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In Your Hands 
The dog, the donkey, surely they know 

They are alive. 

Who would argue otherwise? 
 

But now, after years of consideration, 

I am getting beyond that. 

What about the sunflowers? What about 

The tulips, and the pines? 
 

Listen, all you have to do is start and 

There’ll be no stopping. 

What about mountains? What about water 

Slipping over rocks? 

 

And speaking of stones, what about 

The little ones you can  

Hold in your hands, their heartbeats 

So secret, so hidden it may take years 
 

Before, finally, you hear them? 
 

Mary Oliver 
from Swan: Poems and Prose Poem 

 

On Having Mis-identified a Wild Flower 
 

A thrush, because I’d been wrong, 

Burst rightly into song 

In a world not vague, not lonely, 

Not governed by me only. 
 
Richard Wilbur 
from Collected Poems 1943-2004, Harcourt Books, 2004 
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A bell rings. We listen to the longing in our hearts. We remain seated. 

Gathering Song | Be Still 
by K. Sherman 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE LITURGY OF THE WORD 

A Call to Worship 
After the gathering song, the Celebrant invites us to stand. 
 

Celebrant Open our hearts. 

People  New every morning are your mercies. 

Celebrant  Set free our voices.  

People   New every morning is your song. 

Celebrant  Guide our feet. 

People   New every morning is your faithfulness. Amen. 
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We remain standing and sing together. 

Opening Song | ‘Tis the Gift to be Simple 
Words:  Shaker song, 18th cent.| Music:  Simple Gifts, Joseph Brackett (1797-1822); acc. Margaret W. Mealy (b. 1922) 
  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Collect 
 

Celebrant The Lord be with you. 

People And also with you. 

Celebrant Let us pray. 

Our hands are open before you, God of wisdom. Thank you for dwelling so near. Open our 

arms to welcome and move our hands to serve you in those around us. Grow in us trust and 

confidence to be servant of all as we await the day when you welcome the last to be first 

and make all things new. Amen. 
Adapted from a prayer by Abigail Kocher and Sam Wells. 
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WE TELL THE STORY 
We are seated for the reading. 

The First Reading | Proverbs 31:10-31 
 

A capable wife who can find? 

She is far more precious than jewels. 

The heart of her husband trusts in her, 

and he will have no lack of gain. 

She does him good, and not harm, 

all the days of her life. 

She seeks wool and flax, 

and works with willing hands. 

She is like the ships of the merchant, 

she brings her food from far away. 

She rises while it is still night 

and provides food for her household 

and tasks for her servant-girls. 

She considers a field and buys it; 

with the fruit of her hands she plants a vineyard. 

She girds herself with strength, 

and makes her arms strong. 

She perceives that her merchandise is profitable. 

Her lamp does not go out at night. 

She puts her hands to the distaff, 

and her hands hold the spindle. 

She opens her hand to the poor, 

and reaches out her hands to the needy. 

She is not afraid for her household when it snows, 

for all her household are clothed in crimson. 

She makes herself coverings; 

her clothing is fine linen and purple. 

Her husband is known in the city gates, 

taking his seat among the elders of the land. 

She makes linen garments and sells them; 

she supplies the merchant with sashes. 
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Strength and dignity are her clothing, 

and she laughs at the time to come. 

She opens her mouth with wisdom, 

and the teaching of kindness is on her tongue. 

She looks well to the ways of her household, 

and does not eat the bread of idleness. 

Her children rise up and call her happy; 

her husband too, and he praises her: 

“Many women have done excellently, 

but you surpass them all.” 

Charm is deceitful, and beauty is vain, 

but a woman who fears the Lord is to be praised. 

Give her a share in the fruit of her hands, 

and let her works praise her in the city gates. 
 
After the reading, the reader will say 

 The Word of the Lord. 

All  Thanks be to God 
 
 
We stand and say the Psalm responsively. 

Psalm | 1 

 Happy are they who have not walked in the counsel of the wicked,  

nor lingered in the way of sinners, 

nor sat in the seats of the scornful! 

Their delight is in the law of the Lord,  

and they meditate on his law day and night. 

They are like trees planted by streams of water, 

bearing fruit in due season, with leaves that do not wither;  

everything they do shall prosper. 

