
WALNUT HILL CHURCH 
RESOURCES FOR HOME WORSHIP AND STUDY 

SUNDAY, JANUARY 17, 2021 

In the pages that follow you will find four resources.  Please adapt and use them as 
might be helpful for you and/or your household… 
…the order of Morning Worship being used for our Facebook, 11am, service on 
Sunday, January 17. 
…a transcript of the sermon for Sunday, January 17, Beyond the Label 
…the text Martin Luther King, Jr’s “I Have A Dream” speech for individual/
household reflection. 
…Ideas for Families including a children’s lesson on Sunday’s gospel reading. 

If you do not have a Bible handy, you can visit www.bible.oremus.org and search 
the lessons in question. 

!  

http://www.bible.oremus.org


MORNING PRAYER 
SUNDAY, JANUARY 17, 2021 

THE SECOND SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY 

GREETINGS AND WELCOME 

PRELUDE 

OPENING SENTENCES & PRAYER  (from Psalm 139) 

O Lord, you have searched me and known me. 
You know when I sit down and when I rise up, 
discerning my thoughts from far away. 
Such knowledge is too wonderful me; 
it is so high that I cannot attain it. 
I am your creation, O Lord, wonderfully made. That much I know very well.  
When I think about all your works, O God, I am amazed.  Trying to count them all 
is beyond me.  At the end of the day, I remain in your presence.  Thanks be to you, 
O Lord.  Amen. 

SONG 

SCRIPTURE - John 1:43-51 

The next day Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found Philip and said to him, 
‘Follow me.’ Now Philip was from Bethsaida, the city of Andrew and Peter. Philip 
found Nathanael and said to him, ‘We have found him about whom Moses in the 
law and also the prophets wrote, Jesus son of Joseph from Nazareth.’ Nathanael 
said to him, ‘Can anything good come out of Nazareth?’ Philip said to him, ‘Come 
and see.’ When Jesus saw Nathanael coming towards him, he said of him, ‘Here is 
truly an Israelite in whom there is no deceit!’ Nathanael asked him, ‘Where did you 
come to know me?’ Jesus answered, ‘I saw you under the fig tree before Philip 
called you.’ Nathanael replied, ‘Rabbi, you are the Son of God! You are the King 
of Israel!’ Jesus answered, ‘Do you believe because I told you that I saw you under 
the fig tree? You will see greater things than these.’ And he said to him, ‘Very truly, 
I tell you, you will see heaven opened and the angels of God ascending and 
descending upon the Son of Man.’  

HOMILY - BEYOND THE LABEL 



SONG 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE  
The Lord be with you,  
and also with you. 
Let us pray…Gracious God: On this Lord’s Day we gather in different places, yet 
together in spirit.  We long to be in each other’s physical presence, and we look 
forward to that day when we can be together again.  We are grateful for the lives 
you give us, and we offer our thanksgiving… 
 …for the good news we have received in Jesus. 
 …for the marvelous diversity of the Creation and all its creatures. 
 …for those who serve in church, in government, in education, in health care, 
and other settings to meet the spiritual and physical needs of people. 
 …for the calling to share love with others through our words and actions. 
Merciful God: We find ourselves in unsettling and challenging times.  Passions, 
including fear and anger, run high.  We seek wisdom to move forward as a nation, 
diverse but not divided.  So we pray… 
 …for President-elect Biden and Vice President-elect Harris as they prepare 
to begin their service, and for all elected leaders in national, state, and local 
government. 
 …for law enforcement, first responders, the military and others responsible 
for ensuring the safety and rights of all people. 
 …for citizens who seek the common good by their words and actions. 
 …for ourselves as we see beyond the labels so often applied to our 
neighbors, and as we invite others to come and see for themselves. 
All this we ask in the spirit of Jesus of Nazareth, who transcended all labels, and 
who taught us to pray saying…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.  Forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who 
trespass against us.  Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  For 
thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory forever.  Amen. 

BENEDICTION 
May the blessing of God almighty, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, be and remain 
with us always.  Amen. 

