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My Work is Loving the World 
My work is loving the world. 

Here the sunflowers, there the hummingbird -  

equal seekers of sweetness. 

Here the quickening yeast; there the blue plums. 

Here the clam deep in the speckled sand. 
 

Are my boots old? Is my coat torn? 

Am I no longer young and still not half-perfect? Let me 

keep my mind on what matters, 

which is my work, 
 

which is mostly standing still and learning to be astonished. 

The phoebe, the delphinium. 

The sheep in the pasture, and the pasture. 

Which is mostly rejoicing, since all ingredients are here, 
 

which is gratitude, to be given a mind and a heart 

and these body-clothes, 

a mouth with which to give shouts of joy 

to the moth and the wren, to the sleepy dug-up clam, 

telling them all, over and over, how it is 

that we live forever. 
 

~ Mary Oliver  from Poetry  (March 2009) 
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Songs & readings omitted at the 8:00 service are marked with an * 

 

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

Gathering Song | Gather Your People 
Words: Mary Louise Bringle | Music: Tony Alonso 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

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 | Now Thank We All Our God * 
Words: Nun danker alle Gott; Martin Rinkart; tr. By Catherine Winkworth | Music: NUN DANKET; Johann Crüger 
 

 
 
  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Collect 

Celebrant The Lord be with you. 

People And also with you. 

Celebrant Let us pray. 
 

All creation sings your praise, Restoring One, for you are before all things and in you all 

things hold together. Open us to know the power of your Spirit in our midst, and to trust 

your reconciliating work in us and in the world. Amen. 
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WE TELL THE STORY 
We are seated for the reading. 
 

The First Reading | Jeremiah 23:1-6 * 

Woe to the shepherds who destroy and scatter the sheep of my pasture! says the Lord. 

Therefore thus says the Lord, the God of Israel, concerning the shepherds who 

shepherd my people: It is you who have scattered my flock, and have driven them away, 

and you have not attended to them. So I will attend to you for your evil doings, says 

the Lord. Then I myself will gather the remnant of my flock out of all the lands where I 

have driven them, and I will bring them back to their fold, and they shall be fruitful and 

multiply. I will raise up shepherds over them who will shepherd them, and they shall not 

fear any longer, or be dismayed, nor shall any be missing, says the Lord. 

The days are surely coming, says the Lord, when I will raise up for David a righteous 

Branch, and he shall reign as king and deal wisely, and shall execute justice and 

righteousness in the land. In his days Judah will be saved and Israel will live in safety. And 

this is the name by which he will be called: "The Lord is our righteousness." 

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 canticle. 

Psalm | 46 

God is our refuge and strength,  

a very present help in trouble. 

Therefore we will not fear, though the earth be moved,  

and though the mountains be toppled into the depths of the sea; 

Though its waters rage and foam,  

and though the mountains tremble at its tumult. 

The Lord of hosts is with us;  

the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 

There is a river whose streams make glad the city of God,  

the holy habitation of the Most High. 

God is in the midst of her;  

she shall not be overthrown;  

God shall help her at the break of day. 

The nations make much ado, and the kingdoms are shaken;  

God has spoken, and the earth shall melt away. 

The Lord of hosts is with us;  

the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 

Come now and look upon the works of the Lord,  

what awesome things he has done on earth. 

It is he who makes war to cease in all the world;  

he breaks the bow, and shatters the spear, 

and burns the shields with fire. 

"Be still, then, and know that I am God;  

I will be exalted among the nations; 

I will be exalted in the earth." 

The Lord of hosts is with us;  

the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 
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We are seated for the second reading. 

The Second Reading | Colossians 1:11-20 

May you be made strong with all the strength that comes from his glorious power, and may 

you be prepared to endure everything with patience, while joyfully giving thanks to the 

Father, who has enabled you to share in the inheritance of the saints in the light. He has 

rescued us from the power of darkness and transferred us into the kingdom of his beloved 

Son, in whom we have redemption, the forgiveness of sins. 

He is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn of all creation; for in him all things in 

heaven and on earth were created, things visible and invisible, whether thrones or dominions 

or rulers or powers-- all things have been created through him and for him. He himself is 

before all things, and in him all things hold together. He is the head of the body, the 

church; he is the beginning, the firstborn from the dead, so that he might come to have first 

place in everything. For in him all the fullness of God was pleased to dwell, and through him 

God was pleased to reconcile to himself all things, whether on earth or in heaven, by 

making peace through the blood of his cross. 

