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Special needs for this service.

We need to make a sign on the front door telling people we are up at the cathedral and also giving them the 
route down to the Madeleine and an approximate timing, so they might find us along the way.

We need someone to stay at the Madeleine to receive people who might arrive there before the main group 
arrives.

We will need two or three people at the archaeological site, maybe one at the top of the stairs, indicating the 
way down and handing out bulletins.   (One of the signs to the ticket takers that the people are part of us, is 
the bulletin in their hand.)    We need people helping gather people near the entrance downstairs, so this 
does not get confusing. 

We have several women with containers of various kinds.     

Greeting
We are gathered on the steps leading up to the doors of the old cathedral in the archeological site.

People

These ancient words of greeting echo through this doorway of the cathedral that stood here over fifteen 
hundred years ago.  
Let us come into God’s presence with thanksgiving.

The chants of Christians from a Geneva we would not recognize have soaked into these stones.
Let us make a joyful noise to God with songs of praise.

We are gathered with the Samaritan woman, fetching water in the noonday sun,
with the Mauritanian woman walking xxx kilometers for her weekly water supply.
with the Aboriginal Australian woman, who has learned over the centuries how to survive in a dry land,
with the Syrian woman who dodges snipers to fill her container,
with the Namibian woman whose journeys are shorter because of a well, dug with help from the Lutheran 



World Federation,
with the Genevan woman who breathes a sigh of relief turning on her dishwasher,
with the Bolivian woman heating water on her stove,  
with the Pakistani woman boiling water to kill the germs before making tea,
We rejoice remembering the waters of baptism
the spring gushing up unto eternal life.
We worship in the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit.
Amen.

Instructions for entering the site
As you go through these doors, you enter an ancient, sacred space.  Even long before Christians were 
here, this hill was a place of worship and devotion.  While members of the choir sing and ring bells, you 
are invited to surround the ancient baptismal font, the oldest octagonal font north of the Alps, dated from 
the fifth century.  The first to enter the space need to go the furthest around.  Ushers will help you know 
where to go and when to stop.  As you go, you’re invited to sing the single line of plainsong printed in 
your bulletin.  We won’t try to keep the song together—rather, once you learn the phrase, sing or say it as 
you wish, or join the singers near you as you get in place.  Please make space for those around you, and 
take care as you move.

We ring handbells and sing while the people gather around the ancient baptismal font

When most everyone is in place we sing the whole verse

This is an amazing place.  The tradition of the church in Geneva goes far back before Calvin.  We can 
barely imagine how these Christians lived, what they suffered, how they expressed their commitment to 
Christ.  But we can see how the font has changed. If you look at the red cord you see the oldest and 
largest version—largest, because they were baptizing adults.  Then you can see how the font got smaller. 
Such a large font was no longer necessary for baptizing children.  Notice the pipe where the water could 
enter.   We are told it was Geneva’s very first version of the jet d’eau, because the water would have had 
enough pressure to bubble up.   With those who were baptized here centuries ago we pray.

Prayer
The Lord be with you.
And also with you.
Let us pray:
These stones cry out in praise of your name, merciful God.
They bear witness to adults immersed here 1500 years ago discovering faith in you.
These pillars speak a tradition past our knowing.
They echo the wails of infants brought here by their parents,
a sign of their love for you and for them.
These fonts, dry today, but once gushing forth gracious waters,
call us from centuries long past to be your people.
Refresh us with living water
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so all our thirsting leads to your Beloved, Jesus Christ.   Amen.

Hymn 

This morning around this ancient font, I invite you to re-affirm your baptism.   We do this without water 
this morning, but with the cloud of witnesses who gather round us encouraging us.

Do you renounce the devil and all the forces that defy God?
I renounce them.

Do you renounce the powers of this world that rebel against God?
I renounce them.

Do you renounce the ways of sin that draw you from God?
I renounce them.

Born from the waters of the womb,
I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth.

Born from the waters of baptism,
I believe in Jesus Christ, God’s only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried.  
He descended to the dead.  On the third day he rose again.
He ascended into heaven. He is seated at the right hand of the Father 
and he will come again to judge the living and the dead.

Born in the company of Christians of many centuries and situations,
I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
I believe in the holy catholic Church,
the communion of saints, 
I believe in the forgiveness of sins, 
I believe in the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting.    Amen

Remembering we are baptized, we leave this place and journey across the square in front of the Cathedral 
to the fountains just behind Les Amures.   

This morning we will hear the story of the Samaritan woman, one who found her deepest thirst met in 
Jesus.  While you walk you are invited to share stories of your birth, your baptism, your faith.  The 
temptation may be just to chat, to connect.  And that’s just fine—but if you are so moved, feel free to ask 
deeper questions:  Do you have a story about the presence of God’s grace in your life?  How do you tell 
someone about Jesus, about how the Gospel has shaped your life?

