This is My Father’s World: Lent 1

A Blessing of the Meal

Heavenly Father
we meet together
your people 
one people 
your family 
bound together
with the woven chord
that binds all of creation together
fashioned from your love.
Brothers and sisters
children together
One family in fellowship 
with you, its Heavenly Father.
May this be a time of joy 
a time for growing
a time for strengthening 
a time for loving 
family time
quality time
together.

Amen.

The Dinner

Planet Earth: From Pole to Pole

The Evening Worship

The Lord has shown forth his glory.

Come, let us adore him.

A Hymn:  This is my Father’s World
This is my Father’s world,


and to my listening ears

all nature sings and round me rings


the music of the spheres.

This is my Father’s world:


I rest me in the thought 

of rocks and trees, of skies and seas,


his hands the wonders wrought.

This is my Father’s world, 


the birds their carols raise,

the morning light, the lily white, 


declare their Maker’s praise.

This is my Father’s world: 


he shines in all that’s fair;

in the rustling grass I hear him pass;


he speaks to me everywhere.

This is my Father’s world, 


O let me ne’er forget

that though the wrong seems oft so strong, 


God is the ruler yet.

This is my Father’s world: 


the battle is not done,

Jesus, who died, shall be satisfied,


and earth and heaven be one. 

Psalm 104:

Bless the Lord, O my soul; *

O Lord my God, how excellent is your greatness!

you are clothed with majesty and splendor.

You wrap yourself with light as with a cloak *

and spread out the heavens like a curtain.

You lay the beams of your chambers in the waters above; *

you make the clouds your chariot;

you ride on the wings of the wind.

You make the winds your messengers *

and flames of fire your servants.

You have set the earth upon its foundations, *

so that it never shall move at any time.

You covered it with the Deep as with a mantle; *

the waters stood higher than the mountains.

At your rebuke they fled; *

at the voice of your thunder they hastened away.

They went up into the hills and down to the valleys beneath, *

to the places you had appointed for them.

You set the limits that they should not pass; *

they shall not again cover the earth.

You send the springs into the valleys; *

they flow between the mountains.

All the beasts of the field drink their fill from them, *

and the wild asses quench their thirst.

Beside them the birds of the air make their nests *

and sing among the branches.

You water the mountains from your dwelling on high; *

the earth is fully satisfied by the fruit of your works.

You make grass grow for flocks and herds *

and plants to serve mankind;

That they may bring forth food from the earth, *

and wine to gladden our hearts,

Oil to make a cheerful countenance, *

and bread to strengthen the heart.

The trees of the Lord are full of sap, *

the cedars of Lebanon which he planted,

In which the birds build their nests, *

and in whose tops the stork makes his dwelling.

The high hills are a refuge for the mountain goats, *

and the stony cliffs for the rock badgers.

You appointed the moon to mark the seasons, *

and the sun knows the time of its setting.

You make darkness that it may be night, *

in which all the beasts of the forest prowl.

The lions roar after their prey *

and seek their food from God.

The sun rises, and they slip away *

and lay themselves down in their dens.

Man goes forth to his work *

and to his labor until the evening.

O Lord, how manifold are your works! *

in wisdom you have made them all;

the earth is full of your creatures.

Yonder is the great and wide sea

with its living things too many to number, *

creatures both small and great.

There move the ships,

and there is that Leviathan, *

which you have made for the sport of it.

All of them look to you *

to give them their food in due season.

You give it to them; they gather it; *

you open your hand, and they are filled with good things.

You hide your face, and they are terrified; *

you take away their breath,

and they die and return to their dust.

You send forth your Spirit, and they are created; *

and so you renew the face of the earth.

May the glory of the Lord endure for ever; *

may the Lord rejoice in all his works.

He looks at the earth and it trembles; *

he touches the mountains and they smoke.

I will sing to the Lord as long as I live; *

I will praise my God while I have my being.

May these words of mine please him; *

I will rejoice in the Lord.

Let sinners be consumed out of the earth, *

and the wicked be no more.