After the reading, the reader will say 

  The Word of the Lord. 

People  Thanks be to God. 
 

 

 

We stand together and sing 

Gospel Song | Jesus, Remember Me 

Text: Luke 23:42; Taizé Community | Music: Jacques Berthier 
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The Celebrant introduces the Gospel by saying 

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

People  Glory to you, Lord Christ. 

 

The Gospel | Luke 23:33-43 

When they came to the place that is called The Skull, they crucified Jesus there with the 

criminals, one on his right and one on his left. Then Jesus said, "Father, forgive them; for 

they do not know what they are doing." And they cast lots to divide his clothing. The people 

stood by, watching Jesus on the cross; but the leaders scoffed at him, saying, "He saved 

others; let him save himself if he is the Messiah of God, his chosen one!" The soldiers also 

mocked him, coming up and offering him sour wine, and saying, "If you are the King of the 

Jews, save yourself!" There was also an inscription over him, "This is the King of the Jews." 

One of the criminals who were hanged there kept deriding him and saying, "Are you not the 

Messiah? Save yourself and us!" But the other rebuked him, saying, "Do you not fear God, 

since you are under the same sentence of condemnation? And we indeed have been 

condemned justly, for we are getting what we deserve for our deeds, but this man has done 

nothing wrong." Then he said, "Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom." He 

replied, "Truly I tell you, today you will be with me in Paradise." 

 
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.  
 

 

 

 

The Prayers of the People 
Words & Music: Martin Cockroft 
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Leader You are our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble. 

We gather silently in prayer. 

Leader “May you be prepared to endure everything with patience, while joyfully giving 

thanks to the Father, who has enabled you to share in the inheritance of the 

saints in the light.” 

We thank you for the goodness of the earth that sustains us, and for all who 

show us your care and compassion.  

We pause for prayers to be offered silently or aloud. 

Leader          Trusting in your abundance, 

People          we pray to you. 
  

Leader “I myself will gather the remnant of my flock, and I will bring them back to their 

fold… they shall not fear any longer, or be dismayed, nor shall any be missing.” 

We pray for any who are separated or alienated from those they love. We pray 

also for the safety of those far from us. We pray for any who are weary and need 

shelter or rest. 
We pause for prayers to be offered silently or aloud. 

Leader          Trusting that in you all things are held together, 

People          we pray to you. 
 

Leader “It is he who makes war to cease in all the world; he breaks the bow, and 

shatters the spear, and burns the shields with fire.” 

We pray for peace around the world, in France, Hong Kong, Bolivia, Syria, 

Palestine, and in our own country. Guide our leaders to seek reconciliation. 

Heal those who have lost loved ones to violence and turn our pain and 

frustration with violence into hope and courage, that we may become 

peacemakers and all may know safety. 

We pause for prayers to be offered silently or aloud. 

Leader          Trusting in your power to transform, 

People          we pray to you. 
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Words & Music: Martin Cockroft 

Leader “Then he said, ‘Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.’ He 

replied, ‘Truly I tell you, today you will be with me in paradise.’” 

Move us to reach across the barriers that confine us, and help us to see that we 

all belong to one body. Strengthen those in our midst who are vulnerable in this 

season, and may be caught in addiction or despair. We name before you those 

on our prayer list. 

We pause for prayers to be offered silently or aloud. 

Leader          Trusting in your Spirit of restoration, 

People          we pray to you.  
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

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. 

 
We remain seated. 

Offertory Song | Glory Bound *   

by The Wailin’ Jennys 
Offered by Elizabeth Cromwell, Barbara Deering, Lisa Mandelkorn; Martin Cockroft, Marcus Lang, and John Webb. 

When I hear that trumpet sound, 

I will lay my burdens down, 

I will lay them deep into the ground. 

Then I’ll know that I am glory bound. 
 

I’ll be traveling far from home, 

Won’t be looking for to roam. 

I’ll be crossing o’er the great divide, 

In a better home soon I will reside. 
 

Hallelujah 

When I’m in my resting place, 

I’ll look on my mother’s face. 

Never more will I have to know, 

All the loneliness that plagues me so. 
 

So I’m waiting for the train to come, 

I know where she’s coming from. 

Listen, can you hear her on the track? 

When I board I won’t be looking back. 
 

