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This week, children join their families for the first part of worship. After a short conversation with Wren, they will process 
out for the Little Community, and share in child-led prayers and music. At Grace, children of all ages are invited to 
participate in The Little Community on the first Sunday of every month. 
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This World 
 

I would like to write a poem about the world that has in it 

nothing fancy. 

But it seems impossible. 

Whatever the subject, the morning sun 

glimmers it. 

The tulip feels the heat and flaps its petals open and becomes a star. 

The ants bore into the peony bud and there is a dark 

pinprick well of sweetness. 

As for the stones on the beach, forget it. 

Each one could be set in gold. 

So I tried with my eyes shut, but of course the birds 

were singing. 

And the aspen trees were shaking the sweetest music 

out of their leaves. 

And that was followed by, guess what, a momentous and 

beautiful silence 

as comes to all of us, in little earfuls, if we’re not too 

hurried to hear it. 

As for spiders, how the dew hangs in their webs 

even if they say nothing, or seem to say nothing. 

So fancy is the world, who knows, maybe they sing. 

So fancy is the world, who knows, maybe the stars sing too, 

and the ants, and the peonies, and the warm stones, 

so happy to be where they are, on the beach, instead of being 

locked up in gold. 

 

~ Mary Oliver from Why I Wake Early © 2004 
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Songs & readings omitted at the 8:00 service are marked with an * 

 

Prelude | La Beauté Existe dans le Monde Solo by Merry Cockroft 

Words: Martin Cockroft & Merry Cockroft | Music: Martin Cockroft 

(Translation: In the world there is beauty) 

 

A bell rings. We listen to the longing of our hearts.  

Gathering Song | In Beauty Happily I Walk 
Navajo Dawn Chant | Music: Johanes Somary 
 

 

 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE LITURGY OF THE WORD 
After the gathering song, the Celebrant invites us to stand. 

Celebrant From many places, with many stories, 

People  we come. Meet us here. 

Celebrant With gratitude and uncertainty, anxieties and joys, 

People  we come. Give us rest.  

Celebrant We rejoice in your promise: 

People  nothing can separate us from your love. Welcome us home. 
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We remain standing and sing together. 

Opening Song | Earth and All Stars * 
 Words: Herbert F. Brokering | Music: Earth and All Stars, David N. Johnson  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Collect 
Celebrant The Lord be with you. 

People And also with you. 

Celebrant Let us pray. 
 

Your splendor fills earth and heaven, Holy One. We stand in stillness before you. Guide us 

to grow in active love for all creation, fill us with your praise, and make us instruments of 

your peace. Amen. 
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WE TELL THE STORY 
We are seated for the reading. 
 

The First Reading | Jeremiah 22:13-16  
 

Woe to him who builds his house by unrighteousness, 

and his upper rooms by injustice; 

who makes his neighbours work for nothing, 

and does not give them their wages; 

who says, “I will build myself a spacious house 

with large upper rooms”, 

and who cuts out windows for it, 

panelling it with cedar, 

and painting it with vermilion. 

Are you a king 

because you compete in cedar? 

Did not your father eat and drink 

and do justice and righteousness? 

Then it was well with him. 

He judged the cause of the poor and needy; 

then it was well. 

Is not this to know me? 

says the Lord. 

 
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 the psalm. 

Psalm | 148:7-14  
 

Praise the Lord from the earth,  

you sea-monsters and all deeps; 

Fire and hail, snow and fog,  

tempestuous wind, doing his will; 

Mountains and all hills,  

fruit trees and all cedars; 

Wild beasts and all cattle,  

creeping things and winged birds; 

Kings of the earth and all peoples,  

princes and all rulers of the world; 

Young men and maidens,  

old and young together. 

Let them praise the Name of the Lord,  

for his Name only is exalted, 

his splendor is over earth and heaven. 

He has raised up strength for his people 

and praise for all his loyal servants,  

the children of Israel, a people who are near him. 

Hallelujah! 

 

 

We are seated for the second reading. 

The Second Reading | Galatians 6:14-18 * 

May I never boast of anything except the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ, by which the world has 

been crucified to me, and I to the world. For neither circumcision nor uncircumcision is anything; 

but a new creation is everything! As for those who will follow this rule-- peace be upon them, and 

mercy, and upon the Israel of God. 

From now on, let no one make trouble for me; for I carry the marks of Jesus branded on my body. 

May the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with your spirit, brothers and sisters. Amen. 

After the reading, the reader will say 

  The Word of the Lord. 

People  Thanks be to God. 
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We stand together and sing 

Gospel Song | Praise the God of All Creation 

Words & Music: Eric H.F. Law 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

The Celebrant introduces the Gospel by saying 

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

People  Glory to you, Lord Christ. 