Bless the Lord, O my soul. *

Hallelujah!

Glory to the Father, and to the Son

and to the Holy Spirit.

As it was in the beginning, is now,

And will be for ever.  Amen.
A Meditation from the Celtic Tradition:

Every creature, every plant
every rock and grain of sand 
proclaims the glory of its Creator
worships through color, shape 
scent and form.

A multi-sensory song of praise.

Creator God, may we join 
with the whole of your creation 
in praising you, our Creator
through the fragrance 
and melody of our lives.

The Lord’s Prayer from the New Zealand Prayer Book:

The Lord be with you.

And Also with you.

Let us pray.

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 forever.  Amen.

Let us pray.

O heavenly Father, who has filled the world with beauty:  Open our eyes to behold your gracious hand in all your works; that, rejoicing in your whole creation, we may learn to serve you with gladness; for the sake of him through whom all things were made, you Son Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.
A Hymn:  I sing th’ almighty power of God

I sing th’ almighty power of God, 


that made the mountains rise,

that spread the flowing seas abroad,


and built the lofty skies.

I sing the wisdom that ordained 


the sun to rule the day;

the moon shines full at God's command, 


and all the stars obey.

I sing the goodness of the Lord, 


who filled the earth with food,

who formed the creatures through the Word, 


and then pronounced them good.

Lord, how thy wonders are displayed, 


where’er I turn my eye,

if I survey the ground I tread, 


Or gaze upon the sky.

The Blessing and Dismissal

Look with compassion, O Lord, on this your people; that, rightly observing this holy season, they may learn to know you more fully, and to serve you with a more perfect will.

And may your blessing, O God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, be upon each person here, on this evening and for ever more.  Amen.

Let us bless the Lord our Maker.

Thanks be to God.

(
This is My Father’s World: Lent 2

A Blessing of the Meal

Heavenly Father
we meet together
your people 
one people 
your family 
bound together
with the woven chord
that binds all of creation together
fashioned from your love.
Brothers and sisters
children together
One family in fellowship 
with you, its Heavenly Father.
May this be a time of joy 
a time for growing
a time for strengthening 
a time for loving 
family time
quality time
together.

Amen.

The Dinner

Planet Earth: Jungles

The Evening Worship

The Lord has shown forth his glory.

Come, let us adore him.

A Hymn:  This is my Father’s World
Earth and all stars, loud rushing planets,


sing to the Lord a new song!

O victory, loud shouting armies,


sing to the Lord a new song...

...He has done marvelous things.

I, too, will praise him with a new song!

Hail, wind, and rain, loud blowing snow storms,


sing to the Lord a new song!

Flowers and trees, loud rustling dry leaves,


sing to the Lord a new song...

Trumpet and pipes, loud clashing cymbals,


sing to the Lord a new song!

Harp, lute, and lyre, loud humming cellos,


sing to the Lord a new song...

Knowledge and truth, loud sounding wisdom


sing to the Lord a new song!

Daughter and son, loud praying members,


sing to the Lord a new song...

Psalm 145:

I will exalt you, O God my King, *


and bless your Name for ever and ever.

Every day will I bless you *


and praise your Name for ever and ever.

Great is the Lord and greatly to be praised; *


there is no end to his greatness.

One generation shall praise your works to another *


and shall declare your power.

I will ponder the glorious splendor of your majesty *


and all your marvelous works.

They shall speak of the might of your wondrous acts, *


and I will tell of your greatness.

They shall publish 

the remembrance of your great goodness; *


they shall sing of your righteous deeds.

The Lord is gracious and full of compassion, *


slow to anger and of great kindness.

The Lord is loving to everyone *


and his compassion is over all his works.

All your works praise you, O Lord, *


and your faithful servants bless you.

They make known the glory of your kingdom *


and speak of your power;

That the peoples may know of your power *


and the glorious splendor of your kingdom.

Your kingdom is an everlasting kingdom; *


your dominion endures throughout all ages.

The Lord is faithful in all his words *


and merciful in all his deeds.

The Lord upholds all those who fall; *


he lifts up those who are bowed down.