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

Acolytes  What is coming to the table? 
Everything we can offer God: food from the earth, money that we earn, and our gifts and talents we bring back to God. 

Acolytes  Why do you do this with your hands? 
This is an ancient posture of prayer. It means I am open to God, reaching toward God. Anyone can do this – not just the 
priest. 

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. 

Acolytes  Why is it right to give thanks and praise? 
“Eucharist” means thanksgiving. This is our thanksgiving meal. Listen and we will hear why we are thankful. 

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  

Acolytes  But why do we sing? 
Our singing helps us know that God is as close as our breath, and when we sing, we see how God’s Spirit fills us with joy. 

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.  

Acolytes  Why do we share real bread and wine. Isn’t it enough to remember in our minds? 
We receive God’s love with all of our senses and in our bodies, not just with our minds. 

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.  

Acolytes  Does it matter if I am here? Can’t you do this without me? 
Having you here with us helps us to know where to look to see God. When you are not here, our gathering is not complete. 

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 | Martyrs and Thieves * by Jennifer Knapp 

Offered by Faith Dougherty 

There's a place in the darkness I used to cling to. 

That presses harsh hope against time. 

In the absence of martyrs there's a presence of 

thieves who only want to rob you blind. 

They steal away any sense of peace  

Though I'm a king, I'm a king on my knees.  

And I know they are wrong when they say that I'm 

strong as the darkness covers me. 
 

Chorus:  

So turn on the light and reveal all your glory  

I am not afraid. 

To bear all my weakness, knowing in meekness, I 

have a kingdom to gain. 

Well, there is peace and Love in the Light, in the 

Light,  

I am not afraid. 

To let your light shine bright in my life, In my life. 
 

There are ghosts from my past who’ve owned more 

of my soul. 

Than I thought I had given away.  

They linger in closets and under my bed. 

And in pictures less proudly displayed.  

A great fool in my life I have been. 

Have squandered ‘til pallid and thin.  

Hung my head in shame and refused to take blame. 

For the darkness I know I've let win. 

Chorus 
  

Can you hear me? 

Can you hear me? 

Can you hear me? 
  

Well I’ve never been much for bearing my soul 

In the presence of any man. 

Rather stick to myself, all safe and secure, in the arms 

of the sinner I am. 

Could it be that my worth shall depend on the 

crimson-stained grace on a hand? 

Like a lamp on a hill, Lord, I pray in your will, to 

reveal all of you that I can. 
  

Chorus 
  

There's a place in the darkness that I used to cling to 

It presses harsh hope against time. 
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For the Beauty of the Earth * 
 Words: Folliot S. Pierpoint | Music: Conrad Kocher; adapt. William H. Monk 
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I am the Bread of Life * 
Words: Suzanne Toolan adapt. John 6 | Music Suzanne Toolan; arr. Betty Pulkingham 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

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 | Thank You for Loving Me * 
by Sinead O’Connor 
 
 
 

 

 

 

2. Thank you for finding me … 

3.  … hearing … 

4.  … loving … 

 
 

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 you be made strong with all the strength that comes from God’s glorious power. And 

the blessing of God, the power of Christ, and the joy of the Spirit fill your minds, your 

hearts, and your homes today and always. Amen.      
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Closing Song | Rise *  

Words and Music by Eddie Vedder, additional lyrics by Scott Lawrence  

Such is the way of the world, can never know. 

Just where to put all your faith, and how will it grow.  

Gonna rise up, burning black holes in dark memories.  

Gonna rise up, turning mistakes into gold.  
  

Such is the passage of time, too fast to fold.  

Suddenly swallowed by signs, lo and behold.  

Gonna rise up and find my direction magnetically.  

Gonna rise up and throw down my ace in the hole.  
  

Such are the stories we bring, telling the toll.  

Laughter and tears fill the sky, echo below.  

Gonna rise up and stand in the light that I cannot see.  

Gonna rise up and live all the stories I know.  
  

Such are the songs that we sing, fears to unfold.  

Music, like water, wells up, unbending our soul.  

Gonna rise up and fly from the tomb that’s been holding me.  

Gonna rise up and sing myself a new home. 

 

Birthday and Anniversaries *  

We pray together then sing “God Grant Them Many Years.” 

 

 

Announcements * 
A list of Grace’s events and activities is printed in your bulletin insert.  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! Allelulia! 
 

