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Prelude                  

           

Come With Me Into the Fields     
c 1971 by Daniel L Schutte 

Used by permission. CCLI License #11115938 

Welcome 

 

Introit 

Lift Every Voice and Sing 
Written by James Weldon Johnson 

Public Domain 

 

Lift every voice and sing, 

till earth and heaven ring, 

ring with the harmony of liberty; 

Let our rejoicing rise, 

high as the listening skies, 

let it resound loud as the rolling sea. 

 

Call to Worship  

 

One: O sing a new song; 

Two: Sing praise, all the earth! 

One: Sing and bless God’s name; tell of God’s salvation from day to day. 

Two: Declare God’s glory among the nations, and marvelous works among all peoples. 

One: For great is God and greatly to be praised. 

Two: Honor and majesty are before God; strength and beauty are in God’s sanctuary. 

 

Hymn    

Praise to the Living God 
Words by Curtis Beach 

Music by George J. Elvey 

 

Praise to the living God, the God of love and light, 

whose word brought forth the myriad suns 

and set the worlds in flight. 

 

Whose infinite design, which we but dimly see, 

pervades all nature, making all 

a cosmic unity. 

 

Praise to the living God, from whom all things derive, 

whose Spirit formed upon this sphere 

the first faint seeds of life. 

 

 

 

 

 



Who caused them to evolve, unwitting, toward God's goal, 

till humankind stood on the earth, 

as living, thinking souls. 

 

Praise to the living God, who knows our joy and pain, 

who shares with us our common life, 

the sacred and profane. 

 

God toils where'er we toil, in home and mart and mill. 

And deep within the human heart 

God leads us forward still. 

 

Praise to the living God, around, within, above, 

beyond the grasp of human mind, 

but whom we know as love. 

 

In these tumultuous days, so full of hope and strife, 

may we bear witness to the Way, 

O Source and Goal of life. 

 

Prayer of Invocation 

 

God of the rough-worn hands, as we honor workers this weekend, let us not forget all those whose 

work is not always honored: 

 

Homemakers who watch over children and homes but who are not paid; 

Those forced out of jobs because of corporate changes, or who take early retirement; 

Those who must live far from home to find work, saving their money to send to loved ones; 

Those who work without papers in order to survive.  

 

Christ, you worked the rough wood, walked the long and dusty road, and knew the bitter thirst of 

the poor. Help us to understand like you did all of God’s workers. Holy Spirit, move among us this 

day, heal the wounds we have because of the jobs we hate but must do, or jobs we want but do not 

have. Heal all who labor. Renew our sense of vocation. Help us to discern your presence in whatever 

tasks we face. Amen. 

 

The 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. 

 

Children’s Moment          

 

Scripture                                        

Isaiah 65: 17-18 

 

For I am about to create new heavens and a new earth; the former things shall not be remembered or come 

to mind. But be glad and rejoice forever in what I am creating; for I am about to create Jerusalem as a joy, 

and its people as a delight. 

 

 

 



Sermon                  Pastor Nicole & Laurel Pepin 

 

“Doing a New Thing” 

Hymn 

 

Morning Has Broken 

Traditional Scottish tune 

Public Domain 

 

Morning has broken like the first morning. 

Blackbird has spoken like the first bird. 

Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning! 

Praise for them springing fresh from the word! 

 

Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven, 

like the first dewfall on the first grass. 

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden, 

sprung in completeness where his feet pass. 

 

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning 

born of the one light Eden saw play! 

Praise with elation, praise every morning, 

God's re-creation of the new day! 

 

Sacrament of Communion 

 

Invitation 

Words of Institution 

Prayer of Consecration 

Sharing of the Elements 

 

Prayer of Thanksgiving 

 

O Holy God, we give you thanks for honey from rocky times, hope from fearful thoughts and 

burdened shoulders, bread and roses from the labor of hands and minds, and your blessing as we 

receive this sacrament in the holy dispersion of virtual worship to reach out and change your world 

one person at a time. Amen 

 

Communion Response 

 

Come, Share the Lord 

c 1984 Bryan Jeffrey Leach 

Used by permission. CCLI License #11115938 

 

Announcements 

 

Benediction  

 

Postlude                

 

Suite Bergamasque 1st Movement by Claude Debussy 
 

The Prayer of Invocation for today’s worship was adapted and used by permission from Chalice Worship, Cartwright, C. 

and O.I. Harrison, eds.  St. Louis: Chalice Press, 1997.  The Prayer of Thanksgiving was used with permission from Maren 

Tirabassi www.heartsinopenhands.com 