The women gather their water containers and walk among the crowd.   The choir gathers where the 
fountain is but giving space for the women with their jars.   We do some instrumental music there to let 
people know where they should go.  The women with jars go and gather around the fountain.

Gathering music

Gospel Reading John 4:5-30, 39-42 
Reader:
The Gospel according to John chapter 4.
Glory to you, O Lord.

So he came to a Samaritan city called Sychar, near the plot of ground that Jacob had given to his son 
Joseph. Jacob’s well was there, and Jesus, tired out by his journey, was sitting by the well. It was about 
noon. A Samaritan woman came to draw water, and Jesus said to her, ‘Give me a drink.’ 
Women:  Give me a drink.
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Men:  Give me a drink.
Young adults and children:   Give me a drink.

Reader:
(His disciples had gone to the city to buy food.) The Samaritan woman said to him, ‘How is it that you, a 
Jew, ask a drink of me, a woman of Samaria?’ (Jews do not share things in common with Samaritans.) 
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One of the women goes to the reader.   The reader cups her/his hands and the woman pours a little water 
into the reader’s hands.   From this the reader drinks the water. 

Then we repeat the “He gave her water” and the choir leads the congregation down the steps gathering 
down the hill from the fountain in the side of the wall.   When the congregation is in place, the reader next 
to the fountain in the wall continues

Jesus answered her, ‘If you knew the gift of God, and who it is that is saying to you, “Give me a drink,” 
you would have asked him, and he would have given you living water.’ 

We do some instrumental music while the  women come down the steps with their containers.   I think this 
image will be very beautiful to have 5 or 6  women coming down these steps.   These steps are a little bit 
treacherous, so we might need to help.    But the congregation goes down first, so they can see the women 
on the steps.   When they arrive near the fountain in the wall (there is not a lot of room here), 

The woman said to him, ‘Sir, you have no bucket, and the well is deep. Where do you get that living 
water? 

The  women repeat one after the other:   Where do you get that living water?
Reader:   Where do you get that living water?
Men:   Where do you get that living water?
Women in the crowd: Where do you get that living water?
Children and young people: Where do you get that living water?

Reader:   [The woman asked:]
Are you greater than our ancestor Jacob, who gave us the well, and with his sons and his flocks drank 
from it?’ Jesus said to her, ‘Everyone who drinks of this water will be thirsty again, but those who drink 
of the water that I will give them will never be thirsty. The water that I will give will become in them a 
spring of water gushing up to eternal life.’ 

Another of the women goes to someone in the crowd (who already knows this will happen) and pours 
water into their hands, and that person then drinks it from their hands.

The woman said to him, ‘Sir, give me this water, so that I may never be thirsty or have to keep coming 
here to draw water.’ 

The  women repeat one after the other:  Sir, give me this water.
Women in the crowd: Sir, give me this water.
Men: Sir, give me this water.
Children and young people: Sir, give me this water.
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The choir keeps singing He gave her water.   The congregation joins in.   While we sing we head down the 
hill to the fountain with the modern sculpture.   The  women gather around the fountain.   When we have 
arrived the reader continues.

Reader:
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Jesus said to her, ‘Go, call your husband, and come back.’ The woman answered him, ‘I have no 
husband.’ Jesus said to her, ‘You are right in saying, “I have no husband”; for you have had five 
husbands, and the one you have now is not your husband. What you have said is true!’ The woman said to 
him, ‘Sir, I see that you are a prophet. Our ancestors worshiped on this mountain, but you say that the 
place where people must worship is in Jerusalem.’ Jesus said to her, ‘Woman, believe me, the hour is 
coming when you will worship the Father neither on this mountain nor in Jerusalem. You worship what 
you do not know; we worship what we know, for salvation is from the Jews. But the hour is coming, and 
is now here, when the true worshipers will worship the Father in spirit and truth, for the Father seeks such 
as these to worship him. God is spirit, and those who worship him must worship in spirit and truth.’ The 
woman said to him, ‘I know that Messiah is coming’ (who is called Christ). ‘When he comes, he will 
proclaim all things to us.’ Jesus said to her, ‘I am he, the one who is speaking to you.’ 

P:    Living water, available, free to everyone who thirsts,
The hour is now here.
God is seeking you,
with whatever thirsts you bring.
God is seeking you in spirit and in truth.
Living water, available, free.

You are invited to come to drink from one of the women.  We might need to hold things for each other for 
a moment so we have free hands.  Shape your hands like a cup and the woman will pour water into your 
hands and you drink.    But drink more than water.  Allow yourself to be filled with spirit and truth. 
While some come, others will sing.

Song:   Fill my cup
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You are a spring of water

Reader:
Just then disciples [of Jesus] came. They were astonished that he was speaking with a woman, but no one 
said, ‘What do you want?’ or, ‘Why are you speaking with her?’ Then the woman left her water jar and 
went back to the city. She said to the people, ‘Come and see a man who told me everything I have ever 
done! He cannot be the Messiah, can he?’ They left the city and were on their way to him. 
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Pastor:
We now continue to the Madeleine church.  I encourage you to not be shy of the front pews where it will 
be easier to hear and understand.    
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Song while we go

This song is outside.   When the people get close we start the bells ringing at the Madeleine.   When we enter 
the church the organ is playing.  The women arrange their containers at the front of the church.  When the 

people are in.