The eyes of all wait upon you, O Lord, *


and you give them their food in due season.

You open wide your hand *


and satisfy the needs of every living creature.

The Lord is righteous in all his ways *


and loving in all his works.

The Lord is near to those who call upon him, *


to all who call upon him faithfully.

He fulfills the desire of those who fear him; *


he hears their cry and helps them.

The Lord preserves all those who love him, *


but he destroys all the wicked.

My mouth shall speak the praise of the Lord; *


let all flesh bless his holy Name for ever and ever.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son

and to the Holy Spirit.

As it was in the beginning, is now,

And will be for ever.  Amen.
A Meditation and Litany of Prayer with Scriptures:

God of storm and rain cloud

of wind and biting cold

of hail, thunder and flood.

In darker days, loud and fearful days

we see something of your awesome power

and recognize our own weakness

our own inability to control the elements.

God of sunshine and birdsong

of calm mists and warm breezes

slow moving streams, and blossoming trees:

in lighter days, fun-filled brighter days,

we see something of your overwhelming love

and recognize our own unworthiness.

Help us to recognize you within the elements

of your created world

and be grateful

You have set your glory above the heavens.  From the lips of children and infants you have ordained praise.

O Lord, our Lord,

how majestic is your name in all the earth

When I consider your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and the stars which you have set in place, what is man that you are mindful of him, the son of man that  you are for him?

O Lord, our Lord,

how majestic is your name in all the earth

You made him a little lower than the heavenly beings and crowned him with glory and honor.  You made him ruler over the works of your hands; you put everything under his feet.

O Lord, our Lord,

how majestic is your name in all the earth

You alone are the Lord; 


You have made heaven, 

The heaven of heavens, 


with all their host.
Nehemiah 9:6

Exposed by the brightness of your Glory, the exuberance of your creative Spirit, our lives can look so barren, so shallow, Creator God...

Create a right spirit within us.

Exposed by the inclusiveness of your love, for your willingness to give your own Son not just for one people but for all mankind, Loving God...

Teach us how to Love.
Exposed by the humility of your Son, who came to earth as Servant King, washing feet rather than waging war, God of all 

Help us to serve.
Creator God, Loving God, God of all, we stand here tonight exposed and vulnerable.

Forgive us when we fall short of your expectations. 

Forgive us for our lack of love. 

Forgive us those times when through pride we fail to serve others as you did. 

Forgive us when we forget who we are, and whom we serve.
Christ was chosen even before the world was created, but because of you, he did not come until these last days.  And when he did come, it was to lead you to have faith in God, who raised him from death and honored him in a glorious way.  That’s why you have put your faith and hope in God.


I Peter 1:20

The Lord’s Prayer from the New Zealand Prayer Book:

The Lord be with you.

And Also with you.

Let us pray.

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 forever.  Amen.

Let us pray.

Creator God, you are worthy of our praise and worship:

Make us worthy of the world in which you have placed us.

Help us to accept the value you place on each one of us.

Empower us in our stewardship of your garden and in the daily task of spreading the Good News of Your creative and redeeming Love.

Make us one in purpose, as you are one with Jesus and the Holy Spirit.  Amen
A Hymn:  For the beauty of the earth

For the beauty of the earth,

 
for the beauty of the skies,

for the love which from our birth


over and around us lies...

...Christ our God, to thee we raise


this our sacrifice of praise.

For the beauty of each hour


of the day and of the night,

hill and vale, and tree and flower,


sun and moon, and stars of light…

For the joy of ear and eye, 


for the heart and brain's delight,

for the mystic harmony


linking sense to sound and sight…

For the joy of human love, 


brother, sister, parent, child,

friends on earth, and friends above,


for all gentle thoughts and mild…

For each perfect gift of thine


to our race so freely given,

graces human and divine,


flowers of earth and buds of heaven...
The Blessing and Dismissal

Look with compassion, O Lord, on this your people; that, rightly observing this holy season, they may learn to know you more fully, and to serve you with a more perfect will.

