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“Mightier than the noise of great waters, mightier than the waves of the sea 
so the Lord on high is mighty.” Psalm 93.5 

Grace Episcopal Church 

  The Feast of Christ the King 

Nov. 25, 2018 | 8 and 9:30am 

Ministers | All of Us 

Rector | Wren Blessing 

Preacher | Baudelina Paz 

Music | Martin Cockroft 

 Tribe | Cedar 
 

 

Sabbaths – 1993, I 

No, no, there is no going back. 

Less and less you are 

that possibility you were. 

More and more you have become 

those lives and deaths 

that have belonged to you. 

You have become a sort of grave 

containing much that was 

and is no more in time, beloved 

then, now, and always. 

And you have become a sort of tree 

standing over a grave. 

Now more than ever you can be 

generous toward each day 

that comes, young, to disappear 

forever, and yet remain 

unaging in the mind. 

Every day you have less reason 

not to give yourself away. 

~ Wendell Berry 
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A bell rings. We listen to the longing in our hearts. We remain seated. 

Solo | Kinder offered Elizabeth Cromwell, Lisa Mandelkorn, and Ann Strickland 

 

 

 

 

Gathering Song | Como Encender    
by Stefan Andre Waligur 

 

 

 

 

 
 

“How can we ignite the fire of hope?” 
 

 

 

 

 

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 | Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
Words: Robert Robinson. Music: John Wyeth 

  
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Collect 
 

Celebrant The Lord be with you. 

People And also with you. 

Celebrant Let us pray. 

God of all beginnings and endings, the waters lift up their voice before you. Fill us with your 

praise. Restore in us gratitude, inspire in us hope, strengthen us to make peace so that your 

love, which frees and makes whole, may be known in and through our lives. Amen. 
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WE TELL THE STORY 
We are seated for the reading. 

The First Reading | Daniel 7:9-10, 13-14 

As I watched, 

thrones were set in place, 

and an Ancient One took his throne, 

his clothing was white as snow, 

and the hair of his head like pure wool; 

his throne was fiery flames, 

and its wheels were burning fire. 

A stream of fire issued 

and flowed out from his presence. 

A thousand thousands served him, 

and ten thousand times ten thousand stood attending him. 

The court sat in judgment, 

and the books were opened. 
 

As I watched in the night visions, 
 

I saw one like a human being 

coming with the clouds of heaven. 

And he came to the Ancient One 

and was presented before him. 

To him was given dominion 

and glory and kingship, 

that all peoples, nations, and languages 

should serve him. 

His dominion is an everlasting dominion 

that shall not pass away, 

and his kingship is one 

that shall never be destroyed. 
 
After the reading, the reader will say 

 The Word of the Lord. 

All  Thanks be to God. 
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We stand and say reading. 

Psalm | 93 

 

You O Lord are king, you are clothed in majesty 

you have robed yourself, 

and put on the girdle of strength. 
 

You have made the world so firm 

that it can never be moved. 
 

Your throne O Lord has stood firm from of old 

from all eternity you are God. 
 

The waters have lifted up, O Lord, 

the waters have lifted up their voice;  

the waters lift up their pounding waves. 
 

Mightier than the noise of great waters, 

mightier than the waves of the sea  

so the Lord on high is mighty. 
 

Truly your law stands firm 

holiness O Lord adorns your house for ever. 
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We are seated for the second reading. 

The Second Reading | Revelation 1:4b-8 

 

Grace to you and peace from him who is and who was and who is to come, and from the 

seven spirits who are before his throne, and from Jesus Christ, the faithful witness, the 

firstborn of the dead, and the ruler of the kings of the earth. 
 

To him who loves us and freed us from our sins by his blood, and made us to be a 

kingdom, priests serving his God and Father, to him be glory and dominion forever and 

ever. Amen. 
 

Look! He is coming with the clouds; 

every eye will see him, 

even those who pierced him; 

and on his account all the tribes of the earth will wail. 

So it is to be. Amen. 
 

