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Celebrating World Communion and St Francis of Assisi 
 
To Ponder as you Prepare for Worship:  
 
Job 12:7‒10 
“But ask the animals, and they will teach you; the birds of the air, and they will tell 
you; ask the plants of the earth, and they will teach you; and the fish of the sea will 
declare to you. Who among all these does not know that the hand of the Lord has done 
this? In [God’s] hand is the life of every living thing and the breath of every human 
being.” 
 
Have you experienced the presence of the Divine in nature?  
How is God revealed to you in Creation? 
Where/When have you most strongly felt the presence of God? 
 
 

We Gather 
 

Lighting the Christ Candle: 
One: God, Creator, Sustainer of Life, you are the Light of our World. 
 All: Thanks be to God. 
 
Acknowledgement of the Land:  
As we join together in spirit, we remember with gratitude that we live and worship on 
territorial lands covered by the Dish with One Spoon Treaty; an agreement between 
Anishnaabeg, Haudenosaunee and allied nations to peaceably share and care for the 
land and resources around the Great Lakes. We thank Mother Earth for this sacred place 
and for her peoples who have been living, working, praying and playing on this land 
since time immemorial. May our worship honour all who have stewarded this land. May 
our praise celebrate their faithful witness and hard work. May all we do reflect the One 
who IS Love and bear witness to this sacred love that embodies and animates all 
creation from the beginning to eternity and calls us to live in harmony, peace, respecting 
one another and seeking right relations with all. 
 
Silence  
 
WELCOME / Celebrations / Announcements 
 
Gathering Hymn:  MV14 Where Two or Three are Gathered 
      Where two or three are gathered in my name 
 I am there, I am there 
      Where two or three are gathered in my name, 
 I am there, I am there 
 
 



 Call to Worship: (responsively)  
One:  We gather in the Spirit, with the Spirit 
     All:  in our cars, in our homes 
One:  with family, with friends, with God’s creatures 
     All:  to sing, to pray, to hear the word of God 
One:  As Christians have done for centuries before us 
     All:  As Christians are doing all over the world 
One:  As creation does every moment! 
     All:  We gather to worship 
One:  In faith and in hope, 
     All:  Let us worship with joy and with love!  Amen! 
 
Hymn: VU 217 All Creatures of Our God and King 
 You tube:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0CTcICIS_XQ 
 
 

1 All creatures of our God and King, 
 lift up your voice and with us sing: 
  hallelujah, hallelujah! 
 Bright burning sun with golden beam, 
 soft shining moon with silver gleam, 
  sing praises, sing praises, 
  hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah! 
 
2 O rushing winds and breezes soft, 
 O clouds that ride the winds aloft, 
  sing praises, hallelujah! 
 O rising morn, in praise rejoice; 
 O lights of evening, find a voice: 
  sing praises, sing praises, 
  hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah! 
 
3 Earth, ever fertile, day by day 
 brings forth rich blessings on our way: 
  sing praises, hallelujah! 
 The flowers and fruits that verdant grow, 
 let them God's glory also show: 
  sing praises, hallelujah! 
  hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah! 
 
4 And everyone of tender heart, 
 forgiving others, take your part: 
  sing praises, hallelujah! 
 All who long pain and sorrow bear, 
 praise God and yield up all your care: 
  sing praises, hallelujah! 
  hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah! 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0CTcICIS_XQ


 
5 Let all things their Creator bless, 
 and worship God in humbleness: 
  sing praises, hallelujah! 
 Praise God eternal, praise the Son, 
 and praise the Spirit, three in one: 
  sing praises, hallelujah! 
  hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah! 
 
 
 
Opening Prayer: The Canticle of Creation - St Francis of Assisi 
 
Most high, all powerful, all good Lord!  
     All praise is yours, all glory, all honor, and all blessing.  
To you, alone, Most High, do they belong.  
     No mortal lips are worthy to pronounce your name. 
 
Be praised, my Lord, through all your creatures,  
     especially through my lord Brother Sun, who brings the day;  
and you give light through him. And he is beautiful and radiant in all his splendor!  
     Of you, Most High, he bears the likeness. 
 
Be praised, my Lord, through Sister Moon and the stars; 
     in the heavens you have made them, precious and beautiful. 
Be praised, my Lord, through Brothers Wind and Air, and clouds and storms,  
     and all the weather, through which you give your creatures sustenance. 
 
