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INTRO to SCRIPTURE 
 
Peace be with you! 
 
Good morning.  It is good to be with you 
again in this Eastertide.   
 
During Holy Week we remembered that 
Jesus’ commandment to his followers was 
that they were to love one another as he 
had loved them.  So we too are to love one 
another as Christ has loved us. 
 
But what is that love like?  How do we love 
one another day by day in the midst of 
great stress? 
 
One of the most famous explorations of 
love in scripture comes to us from the 
Apostle Paul in his letter to the church in 
Corinth.  This is a congregation who had 
high ideals but often found it difficult to 
actually get along with each other.   
 
Ron is going to read the opening verses of 
 I Corinthians 13 for us. 
 
SERMON 
 
Love never ends.   
That is true, but loving action sometimes 
comes to a halt when we are greatly 
stressed.  Have you annoyed anyone in your 
home recently?  Has anyone annoyed you?  
If not, maybe you are living alone.  Although 
I find I annoy even myself sometimes. 
 

 
One of the things I like about Paul’s advice 
is that it is very practical.  Love is patient 
and kind.  There is no better advise for the 
living of these days than to be patient and 
to be kind.   
 
We are living with great uncertainty about 
when we can be together again in person, 
when we can return to our schools and 
workplaces, when we can move more freely 
in the public sphere.  This is a time for 
spiritual practice -  to be patient and be kind 
– with others and with ourselves. 
 
We need to take the long view, 
remembering that love never ends. 
 
Over the years, I’ve come to sense the love 
that has come to me through the 
generations of my family – even from 
people who lived long before I was born.  
They, too, knew great joys and deep trials 
and their life’s journeys made my life 
possible.  In this time, we are laying the 
foundations of love that will sustain 
generations after us.  Love never ends. 
 
We are learning new ways of living our 
individual lives and our life together.  I hope 
we will take valuable lessons from this time 
in making adaptations to address climate 
change. 
 
One of the things I have noticed is how 
clear blue the skies are.  They have been 
beautiful.  With less travel of all kinds there 
is less air pollution and the skies have 
cleared.  At one point I heard that the air in 



Boston had improved by 30%.  These clear 
blue skies remind me of the skies I 
remember as a child.   
 
Might the lessons we are learning about 
digital communications give us new 
patterns of living that will continue to keep 
the skies cleaner and clearer even after this 
pandemic is over.  Changes that we thought 
we might have to make over the next 10-15 
years might now be made in just 10-15 
months. 
 
We humans are in crisis at the moment, but 
it should remind us that many other species 
are in crisis also as a result of climate 
change.  How can we Bee Kind to them, 
too? 
 
Last week we sang In the bulb there is a 
flower, in the seed an apple tree. 
 
This is the season where we see those seeds 
growing into trees and the bulbs are 
pushing forth shoots, from which there will 
soon be flowers.  And those flowers need to 
be pollinated.  And for that we need bees.  
Small things, like bees, make wonderful 
things possible.  Maybe some of you 
remember previous visits we’ve had with 
Bee Attitude.  I miss Bee.  Imagine if we 
could look down into a flower and visit with 
Bee again.  What would that be like?  Bee? 
 
Video of Bee (script) 
 
Bee:  Hey Mary, how are you?  Long time no 
see!  Welcome to Casa del Buzz!  That’s 
Spanish for “Bee’s House”….I think…. 
 
Mary:  Bee, how good to see you! 
 
Bee:  You just caught me having a little 
refreshment.  Mmmmmm….honey!  Now 

this is worth leaving the hive for!  Say, it’s 
been a while since I’ve seen you.  What’s 
new in your neck of the woods? 
 
Mary:  You don’t follow the news much, do 
you Bee? 
 
Bee:  Not if I can help it!  I know you folks 
are having a hard time right now, but 
sometimes it’s just too much bad news. 
 
Mary:  I hear you, Bee.  Sometimes it is 
overwhelming.  But I’ve been hearing good 
news about how people all over – all over 
the world are stepping up to Bee Kind – to 
help one another.  It all adds up and even 
small things matter. 
 
Bee:  Oh! I get that!  In my world small 
things can really add up to something big! 
Do you that to make even one pound of 
honey, hundreds of my friends and I have to 
visit up to 2 million flowers!  That’s a lot of 
small things to make one something sweet! 
 
Mary:  It sure is, Bee. 
 
Bee:  It puts some miles on the old Bee too, 
I can tell ya.  My wings are barkin’! 
 
