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Gathering quietly ~ A bell sounds ~ We let stillness settle 

Gathering Song: Hummingbird 
Words and music by Miss E. Offered by Julianna Moeller and Cara Reinke 
 

People don't sing about days that didn't happen and... 
People don't cry for tears that weren't shed Time  
doesn't stop when you close your eyes, and our... 
Big ol' clock will keep on ticking till it dies  
 
Can you hear the hum of the hummingbird? 
Can you smell the breeze carrying leaves that it lured? 
Can you cry for your mother and your father too? 
Can you breathe until there's no air left in you? 
 
What if there were no wings on a butterfly? and... 
What if we walked a thousand days? 
How long would it take if we all held hands? and... 
How many miles could we go before our heads lay down? 
 
Can you hear the hum of the hummingbird? 
Can you smell the breeze carrying leaves that it lured? 
Can you cry for your mother and your father too? 
Can you breathe until there's no air left in you? 
 
No one's going home tonight without a heartache and  
a moon light Keep on moving on until there's nothing else  
to move on to and we're gone 
 
Can you hear the hum of the hummingbird? 
Can you smell the breeze carrying leaves that it lured? 
Can you cry for your mother and your father too? 
Can you breathe until there’s no air left in you?  
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Celebrating All Souls and All Saints 
 

Our Call to Worship 
After the Gathering song we are invited to stand and affirm our intention to be here. 

 
Celebrant God’s spirit is with us. Let us sing songs of love and praise. 
People  God’s love surrounds us here. 
Celebrant Since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside every 

weight which clings so closely and remember Christ as we pray, 
People  God’s love surrounds us here. 
Celebrant  Let us seek to become that love—in our lives and in the world. 
People  God’s love surrounds us here. 
Celebrant  Glory to God forever and ever. 
People  Alleluia! Amen! 
 
 

 
We may not know the way  

through the forest,  
but we can pick each other up  

when we fall,  
and we will arrive  

together.” 
 

Colson Whitehead in The Underground Railroad 
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Opening Song: This Ancient Love 
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The Collect for All Saints 
 

Celebrant The Lord be with you. 
People  And also with you. 
 
Celebrant Let us pray. 
Eternal God, you have always taken men and women of every nation, age and color, and 
made them saints; like them, transformed, like them baptized in Jesus name, take us to 
share your glory. And now, in this time when the veil between the living and the dead thins, 
we open our arms in welcome to those whom we love but see no more. We turn to them 
today asking for forgiveness and blessing. Amen.  

 

We Tell the Story
 

First Reading 

Job 19:23-27 
 
 
 
 

 

Some words root us,  
ground us in the Living Word,  

the Living Bedrock. 
Some words of text, Biblical or otherwise,  

root us and ground us in love,  
as Ephesians puts it.  

Some words bind us to darker realities.  
Some words bind us in chains in small dark tombs. 

Which words will we choose? 

-Br. Mark Brown,  Society of Saint John the Evangelist 

 
 

http://ssje.us4.list-manage.com/track/click?u=344ed142b391b2b520df4080c&id=299be36860&e=3f1e1ba6bd
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Psalm 17:1-9 
Please remain seated. 

In unison 

Hear my plea of innocence, O Lord; give heed to my cry; 
listen to my prayer, which does not come from lying lips. 

Let my vindication come forth from your presence; 
let your eyes be fixed on justice. 

Weigh my heart, summon me by night, 
melt me down; you will find no impurity in me. 

I give no offense with my mouth as others do; 
I have heeded the words of your lips. 

My footsteps hold fast to the ways of your law; 
in your paths my feet shall not stumble. 

I call upon you, O God, for you will answer me; 
incline your ear to me and hear my words. 

Show me your marvelous loving-kindness, 
O Savior of those who take refuge at your right hand 
from those who rise up against them. 

Keep me as the apple of your eye; 
hide me under the shadow of your wings, 

From the wicked who assault me, 
from my deadly enemies who surround me. 

We sit for the Reading. 
 

Reading  
Revelation 21:1-4 

 
After the reading, the reader will say 

The Word of the Lord. 
People  Thanks be to God. 
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 Gospel Song: All This Joy by John Denver 

 
 
The Gospel is introduced by saying 
Celebrant   The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Luke. 
People   Glory to you, Lord Christ. 