POSTLUDE 



BEYOND THE LABEL 
John 1:43-51 

Sunday, January 17, 2021 
Michael L. Ward 

 Perhaps you have heard the expression, “labeling.” Beyond its most basic 
meaning of attaching a descriptive tag to a piece of clothing or some other 
manufactured product, the word labeling can also suggest the categorizing of 
things or people based upon some simplistic characterization of them.  In regard to 
people I suppose labeling is related to stereotyping others according to their 
ethnicity, age, religion, or some other aspect of their identity, as if all people of a 
certain labeled group think, believe, and act in the same way.  I am not sufficiently 
schooled in psychology or sociology to distinguish labeling and stereotyping at this 
moment, but I might imagine that they are related in cause and effect, namely 
perceiving and responding to persons in broad categories rather than as individuals. 
This is a practice that at one level is quite understandable. After all, how can we 
possibly have the time or energy to engage the multitude of people around us as 
individuals.  We have to do some grouping, some labeling. Nonetheless, labeling is 
fraught with the risks that come from sweeping generalizations, which can prevent 
us from acknowledging the uniqueness, dare I say the humanity, of the individuals 
we encounter in our lives and so often label. 

 I venture into this topic today for the perhaps not so obvious reason that 
Jesus was an object, if not also a victim, of labeling.  In Sunday School you might 
have heard the phrase, Jesus of Nazareth, Nazareth being Jesus’ hometown.  As he 
came to be more well known, Jesus was sometimes simply referred to “the 
Nazarene.”  At its most benign, to speak of Jesus as a Nazarene was simply a 
description of where he was from, his hometown.  Yet, it seems that for some 
persons in those days, to be from Nazareth was itself a label with less than 
complimentary connotations, of which we hear an echo in our gospel lesson when 
Nathanael replies to Philip’s description of Jesus.  “Can anything good come out of 
Nazareth?” Nathanael remarked, dismissively I might imagine. For Nathanael it 
seems that to be from Nazareth, to be a Nazarene, was to be, well, I don’t want to 
presume to know, but it wasn’t good. From Nathanael’s perspective, if Jesus was a 
Nazarene, that was two, maybe three, strikes against him from the start, so why 
bother with him.  Of course, Jesus was not the only object of labeling in the 
gospels. Plenty more examples of labeling are found therein including references 
to persons as Samaritans, Gentiles, tax collectors and sinners to name of few.  



None of these labels were complimentary. Instead, they were intended to 
categorize individuals into large, often easily dismissed or disparaged, groups. 

 While the specifics are different, labeling continues of course, and it is 
particularly relevant to the Martin Luther King, Jr., holiday, as racism is itself a 
very destructive form of labeling. You might recall Dr. King’s 1963 iconic speech 
in which he said,  “I have a dream that my children will one day live in a nation 
where they will not be judged by the color of their skin but rather by the content of 
their character.”  In other words, Dr. King had a dream that neither he nor his 
children would be labeled.  As we all know, now almost sixty years after that 
speech, labeling continues, certainly in regard to race, but also in regard ethnicity, 
religion and even political opinion.  In the spirit of Dr. King’s dream, I might invite 
all of us, myself included, to be attentive to the labels we attach to others, and what 
those labels prompt us think, say, and do in response to them.  Even more we might 
ask what could happen, if we got past the labels, if we removed the labels that we 
have attached to others. 

 This brings us back to today’s reading, because that is what happens in the 
story.  Nathanael manages to get past the label he had applied to Jesus, in this case 
the negative label Nazarene. How does he do so? Philip helps him, with the simple 
invitation “Come, and see for yourself.”  In other words, come and meet him, not 
another Nazarene, but Jesus. “Come, and see for yourself.” To his credit, Nathanael 
did, finding himself amazed by the person behind the label. 

