done about  
Ludwig Wittgenstein’s comment on language and some preparation for a poetry evening 
tomorrow, (a much anticipate event) so my friends in the poetry group are also my informers. 
I am going to suggest that today’s Gospel reading, the exchange between Jesus and 
Nicodemus, contains valuable observations about language, which has to represent John’s 
very abbreviated version of the original conversation). John condenses this to pick out and 
convey the seminal thoughts in it. 

But first, before we consider the conversation itself, who are the participants in this 
conversation. 

Nicodemus was a member of the Council and a pharisee: in other words he was a ‘high flyer’ 
in religious circles. He began the conversation tentatively, he informed Jesus that he 
considered him to be a representative of God through taking note of his teachings and 
works. But I think he must have also harboured some doubts, for he came to Jesus 
surreptitiously by night to check him out. The fact that he came at all was quite remarkable, 
for Jesus was often very critical of the Pharisees, he was often very much in their faces. So 
Nicodemus’view was a somewhat dissenting one, and he was keeping it to himself.  

After this introduction Jesus gives a reply, which is very tangential to Nicodemus’ comment, 
namely that to see the Kingdom of God requires being born again. Nicodemus replies can 
someone re-enter the mother’s womb., when they are old? Jesus observes and comments 
that Nicodemus is ‘astonished’. Why is he astonished? 

Wittgenstein can offer some assistance here through his comment that the limits of my 
language are the limits of my world. What is our ‘language’ that Wittgenstein refers to? We 
can speak a common language, yet not be able to communicate very well (eg my Scots 
relatives). Nicodemus and Jesus is a prime example. They are speaking the same language 
(Aramaic I think), but a different language. So, what are the different languages that is 
making communication so difficult for Nicodemus? 

Jesus is speaking in the language of the poet: images, metaphors, and elsewhere parables 
and stories. Jesus is a poet. Nicodemus is a literalist (words must have very precise 
meanings to communicate accurately, being born again has one literal meaning). They 
represent differing ways of seeing the world, Jesus occupies the world of the poet and 
Nicodemus is in a literalist world. 

Jesus and Nicodemus are representative of differing groups, who have differing languages, 
and differing ways of seeing and understanding the world. 

I think that John here is indicating to us that it is the world of the poet, the language of 
poetry, not the world of the literalist or the analytic philosopher that is going to open our 
understandings of the world, the world of the Spirit, and hence not limit our world.    

An example could be useful. We often refer to God ‘speaking’ to us. The literalist would say 
speech is an audible utterance, by definition, and hence God ‘speaking’ to us is a nonsense. 
But it is a nonsense if and only if, we accept the definition of speaking that excludes the 
poets use of words. If we do, we pay the high price of limiting our world. I never want to be 
that poor.  

Jesus is a poet, he has to be. He tells Nicodemus that he conveys knowledge of heavenly 
things. I have no direct experience of another existence. If you don’t listen to me when I tell 
you of earthly things, what happens when I tell you of heavenly things? What indeed! There 
is no direct language or vocabulary that Jesus could use to convey something about another 
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existence. We have no direct experience of phenomena from that other existence. The only 
option is to use the language of the poet for us who are earth bound. The language of the 
poet is what Jesus used so stunningly.  

 Few chapters on Jesus meets the woman at the well and there is an exchange with her that 
is structurally much like the conversation with Nicodemus. We have the famous metaphor of 
the living water employed by Jesus in this instance. 

One of the things John informs us of here in this passage is that the language of the Spirit is 
the language of the poet, not that of the literalists of the world, the analytic philosophers, the 
logicians and so on. John tells us, and indeed the philosopher Wittgenstein tells us that if we 
reject the language of the poet we will inevitably place limits on our language and thereby 
place limits on our world. Would we really want to be that poor?? 

In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the holy Spirit. AMEN   

 

Hymn. (601) ‘O Master let me Walk with Thee’ 

O Master, let me walk with thee 
in lowly paths of service free; 
thy secret tell; help me to bear 
the strain of toil, the fret of care. 
 
Help me the slow of heart to move 
by some clear winning word of love; 
teach me the wayward feet to stay 
and guide them in the homeward way. 
 

Teach me thy patience; still with thee 
in closer , dearer company, 
in work that keeps faith sweet and strong, 
in trust that triumphs over wrong, 
 
in hope that sends a shining ray 
far down the future’s broadening way, 
in peace that only thou canst give, 
with thee O Master, let me live. 