It is not so with the wicked;  

they are like chaff which the wind blows away. 

Therefore the wicked shall not stand upright when judgment comes,  

nor the sinner in the council of the righteous. 

For the Lord knows the way of the righteous,  

but the way of the wicked is doomed. 
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We are seated for the second reading. 

The Second Reading | James 3:13-4:3, 7-8a 

 

Who is wise and understanding among you? Show by your good life that your works are done 

with gentleness born of wisdom. But if you have bitter envy and selfish ambition in your 

hearts, do not be boastful and false to the truth. Such wisdom does not come down from 

above, but is earthly, unspiritual, devilish. For where there is envy and selfish ambition, there 

will also be disorder and wickedness of every kind. But the wisdom from above is first pure, 

then peaceable, gentle, willing to yield, full of mercy and good fruits, without a trace of 

partiality or hypocrisy. And a harvest of righteousness is sown in peace for those who make 

peace. 

Those conflicts and disputes among you, where do they come from? Do they not come 

from your cravings that are at war within you? You want something and do not have it; so you 

commit murder. And you covet something and cannot obtain it; so you engage in disputes 

and conflicts. You do not have, because you do not ask. You ask and do not receive, 

because you ask wrongly, in order to spend what you get on your pleasures. 

Submit yourselves therefore to God. Resist the devil, and he will flee from you. Draw near 

to God, and he will draw near to you. 
 

After the reading, the reader will say 

  The Word of the Lord. 

All  Thanks be to God. 
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We stand together and sing 

Gospel Song | Servant Song     
Words & music by Richard Gillard 
 
Maggie Finley sings the first verse, the congregation joins for verses 2 through 6 
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The Celebrant then introduces the Gospel by saying 

The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Mark. 

People  Glory to you Lord Christ. 

 

The Gospel | Mark 9:30-37 
 

Jesus and his disciples passed through Galilee. He did not want anyone to know it; for he 

was teaching his disciples, saying to them, “The Son of Man is to be betrayed into human 

hands, and they will kill him, and three days after being killed, he will rise again.” But they 

did not understand what he was saying and were afraid to ask him. 

Then they came to Capernaum; and when he was in the house he asked them, “What were 

you arguing about on the way?” But they were silent, for on the way they had argued with 

one another who was the greatest. He sat down, called the twelve, and said to them, 

“Whoever wants to be first must be last of all and servant of all.” Then he took a little child 

and put it among them; and taking it in his arms, he said to them, “Whoever welcomes one 

such child in my name welcomes me, and whoever welcomes me welcomes not me but the 

one who sent me.” 
 
 

After the Gospel the Celebrant will say 

The Gospel of the Lord. 

People  Praise to you, Lord Christ.  

 

 

Our Response to the Story 
 

The Homily 
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Affirmation of Faith 
We stand and say  
 

We believe in God above us, 

 maker and sustainer of all life, 

 of sun and moon, 

 of water and earth, 

 of all humanity. 

We believe in God beside us, 

 Jesus Christ, the Word made flesh, 

 Born of a woman’s womb, servant of the poor. 

 He was tortured and nailed to a tree. 

 Knowing full passion and deep sorrow, he died forsaken. 

 He descended into the earth to the place of death. 

 On the third day he rose from the tomb. 

 He ascended into heaven to be everywhere present. 

 And his Kingdom will one day be known. 

We believe in God within us, 

 The Holy Spirit of Pentecostal fire, 

 Life-giving breath of the Church, 

 She is the Spirit of healing and forgiveness, 

 Source of resurrection and of life everlasting. Amen.  
 
 
 
 
We gather in prayer. 
The Prayers of the People 
 

Gathering 
Leader “Jesus took a little child and put it among them; and taking it in his arms, he said 

to them, ‘Whoever welcomes one such child in my name welcomes me, and 

whoever welcomes me welcomes not me but the one who sent me.’”  

All  Loving God, prune, weed, water us and nurture the Holy Spirit within 

us.                         
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Relationships 
Leader  “A harvest of right-relationships is sown in peace for those who make peace.”  

We pray for the gift of kind relationships for children, families and all people,  

including those who are estranged, alone, or in danger this day. 
We pause for prayers to be spoken quietly and in our hearts. 

Leader   Loving God, 

All   hear our prayers. 
 