Mary:  When we’ve spoken in the past, 
sometimes you and your friends have been 
having hard times, but today you seem in 
really good spirits. 
 
Bee:  I am!  You know, I’ve learned to stop 
and smell the flowers, so to speak, and let a 
lot of little positives really brighten up my 
whole day. 
 
Mary:  You brighten up our day, Bee.  Can 
you tell me more about what brightens your 
day? 
 



Bee:  Well, check out the sunshine and the 
flowers starting to poke up out of the 
ground.  Just tickles my heart!  What I really 
enjoy is having some time to pursue my first 
passion in life – POETRY! 
 
Mary:  Poetry? 
 
Bee:  Yah.  You know they have poems 
about springtime, flowers, the sun, 
everything that’s worth buzzing about!  And 
I’m not the only one who enjoys a good 
verse.  Why I bet there are some people 
watching us right now who would love to 
share a good springtime poem.  Shall we ask 
them? 
 
Mary:  Sounds good to me. 
 
Bee:  All right friends, take it away. 
 
(Poems read by different families.) 
 
Daisy Time  by Marjorie Pickthall 
   
See, the grass is full of stars,  
Fallen in their brightness;  
Hearts they have of shining gold,  
Rays of shining whiteness.  
 
Buttercups have honeyed hearts,  
Bees they love the clover,  
But I love the daisies’ dance  
All the meadow over.  
 
Blow, O blow, you happy winds,  
Singing summer’s praises,  
Up the field and down the field  
A-dancing with the daisies. 
 
 
 
 
 

 Lilacs (excerpt) by Amy Lowell    
 

Lilacs, 
False blue, 
White, 
Purple, 
Color of lilac, 
Your great puffs of flowers 
Are everywhere in this my New England. 
Among your heart-shaped leaves 
Orange orioles hop like music-box birds and 
sing 
Their little weak soft songs; 
In the crooks of your branches 
The bright eyes of song sparrows sitting on 
spotted eggs 
Peer restlessly through the light and 
shadow 
Of all Springs. 
  
Ode on the Spring by Thomas Gray 
 

Lo! where the rosy-bosom'd Hours, 
Fair Venus' train appear, 
Disclose the long-expecting flowers, 
And wake the purple year! 
The Attic warbler pours her throat, 
Responsive to the cuckoo's note, 
The untaught harmony of spring: 
While whisp'ring pleasure as they fly, 
Cool zephyrs thro' the clear blue sky 
Their gather'd fragrance fling. 
  
Here Comes The Sun by The Beatles 
 

Here comes the sun 
Here comes the sun 
And I say, it's all right 
Little darling 
It's been a long cold lonely winter 
Little darling 
It seems like years since it's been here 
Here comes the sun 
Here comes the sun 
And I say, it's all right 



Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
Little darling 
I feel that ice is slowly melting 
Little darling 
It feels like years since it's been clear 
Here comes the sun 
Here comes the sun 
And I say, it's all right 
Here comes the sun 
Here comes the sun 
And I say, it's all right 
It's all right 
 
(Back to Bee) 
 
Bee:  Oh, that was grand.  Thank you all!  I 
probably should buzz off now, but I can’t 
wait to see everyone out and about 
planting their gardens soon.  Have a happy 
spring everyone, and BEE WELL. 
 
(Back to Mary) 
 
Bye, Bee.  It sure was good to see you again.  
Thank for all the ways you are BEEING KIND 
in the world. 
 
Bee lifted my spirits today and reminds me 
that spring is here.  Have you noticed the 
buds on the trees?  The shoots coming up 
on the tulips and daffodils?  And the 
crocuses that have already arrived.  Soon 
the bees will be among us.  May we bee 
kind to them and to one another. 
 
Let us end our sermon by saying together 
our church covenant, which calls us to love 
kindness. 
 
 
 

FIRST PARISH CHURCH COVENANT 
 
In the presence of God and each other, 
  

We promise to do justice; 
Following in the way of Jesus,  
we seek to act on our deep respect  
for the sacredness of each individual  
and of all creation. 
  

We promise to love kindness; 

Inspired by the Spirit,  
we vow to forgive often,  
and to sustain one another  
through life’s challenges, joys, and 
sorrows. 
  

We promise to walk humbly with God; 

Through worship, prayer, and service, 
we journey together with the Living God  
whose power is revealed— 
and yet to be revealed— 
in each of us and in all of us. 
  

 
 
 
 
 
 


