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Announcements



This Sunday 1:00 - 3:00 join Janet Hammock 
for her radio show Fly Me To The Moon on 
Tantramar Community Radio, CFTA 107.9 FM, 
also live-streamed on cftafm.com,  
This week she will feature beautiful music 
much of which focuses on widely varied 
performances of the 23rd Psalm. It is 
amazing how that Psalm sounds when sung 
by Mahalia Jackson and accompanied by 
Duke Ellington!  There are other surprises 
too! The other music on the program is 
equally lovely. I have designed it to be a very 
restful, calming program, and lasts two 
hours. 



Look after your mental 
health.  

One person, who shared this 
image with me wrote:

I am doing well! I have lots to 
keep busy with inside and still 
take my daily walks.

I have promised myself that I 
will phone a friend and email 
a relative every day, more for 
my sanity but it works both 
ways.



Acknowledging the  Land

For thousands of years Indigenous people have 
walked this land.  Their relationship with the land is 
at the centre of their lives.  We acknowledge this 
land as the un-ceded  territories of the Wabinaki
Peoples, the Mi’kmaq, Maliseet, & Passamaquoddy. 
May we live with respect on this land 
and live in peace and friendship
striving for right relationship with all people. 



Lighting the Christ Candle



Gathering Words

We gather in the light –
the light of love that draws us in,
the light of mercy that sustains us,
the light of hope that dispels our fear,
the light of grace that binds us together.

Together in the light.
Together in the love.
Together in God – we are not alone.



Open Our Hearts
More Voices #21

A Gathering Song

Open our hearts,
Open our minds,
Open our lives to you
O loving God. 

Last time: Open our hearts.



Gathering Prayer

Keeper of every moment,
walk with us, we pray.
Watcher in the night:
stay with us, we pray.
Spirit of new life:
be in us and among us, 

as we gather this day.  Amen.



Bathe Me in Your Light
More Voices #82

♬ Hymn ♬



Bathe me…in your light, 
O God of All…Creator; 

let it…shine upon my soul 
with healing and with grace.

Be to me a beacon bright, 
through shadows of life’s wounding,

showing me the way to live in faith
….in your embrace.



Bathe me…in your love, 
O Source of Awe…and Wonder; 

help me….walk the sacred path 
of harmony and peace.

May I be attentive to 
the musings of your presence, 

drinking from the well of hope that brings
….the heart release.



Bathe me…in your grace, 
O One of Spi-rit’s longing; 

teach me…of your gentle ways 
that fill the soul with strength.

Guide me on the pilgrimage 
that leads to truth and wholeness, 

Fill me with your promise of a love
….that knows no length.



I invite you now, to take a moment and think of those 
you are connected to in community:

those who may be online with us, 
those who normally sit beside you in Church,
those who somehow make your life complete,

and I invite you to write their names 
in the comment box below the video –
that we might create a cloud of witnesses
who cheer us on…

Drawing the Circle Wide…



We come to hear and share God’s word
To learn and grow through what we’ve heard.
In joy and love we come to serve
As people of our God.

We come to hear and share God’s word
To learn and grow through what we’ve heard.
In joy and love we come to serve
As people of our God.

Opening to Wisdom



"I know that hope 
is the hardest love we carry." 

~ Jane Hirshfield ~.

Modern Wisdom



May We Rise
Words: John Oldham &Pat Mayberry
Music: Pat Mayberry

♬ Special Music ♬



Do not fear, for I am with you, do not be afraid, for I 
am your God; I will strengthen you, I will help you, I 
will uphold you with my strong hands.

~ Isaiah 41:10 ~.

Modern Wisdom



May these words, ancient and modern
provide wisdom for our living.

In the hearing and in the doing
may the Light of Love be alive in us.



A	Time	of	
Reflection

Photo by Michael Freeman
Used with Permission



When We Are Living
Voices United #581

♬ Hymn ♬

When we are living, it is in Christ Jesus,
and when we're dying, it is in the Lord.
Both in our living and in our dying,
we belong to God; we belong to God.

Through all our living, we our fruits must give.
Good works of service are for offering.
When we are giving, or when receiving,
we belong to God; we belong to God.



'Mid times of sorrow and in times of pain,
when sensing beauty or in love's embrace,
whether we suffer, or sing rejoicing,
we belong to God; we belong to God.