 “Come, and see for ourselves…” Perhaps that would be a worthwhile Martin 
Luther King, Jr., Holiday activity, and even better an ongoing practice,  to not be 
satisfied with the labels that we so often apply to others, and that includes all of us. 
Who are the persons that we label because of their appearance, their place of 
origin, their religion, or their political opinion?  Having admitted our tendency to 
label others, we might then ask, “Am I willing to go and see the person(s) behind 
the label?”  We likely will not find someone as amazing Nathanael found, but we 
might well find someone a little more complex than we imagine, perhaps even a 
little more like us than we imagine. 

 Another possibility arising from the story is revealed by Philip’s part, 
namely his invitation to Nathanael to “come and see.” This suggests to me our 
possible role of inviting others past their labels. That’s a bit more risky relationally, 
particularly these days when our relationship groups are often so like-minded 
regarding those “others” whom we frequently label, but it might be great service 



helping them open their minds, and even their world.  Just as our willingness to go 
and see might open ours when we can see beyond the label. 

 So, Can anything good come out of Nazareth?  Come and see. 

 In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 



“I Have A Dream” 
Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. 

Washington, D.C. 
August 28, 1963 

 I am happy to join with you today in what will go down in history as the 
greatest demonstration for freedom in the history of our nation. 

 Five score years ago, a great American, in whose symbolic shadow we stand 
today, signed the Emancipation Proclamation. This momentous decree came as a 
great beacon light of hope to millions of Negro slaves who had been seared in the 
flames of withering injustice. It came as a joyous daybreak to end the long night of 
their captivity. 

 But one hundred years later, the Negro still is not free. One hundred years 
later, the life of the Negro is still sadly crippled by the manacles of segregation and 
the chains of discrimination. One hundred years later, the Negro lives on a lonely 
island of poverty in the midst of a vast ocean of material prosperity. One hundred 
years later, the Negro is still languishing in the corners of American society and 
finds himself an exile in his own land. So we have come here today to dramatize a 
shameful condition. 

 In a sense we have come to our nation's capital to cash a check. When the 
architects of our republic wrote the magnificent words of the Constitution and the 
Declaration of Independence, they were signing a promissory note to which every 
American was to fall heir. This note was a promise that all men, yes, black men as 
well as white men, would be guaranteed the unalienable rights of life, liberty, and 
the pursuit of happiness. 

 It is obvious today that America has defaulted on this promissory note 
insofar as her citizens of color are concerned. Instead of honoring this sacred 
obligation, America has given the Negro people a bad check, a check which has 
come back marked "insufficient funds." But we refuse to believe that the bank of 
justice is bankrupt. We refuse to believe that there are insufficient funds in the 
great vaults of opportunity of this nation. So we have come to cash this check — a 
check that will give us upon demand the riches of freedom and the security of 
justice. We have also come to this hallowed spot to remind America of the fierce 
urgency of now. This is no time to engage in the luxury of cooling off or to take the 
tranquilizing drug of gradualism. Now is the time to make real the promises of 
democracy. Now is the time to rise from the dark and desolate valley of 



segregation to the sunlit path of racial justice. Now is the time to lift our nation 
from the quick sands of racial injustice to the solid rock of brotherhood. Now is the 
time to make justice a reality for all of God's children. 

 It would be fatal for the nation to overlook the urgency of the moment. This 
sweltering summer of the Negro's legitimate discontent will not pass until there is 
an invigorating autumn of freedom and equality. Nineteen sixty-three is not an end, 
but a beginning. Those who hope that the Negro needed to blow off steam and will 
now be content will have a rude awakening if the nation returns to business as 
usual. There will be neither rest nor tranquility in America until the Negro is 
granted his citizenship rights. The whirlwinds of revolt will continue to shake the 
foundations of our nation until the bright day of justice emerges. 

 But there is something that I must say to my people who stand on the warm 
threshold which leads into the palace of justice. In the process of gaining our 
rightful place we must not be guilty of wrongful deeds. Let us not seek to satisfy 
our thirst for freedom by drinking from the cup of bitterness and hatred. 