And may your blessing, O God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, be upon each person here, on this evening and for ever more.  Amen.

Let us bless the Lord our Maker.

Thanks be to God.

(
This is My Father’s World: Lent 3

A Blessing of the Meal

Heavenly Father
we meet together
your people 
one people 
your family 
bound together
with the woven chord
that binds all of creation together
fashioned from your love.
Brothers and sisters
children together
One family in fellowship 
with you, its Heavenly Father.
May this be a time of joy 
a time for growing
a time for strengthening 
a time for loving 
family time
quality time
together.

Amen.

The Dinner

Planet Earth: Ice Worlds

The Evening Worship

The Lord has shown forth his glory.

Come, let us adore him.

A Hymn:  All Things Bright and Beautiful
All things bright and beautiful, 


all creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful, 


the Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens, 


each little bird that sings,

He made their glowing colors, 


He made their tiny wings...

The purple-headed mountains, 


the river running by,

The sunset, and the morning 


that brightens up the sky...

The cold wind in the winter, 


the pleasant summer sun,

The ripe fruits in the garden, 


He made them every one...

He gave us eyes to see them, 


and lips that we might tell, 

How great is God Almighty, 


who has made all things well…

Psalm 8:1-2, 4-10:

O Lord our Governor, *


how exalted is your Name in all the world!

Out of the mouths of infants and children *


your majesty is praised above the heavens.

When I consider your heavens, the work of your fingers, *


the moon and the stars you have set in their courses,

What is man that you should be mindful of him? *


the son of man that you should seek him out?

You have made him but little lower than the angels; *


you adorn him with glory and honor;

You give him mastery over the works of your hands; *


you put all things under his feet:

All sheep and oxen, *


even the wild beasts of the field,

The birds of the air, the fish of the sea, *


and whatsoever walks in the paths of the sea.

O Lord our Governor, *


how exalted is your Name in all the world!

Glory to the Father, and to the Son

and to the Holy Spirit.


As it was in the beginning, is now,


And will be for ever.  Amen.

A Meditation from the Celtic Tradition:

In the beginning, Lord, I was alone,
like the earth
before your Spirit moved over the waters. 
I was formless and empty 
and darkness filled the depths of my heart. 
Then, it was as if you declared 
‘Let there be Light’ 
and out of the darkness 
I began to see hope 
like a shimmering ray of love 
breaking through the parting clouds

at the conclusion 
of the night.

In the beginning, Lord, I was alone 
but when I saw you in the light I was no longer afraid. 
You held out your hand 
and though I had a choice 
I had no choice 
because to refuse 
was to embrace again the darkness.

In the beginning, Lord, I was alone.
Now I feel again a part 
of your creation
loved, wanted, needed, family.
In the light of your presence 
I hold out my heart that others 
might glimpse through it your reflection 
and be drawn from the darkness that I once embraced
into the light of your sunrise 
the brightness of your face.

A Multi-Cultural, Many-Voiced Litany of Praise:

Let us praise our Creator, the Lord God.

“The Earth. . . is a sparkling blue and white jewel. . . laced with slowly swirling veils of white. . . like a small pearl in a thick sea of black mystery.” 
(Edgar Mitchell, US Astronaut)

“All creation is a song of praise to God.”
 
(Hildegard of Bingen, Mystic) 

“O moving force of Wisdom, you encircle the wheel of the cosmos, you encompass all that is, all that has life, in one vast circle.”
(Hildegard of Bingen)

“All creation is a song of praise to God.”
“It could be that god has not absconded but spread, as our vision and understanding of the universe have spread, to a fabric of spirit and sense so grand and subtle, powerful in a new way, that we can only feel blindly of its hem.”

(Annie Dillard, naturalist writer)

“All creation is a song of praise to God.”
“. . . stardust is not just fairy-tale magic; it is what we are really made of. . .” 
(Elisabet Sahtouris, Ecofeminist) 
“All creation is a song of praise to God.”
“Great Spirit, . . . give me the strength to walk the soft earth, a relative to all that is! . . . all over the earth the faces of living things are all alike. . . This is my prayer; hear me!” 