Be praised, My Lord, through Sister Water; she is very useful,  
     and humble, and precious, and pure. 
Be praised, my Lord, through Brother Fire, through whom you brighten the night.  
     He is beautiful and cheerful, and powerful and strong. 
Be praised, my Lord, through our sister Mother Earth, who feeds us and rules us,  
     and produces various fruits with colored flowers and herbs. 
 
Be praised, my Lord, through those who forgive for love of you;  
     through those who endure sickness and trial.  
Happy those who endure in peace, for by you, Most High, they will be crowned. 
     Be praised, my Lord, through our Sister Bodily Death,  
from whose embrace no living person can escape.  
     Woe to those who die in mortal sin!  
Happy those she finds doing your most holy will.  
     The second death can do no harm to them. 
Praise and bless my Lord, and give thanks, and serve him with great humility.   Amen 
 
Lesson for the Young  (Kernel of Wisdom)  



Who Is St. Francis of Assisi?  The first you tube video is a little bit about St Francis.  The 
second is a look at his sayings and some of the legends that surround his ministry. 
 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JtSvwOOOTBI 
 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=kkN6Bu2bHp8 

St. Francis of Assisi, born 1181 or 82 and died 1226, was canonized two years later in 
1228.  He was born into a rich merchant’s family but early on experienced a calling from 
God.   He founded the men's Order of Friars Minor, the women's Order of Saint Clare, 
the Third Order of Saint Francis and the Custody of the Holy Land.  He is the patron 
saint of animals and the environment.  Next year I hope we will be able to celebrate this 
with a blessing of the pets service.  Today we especially hold our concern for the 
environment in our prayers.  St Francis was gentle and full of the Holy Spirit, seeking to 
share the gospel in his actions and care for people, animals and the earth.  May his 
example be one that inspires us to action as well. 
 
Young at Heart Hymn: VU 307 Touch the Earth Lightly 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-js8Ko2qU1I 

 
1 Touch the earth lightly, use the earth gently, 
  nourish the life of the world in our care: 
 gift of great wonder, ours to surrender, 
  trust for the children tomorrow will bear. 
 
2 We who endanger, who create hunger, 
  agents of death for all creatures that live, 
 we who would foster clouds of disaster, 
  God of our planet, forestall and forgive! 
 
3 Let there be greening, birth from the burning, 
  water that blesses and air that is sweet, 
 health in God's garden, hope in God's children, 
  regeneration that peace will complete. 
 
4 God of all living, God of all loving, 
  God of the seedling, the snow and the sun, 
 teach us, deflect us, Christ reconnect us, 
  using us gently and making us one. 
 

We Are Renewed 
 
Prayer of Illumination 
God, your word is a light to our path,  
Your word is breath in our stillness, 
Your word is water to our thirst and food for our hunger: 
May we take in your word and be nourished.  AMEN. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JtSvwOOOTBI
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=kkN6Bu2bHp8
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Order_of_Friars_Minor
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Order_of_Saint_Clare
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Third_Order_of_Saint_Francis
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Custody_of_the_Holy_Land
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-js8Ko2qU1I


Isaiah 55: 1-3a, 10-13   NRSV 
      
Ho, everyone who thirsts, come to the waters; and you that have no money, come, buy 
and eat! Come, buy wine and milk without money and without price. 2Why do you 
spend your money for that which is not bread, and your labor for that which does not 
satisfy? Listen carefully to me, and eat what is good, and delight yourselves in rich 
food. 3Incline your ear, and come to me; listen, so that you may live. 
 10For as the rain and the snow come down from heaven, and do not return there until 
they have watered the earth, making it bring forth and sprout, giving seed to the 
sower and bread to the eater, 11so shall my word be that goes out from my mouth; it 
shall not return to me empty, but it shall accomplish that which I purpose, and succeed 
in the thing for which I sent it. 12For you shall go out in joy, and be led back in peace; 
the mountains and the hills before you shall burst into song, and all the trees of the 
field shall clap their hands. 13Instead of the thorn shall come up the cypress; instead of 
the brier shall come up the myrtle; and it shall be to the Lord for a memorial, for an 
everlasting sign that shall not be cut off. 
 