“I am the Alpha and the Omega,” says the Lord God, who is and who was and who is to 

come, the Almighty. 
 

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 | In the Lord I'll Ever Be Thankful 
Words: Taizé Community | Music Jacques Berthier 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The Celebrant then introduces the Gospel by saying 

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

People  Glory to you Lord Christ. 

 

The Gospel | John 18:33-37 
 

Pilate entered the headquarters again, summoned Jesus, and asked him, “Are you the King 

of the Jews?” Jesus answered, “Do you ask this on your own, or did others tell you about 

me?” Pilate replied, “I am not a Jew, am I? Your own nation and the chief priests have 

handed you over to me. What have you done?” Jesus answered, “My kingdom is not from 

this world. If my kingdom were from this world, my followers would be fighting to keep me 

from being handed over to the Jews. But as it is, my kingdom is not from here.” Pilate asked 

him, “So you are a king?” Jesus answered, “You say that I am a king. For this I was born, and 

for this I came into the world, to testify to the truth. Everyone who belongs to the truth 

listens to my voice.” 
 
After the Gospel the Celebrant will say 

The Gospel of the Lord. 

People  Praise to you, Lord Christ.  
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OUR RESPONSE TO THE STORY 
 

The Homily 

 

 

 

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.  
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We gather in prayer. 

The Prayers of the People 
 

Gathering 
Leader “Grace to you and peace from him who is and who was and who is to come.” 

All  Loving God, as nature around us prepares for winter, lead us into a time of 

quiet and contemplation. 
 

Relationships 
Leader  “Everyone who belongs to the truth listens to my voice."  

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

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   “My kingdom is not from this world.”   

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  “Mightier than the sound of many waters, mightier than the breakers of the sea, 

mightier is the Lord who dwells on high.”   

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. 
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World and Faith Leaders 
Leader  “Ever since the world began, your throne has been established; you, God, are 

from everlasting.”  

O God, may all who carry authority and responsibility worldwide, lead with your 

wisdom and love. 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. 
 

Gratitude 
Leader “Holiness adorns your house, O Lord.”  

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  “I am the Alpha and the Omega,” says the Lord God, who is and who was and 

who is to come, the Almighty. 

All  We thank you, O God, for continuing to help us to 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:  

La paz del Señor sea siempre con ustedes. 

People  Y con tu espíritu. 
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After the peace, we are seated.   

Offertory Song | Long Time Traveller  
Traditional; arranged by The Wailin’ Jennys 
Offered by Elizabeth Cromwell, Lisa Mandelkorn, and Ann Strickland 
 

These fleeting charms of earth 

Farewell, your springs of joy are dry 

My soul now seeks another home 

A brighter world on high 
 

Chorus: 
I'm a long time travelling here below 

I'm a long time travelling away from home 

I'm a long time travelling here below 

To lay this body down 
 

Farewell kind friends whose tender care 

Has long engaged my love 

Your fond embrace I now exchange 

For better friends above 
 

Chorus x 2 

 

 

THE CELEBRATION OF OUR SACRED MEAL 
 

We stand as the table is set with the gifts of our hearts and hands.  
 

Celebrant El Señor sea con ustedes.  

People  Y con tu espíritu.  

Celebrant Elevemos los corazones.  

People  Los elevamos al Señor.  

Celebrant  Demos gracias a Dios nuestro Señor.  

People  Es justo darle gracias y alabanza.  
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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:  
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

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.  
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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. 

 

Padre nuestro que estás en el cielo, 

santificado sea tu Nombre, 

venga tu reino 

hágase tu voluntad, 
en la tierra como en el cielo. 

Danos hoy nuestro pan de cada día. 
Perdona nuestras ofensas, 

como también nosostros perdonamos 
a los que nos ofenden. 

No nos dejes caer en tentación 

y libranos del mal. 
Porque tuyo es el reino, 

tuyo es el poder, 

y tuya es la Gloria, 

ahora y por siempre. Amén 

 

 

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  Los Dones de Dios para el Pueblo de Dios. 
 