CCLI Song # 1758776 
Dale Wood | H. Percy Smith | Washington Gladden 

 © Words: Public Domain 
 Music: 1995 The Sacred Music Press (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) 

For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com 
CCLI Licence # 300742 

 

 

Announcements. (John) 

 

Offering. 
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Prayers of the People. (Ross) 

Responses  O LORD - HEAR OUR PRAYER  

At the end of each section there will be a silence for people to add their thoughts and 
then the reader will say.             O Lord….. 

 

This week in our world has been full of drama that we acknowledge has been caused by 
mankind’s greed selfishness vindictiveness, lack of trust and love. 

The middle East with Syria, Palestine Israel In the subcontinent with Pakistan India and 
China In Europe with Belarus, Ukraine, In the South China sea between Philippines and 
China,…… 

Countries are not at peace. We pray for peace between nations in our world. 
O Lord………………..Hear our prayer 

 

Our earth is always in a state of flux. With natural events such as floods, droughts and 
volcanic activity natural occurrences. Humans live in the way of such natural events and 
lives are put at risk. We pray for the aid and helping agencies who are trying to help with 
welfare across the world. 

We acknowledge, we as humans have begun to interfere with the natural cycle with our 
production of excess carbon, waste, of plastics, of poisons and weapons that are denying 
the natural equilibrium of the earth systems. We pray for scientists across the earth who are 
trying to mitigate and alleviate the destruction of the natural cycle that is causing such 
damage in so many places. Our forests, our oceans our fertile lands….. 

O Lord ……………………Hear our prayer 

 

The world pandemic is causing such a lot of death and sickness across the world making us 
aware of the inequalities between nations, the need for us as humans to work and help each 
other. We thank you that researchers and doctors have been able to find remedies to help 
us, help each other, but we have lacked the compassion and grace to distribute that help to 
each other . Lord move in peoples hearts so that that this  may change. 

Lord our world is in such a narrowly defined balance with nature. We must   pests plants and 
animals  will at times become  plagues as the imbalance becomes appropriate. WE pray for 
the people in the west of NSW who are at the moment negotiating how to live through the 
plague of mice that is damaging peoples crops livelihoods and emotional well being. 

O Lord…….Hear our prayer 

 

Our governance of the nations and the church, Australia, the Uniting Church. In the approx. 
30 nations in the world where there is western style of freedom with elections we rely on the 
wisdom and knowledge of the press to inform people to make decisions and the political 
leaders, be wise in the way they legislate. WE know in Australia there is need to address the 
inequalities that exist in wealth health access to services to address historical imbalances 
between women and men; first nations and settlers, the racism that exists between other 
settlers….. 
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The priorities that we as your body of people, the church should demonstrate about to bring 
equity and change both here in The Blue mountains or across the nation. 

We pray for the other 75 nations that live in autocratic systems of governance. We pray for 
the leaders of those nations so that they will govern for more than themselves. 

O Lord…………………………..hear our prayer 

 

Lord we realize you have given us body that has its limitations that has body parts that 
wears out just with age, the damage we have done to our bodies  with our lifestyle or the 
accidents that we have had over our years. Lord we pray that you will help us accept with 
grace the limits to our body system. Help us to support and care for each other as we are 
able. We pray for appropriate healing so that we can demonstrate to other s you care and 
love for humankind and your wish that we can have a wholesome life. 

Lord we remember people now that need your special ministry……………… 

O Lord …………………….hear our prayer 

 

Hymn. (599) ‘Take my Life and let it be, Consecrated Lord to Thee’. 

 
Take my life, and let it be 
consecrated, Lord to thee. 
Take my moments and my days, 
let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
 
Take my hands, and let them move 
at the impulse of thy love. 
Take my feet, and let them be 
swift and beautiful for thee. 
 
Take my voice, and let me sing 
always, only, for my King. 
Take my lips, and let them be 
filled with messages from thee. 
 

Take my silver and my gold, 
nothing, Lord, would I withhold. 
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 my heart, it is thine own; 
it shall be thy royal throne. 
 
Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
At thy feet its treasure store. 
Take myself, and I will be 
ever, only, all for thee.  

CCLI Song # 3309456 
Frances Ridley Havergal 

 Public Domain 
For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com 

CCLI Licence # 300742 
 

 

 

Blessing. 

 