(Black Elk, Oglala Sioux) 
“All creation is a song of praise to God.”
“There is not anything new to be born.  It has been within you from the beginningless beginning.  It has only to be awakened, to become aware of itself in you.” 
(Zen saying) 
“All creation is a song of praise to God.”
“. . . for in God we live and move and have our being.” 
(Acts 17:28) 
“All creation is a song of praise to God.”
“. . . When you stand in the presence of the moon, you become a new creation. . .  The elementary particles of your body have absorbed an influence and in that sense they--and you--are brand spanking new, a human being resonating everywhere with moonlight.” 
(Brian Swimme, physicist)

“All creation is a song of praise to God.”
“We shall not cease from exploration


And the end of all our exploring

Will be to arrive where we started


And know the place for the first time.” 
(T. S. Eliot, poet)

“All creation is a song of praise to God.”
The Lord’s Prayer from the New Zealand Prayer Book:

The Lord be with you.

And Also with you.

Let us pray.

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 forever.  Amen.

Let us pray.

We give you thanks, most gracious God, for the beauty of the earth and sky and sea; for the richness of the mountains, plains, and rivers, for the songs of birds and the loveliness of flowers.  We praise you for these good gifts, and pray that we may safeguard them for our posterity.  Grant that we may continue to grow in our grateful enjoyment of your abundant creation, the honor and glory of your Name, now and for ever.  Amen.
A Hymn:  Fairest Lord Jesus

Fairest Lord Jesus,

Ruler of all nature,

O thou of God and man the Son;


thee will I cherish,


thee will I honor,


thou my soul’s glory, joy, and crown.

Fair are the meadows,

fairer still the woodlands,

robed in the blooming garb of spring:


Jesus is fairer,


Jesus is purer,


who makes the woeful heart to sing.

Fair is the sunshine,

fairer still the moonlight,

and all the twinkling, starry host:


Jesus shines brighter,


Jesus shines purer,


than all the angels heaven can boast.

All fairest beauty

heavenly and earthly,

wondrously, Jesus, is found in thee;


none can be nearer,


fairer or dearer,


than thou, my Savior, art to me. 

The Blessing and Dismissal

Look with compassion, O Lord, on this your people; that, rightly observing this holy season, they may learn to know you more fully, and to serve you with a more perfect will.

And may your blessing, O God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, be upon each person here, on this evening and for ever more.  Amen.

Let us bless the Lord our Maker.

Thanks be to God.

(
This is My Father’s World

A Blessing of the Meal

Heavenly Father
we meet together
your people 
one people 
your family 
bound together
with the woven chord
that binds all of creation together
fashioned from your love.
Brothers and sisters
children together
One family in fellowship 
with you, its Heavenly Father.
May this be a time of joy 
a time for growing
a time for strengthening 
a time for loving 
family time
quality time
together.

Amen.

The Dinner

Planet Earth: Mountains

The Evening Worship

The Lord has shown forth his glory.

Come, let us adore him.

A Hymn:  Joyful, joyful, we adore thee
Joyful, joyful, we adore thee, 


God of glory, Lord of love;

hearts unfold like flowers before thee,


opening to the sun above.

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; 


drive the dark of doubt away;

Giver of immortal gladness, 


fill us with the light of day!

All thy works with joy surround thee, 


earth and heaven reflect thy rays,

stars and angels sing around thee, 


center of unbroken praise.

Field and forest, vale and mountain, 


flowery meadow, flashing sea,

singing bird and flowing fountain 


call us to rejoice in thee.

Thou art giving and forgiving, 


ever blessing, ever blessed,

wellspring of the joy of living, 


ocean depth of happy rest!

Thou our Father, Christ our Brother, 


all who live in love are thine;

teach us how to love each other, 


lift us to the joy divine.

Mortals, join the mighty chorus, 


which the morning stars began;

Father-love is reigning o’er us, 


brother love binds man to man.

ever singing, march we onward, 


victors in the midst of strife,

joyful music leads us sunward 


in the triumph song of life. 