Across this wide world, we shall always find
those who are crying with no peace of mind,
but when we help them, or when we feed them,
we belong to God; we belong to God.



Invitation to Gratitude

The offering plate is located near the doors through which you 
entered this space.  

It is not our practice to ‘pass the plate’ but instead, invite folk to 
make their offering as they enter or depart, leaving this as a time to 
give thanks for all that fills our lives with love.

Many make their offering through PAR (pre-authorized remittance).  
For this we are so very grateful.  If in this exceptional time you wish 
to contribute to our ministry, please contact our Administrator 
(suc@nb.aibn.com) and she will assist you in making arrangements
for an e-transfer or to drop a donation off.

http://nb.aibn.com


Offertory Prayer

The gifts of the world are held in trust by us.
May we be faithful in our care of them

and our gifting of them –
that others might be held in their loneliness, 
filled in their emptiness,
and receive hope in their despair.  Amen.



Offertory and Invitation to Prayer

In the Lord I’ll Be Ever Thankful
Taize

In the Lord I’ll be ever thankful,
In the Lord I will rejoice.
Look to God, do not be afraid.
Lift up your voices the Lord is near,
lift up your voices the Lord is near.



Prayer of the People

Prayer can be a rhythm that helps us make sense in 
times of senselessness, not offering solutions but 
speaking to and from the mystery of humanity. 
Prayer is rhythm. Prayer is comfort. Prayer is 
disappointment. Prayer is words and shape and art 
around desperation and delight and disappointment 
and desire.

~ Padraig O Tuama



Prayer,” in English, comes from French, “prier” — “to 
ask.” And I think, sometimes, if it’s understood that 
prayer is only held by those who have a devotion to a 
religious understanding, we have limited prayer. 
That’s a limited imagination about what prayer is —
because we all ask, and we all come in contact with
deep desire, and that, in itself, is an experience of 
prayer. 

~ Padraig O Tuama



What is your ask for the world?
For yourself?  For those you love?

What is your deep desire for your community?
For your household?  For your neighborhood?

I invite you to write your prayers, one word or many 
words, in the comment box below the video. Or, 
simply listen and hold the prayers as offered…



Prayer of Jesus

Heavenly Father, heavenly Mother,
Holy and blessed is your true name.
We pray for your reign of peace to come,
We pray that your good will be done,
Let heaven and earth become one.
Give us this day the bread we need,
Give it to those who have none.
Let forgiveness flow like a river between us,
From each one to each one.



Lead us to holy innocence
Beyond the evil of our days—
Come swiftly Mother, Father, come.
For yours is the power and the glory and the mercy:
Forever your name is All in One.

(Parker Palmer)



Let Us Build A House
More Voices #1

♬ Hymn ♬

Let us build a house where love can 
dwell and all can safely live, 

a place where saints and children tell 
how hearts learn to forgive.

Built of hopes and dreams and visions, rock 
of faith and vault of grace;

here the love of Christ shall end divisions:   
All are welcome, all are welcome,

all are welcome in this place.



Let us build a house where prophets 
speak, and words are strong and true, 

where all God’s children dare to seek 
to dream God’s reign anew.

Here the cross shall stand as witness 
and as symbol of God’s grace;

here as one we claim the faith of Jesus:
All are welcome, all are welcome,

all are welcome in this place.



Let us build a house where love is 
found in water, wine and wheat; 

a banquet hall on holy ground, where 
peace and justice meet. 

Here the love of God, through Jesus, 
is revealed in time and space; 

as we share in Christ the feast that 
frees us:

All are welcome, all are welcome,
all are welcome in this place.



Let us build a house where hands will 
reach beyond the wood and stone 

to heal and strengthen, serve and 
teach, and live the word they’ve 
known. 

Here the outcast and the stranger 
bear the image of God’s face; 

let us bring an end to fear and danger:
All are welcome, all are welcome,

all are welcome in this place.



Let us build a house where all are 
named, their songs and visions heard

and loved and treasured, taught and 
claimed as words within the Word. 

Build of tears and cries and laughter, 
prayers of faith and songs of grace;

let this house proclaim from floor to rafter:
All are welcome, all are welcome,

all are welcome in this place.



A Commissioning



Changing the Light