Prayer Requests 
Leader  “Draw near to God, and he will draw near to you.”  

We offer prayers for those on our prayer list and those we carry in our hearts. 
We pause for prayers to be spoken quietly and in our hearts. 

Leader   Loving God, 

All   hear our prayers. 
 

Environment 
Leader “She provides food for her household and with the fruit of her hands she plants 

a vineyard.”  

God inspire us to hold your earth and its creatures sacred. 
We pause for prayers to be spoken quietly and in our hearts. 

Leader   Loving God, 

All   hear our prayers. 
 

World and Faith Leaders 
Leader  “Wisdom from above is first pure, then peaceable, gentle, willing to yield, full 

of mercy and good fruits, without a trace of partiality or hypocrisy.”  

God, may all who carry authority and responsibility in the world, lead with your 

wisdom. Replace fear and prejudice with love and kindness. 
We pause for prayers to be spoken quietly and in our hearts. 

Leader   Loving God, 

All   hear our prayers. 
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Gratitude 
Leader “They are like trees planted by streams of water…”   

God, thank you for loving us. 
We pause for prayers to be spoken quietly and in our hearts. 

Leader   Loving God, 

All   hear our prayers. 
 

Closing 
Leader  “Jesus sat down, called the twelve, and said to them, ‘Whoever wants to be first 

must be last of all and servant of all.’”  

All  In this bountiful season, O God, open our hearts to love, to give, to serve.  

  

 

The Peace 
We conclude these prayers with the sharing of God’s peace. 
 

Celebrant We turn to one another with outstretched arms, saying: the peace of the Lord 

be always with you. 

People  And also with you. 
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After the peace, we are seated.   

Offertory Song | We Have Been Told 
Words: David Haas | Music: David Haas; vocal arr. by David Haas, Marty Haugen 
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THE CELEBRATION OF OUR SACRED MEAL 
 

The people are invited to stand. The Celebrant faces them and says 
 

The Lord be with you.  

People  And also with you.  

Celebrant Lift up your hearts.  

People  We lift them to the Lord.  

Celebrant  Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.  

People  It is right to give God thanks and praise.  
 

Then, facing the Table, the Celebrant continues  

We praise you and we bless you, holy and gracious God, source of life abundant. From 

before time you made ready the creation. Your Spirit moved over the deep and brought all 

things into being: sun, moon and stars; earth, wind and waters; and every living thing. You 

made us in your image and taught us to walk in your ways. But we rebelled against you, and 

wandered far away. And yet, as a mother cares for her children, you would not forget us. 

Time and again you called us to live in the fullness of your love. And so this day we join with 

Saints and Angels in the chorus of praise that rings through eternity lifting our voices to you 

as we sing:  
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Glory and honor and praise to you, holy and living God. To deliver us from the power of sin 

and death and to reveal the riches of your grace, you looked with favor upon Mary, your 

willing servant, that she might conceive and bear a son, Jesus, the holy child of God.  
 

Living among us, Jesus loved us. He broke bread with outcasts and sinners, healed the sick 

and proclaimed good news to the poor. He yearned to draw all the world to himself yet we 

were heedless of his call to walk in love.  
 

Then, the time came for him to complete upon the cross the sacrifice of his life, and to be 

glorified by you.  
 

On the night before he died for us, Jesus was at table with his friends. He took bread, gave 

thanks to you, broke it, and gave it to them, and said: “Take, eat: This is my Body, which is 

given for you. Do this for the remembrance of me.”  
 

As supper was ending, Jesus took the cup of wine. Again he gave thanks to you, gave it to 

them and said: “Drink this, all of you. And whenever you drink it, do this for the 

remembrance of me.”  

 

Now, gathered at your table, O God of all creation, and remembering Christ, crucified and 

risen, who was and is and is to come, we offer you our gifts of bread and wine, and 

ourselves, a living sacrifice.  
 

Pour out your Spirit upon these gifts that they may be the Body and Blood of Christ. Breathe 

your Spirit over the whole earth and make us your new creation, the Body of Christ given for 

the world you have made.  
 

In the fullness of time bring us, with all your saints from every tribe and language and people 

and nation, to feast at the banquet of the world.  
 