 We must forever conduct our struggle on the high plane of dignity and 
discipline. We must not allow our creative protest to degenerate into physical 
violence. Again and again we must rise to the majestic heights of meeting physical 
force with soul force. The marvelous new militancy which has engulfed the Negro 
community must not lead us to a distrust of all white people, for many of our white 
brothers, as evidenced by their presence here today, have come to realize that their 
destiny is tied up with our destiny. They have come to realize that their freedom is 
inextricably bound to our freedom. We cannot walk alone. 

 As we walk, we must make the pledge that we shall always march ahead. We 
cannot turn back. There are those who are asking the devotees of civil rights, 
"When will you be satisfied?" We can never be satisfied as long as the Negro is the 
victim of the unspeakable horrors of police brutality. We can never be satisfied, as 
long as our bodies, heavy with the fatigue of travel, cannot gain lodging in the 
motels of the highways and the hotels of the cities. We cannot be satisfied as long 
as the Negro's basic mobility is from a smaller ghetto to a larger one. We can never 
be satisfied as long as our children are stripped of their selfhood and robbed of 
their dignity by signs stating "For Whites Only". We cannot be satisfied as long as 
a Negro in Mississippi cannot vote and a Negro in New York believes he has 
nothing for which to vote. No, no, we are not satisfied, and we will not be satisfied 
until justice rolls down like waters and righteousness like a mighty stream. 



 I am not unmindful that some of you have come here out of great trials and 
tribulations. Some of you have come fresh from narrow jail cells. Some of you 
have come from areas where your quest for freedom left you battered by the storms 
of persecution and staggered by the winds of police brutality. You have been the 
veterans of creative suffering. Continue to work with the faith that unearned 
suffering is redemptive. 

 Go back to Mississippi, go back to Alabama, go back to South Carolina, go 
back to Georgia, go back to Louisiana, go back to the slums and ghettos of our 
northern cities, knowing that somehow this situation can and will be changed. Let 
us not wallow in the valley of despair. 

 I say to you today, my friends, so even though we face the difficulties of 
today and tomorrow, I still have a dream. It is a dream deeply rooted in the 
American dream. I have a dream that one day this nation will rise up and live out 
the true meaning of its creed: "We hold these truths to be self-evident: that all men 
are created equal.” I have a dream that one day on the red hills of Georgia the sons 
of former slaves and the sons of former slave owners will be able to sit down 
together at the table of brotherhood. I have a dream that one day even the state of 
Mississippi, a state sweltering with the heat of injustice, sweltering with the heat of 
oppression, will be transformed into an oasis of freedom and justice. I have a 
dream that my four little children will one day live in a nation where they will not 
be judged by the color of their skin but by the content of their character. I have a 
dream today. I have a dream that one day, down in Alabama, with its vicious 
racists, with its governor having his lips dripping with the words of interposition 
and nullification; one day right there in Alabama, little black boys and black girls 
will be able to join hands with little white boys and white girls as sisters and 
brothers.  I have a dream today. I have a dream that one day every valley shall be 
exalted, every hill and mountain shall be made low, the rough places will be made 
plain, and the crooked places will be made straight, and the glory of the Lord shall 
be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together. 

 This is our hope. This is the faith that I go back to the South with. With this 
faith we will be able to hew out of the mountain of despair a stone of hope. With 
this faith we will be able to transform the jangling discords of our nation into a 
beautiful symphony of brotherhood. With this faith we will be able to work 
together, to pray together, to struggle together, to go to jail together, to stand up for 
freedom together, knowing that we will be free one day. 



 This will be the day when all of God's children will be able to sing with a 
new meaning, "My country, 'tis of thee, sweet land of liberty, of thee I sing. Land 
where my fathers died, land of the pilgrim's pride, from every mountainside, let 
freedom ring." 

 And if America is to be a great nation this must become true. So let freedom 
ring from the prodigious hilltops of New Hampshire. Let freedom ring from the 
mighty mountains of New York. Let freedom ring from the heightening 
Alleghenies of Pennsylvania! Let freedom ring from the snowcapped Rockies of 
Colorado! Let freedom ring from the curvaceous slopes of California! But not only 
that; let freedom ring from Stone Mountain of Georgia! Let freedom ring from 
Lookout Mountain of Tennessee! Let freedom ring from every hill and molehill of 
Mississippi. From every mountainside, let freedom ring. 

