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OUR WELCOMING STATEMENT  

Central United Methodist Church is a Reconciling Congregation.  Regardless of your race, 

ethnicity, immigration status, gender identity, sexual orientation, socioeconomic situation, age, 

ability, belief, or background, whether you are single or partnered, you are God’s beloved and 

you are welcome here. 
OUR MISSION STATEMENT 

We envision Central United Methodist Church as a vital, diverse, River of Life nurtured by the 

light of Christ, rooted deeply in and living the scriptures, a holy presence in the center of the 

City of Detroit, transforming individuals, institutions, and the world, advocating peace and 

justice in all we do. 
 

* Indicates when to stand, if able in body or in spirit. **Please silence cell phones. 

Hymnal Guide: UMH = The United Methodist Hymnal; TFWS = The Faith We Sing; SOZ = Songs of Zion   

 

PRELUDE  

 

INTROIT  Bobbi Thompson 

 

 



 

ACTS OF PRAISE 
*CALL TO WORSHIP 

ONE:  We come here to draw water – 

ALL:  Thirsty for new life. 

ONE:  We come here to draw water – 

ALL:  Bringing our past and our present, our messy truths and our deepest scars, 

ONE:  We come here to draw water – 

ALL:  Carrying shame, and in need of grace. 

ONE:  Fortunately for us, God always meets us at the well.  So breathe deeply and drink up. 

ALL:  God is here.  The water is clean.  Let us worship God. 
 

*OPENING HYMN   Once a Woman Seeking Water            (Tune UMH #605) 

1.  Once a woman seeking water at a well 

not far from home met a thirsty, waiting 

stranger from a people not her own.  

Would she give a drink of water and 

respond to human need?  Could she 

know the joy and wonder she, the giver, 

would receive? 
 

2.  She drew water for the thirsty; Jesus 

offered something more.  Living water, 

God’s own mercy, love abundant, freely 

poured.  One, a blessing for the body; 

one, a blessing for the soul!  Both are 

gifts of our Creator – gifts that help to 

make us whole. 
 

3.  Still God’s people carry water from their 

wells and mountain streams; still at rivers 

women gather, sharing labor, sharing 

dreams.  Still a cup of water given in a 

dry and weary place is a blessing 

overflowing from the fountain of God’s 

grace. 
 

4.  God, we ask your richest favor on the 

work we seek to do; may we gladly share 

clean water and your living water, too.  

May we see the face of Jesus, and how 

far your love extends, in the ones we call 

our partners – no more strangers, now 

our friends. 
 

Copyright ©2012 by Carolyn Winfrey Gillette; Music: Attr. To B. F. 

White, 1844; harm. by Ronald A. Nelson, 1978, CCLI 2815228 
 

ACTS OF SHARING 
 

GREETING AND WELCOME OF FIRST TIME VISITORS 
 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 
 

TIME FOR CHILDREN       Deaconess Anne Hillman 
 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION 

Like the woman at the well, we so often are unraveled by shame. 

We carry shame for broken relationships. 

We carry shame for being unable to balance work and parenting,  

tithing and bills, productivity and Sabbath. 

We get stuck in a comparison game and in critical self-monologues, 

Consumed with the nagging feeling that we should be able to do more. 

Forgive us for forgetting that we are made in your image. 

Forgive us for forgetting that you see us and love us as we are. 

Unravel the shame that unravels us. 

Gratefully we pray, Amen. 



 

 

INVITATION TO OFFERING   
 

OFFERTORY            Chantel Woodard 
 

*DOXOLOGY  Praise God from whom all blessings flow; Praise God, all creatures 

here below; Praise God for all that love has done; Creator, Christ, and Holy One. Amen.  
 

*PRAYER OF DEDICATION 
 

SHARING OF JOYS AND CONCERNS 
 

PASTORAL PRAYER 
 

*CENTERING HYMN   An Artist Had a Vision              (Tune: UMH #545) 

1.  An artist had a vision, both beautiful 

and good.  He’d make a lovely mural 

to grace his neighborhood.  He’d make 

it out of pieces of broken glass and tile.  

He’d put them all together and see his 

neighbors smile. 
 