Responsive Psalm 104   VU 826 Refrain 1 
 
Refrain:  Bless, O my soul, the Almighty, who rules all creation 
 
     Praise God, O my soul. 
 Eternal God, you are great indeed. 
You clothe yourself with light like a garment. 
 You spread the heavens like a tent; 
 you lay out the beams of your dwelling on the waters above. 
You make the clouds your chariot, 
and ride on the wings of the wind. 
 You make the winds your messengers, 
 and flames of fire your servants. 
You fix the earth on its foundations, 
so that it can never tremble. 
 You cover the earth with the ocean as with a cloak.  R 
 
When the waters covered the mountains, 
they fled at your rebuke; 
 at the sound of your thunder, they took flight. 
They flowed over the mountains, ran down the valleys 
to the place you had appointed for them. 
 There you set limits not to be passed, 
 that they might not again cover the earth.  R 
 
Part Two (24-35) 
 
O God, how manifold are your works! 
 With Wisdom at your side you made them all; 
 the earth is full of your creatures.  R 



 
There lies the great and mighty Sea, 
teeming with living things both great and small. 
 Upon it sail the ships, and there is Leviathan, 
 the monster you made to play in it. 
All these look to you, 
to give them their food in due season. 
 What you give them they gather up. 
 When you open your hand, 
 you fill them with good things. 
But when you hide your face they despair. 
When you take away their breath, they die, 
and return to dust. 
 But when you send out your spirit, they live again, 
 and you renew the face of the earth.  R 
 
May your glory, O God, endure forever. 
 May you rejoice, O God, in your works. 
When you look at the earth it trembles, 
 when you touch the mountains they smoke. 
I will sing to God as long as I live. 
 I will praise my God while I have being.  R 
 
Matthew 13: 1-8 
13That same day Jesus went out of the house and sat beside the sea. 2Such great 
crowds gathered around him that he got into a boat and sat there, while the whole 
crowd stood on the beach. 3And he told them many things in parables, saying: “Listen! 
A sower went out to sow. 4And as he sowed, some seeds fell on the path, and the birds 
came and ate them up. 5Other seeds fell on rocky ground, where they did not have 
much soil, and they sprang up quickly, since they had no depth of soil. 6But when the 
sun rose, they were scorched; and since they had no root, they withered away. 7Other 
seeds fell among thorns, and the thorns grew up and choked them. 8Other seeds fell on 
good soil and brought forth grain, some a hundredfold, some sixty, some thirty. 
 
Learnings for Life (sermon)   
Good morning!   
Well, I am not standing in a boat as Jesus was when he told this parable, but it is a very 
different situation than standing at a pulpit.  I stand here on the steps of the church and 
I am looking out at those of you in the parking lot ready to hear the words of your new 
minister and I see in my minds eye all of you who are sitting in your office or in your 
living room or out on the front porch perhaps reading these words and I tell you, it feels 
so good to be here with you.  I am reminded that in the early church, while people did 
gather at synagogue, the early Christian communities more often gathered in the 
courtyards of homes or on the sides of a mountain or at a spot along the roadway or 
somewhere along the shore of the sea.  
 



 For Jesus, it was church all the time.  It was church as he travelled along, talking as he 
walked or as he sat with people eating a meal.  I think he experienced the presence of the 
divine everywhere he was and in everything around him pretty much all the time.  In his 
weariness and in his joy, in his healing and in his teaching, in his compassion for those 
around him who struggled and in those who challenged him, Jesus saw the potential for 
sowing God’s seeds of love and understanding. 
  
I chose the scriptures for today because they fit with the theme of celebrating St Francis 
and his care for all the world. In following the example of Jesus and living his life 
completely devoted to compassionate care for all of creation, St Francis found himself in 
full communion with not only humanity but also with the creatures he encountered in 
the world around him and also with the world and cosmos itself. He listened to the birds 
of the air sing praise in the morning and the evening and his soul was lifted.  I am 
reminded of Bob Marley’s song ‘Three Little Birds’ which you probably know better by 
its refrain: 

Don't worry about a thing 
'Cause every little thing gonna be alright 

Singing' don't worry about a thing 
'Cause every little thing gonna be alright 

 
Rise up this mornin' 

Smiled with the risin' sun 
Three little birds 

Pitch by my doorstep 
Singin' sweet songs 

Of melodies pure and true 
Saying', (this is my message to you) 

 
Jesus told us in many ways that worry would hold us back from hearing the glory of God 
and that if God cares for the little bird – how much more will God care for us?   
 