 And when this happens, when we allow freedom to ring, when we let it ring 
from every village and every hamlet, from every state and every city, we will be 
able to speed up that day when all of God's children, black men and white men, 
Jews and Gentiles, Protestants and Catholics, will be able to join hands and sing in 
the words of the old Negro spiritual, "Free at last! free at last! thank God Almighty, 
we are free at last!" 



IDEAS FOR FAMILIES 

Background - In the spirit of Epiphany, the gospel reading (John 1:43-51) narrates 
the spreading news about Jesus, particularly recruiting disciples who will learn 
from and then continue Jesus’ ministry.  All four gospels have stories about Jesus 
recruiting (“calling”) disciples including the characteristic invitation to “follow 
me,” that is Jesus.  This Sunday’s lesson narrating “the call” of Nathanael includes 
the interesting twist of Philip’s involvement, as well as Nathanael’s discounting of 
Jesus as being “from Nazareth.”   

Text - John 1:43-51 - The next day Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found Philip 
and said to him, ‘Follow me.’ Now Philip was from Bethsaida, the city of Andrew 
and Peter. Philip found Nathanael and said to him, ‘We have found him about 
whom Moses in the law and also the prophets wrote, Jesus son of Joseph from 
Nazareth.’ Nathanael said to him, ‘Can anything good come out of Nazareth?’ 
Philip said to him, ‘Come and see.’ When Jesus saw Nathanael coming towards 
him, he said of him, ‘Here is truly an Israelite in whom there is no deceit!’ 
Nathanael asked him, ‘Where did you come to know me?’ Jesus answered, ‘I saw 
you under the fig tree before Philip called you.’ Nathanael replied, ‘Rabbi, you are 
the Son of God! You are the King of Israel!’ Jesus answered, ‘Do you believe 
because I told you that I saw you under the fig tree? You will see greater things 
than these.’ And he said to him, ‘Very truly, I tell you, you will see heaven opened 
and the angels of God ascending and descending upon the Son of Man.’ 

From The Message paraphrase - The next day Jesus decided to go to Galilee. 
When he got there, he ran across Philip and said, “Come, follow me.” (Philip’s 
hometown was Bethsaida, the same as Andrew and Peter.)  Philip went and found 
Nathanael and told him, “We’ve found the One Moses wrote of in the Law, the One 
preached by the prophets. It’s Jesus, Joseph’s son, the one from Nazareth!” 
Nathanael said, “Nazareth? You’ve got to be kidding.” But Philip said, “Come, see 
for yourself.”  When Jesus saw him coming he said, “There’s a real Israelite, not a 
false bone in his body.”  Nathanael said, “Where did you get that idea? You don’t 
know me.” Jesus answered, “One day, long before Philip called you here, I saw 
you under the fig tree.” Nathanael exclaimed, “Rabbi! You are the Son of God, the 
King of Israel!”  Jesus said, “You’ve become a believer simply because I say I saw 
you one day sitting under the fig tree? You haven’t seen anything yet! Before this is 
over you’re going to see heaven open and God’s angels descending to the Son of 
Man and ascending again.” 



Ideas for Younger Children - 

Begin by sharing the story with the children, perhaps using the story sheets pasted 
below. The story sheets focus lightly on Nathanael’s assumptions about Jesus 
because he is a “Nazarene,” obviously not something positive in Nathanael’s mind.  
Nathanael’s initial discounting of Jesus is followed by his later amazement at 
Jesus, suggesting what happens when we make assumptions about others and then 
actually get to know them. 

Ask questions like… 
…Why did Philip wanted to tell Nathanael about Jesus? 
…What did Nathanael think about Jesus’ hometown of Nazareth? 
…What happened when Nathanael met Jesus? 
…Why might this story be a good one for the Martin Luther King, Jr, holiday? 
…Are there persons who might surprise us if we got to know them? 