Reader:
Meanwhile the disciples were urging [Jesus], ‘Rabbi, eat something.’ But he said to them, ‘I have food to 
eat that you do not know about.’ So the disciples said to one another, ‘Surely no one has brought him 
something to eat?’ Jesus said to them, ‘My food is to do the will of him who sent me and to complete his 
work. Do you not say, “Four months more, then comes the harvest”? But I tell you, look around you, and 
see how the fields are ripe for harvesting. The reaper is already receiving wages and is gathering fruit for 
eternal life, so that sower and reaper may rejoice together. For here the saying holds true, “One sows and 
another reaps.” I sent you to reap that for which you did not labor. Others have labored, and you have 
entered into their labor.’

Many Samaritans from that city believed in him because of the woman’s testimony, ‘He told me 
everything I have ever done.’ So when the Samaritans came to him, they asked him to stay with them; and 
he stayed there two days. And many more believed because of his word. They said to the woman, ‘It is no 
longer because of what you said that we believe, for we have heard for ourselves, and we know that this is 
truly the Savior of the world.’

Reader:   The Gospel of the Lord.
Praise to you, O Christ.

Sermon Rev. Andy Willis

Hymn  Come to me, all pilgrims thirsty
Soloists will sing the verses the congregation responds with the refrain.
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Prayers of intercession

Passing the Peace
The peace of Christ be with you.   
And also with you. 

We now receive our tithes and offerings.

Gathering of Gifts Regine Kummer

Setting the table   

12



Prayer over the gifts:

Because your love never dries up, gracious God,
we offer you these gifts.
Bless them so they become precious water 
for all those who are thirsty,
through Jesus Christ.   Amen.

The Great Prayer of Thanksgiving
The Lord be with you.    
And also with you.
Lift up your hearts.   
We lift them up to the Lord.
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
It is right to give God thanks and praise.

Preface
Light out of chaos,
Life out of dust,
Ark over the flood,
Promise like the multitude of stars,
Freedom through the sea,

the waves like a wall on the right and the left,
Word enfleshed within the womb,
Water gushing up to eternal life.
You are worthy of our thanks.
With the Jet d’eau
with the Trevi and the Trivoli of Rome,
with the Magic fountain of Montjuic in Barcelona,
with the fountain on the Boug-de-Four 
and all the little fountains of Geneva providing free drinking water for all,
singing your praise
we join your people of every time and place in the ancient hymn to your name.
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Sanctus 

Eucharistic Prayer   
Blessed is the water of life,
blossoming in the desert
promising a new birth to an old theologian,
talking with a strange woman at a well,
healing a man born blind,
weeping over the death of a friend,
poured out, emptied, willing to be wasted for the love of the world.

Words of Institution

On the night when he was betrayed, he took bread, and gave thanks; broke it, and gave it to his disciples, 
saying:  Take and eat; this is my body, given for you.  Do this for the remembrance of me.

Again, after supper, he took the cup, gave thanks, and gave it for all to drink, saying:  This cup is the new 
covenant in my blood, shed for you and for all people for the forgiveness of sin.  Do this for the 
remembrance of me.

Remembering we eat.   Remembering we drink.  Remembering, Christ Jesus is present with us. 
Our eating becomes life.  Our drinking becomes salvation.   We proclaim the mystery of our faith.
Christ has died.  Christ is risen.   Christ will come again.

Come, Holy Spirit so we worship in spirit and truth,
discovering the life springing up in us from the presence of Christ Jesus,
through whom, with whom, and in whom, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
all glory is yours
now and forever.    Amen.

Lord’s Prayer  (in our many languages)
Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, 
your will be done, on earth as in heaven.  Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us.
Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil.
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For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours, now and forever.   Amen.

Agnus Dei

 
Everything is ready.  You may come down either aisle to receive the wine and bread, and then return to 
your seat.

Communion 
(Because this is the table of Jesus Christ, all people who recognize the presence of Christ at this meal, are 

welcome.  Communion is continuous.  Please come forward by each aisle. Receive the bread in your hands. 
Take the chalice from the server or help yourself to one of the small, individual glasses. Please return to your 

seat after receiving communion.)

Communion Song   Deep water

Come to the waters
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Shall we gather at the river
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Closing prayer

Let us pray:
Living Water,
gushing up within us,
surprising joy,
delighting us with the wonder of your love,
send us forth to tell others of your good news,
so they, too, might drink the water of life,
through Jesus Christ.  Amen.

Benediction

Introduction of Visitors and Announcements

You may be seated for a few moments of announcements.   But before that we would like to have our 
visitors introduce themselves. Would you stand, say your name, and where you are coming from?     
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