St Francis understood that we are all inextricably connected and that in order to be the 
best we can be we must be invested in seeking the best for all around us. His thinking 
was expansive.  We are to care for not just our own well-being but the well-being of 
others.  That we are to care for not just our own homes but for all of God’s creation for in 
doing so we open ourselves to be part of God’s purpose, to be that which God intended 
us to be.  He knew we must care for the earth as it is our mother, our sister.  He was a 
twelfth century environmentalist.  
 
This is also the teaching of our indigenous brothers and sisters. When we disregard our 
connection to mother earth, we do damage that does untold harm to all creatures, 
including humans.  It is what inspires Autumn Peltier, the water keeper for Manitoulin 
Island, among many others, to raise up her voice for clean water and environmentally 
responsible policies. Care for creation is embedded in indigenous spirituality, in the way 
of understanding the world and our place in it and also the importance of connecting 
with the divine in everything – every person, every animal and bird, every creature in 
the sky and the water, every flower and tree and even the rocks and stones themselves.  



Remember when Jesus told the religious establishment as he entered Jerusalem that 
even if every voice were stilled, the rocks and stones would shout out?   
 
 I would love to sit it on a conversation between Jesus, Bob Marley, Autumn Peltier and 
St Francis.  What revelation.   
 
Now, in reading today’s parable, I have to say that this sower is not a careful gardener.  
He is not a careful planner.   When I was growing up, we had a big backyard and a 
garden that was about 50’ by 20’.  Each year my dad and mom and some of us kids 
would plan out what we would plant.  We would look at what did well in the previous 
year and what we would like to keep and what we would try next.   My dad was a 
planner.  He was a science teacher and then principal of a school.  Charts, growth 
indexes, yield projections, costs, etc. were all carefully created and considered.  We 
would map out our plot, plough up the ground, add compost and peat – we lived in the 
southeast end of Burlington and it is all hard clay there so it needed a lot of compost and 
peat!  We would all take turns – all six kids along with my mom and dad laying out rows 
and carefully sowing each seed to a specified and measured depth and space apart, 
watered with an exact amount of water…well you get the idea.  All very precise and 
measured. 
 
And here is Jesus talking about a sower who goes out just flinging seeds anywhere 
and everywhere!  No careful consideration.  No measured placement.  Just casting 
seed willy-nilly everywhere and letting it land where it will.  WOW!  Extravagance!   
Abundance! This speaks to me of God’s LOVE and GRACE.  Extravagant love for 
creation, for us!  An abundance of FORGIVENESS and COMPASSION for us! For 
everyone.  Everyone!  Not just the ones you or I might think are deserving – everyone.  
“The sun rises on the evil and the good, the rain falls on the just and the unjust equally”. 
 
 But wait… some seeds fall on the path and don’t root.  Well that’s ok: the birds get a 
meal anyway. Some seeds fall in with the thorns and get choked out.  Hmmm; how is 
that fair?  Some seeds fall in rocky ground and thrive for a little while but then die off.  
Some fall on good soil and take root and grow and thrive and can be harvested.  
 How does that fit with our image of God’s love working in the world?   I have often 
heard and preached myself the idea that the soil is like our soul in this parable.  We are 
asked if our soul’s soil (say that three times fast) is ready to receive God’s word.  There is 
merit in that.  
  
Is our heart hardened and trod upon so badly that the seeds of love cannot find 
purchase?  We do harm to one another in the course of a life.  Intentionally or 
unintentionally.  Has life thrown us so many hard knocks and are the struggles we 
contend with so strong or numerous that we have difficulty thriving?  Things like grief 
or sickness or disappointments, an overbearing or critical parent, abuse, inequality, 
racism or sexism or any one of a number of isms may block our opportunities for 
growth. Is our faith shallow and easily discouraged by the vagaries of life?  Have we 
failed to drink deeply from the well?  Are there rocks of desire or pride or willful 
ignorance or self-absorption that have buried our good soil?   How do we cultivate good 
soil?   