 

 

 

mailto:wren@gracehere.org
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A Gift 

Who is that creature    

and who does he want?    

Me, I trust. I do not    

attempt to call out his    

name for fear he will    

tread on me. What do    

you believe, he asks.    

 

That we all want to be    

alone, I reply, except when    

we do not; that the world    

was open to my sorrow    

and ate most of it; that    

today is a gift and I am    

ready to receive you. 
 

~ Kathryn Starbuck  
from Poetry (March 2009) 

 

•  

 

•  

•  

•  

•  

 

 

 

Potato 

In haste one evening while making dinner 

I threw away a potato that was spoiled 

on one end. The rest would have been 

redeemable. In the yellow garbage pail 

it became the consort of coffee grounds, 

banana skins, carrot peelings. 

I pitched it onto the compost 

where steaming scraps and leaves 

return, like bodies over time, to earth. 

When I flipped the fetid layers with a hay 

fork to air the pile, the potato turned up 

unfailingly, as if to revile me— 

looking plumper, firmer, resurrected 

instead of disassembling. It seemed to grow 

until I might have made shepherd’s pie 

for a whole hamlet, people who pass the day 

dropping trees, pumping gas, pinning 

hand-me-down clothes on the line. 

~ Jane Kenyon  
from Collected Poems (Graywolf Press, 2007) 
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https://poets.org/poem/potato-0
https://poets.org/poem/potato-0
https://poets.org/poem/potato-0
https://poets.org/print/poem/90a9e580-ed27-44bd-badc-6ee891bbf11d
https://tumblr.com/share/link?url=https%3A%2F%2Fpoets.org%2Fpoem%2Fpotato-0&name=Potato
https://twitter.com/share?text=Potato&url=https%3A%2F%2Fpoets.org%2Fpoem%2Fpotato-0
https://poets.org/poem/potato-0
https://poets.org/poem/potato-0
https://poets.org/poem/potato-0
https://poets.org/print/poem/90a9e580-ed27-44bd-badc-6ee891bbf11d
https://tumblr.com/share/link?url=https%3A%2F%2Fpoets.org%2Fpoem%2Fpotato-0&name=Potato
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https://poets.org/poem/potato-0
https://poets.org/poem/potato-0
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https://poets.org/poem/potato-0
https://poets.org/poem/potato-0
https://poets.org/print/poem/90a9e580-ed27-44bd-badc-6ee891bbf11d
https://tumblr.com/share/link?url=https%3A%2F%2Fpoets.org%2Fpoem%2Fpotato-0&name=Potato
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https://tumblr.com/share/link?url=https%3A%2F%2Fpoets.org%2Fpoem%2Fpotato-0&name=Potato
https://twitter.com/share?text=Potato&url=https%3A%2F%2Fpoets.org%2Fpoem%2Fpotato-0
https://twitter.com/share?text=Potato&url=https%3A%2F%2Fpoets.org%2Fpoem%2Fpotato-0
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Thank You Jesus 

When the blue and red sirens pass you, 

when the school calls because your child 

beat the exam and not a classmate, 

when the smart phone drops but does not crack, 

the rush escaping your mouth betrays your upbringing: 

thank you Jesus—a balm over the wound. 

When the mammogram finds only density, 

when the playground tumble results 

in a bruise, not a broken bone, 

like steam from a hot tea kettle 

thank you Jesus—and the pent-up fear 

vents upward, out. Maybe it’s a hand 

over breast, supplication learned deeper 

than flesh as if one could shush the soul, 

the fluttering heartbeat with three words. 

Maybe it’s not so dire—an almost trip on the sidewalk, 

the accumulated sales total showing savings upon savings, 

maybe it’s as small as an empty seat on the Metro 

or maybe thank you Jesus—becomes the refrain 

every time your husband pulls into the driveway, 

alive and whole, and no one has mistaken him 

for all the black, scary things. You mutter it, 

helpless to stop yourself from the invocation 

of a grandmother who gave you your first bible, 

you say it because your mother, even knowing 

your doubt as a vested commodity, still urges prayer. 

You learned early to cast the net—thank you Jesus 

and it’s a sweet needle that gathers the fraying thread, 

hemming security in steady stitches. From birth 

you’ve heard this language; as an adult 

you’ve seen religion used nakedly as ambition yet 

this sacrifice of praise, still slips past your lips, 

this lyrical martyr of your dying faith. 
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