Psalm 95:1-7
Come, let us sing to the Lord; *


let us shout for joy to the Rock of our salvation.

Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving *


and raise a loud shout to him with psalms.

For the Lord is a great God, *


and a great King above all gods.

In his hand are the caverns of the earth, *


and the heights of the hills are his also.

The sea is his, for he made it, *


and his hands have molded the dry land.

Come, let us bow down, and bend the knee, *


and kneel before the Lord our Maker.

For he is our God,

and we are the people of his pasture

and the sheep of his hand. *


Oh, that today you would hearken to his voice!

Glory to the Father, and to the Son

and to the Holy Spirit.


As it was in the beginning, is now,


And will be for ever.  Amen.

A Responsive Meditation:

In the beginning, all was darkness and God said, “Let there be light.” 

And because God had said it, there was light.

In the beginning, all was silence and God sang the song of creation. 

And because God sang all the stars and spheres vibrated to the music of God.

In the beginning, all was still and God laughed. 

And because God laughed the waters took up the roar and the ripple of it; and ebbed and flowed and seeped and swirled and delighted in the ways of its being.

In the beginning, all was dull and God painted.

And because God painted the sky became blue, and purple, and pink, and rainbows hang there.  The grass became green and flowers and butterflies danced in the drips and settled like jewels on the earth.
In the beginning, all was unconscious and God breathed.

And because God breathed men and women woke up from their sleeping.  They breathed of the very life of God and stood in wonder before the work of God’s hands.  They beheld the glory of all that God had made and they saw that it was very good. 

In the beginning, God created all things.

And God saw that they were good.

At our beginning, God created us.

Unique and irreplaceable, loved by God and wanted by God, known to God and treasured by God even before God created us. 

In all our new beginnings, God creates something new.

So we will seek God in the freshness of the morning, in the laughter of friends, in the colors of creation, and in the warmth of spring-time sunshine. 

A Litany for Growth:

God, Source of all life, how excellent is your name in all the earthy. 

All people glorify your holy name together. 

The majesty and vastness of your creation wraps us round with power and wonder. 

We thank you, O God. 

For the fertility to nourish cattle and fields, for the means allowing persons and families to survive. 

We thank you, O God. 

God made these great works, the gardens and seas; God’s hands these wonders wrought. 

We praise you, O God. 

For the joy of being a part of nature throughout all our days and in all our ways. 

We praise you, O God. 

That it may please you to sustain that mighty power which made the mountains rise and sets forth each morning’s challenge. 

We beseech you to hear us, O God. 

That it may please you to continue to guide us through the dark nights and never ending days of our creation. 

We beseech you to hear us, O God. 

O God, whatever is true, whatever is just, we have received from your hand.

We praise you, O God, and bless your Holy Name.  Amen.

The Lord’s Prayer from the New Zealand Prayer Book:

The Lord be with you.

And Also with you.

Let us pray.

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 forever.  Amen.

Let us pray.

Almighty and everlasting God, you made the universe with all its magnificent order, its atoms, worlds, and galaxies, and the infinite complexity of living creatures: Grant that, as we probe the mysteries of your creation, we may come to know your more truly, and more surely fulfill our role in your eternal purpose; in the name of Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.
A Hymn:  How great Thou art

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder


consider all the worlds thy hands have made,

I see the stars I hear the rolling thunder,


Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed...

Then sings my soul, my Savior, God, to Thee,


How great Thou art,  how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,


How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander


and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,


and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze...

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing, 


sent him to die, I scarce can take it in,

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,


He bled and died to take away my sin...

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation


and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!

Then I shall bow in humble adoration,


and there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art...

The Blessing and Dismissal

Look with compassion, O Lord, on this your people; that, rightly observing this holy season, they may learn to know you more fully, and to serve you with a more perfect will.

And may your blessing, O God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, be upon each person here, on this evening and for ever more.  Amen.

Let us bless the Lord our Maker.

Thanks be to God.