 
Perhaps these questions can help us to dig into our faith development and our psyche 
and open us to receiving the gospel.  God knows I have had to do an awful lot of digging 
and turning of my soul’s soil.  I have had a lot of rock to excavate – enough rocks to line 
quite a good number of wells!  Early on I built walls, but finally discovered wells were 
way more lifegiving! I have had to find ways of living with all the thorns – so much that I 
believe I have become a little like brer rabbit!  A trickster who lives outside the bounds 
of convention when necessary, with a heart for any others who also find themselves on 
the margins.   And for sure, sometimes day to day demands can be wearying and we can 
get in negative ruts which require attitude adjustments, a little shaking up, a raking over 
to open things up.    
 
There is another way to look at this parable though.  In the Isaiah passage we hear: 
 
1…1so shall my word be that goes out from my mouth; it shall not return to me empty, 
but it shall accomplish that which I purpose, and succeed in the thing for which I sent 
it.” 
 
What if we looked around us and noticed what the soil is like for other people?  Our 
brothers and sisters, our neighbours around the corner and around the world.  Perhaps, 
as followers of Christ, we are called to open our eyes to the conditions which are 
preventing others from experiencing the grace of God’s good love.  In opening our eyes 
to the condition of their soil, and finding ways of casting out the thorns, softening the 
ground and removing the rocks, we experience rich cultivation of our own.  How has 
white privilege trodden down our non-white brothers and sisters?  What are we called to 
do to disturb the path and rework our systems of inequality so that new growth can 
happen?  How can we improve our education and health systems to weed out the thorns 
of a biased, prejudicial and discriminatory history and make space for a broader 
understanding and appreciation of the rich diversity of gifts present in our brothers and 
sisters in this world?   Let’s take a sledgehammer to the concrete platform of our 
corporate capitalist economic system and rebuild a true democratic society that cares for 
all members of society, not just the most cunning, the quickest, the richest and smartest.   
 
Perhaps we are called to be the sowers.  To fling with abandon and extravagance, the 
gospel truth that we are all beloved of God!  
That we are all invited to the table!   
That we are all valued and appreciated for who God made us to be! 
That, perhaps, what God desires most of all is a true and pure communion with the 
Christ, with the Holy spirit, with Godself! 
That we love our God with all our hearts, and with all our souls and with all our minds 
and that we love our neighbour as ourself.  
   
May God grant us the grace that it may be so!  Amen! 
 

We Respond with Gratitude 
 
Presentation of the Offering  



Loving and merciful God, by your word we are nourished,  
by your hand we are fed. Turn our hearts to you now, as we present our offerings with 
gratitude for your amazing grace, abiding presence, for all you provide; with an 
invitation to share of these gifts with your creation; that all might be fed, healed, 
satisfied and saved. 
 
Offertory:  VU 538 For the Gift of Creation  
      For the gift of creation, the gift of your love, 
     and the gift of the Spirit by which we live, 
     we thank you and give you the fruit of our hands. 
     May your grace be proclaimed by the gifts that we give 
 
Prayer of Dedication 
God of abundance, you fill us with good things; you satisfy our thirst; you meet our 
every need. From your rock, our blessings flow. Accept what we give in return: our 
hearts, our hands, our gifts, our love. Use them to answer the cries of a world in need. In 
the Name & Spirit of Jesus, we pray Amen 
 
 Hymn: VU 460 All Who Hunger 
You tube:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=c7iNRyI17PM 
 
1 All who hunger, gather gladly; 
  holy manna is our bread. 
 Come from wilderness and wandering. 
  Here, in truth, we will be fed. 
 You that yearn for days of fullness, 
  all around us is our food. 
 Taste and see the grace eternal. 
  Taste and see that God is good. 
 
2 All who hunger, never strangers; 
  seeker, be a welcome guest. 
 Come from restlessness and roaming. 
  Here, in joy, we keep the feast. 
 We that once were lost and scattered 
  in communion's love have stood. 
 Taste and see the grace eternal. 
  Taste and see that God is good. 
 