 

The Gospel | Matthew 11:25-30 

Jesus said, “I thank you, Father, Lord of heaven and earth, because you have hidden 

these things from the wise and the intelligent and have revealed them to infants; yes, 

Father, for such was your gracious will. All things have been handed over to me by my 

Father; and no one knows the Son except the Father, and no one knows the Father 

except the Son and anyone to whom the Son chooses to reveal him. 

“Come to me, all you that are weary and are carrying heavy burdens, and I will give you 

rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me; for I am gentle and humble in heart, 

and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light.” 

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 
At the 9:30am service, children are invited to join Wren for a brief conversation at the beginning of the homily. 
Afterwards, children are invited to process out together to gather for the Little Community. They will return for 
Communion. 
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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.  

 

 

 

The Prayers of the People 
Words & Music: Linnea Good 
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Leader  God our companion, your splendor fills earth and heaven. 

We gather silently in prayer. 

 

Leader Thank you for the beauty of sky and sea, land and creatures. Guide us to delight in 

the world around us, and lead us into ways of humility and gentleness. 

We pause for prayers to be offered silently or aloud. 

Leader          Trusting in your transforming Spirit, 

People          we pray to you. 

  

Leader Thank you for those who nurture the capacities you have given us, and in so doing, 

free us to be ourselves. Help us to encourage the growing gifts of those around us. 

Lead us to use our resources in the service of others.  

We pause for prayers to be offered silently or aloud. 

Leader          Trusting your guidance, 

People          we pray to you. 

Leader We remember before you institutions and structures that are broken. We pray for 

those with whom we are in conflict.  

Guide us, and leaders around the world, into ways of forgiveness and peace.  

We pause for prayers to be offered silently or aloud. 

Leader          Trusting your faithfulness, 
People          we pray to you. 
 

 Leader We thank you for beloved animals that have died. We hold before you the unseen 

deaths of creatures in our world. 

We pause for prayers to be offered silently or aloud. 

Leader          Trusting your compassion, 
People          we pray to you. 

Leader We name before you those in need of rest in body, mind or spirit. 

We pause for prayers to be offered silently or aloud. 

Leader         Trusting your sheltering presence, 
People         we pray to you. 

Leader We pray for those close to us who are in need. 

We pause as Grace’s prayer list is read. 

Leader         Trusting your mercy, 
People         we pray to you. 
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Words & Music: Linnea Good 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

Silence may be kept  

All Holy and merciful God,  

we confess that we have failed to honor you  

by rightly claiming our kinship with all your creatures.  

We have walked heavily on your earth, overused and wasted its resources, 

taken for granted its beauty and abundance, and treated its inhabitants 

unjustly,  

holding future generations hostage to our greed.  

Have mercy on us and forgive us our sin.  

Renew in us the resolve to keep and conserve your earth as you desire and 

intend,  

with grateful and compassionate hearts, through your Son, our Savior 

Jesus Christ. Amen.  
 

Celebrant:  May God forgive you, Christ renew you, and the Spirit enable you to grow in 

love. Amen. 

 

 

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

Celebrant Now the peace of the Lord be always with you. 

All  And also with you. 
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We remain seated. 

Offertory Song | What a Wonderful World * Offered by Kim Cockroft 

by George David Weiss, George Douglas, & Bob Thiele 
 

I see trees of green, red roses too 

I see them bloom for me and you 

And I think to myself what a wonderful world 

 

I see skies of blue and clouds of white 

The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night 

And I think to myself what a wonderful world 

 

The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky 

Are also on the faces of people going by 

I see friends shaking hands saying how do you do 

They're really saying I love you 

 

I hear babies cry, I watch them grow 

They'll learn much more than I'll ever know 

And I think to myself what a wonderful world 

Yes I think to myself what a wonderful world 

 

 

WE GATHER AROUND THE TABLE 
We stand as the table is set with the gifts of our hearts and hands.  

Celebrant 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. 
 
 

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 

alcohol free wine, or a wafer that is free from gluten, soy, and dairy. 
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Music is offered as we receive the bread and cup. 

Music During Communion | All Creatures of Our God and King *  
Words: St. Francis of Assisi; tr. William H. Draper | Music: Ralph Vaughan Williams 

Offered by Holly White 

All creatures of our God and King, 

lift up your voices, let us sing:  

Alleluia, alleluia! 

Bright burning sun with golden beams, 

pale silver moon that gently gleams, 

 

Refrain: 
O praise him, O praise him,  

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

Great rushing winds and breezes soft, 

you clouds that ride the heavens aloft, 

O praise him, Alleluia! 

Fair rising morn, with praise rejoice, 

Stars nightly shining, find a voice,  

 

Refrain 
 

Swift flowing water, pure and clear, 

make music for your Lord to hear, 

Alleluia, alleluia! 

Fire, so intense and fiercely bright, 

you give to us both warmth and light,  

 

Refrain 
 

 

Dear mother earth, you day by day  

unfold your blessings on our way.  

O praise him, Alleluia! 