 
The Holy Gospel 

Luke 6:20-31 

 
Celebrant   The Gospel of the Lord. 
People  Praise to you, Lord Christ. 
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Homily 

 

Song in Response: What Wondrous Love 
 
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on. 
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing and joyfully be, 
And through eternity I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
And through eternity I’ll sing on 
(repeat 2x) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on. 
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing and joyfully be, 
And through eternity I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
And through eternity I’ll sing on 

 
  

Naming of the Saints 
 

In this sacred space and in the safety of community, we stand one by one to say the 
 names of 'those whom we love and see no more’. 

Please remain standing after you have called the names. 
 

Take your time. There is no hurry. 
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The Prayers of the People 
We continue standing as we pray 
 

Leader  Pray for those who are poor.  
 

Silent time 
 

Leader  Pray for the earth, remembering that the Redeemer also stands upon it.      
  
Silent time 
 

Leader   Pray for those who are weeping.   
  

Silent time 
 

Leader    Pray that our footsteps hold fast to the ways of your law. 
 

Silent time 
 

Leader    Pray for those who are hungry.  
 
Silent time 
 

 

Leader  God give us a spirit of wisdom and revelation. 
 

Silent time 
 

 
We conclude these personal and community prayers with this act of community— 
the sharing of God’s Peace. 
  

Celebrant The Peace of the Lord be always with you. 

People  And also with you. 
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As we finish exchanging God’s peace with each other, we sit together and listen. 

The Offertory: I’m Beginning to Feel the Years 
Brandi Carlisle Offered by Annabelle Hill 
 

You carry me along with you 
Keep my spirit strong, you do 
Maybe I was meant to be under your lock and key 
 
The hard times that I've had 
Really don't seem all that bad 
Yesterday is long ago and far away 
 
I’m beginning to feel the years, but I'm going to be okay  
I carry you beside me along the way I'm gonna make it through the night  
And into morning light 
 
There are things I said before 
I don't mean them anymore 
Yesterday is long ago and far away 
 
And I’m beginning to feel the years, but I'm going to be okay  
I carry you beside me along the way I'm gonna make it through the night  
And into morning light 
 
With angels by our sides 
The spirits there to guide 
Yesterday is long ago and far away 
 
I’m beginning to feel the years, but I'm going to be okay  
I carry you beside me along the way I'm gonna make it through the night  
And into morning light 
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The Celebration of Our Sacred Meal 

Once the Table is set with the gifts of our hearts and hands we remember God’s extraordinary gift of welcome and love, and 
we ask that once again the ordinary things of life—bread, wine, ourselves—would be vehicles of that welcome.  
 

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. 
 
 

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, male and female, 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: 
 
 
                                                                                 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 By Ann Strickland 
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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: This is the cup of the new Covenant,  

which is poured out for you and for all for the forgiveness of sins.   

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.   
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And now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say, 
People  and Celebrant 

 

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 and Sharing of the Bread and Wine 

The Celebrant breaks the consecrated Bread and the silence is broken with these words 
Celebrant  Alleluia! Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us. 
All  Therefore let us keep the feast! Alleluia! 
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A Song of Remembrance 
After the bread is broken we join in singing 

 
Now we are invited to share the gifts of communion. The Celebrant extends that invitation by saying 

 
The Gifts of God for the People of God. 

 
All are invited to receive the bread and the wine. 

Please know that at Grace Church this common meal is for all who feel moved to receive. 
This sacrament is God’s gift to all, and is not tied to membership, doctrine or creed. 

Please assist the Chalice Bearers by tipping the cup from the base. 
If you need a gluten free, dairy free, soy free wafer—please let the server know. 
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Music During Communion: Bring Many Names 
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Following communion we are invited to share the sounds of silence with one another. 
The quiet will last a few minutes–and will begin and end with a bell. 

For all of us, young and otherwise, these simple moments of stillness are offered 
as a chance to find ourselves held in the timeless presence of God. 

