
   Living by Faith, Known by Love, A Voice of Hope 

Mother’s Day Sunday 

   May 10, 2020                       First Church in Windsor, UCC - Live Stream                        10:00am 

 

Prelude                           “Like a Mother Who Has Born Us”                          William P. Rowan                             
 

c 1993, Selah Publishing Co., Inc.All rights reserved. 

Reprinted under OneLicense.net A-725621 

 

Welcome 
 

Introit                                         Halle, Halle, Halle-lu-jah x3 

                                                                     Hallelujah, Hallelujah                             trad. Carribean 
 

Call to Worship  

  
One: Mothers come in many different forms, and today we celebrate them all! 

Two: Thank God for mothers! 

One: Everyone is either a son or a daughter. 

Two: Thank God for my mother! 

One: For those women who have joined God in Heaven and whom we miss dearly here on earth. 

Two: Thank God for the mothers of the past. 

One: For every woman who is working day and night to raise her children right now. 

Two: Thank God for the mothers of today. 

One: For all the women who are expecting. 

Two: Thank God for the soon-to-be-mothers. 

One: For the women who took in others’ children through adoption and foster care. 

Two: Thank God for the mothers with hearts so big. 

One: For those women who have lost a child to death and must carry on. 

Two: Thank God for the mothers who are so strong. 

One: For all the women who wanted to have children of their own, but chose instead to mother everyone 

            else. 

Two: Thank God for the mothers in spirit. We thank you, Lord, for the women who have influenced  

             our lives in so many ways. We pray that we will honor them in everything we do. Amen. 

 

Hymn                       “I Was There to Hear Your Borning Cry”                          
 

I was there to hear your borning cry, 

I'll be there when you are old. 

I rejoiced the day you were baptized, 

to see your life unfold. 
 

I was there when you were but a child, 

with a faith to suit you well; 

I'll be there in case you wander off 

and find where demons dwell. 
 

When you found the wonder of the Word, 

I was there to cheer you on; 

You were raised to praise the living God, 

to whom you now belong. 
 



 

 

Should you find someone to share your time, 

and you join your hearts as one, 

I'll be there to make your verses rhyme 

from dusk to rising sun. 

 

In the middle ages of your life, 

not too old, no longer young, 

I'll be there to guide you through the night, 

complete what I've begun. 

 

When the evening gently closes in 

and you shut your weary eyes, 

I'll be there as I have always been 

with just one more surprise. 

 

I was there to hear your borning cry, 

I'll be there when you are old. 

I rejoiced the day you were baptized, 

to see your life unfold. 
 

Words and music by John C. Ylvisaker  c 1985 John C. Ylvisaker  All rights reserved. Reprinted under OneLicense.net A-725621 

                                                 

Prayer of Invocation 
 

God, on this day set aside to honor and remember mothers, we give you thanks for our mothers.  

Thank you for the sacrifices they made in carrying us and giving birth.  We thank you for the women 

who raised us, who were our mothers in childhood. Whether birth mom, adopted mom, older sister, 

aunt, grandmother, stepmother, or someone else, we thank you for those women who held us and fed 

us, who cared for us and kissed away our pain. We pray that our lives may reflect the love they showed 

us.  Amen. 
 

Lord’s Prayer 

 

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 sins, as we forgive those who sin 

against us. Lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, the power, 

and the glory, forever. Amen.     
 

Morning Prayer 
   Silent Prayer 

   Prayers of the People 

 

 

Prayer Response                                          “Amazing Grace”     

                                  Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me. 

                                        I once was lost but now am found. Was blind but now I see. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Scripture                                           Deuteronomy 32:7-14 
 

7
Remember the days of old, consider the years long past; ask your father, and he will inform you; your 

elders, and they will tell you. 
8
When the Most High apportioned the nations, when The Lord divided 

humankind, and fixed the boundaries of the peoples according to the number of the gods; 
9
the Lord’s own 

portion was his people, Jacob his allotted share. 
10

He sustained him in a desert land, in a howling wilderness 

waste; he shielded him, cared for him, guarded him as the apple of his eye. 
11

As a mother eagle stirs up her 

nest, and hovers over her young; as she spreads her wings, takes them up, and bears them aloft on her 

pinions, 
12

the Lord alone guided them; no foreign god was with them. 
13

The Lord set them atop the heights of 

the land, and fed them with produce of the field; and nursed them with honey from the crags, with oil from 

flinty rock; 
14

curds from the herd, and milk from the flock, with fat of lambs and rams; Bashan bulls and 

goats, together with the choicest wheat— you drank fine wine from the blood of grapes.                                     
 

Sermon                                                  “Like a Mother Eagle”                                        Pastor Nicole 

 

Video Meditation in Honor of Mothers and Mother Figures- 
   “Hallelujah, Your Love is Amazing” 

 

Hymn                                                         “Eagles Wings”                                    Michael Joncas 

 
You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord, 

who abide in God's shadow for life, 

say to the Lord, “My refuge, 

my rock in whom I trust!” 

 

Refrain: 

And I will raise you up on eagle's wings, 

bear you on the breath of dawn, 

make you to shine like the sun, 

and hold you in the palm of my hand. 

 

The snare of the fowler will never capture you, 

and famine will bring you no fear. 

Under God's wings your refuge, 

with faithfulness your shield. 

Refrain 

 

You need not fear the terror of the night, 

nor the arrow that flies by day. 

Though thousands fall about you, 

near you it shall not come. 

Refrain 

 

For to God's angels is given a command, 

to guard you in all of your ways. 

Upon their hands they will bear you up, 

lest you dash your foot against a stone. 

Refrain 
words and music by Michael Joncas  c1979 New Dawn Music All rights reserved. Reprinted under OneLicense.net A-725621 



 

Announcements 
 

Benediction 

 

Postlude                                                “1st Arabesque”                                               Claude Debussy                                           
 

 

 

******* 

Prayers for today’s service were adapted and used by permission from The African American Lectionary 

www.theafricanamericanlectionary.org 

 

http://www.theafricanamericanlectionary.org/