All this we ask through Jesus Christ. By him and with him and in him, in the unity of the Holy 

Spirit all honor and glory is yours, Almighty God, now and forever. Amen.  
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And now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say, 
 

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. 

And forgive us our trespasses,  

    as we forgive those who trespass against us. 

And lead us not into temptation, 

    but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, 

    for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

The Breaking of the Bread 
We are now invited to share the gifts of Communion.   
 
Celebrant  Alleluia! Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us; 

People  Therefore let us keep the feast! Alleluia! 

Celebrant  The Gifts of God for the People of God. 
 

 
Please know that at Grace Church all are invited to receive the bread and wine. This sacrament is God’s 
free gift. Assist the Chalice Bearers by tipping the cup from the base. Please tell your server if you prefer a 

wafer that is free from gluten, soy, and dairy. 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



18th Sunday after Pentecost                                                      Page 16                                                               September 23, 2018 

 

Music during Communion | Ashokan Farewell 
Instrumental offered by Wendi Olinger  
 
 

Following Communion we share silence with one another. 
The quiet will last a few minutes and will begin and end with a bell. 

 

 

Song after Communion | You Satisfy the Hungry Heart 
Words: Omer Westendorf | Music: Robert E. Kreutz  
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GOING OUT INTO GOD’S WORLD 
 

Our Prayer after Communion 
We stand and say together 

 

Eternal God, 

you have graciously accepted us as living members 

of your Son our Savior Jesus Christ, 

and you have fed us with spiritual food 

in the Sacrament of his Body and Blood. 

Send us now into the world in peace, 

and grant us strength and courage 

to love and serve you with gladness and singleness of heart; 

through Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

 

The Blessing 
The Celebrant offers a blessing. 

God grant you gentleness born of wisdom and courage to make peace, that a harvest of 

righteousness might follow you wherever you go.  The peace of Christ, which passes all 

understanding, guard your hearts and minds in the knowledge and love of God. And the 

blessing of God, who was, and is, and is to come, be upon you and remain with you always. 

Amen 
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Closing Song | Though I May Speak  
Words: Hal H. Hopson | Music: trad. English melody, adapt. Hal H. Hopson 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Birthday and Anniversaries  
 

 

Announcements 
 

 

Dismissal  
Celebrant   Go in peace to love and serve the Lord. 

People  Thanks be to God. Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
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Dich wundert nicht des Sturmes Wucht 
 

You are not surprised at the force of the storm— 

You have seen it growing. 

The trees flee.  Their flight 

sets the boulevards streaming.  And you know: 

he whom they flee is the one 

you move toward.  All your senses 

sing him, as you stand at the window. 

 

The weeks stood still in summer. 

The trees’ blood rose.  Now you feel 

it wants to sink back into the source of everything.  You thought 

you could trust that power 

when you picked the fruit; 

now it becomes a riddle again, 

and you a stranger. 

 

Summer was like your house:  you knew 

where each thing stood. 

Now you must go out into your heart 

as onto a vast plain.  Now 

the immense loneliness begins. 

The days go numb, the wind 

sucks the world from your senses like withered 

leaves. 

 

Through the empty branches the sky remains. 

It is what you have. 

Be earth now, and evensong. 

Be the ground lying under that sky. 

Be modest now, like a thing 

ripened until it is real, 

so that he who began it all 

can feel you when he reaches for you. 
 

Rainer Maria Rilke 
Translated by Anita Barrows and Joanna Macy 
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Possible Answers to Prayer 
 

Your petitions—though they continue to bear 

just the one signature—have been duly recorded. 

Your anxieties—despite their constant, 

 

relatively narrow scope and inadvertent 

entertainment value—nonetheless serve 

to bring your person vividly to mind. 

 

Your repentance—all but obscured beneath 

a burgeoning, yellow fog of frankly more 

conspicuous resentment—is sufficient. 

 

Your intermittent concern for the sick, 

the suffering, the needy poor is sometimes 

recognizable to me, if not to them. 

 

Your angers, your zeal, your lipsmackingly 

righteous indignation toward the many 

whose habits and sympathies offend you—          

 

these must burn away before you’ll apprehend 

how near I am, with what fervor I adore 

precisely these, the several who rouse your passions. 
 

Scott Cairns 
 from Philokalia: New and Selected Poems.  
Copyright © 2002 by Scott Cairns 

 