 
We stay seated and listen 

Song After Communion: River of Love 
by T-Bone Burnett Offered by Nina Davis 
 

There's a river of love that runs through all times  
There's a river of grief that floods through our lives  
It starts when a heart is broken in two  
By the thief of belief in anything that's true  
But there's a river of love that runs through all times 
 

There's a river of love that runs through all times  
But there's a river of tears that flows through our eyes  
We fight through the night for freedom as it fades  
Into a jail where we fail every time we make a break  
But there's a river of love that runs through all times 
 

I had to run before I knew how to crawl 
The first step was hard but I've had trouble with them all  
But now the night grows darker and the day grows dim  
'Cause I know I never will see you again  
And I almost made you happy 
 

There's a river of love that runs through all times  
There's a river of fire that burns with no lights  
The flame is the pain of dreams gone up in smoke  
From the lies we deny and we breathe them till we choke  
But there’s a river of love that runs through all times 
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Our Prayer after Communion 
After all have received the bread and wine we say this prayer together 
 

All  Living God, we thank you that in this  
sacrament you make yourself known to us. 
From now on, whenever we walk in strange places,  
we will find your footprints there; 
whenever we meet with unknown faces  
we will see your image there; 
whenever we stumble into unexpected joy,  
we will feel your heartbeat there. 

 
 

Leader  Wherever we go we start from here.  
All  Loving God, send us now into the world in peace,  

 and grant us the strength and courage to love and serve you 
 with gladness and singleness of heart; through Christ our Lord.  Amen. 

 

The Blessing 
This blessing is said by the Celebrant on behalf of us all  

 
May the blessing of the God of Abraham and Sarah, and of Jesus born of our sister Mary, and 
of the Holy Spirit who broods over creation as a mother over her children, be upon us and 
remain with us always.  Amen. 
 
  



All Saints’ Sunday                                                          Page 18  November 6, 2016                                                                                     

Closing Song: Swing Low Sweet Chariot 
 
Chorus 
Swing low, sweet chariot, 
Coming for to carry me home. 
Swing low, sweet chariot, 
Coming for to carry me home. 
 
I looked over Jordan, and what did I see 
Coming for to carry me home. 
A band of angels coming after me, 
Coming for to carry me home. 
 
Chorus 
 

If you get there before I do, 
Coming for to carry me home. 
Tell all my friends I’m coming too, 
Coming for to carry me home. 
 
Chorus 
 

I’m sometimes up and sometimes down, 
Coming for to carry me home.  
But still my soul feels heavenly bound, 
Coming for to carry me home.  
 
Chorus 
 

If I get there before you do 
Coming for to carry me home 
I’ll cut a hole and pull you through 
Coming for to carry me home 
 
Words: Traditional. Music: Negro Spiritual; arr. R. Nathaniel Dett (1882-1943). Copyright: Arr. Copyright © Paul A. Schmitt Music 
Company. Copyright assigned to Belwin Mills. Made in U.S.A. International Copyright Secured. All Rights Reserved. Used by permission of 
CPP/Belwin, Inc., P.O. Box 4340, Miami, FL 33014. 
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Our Birthday and Anniversary Song 
God Grant them Many Years! 
 
Announcements 
 
Dismissal 

At the conclusion of the announcements we offer the following dismissal 
 

Leader  Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!   
Let us go forth in the name of Christ! 

 
People  Thanks be to God.   

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!   
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I have walked through many lives,  
some of them my own, 
and I am not who I was, 
though some principle of being 
abides, from which I struggle 
not to stray. 
When I look behind, 
as I am compelled to look 
before I can gather strength 
to proceed on my journey, 
I see the milestones dwindling 
toward the horizon 
and the slow fires trailing 
from the abandoned camp-sites, 
over which scavenger angels 
wheel on heavy wings. 
Oh, I have made myself a tribe 
out of my true affections, 
and my tribe is scattered! 
How shall the heart be reconciled 
to its feast of losses? 
In a rising wind 
the manic dust of my friends, 
those who fell along the way, 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Thank you to Miriam Tribe 

Grace Church  • 8595 NE Day Road • Bainbridge Island • WA•98110 • 206 842 9997 •grace@gracehere.org • www.gracehere.org 
 

bitterly stings my face. 
Yet I turn, I turn, 
exulting somewhat, 
with my will intact to go 
wherever I need to go, 
and every stone on the road 
precious to me. 
In my darkest night, 
when the moon was covered 
and I roamed through wreckage, 
a nimbus-clouded voice 
directed me: 
“Live in the layers, 
not on the litter.” 
Though I lack the art 
to decipher it, 
no doubt the next chapter 
in my book of transformations 
is already written. 
I am not done with my changes. 
 
   Stanley Kunitz, "The Layers" 

mailto:grace@gracehere.org
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