3 All who hunger, sing together; 
  Jesus Christ is living bread. 
 Come from loneliness and longing. 
  Here, in peace, we have been led. 
 Blest are those who from this table 
  live their lives in gratitude. 
 Taste and see the grace eternal. 
  Taste and see that God is good. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=c7iNRyI17PM


 
Communion with Creation 
Today we celebrate with all creation around the world the communion of Christ with us. 
Today we receive seeds of hope and seeds of thanksgiving for all the abundance and 
glory of God that we see in creation through Christ.  We are one in the body – with each 
other and all of God’s creatures.  Today we celebrate our communion and give 
expression to our care for God’s creation by sharing seeds with the birds and likely the 
squirrels and possibly some rabbits.  Those who are attending the parking lot service 
will have received a packet of seeds as you arrived.  Those who are worshipping from 
home will have a packet of seeds delivered to your door by me – your new Minister!  So 
don’t be surprised if I knock on your door to say hello and God Bless sometime in the 
next few days.  We bless these seeds and ask for God’s protection for all her creatures. 
Let us pray: 
 
God be with you. 
     And also with you. 
Lift up your hearts. 
     We lift them up to God. 
Let us give thanks to the God Most High. 
     It is right to give thanks and praise. 
 
Today we mark the feast of St. Francis, 
beloved of God, and worthy of praise. 
He followed God's command to rebuild the church, 
to bless the poor, and become poor— 
that the riches of God might extend to all. 
 
Holy One, you inspired Francis 
to walk in the way of Christ: 
to love others, 
and to care for the least of your children. 
He saw Christ in others, 
and he saw divinity in the natural world. 
In this way he praised you, as we praise you: 
 
     Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
     God of power and might, 
     heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
     Blest is the one who comes in the name of the Lord 
     Hosanna in the highest. 
 
Embracing heaven and earth, 
he named them family, 
praising the God he saw all around: 
Brother Sun and Sister Moon, 
Brother Wind and Sister Water, 
Brother Fire and Sister Earth. 



Surrounded, as he was, by your glory, 
Francis befriended the wolf, preached to the birds, 
and gave voice to earth. 
He found you, God, in glade and forest, 
on crashing waves, and on the pilgrims' path. 
In time, he developed the wounds of Christ, 
a sacred mystery we struggle to comprehend. 
Yet in his very being, 
Francis proclaimed the Good News: 
Dying, Christ destroyed our death, 
rising, Christ restored our life: 
reassuring, Christ will come again. 
Send your Spirit on these seeds, O God, 
that like Francis we might preach to the birds, 
embrace all creatures, and find in them your kingdom. 
Bless our homes and families, 
Strengthen our fellowship, 
and teach us, like Francis, 
to live with love and mercy. 
Amen. 
 
Prayers of Thankfulness & Blessing / Prayer of Jesus (paraphrase VU 916) 
Oh God, Holy One, we give thanks for your abundant and wildly extravagant Love that 
you scatter across the earth.  We praise you for the warmth of the sun, the light of the 
moon, the lifegiving waters and the harvest of the fields. 
We give thanks for the wondrous love that brought Jesus into this world to show us, lead 
us, give himself for us, for the sake of love. Hear our prayers for our community, those 
close to us and those around the world. 
 
O God, why are you silent? I cannot hear your voice; 
the proud and strong and violent all claim you and rejoice; 
you promised you would hold me with tenderness and care. 
Draw near, O Love, enfold me, and ease the pain I bear 
           
O God, O Love, sometimes in these difficult days, it feels like you are both silent and 
absent. All around us in this world of ours, in this world of yours, there is pain and 
suffering, confusion and violence. It seems like the forces of evil are triumphing over 
good; seems like despair is winning out over hope. And yet, to whom else shall we go, 
Holy One? Who else will hear our prayers with love and compassion? Who else will 
understand our pain and hold us tenderly? 
 
Through endless nights of weeping, through weary days of grief, 
my heart is in your keeping, my comfort, my relief. 
Come, share my tears and sadness, come, suffer in my pain, 
oh, bring me home to gladness, restore my hope again. 
 



It is because you love and understand that we can pray for this world and its peoples. 
And so we pray for the disabled people in India – most of whom are Dalits, the 
untouchables- who, especially during this coronavirus pandemic, are struggling to 
obtain the basic necessities of life: food, medical care, housing. 
We pray for the people of Armenia and Azerbaijan where fighting has once again 
erupted over control of the Nagorno-Karabakh region. 
We pray for the people of Palestine who are experiencing continuous oppression and 
violence at the hands of the Israeli govt and we give thanks for the Israeli people who are 
seeking justice on their behalf. 
As Covid-19 deaths worldwide reach one million, we pray especially for the people 
of Israel, Spain, Brazil, England, and Scotland, United States and even in our own 
country where an upsurge of the virus is causing increased cases and deaths. 
 