2.  He gently chose the pieces; he loved 

each little one.  Their textures and 

their corners caught sparkles in the 

sun.  The reds and blues and yellows, 

pastels and many more, together 

brought such beauty where none had 

been before. 
 

3.  O God, you are the artist, creator of 

the earth.  You place in every person 

our beauty and our worth.  You bring 

us all together, as one community, a 

beautiful mosaic for all your world to 

see. 
 

copyright ©2015 by Carolyn Winfrey Gillette; Music by Samuel 
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ACTS OF PROCLAMATION 
 

GOSPEL LESSON      John 4:1-29 

      When Jesus learned that the Pharisees had heard he was attracting and baptizing more 

disciples than John – though it was really not Jesus baptizing, but his disciples – he left Judea 

and returned to Galilee.  This meant that he had to pass through Samaria. 

     He stopped at Sychar, a town of Samaria, near the tract of land Jacob had given to his son 

Joseph, and Jacob’s Well was there.  Jesus, weary from the journey, came and sat by the well.  

It was around noon. 

     When a Samaritan woman came to draw water, Jesus said to her, “Give me a drink.”  The 

disciples had gone off to the town to buy provisions. 

     The Samaritan woman replied, “You’re a Jew.  How can you ask me, a Samaritan for a 

drink?”  - since Jews had nothing to do with Samaritans. 

     Jesus answered, “If only you recognized God’s gift and who it is that is asking you for a 

drink you would have asked him for a drink instead, and he would have given you living 

water.” 

     “If you please,” she challenged Jesus, “you don’t have a bucket and this well is deep.  Where 

do you expect to get this ‘living water’? Surely you don’t pretend to be greater than our 

ancestors Leah and Rachel and Jacob, who gave us this well and drank from it with their 

descendants and flocks?” 



 

 

     Jesus replied, “Everyone who drinks this water will be thirsty again.  But those who drink 

the water I give them will never be thirsty; no, the water I give will become foundations within 

them, springing up to provide eternal life.” 

     The woman said to Jesus, “Give me this water, so that I won’t grow thirsty and have to keep 

coming all the way here to draw water.” 

     Jesus said to her, “Go, call your husband and then come back here.” 

     “I don’t have a husband,” replied the woman. 

     “You’re right – you don’t have a husband!”  Jesus exclaimed.  The fact is, you’ve had five 

and then man you’re living with now is not your husband.  So what you’ve said is quite true.” 

     I can see you’re a prophet,” answered the woman.  “Our ancestors worshiped on this 

mountain, but you people claim that Jerusalem is the place where God ought to be worshiped.” 

     Jesus told her, “Believe me, the hour is coming when you’ll worship Abba God neither on 

this mountain nor in Jerusalem.  You people worship what you don’t understand; we worship 

what we do understand – after all, salvation is from the Jewish people.  Yet the hour is coming 

– and is already here – when real worshipers will worship Abba God in Spirit and truth.  Indeed, 

it is just such worshipers whom Abba God seeks.  God is Spirit and those who worship God 

must worship in spirit and truth.” 

     The woman said to Jesus, “I know that the Messiah – the Anointed One – is coming and will 

tell us everything.” 

     Jesus replied, “I who speak to you am the Messiah.” 

     The disciples, returning at this point, were shocked to find Jesus having a private 

conversation with a woman.  But no one dared to ask, “What do you want of him?” or “Why are 

you talking with her?” 

     The woman then left her water jar and went off into the town.  She said to the people, “Come 

and see someone who told me everything I have ever done!  Could this be the Messiah?” 

ONE:  Hear what the Spirit is saying to the church. 

ALL:  Thanks be to God. 
 

MESSAGE     Unraveled Shame                      Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel 
 

VIDEO    Come to the Table by The Sidewalk Prophets 
 

BENEDICTION AND SENDING FORTH 
*BENEDICTION  

 

Central United Methodist Church 
23 East Adams, Detroit, Michigan 48226 ~ 313.965.5422 

www.centralumchurchdetroit.org 
 

Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel, Senior Pastor  

Rev. Edwin Rowe, Pastor Emeritus 

Anne Hillman, Ph.D, Director of Children, Youth and Family Ministries 

Daniel Dillingham, Minister of Music  

Nina Scott, Ensemble Director 

Bobbi Thompson, Accompanist & Soloist 