All flowers and fruits that in you grow, 

let them his glory also show: 

 

Refrain 
 

All you with mercy in your heart, 

forgiving others, take your part,  

O sing now: Alleluia! 

All you that pain and sorrow bear, 

praise God and cast on him your care: 

 

Refrain 
 

Let all things their creator bless, 

and worship him in humbleness, 

O praise him, Alleluia! 

Praise God the Father, praise the Son, 

and praise the Spirit, Three in One:  

 

Refrain 

 

 

 

 



Seventeenth Sunday after Pentecost                                           Page 15                                                             October 6, 2019 

Make Me a Channel of Your Peace * 
Words: Prayer of St. Francis adapt. By Sebastian Temple | Music: Sebastian Temple; acc. By Robert J. Batastini 
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All Things Bright and Beautiful *  
Words: Cecil F. Alexander | Music: ROYAL OAK; English Melody; adapted by Martin Shaw 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Following communion we share silence with one another. 
The quiet will last a few minutes and will begin and end with a bell. 
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We remain seated and sing together. 

Song After Communion | Be Simple Be Humble * 
Words: St. Francis of Assisi | Music: Martin Cockroft 
 

 

 

 

 

 

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. 

May Jesus our brother teach you what is yours to do. And the blessing of God, the joy of 

Christ, and the power of the Spirit rest upon you, making you instruments of God’s peace 

wherever you may go. Amen. 

St Francis’ final prayer is said to be, “I have done what is mine. May Christ teach you what is yours to do.” 
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Closing Song | All God’s Critters Got a Place in the Choir *  

by Bill Staines 
 

Chorus: 
All God's critters got a place in the choir  

Some sing low and some sing higher  

Some sing out loud on the telephone wire  

Some just clap their hands or paws or anything they've got now  
 

Repeat Chorus 
 

Listen to the bass it's the one at the bottom  

Where the bullfrog croaks and the hippopotamus  

Moans and groans in the big tattoo  

And the old cow just goes "moo"  

The dogs and the cats they take up the middle 

Where the honey bee hums and the cricket fiddles  

The donkey brays and the pony neighs  

And the old grey badger sighs oh  
 

Chorus 
 

Listen to the top with the little birds singing  

And the melodies and the high notes ringing  

And the hoot-owls cries over everything  

And the blackbird disagrees  

Singing in the night-time, singing in the day  

And the little duck quacks and he's on his way  

And the otter hasn't got much to say  

And the porcupine talks to himself  
 

Chorus 
 

It’s a simple song of living, sung everywhere 

By the ox and the fox and the grizzly bear, 

The grumpy alligator and the hawk above, 

And the sly raccoon, and the turtle dove. 
 

Chorus X 2 

 

Birthday and Anniversaries *  

We pray together then sing “God Grant Them Many Years.” 
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Annual Giving Update and Announcements * 
A list of Grace’s events and activities is printed on the back pages of your bulletin.  During this season, spoken 
announcements are limited to three. Please contact Wren (wren@gracehere.org) in advance to schedule a verbal 
announcement about a Grace program or event. 

 

 

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

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

 

 

 
      Blessing of the Animals 

 

You who created them 

and called them good: 

bless again these creatures 

who come to us 

as a blessing 

fashioned of fur 

or feather 

or fin, 

formed of flesh 

that breathes with 

your own breath, 

that you have made 

from sheer delight, 

that you have given 

in dazzling variety. 

 

 

Bless them 

who curl themselves 

around our hearts, 

who twine themselves 

through our days, 

who companion us 

in our labor, 

who call us 

to come and play. 

 

Bless them 

who will never be 

entirely tamed 

and so remind us 

that you love 

what is wild, 

that you rejoice 

in what lives close 

to the earth, 

that your heart beats 

in the heart of these creatures 

you have entrusted 

to our care. 
 

~ Jan Richardson, from The Painted Prayer Book 
 

mailto:wren@gracehere.org
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Second Adam 

Whatsoever Adam called every living creature, that was the name thereof. 
—Genesis 

When the Deluge had passed, 

into my head, by twos, came the creeping things, 

the horn of their jawbones shining, and the things of the air, 

wing-cases breaking like clasp knives, asking their names. 
 

Storm-light colored their passing 

with an animal imminence. They wheeled 

on the pile of their plumage, in the dread of their animal being, 

and rode in the ark of my head 
 

where the possible worked like a sea. 

Nothing was given me there. Nothing was known. Feather and scale, 

concussions of muscle and fur, the whale and the name for the whale 

rose on the void like a waterspout, being, and ceasing to be: 
 

till keel clashed and I spoke: mayfly, 
wood-weasel, stingray, cormorant, mole— 

choosing the syllables, holding a leaf to the torrent, 

unharmed and infallible, while Creation descended, in twos 

  ~ Ben Belitt, from The Enemy Joy (Chicago: The University of Chicago Press, 1964). 

Offered by Grace’s Poetry as Prayer group. 
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