We pray for the people of Rwanda, as- at long last- one of the long-time genocide 
suspects, Felicien Kabuga, is being extradited so he can be brought to justice for his role 
in the 1994 genocidal murders of nearly one million people. 
We pray for the tens of thousands of women who continue to be raped in India each 
year, and for the work of activist and advocate Yogita Bhayana, as she works with 
survivors and provides a voice for them in court and with the government. 
 
We pray for the protestors in Venezuela, as anger mounts over fuel shortages (with 
people waiting in lines for a long as 13 hours) and shortages of safe drinking water, 
while the government does little or nothing to provide assistance. 
We pray for those in the United States as they experience divisiveness with the coming 
election and their President, Donald Trump contracting Covid 19 and the resulting 
uncertainty and anxiety. We pray for the those who are dealing with the numerous 
wildfires in the West, with the results of the increasingly-strong hurricanes along the 
Gulf and East coasts, even as many leaders continue to deny the reality of climate 
change and its effects upon our planet. 
Yet, despite the sadness and discouragement, we can joyfully pray for 7-year-old 
Cavanaugh Bell, who set up a GoFundMe page to raise funds and supplies to take 
trailers filled with COVID-19 supplies to the South Dakota Pine Ridge Reservation (one 
of the poorest places in the U.S.) because “they need things there.” May we be led to 
follow where a little child leads us- to a place of caring and hope and help. 
 
May pain draw forth compassion, let wisdom rise from loss; 
oh, take my heart and fashion the image of your cross; 
then may I know your healing through healing that I share, 
your grace and love revealing, your tenderness and care. 
 
O God, O Love, even in these difficult days we know that you hear us, that you care, and 
we ask that your love and compassion and justice may be incarnated in us, as we go 
about the work of healing your world and all its peoples, to work for the coming of your 
Reign on this earth. Finally, we pray a paraphrase of the prayer Jesus taught us: 
 
Eternal Spirit,  
Earth-maker, Pain-bearer, Life-giver,  



Source of all that is and that shall be,  
Father and Mother of us all,  
Loving God, in whom is heaven:  
The hallowing of your name echo  
through the universe!  
The way of your justice be followed  
by the peoples of the world!  
Your heavenly will be done  
by all created beings!  
Your commonwealth of peace and freedom  
sustain our hope and come on earth.  
 
With the bread we need for today, feed us.  
In the hurts we absorb from one another, forgive us.  
In times of temptation and test, strengthen us.  
From trials too great to endure, spare us.  
From the grip of all that is evil, free us.  
 
For you reign in the glory of the power that is love,  
now and for ever. Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Hymn: VU 684 Make Me a Channel of your Peace 
You tube:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sE9std-lwXQ 
 

1 Make me a channel of your peace: 
 where there is hatred, let me bring your love; 
 where there is injury, your healing power, 
 and where there's doubt, true faith in you: 
 
2 Make me a channel of your peace: 
 where there's despair in life, let me bring hope; 
 where there is darkness, only light; 
 and where there's sadness, ever joy. 
  O Spirit, grant that I may never seek 
  so much to be consoled as to console, 
  to be understood as to understand, 
  to be loved as to love with all my soul. 
 
3 Make me a channel of your peace. 
 It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
 in giving to all that we receive, 
 and in dying that we're born to eternal life. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sE9std-lwXQ


 
 
Blessing and Sending Forth   VU 349 
May the Christ who walks on wounded feet  

walk with you on the road 
May the Christ who serves with wounded hands 
 stretch out your hands to serve 
May the Christ who loves with a wounded heart 
 open your hearts to love 
May you see the face of Christ in everyone you meet 
 and may everyone you meet  

see the face of Christ in you 
 
And the people say:   AMEN!!!!! 
 
Blessing Hymn:  MV 214 May God’s Sheltering Wings 
     May God’s sheltering wings, her gathering wings protect you. 
     May God’s nurturing arms, her cradling arms sustain you, 
     And hold you in Her love, and hold you in Her love. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