 
 
 

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. 
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Music during Communion | Rain Down 
Text: Based on Psalm 22; Jaime Cortez | Music Jaime Cortez 
Verses will be sung by the Music Circle.  Please join in on the refrain 
 

Rain down, rain down 

Rain down your love on your people. 

Rain down, rain down 

Rain down your love, God of life. 

  

 

Pues Si Vivimos 
Anonymous Mexican folk hymn transcribed by Gertrude Suppe 
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Nada te Turbe 
by St. Teresa of Avila, translated by Taizé Community  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
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 | For the Beauty of the Earth 
Words: Folliott Sandford Pierpoint | Music: David Evans  

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Last Sunday after Pentecost                                                      Page 17                                                               November 25, 2018 

 

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 
A blessing is offered. 

La paz de Dios, que excede a todo entendimiento, guarde nuestros corazones y mentes en 

el conocimiento y amor de Dios y de su hijo Jesucristo nuestro Señor. And the blessing of 

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

Amen 

 

 

 

Closing Song | Many Blessings 
By Scott Lawrence 
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Birthday and Anniversaries  
 

Announcements 
 

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

People  Thanks be to God. Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

 

 

 

The Gods Don’t Tell Us Everything 
 

This great gift they gave us to keep us warm 

and push away the night—well, the gods 

don't tell us everything. 
 

Fire outruns the swiftest horse, leaps 

over rivers, without a ladder 

climbs hand over hand into the sky. 

But even from that height its smoke   

must make it blind. 
 

It sees no difference between barren hills 

and towns, deadfall and living green, 

stones and animals. (What happens to the animals 

when the woods are burning—deer, cougar, marmot, hare?) 

Birds like pine cones explode from the trees. 
  

Many caught inside the blaze 

insist it has lungs (they can hear it breathing), 

a belly that's never full, a quickness of the brain 

they work days and nights to outwit, but no one claims 

it has a heart. The gods didn't warn us 
 

fire has no heart. 

 
~Lorna Crozier 
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Perhaps the World Ends Here 

 
The world begins at a kitchen table. No matter what, we must eat to live. 
 

The gifts of earth are brought and prepared, set on the table. So it has been since creation, and it will 

go on. 
 

We chase chickens or dogs away from it. Babies teethe at the corners. They scrape their knees under it. 
 

It is here that children are given instructions on what it means to be human. We make men at it, we 

make women. 
 

At this table we gossip, recall enemies and the ghosts of lovers. 
 

Our dreams drink coffee with us as they put their arms around our children. They laugh with us at our 

poor falling-down selves and as we put ourselves back together once again at the table. 
 

This table has been a house in the rain, an umbrella in the sun. 
 

Wars have begun and ended at this table. It is a place to hide in the shadow of terror. A place to 

celebrate the terrible victory. 
 

We have given birth on this table, and have prepared our parents for burial here. 
 

At this table we sing with joy, with sorrow. We pray of suffering and remorse. We give thanks. 
 

Perhaps the world will end at the kitchen table, while we are laughing and crying, eating of the last 

sweet bite. 

 
~ Joy Harjo, from The Woman Who Fell From the Sky by Joy Harjo. Copyright © 1994 by Joy Harjo 
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“My humanity is bound up in yours, for we can only be human together." Desmond Tutu 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Camp Ressurrección 2018 

 

Settling 
 

I was welcomed here-clear gold 

of late summer, of opening autumn 

the dawn eagle sunning himself on the highest tree 

the mountain revealing herself unclouded, her snow 

tinted apricot as she looked west, 

tolerant, in her steadfastness, of the restless sun 

forever rising and setting. 
 

                       Now I am given 

a taste of the grey foretold by all and sundry, 

a grey both heavy and chill. I've boasted, I would not care, 

I'm London-born, And I won't. I'll dig in, 

into my days, having come here to live, not to visit. 
 

Grey is the price 

of neighboring with eagles, of knowing 

a mountain's vast presence, seen or unseen. 

~Denise Levertov  

 