Activities… 
…Use the story coloring sheets (pasted below). 
…Draw a picture of persons from different places and backgrounds meeting and 
learning about one another, being surprised by what they learn. 
…Identify some people from different places that you would like to learn about, 
and use the internet or other sources to do so.  Make a display of what you learn. 

Close with prayer as found in the story sheets. 

Ideas for Older Children/Youth 

Older children/youth are able to explore the practice of “labeling” others because 
of where there are from, what they look like, or other characteristics.  Perhaps 
some of them have been labeled by others.  This story provides an opportunity to 
remind older children and youth that “labels” rarely, if ever, provide an accurate 
description of persons.  Can they move beyond the labels and discover the 
wonderful variety of others, as well as themselves. 

Begin by sharing the story, inviting the children to read as might be appropriate.  
The Message version of the story (above) might be useful in this regard. 

Ask questions like… 
…Why did Philip wanted to tell Nathanael about Jesus? 
…What did Nathanael think about Jesus’ hometown of Nazareth? 



…What happened when Nathanael met Jesus? 

Talk about the practice of labeling (or stereotyping) persons because of their race, 
residence, ethnicity, religion, class, or political opinion.  Have they heard people 
categorized using “labels”?  What happens when we label others, or others label 
us?  What might we do to get past the labels?  How might we “come and see for 
ourselves” those around us? 

Explore the connection between this story and the Martin Luther King, Jr. holiday. 
Consider reading and talking about this portion of King’s “I Have a Dream” speech 
(full text found above). 

I say to you today, my friends, so even though we face the difficulties of today and 
tomorrow, I still have a dream. It is a dream deeply rooted in the American dream. 
I have a dream that one day this nation will rise up and live out the true meaning 
of its creed: "We hold these truths to be self-evident: that all men are created 
equal.” I have a dream that one day on the red hills of Georgia the sons of former 
slaves and the sons of former slave owners will be able to sit down together at the 
table of brotherhood. I have a dream that one day even the state of Mississippi, a 
state sweltering with the heat of injustice, sweltering with the heat of oppression, 
will be transformed into an oasis of freedom and justice. I have a dream that my 
four little children will one day live in a nation where they will not be judged by the 
color of their skin but by the content of their character. I have a dream today. I 
have a dream that one day, down in Alabama, with its vicious racists, with its 
governor having his lips dripping with the words of interposition and nullification; 
one day right there in Alabama, little black boys and black girls will be able to join 
hands with little white boys and white girls as sisters and brothers.  I have a dream 
today. I have a dream that one day every valley shall be exalted, every hill and 
mountain shall be made low, the rough places will be made plain, and the crooked 
places will be made straight, and the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all 
flesh shall see it together. 

Close with prayer asking God to help us see beyond the labels we often apply to 
others, or others to us. 



Children’s Lesson - January 17, 2021
Jesus calls Philip and Nathanael

John 1:43-51

One day when Jesus was just beginning his 
work of teaching and healing,

one of his followers, Philip, went to tell his friend 
Nathanael about Jesus.



Nathanael was sitting under a tree 
when Philip said, 

“We have found the one for whom we have 
waited, the one Moses told us about, 

Jesus of Nazareth.”



Nathanael did not believe Philip.
After all, Nazareth was a small town.

No one special had ever come from there.
So Philip said, “Come and see for yourself!”

When Nathanael met Jesus, he was so amazed 
that he also believed.



Sometimes we think we know what people are 
like simply because of where they live 

or how they look.



But everyone is unique and special,
so it is important for us to meet others,

to get to know them as the individuals they are.



Who knows,
we might be surprised when we discover how 

special those around us really are,
just like they might discover how special we 

are.



Let’s pray…
God: Sometimes we think we know

people just because of what they look like,
or where they are from.
Help us take the time,

to get to know those around us,
especially those who seem different from us,
so we can discover how special they and we

really are.
Amen.



Nathanael under the fig tree
John 1:43-51