(
This is My Father’s World: Lent 5

A Blessing of the Meal

Heavenly Father
we meet together
your people 
one people 
your family 
bound together
with the woven chord
that binds all of creation together
fashioned from your love.
Brothers and sisters
children together
One family in fellowship 
with you, its Heavenly Father.
May this be a time of joy 
a time for growing
a time for strengthening 
a time for loving 
family time
quality time
together.

Amen.

The Dinner

Planet Earth: Caves

The Evening Worship

The Lord has shown forth his glory.

Come, let us adore him.

A Hymn:  O worship the King
O worship the King, all glorious above!


O gratefully sing his power and his love!

Our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days,


pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise.

O tell of his might! O sing of his grace!


Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space.

His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form,


and dark is his path on the wings of the storm.

The earth, with its store of wonders untold,


Almighty, thy power hath founded of old,

hath ‘stablished it fast by a changeless decree,


and round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea.

Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?


It breathes in the air; it shines in the light;

it streams from the hills, it descends to the plain,


and sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,


in thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail;

thy mercies, how tender!  How firm to the end!


Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!

O measureless Might, ineffable Love,


while angels delight to worship thee above,

the humbler creation, though feeble their lays,


with true adoration shall all sing thy praise.  

Psalm 24
The earth is the Lord’s and all that is in it, *

the world and all who dwell therein.

For it is he who founded it upon the seas *

and made it firm upon the rivers of the deep.

“Who can ascend the hill of the Lord? *

and who can stand in his holy place?”

“Those who have clean hands and a pure heart, *

who have not pledged themselves to falsehood,

nor sworn by what is a fraud.

They shall receive a blessing from the Lord *

and a just reward from the God of their salvation.”

Such is the generation of those who seek him, *

of those who seek your face, O God of Jacob.

Lift up your heads, O gates;

lift them high, O everlasting doors; *

and the King of glory shall come in.

“Who is this King of glory?” *

“The Lord, strong and mighty,

the Lord, mighty in battle.”

Lift up your heads, O gates;

lift them high, O everlasting doors; *

and the King of glory shall come in.

“Who is he, this King of glory?” *

“The Lord of hosts,

he is the King of glory.”

Glory to the Father, and to the Son

and to the Holy Spirit.


As it was in the beginning, is now,


And will be for ever.  Amen.

The Whole Earth Meditation by Joan Sauro:

We share not only a vast outer world, but also a precious inner one that is its reflection.  If you look to this inner world of yours, gently and without haste, you too will discover widths and depths remarkably like the outer, natural earth.

You will see layer upon layer, laid over and under, thick and thin, even and irregular.  Like the earth, you are sturdy in some places, crumbling in others.  At rest.  And restless.

In some layers you are soaked with water, green with life, and nurturing.  In other layers you are hard, like marble, rock, and slabs of slate.

You can stand in large, empty shelves inside yourself and you can stand in places that are unreachable, unknown even to you.  In your inner self there are places where even you have never been.

In some layers your earth stretches out to catch the sun, which shows your to be very warm and beautiful there.

In other places you are filled with deep crevices and holes where no sun reaches.  Neither does any other person reach you there.

In your inner self there are layers of collapse where violent upheavals have gone on, leaving you weak, unrestored, and vulnerable.

This is your inner earth, its slopes and plateaus, its reds, greens, pinks, deep down browns, and grays.  You are jagged and smooth to touch, filled with lights and shadows, life and death.  You are vast, complicated, unfinished, and changing.

All of your history is written on these walls inside you—your parents, family, upbringing, and educations, the homes you lived in, the places you visited, every book you ever read, every song you ever sang, every person you ever loved and who loved you.  They are all present inside you.

So is every person you ever disliked or ignored, and who hated you.  Each of them is also present inside you.

All of your dreams and longings are here, your talents, like shinny pieces of gold that catch and hold the sunlight.

All of your faults and breaks are here, upheavals of earth, places where you have been hurt and are likely to be hurt again.

The more you walk your inner earth, the more you touch your deepest self, the more you will find that God has been there before you, that God’s name is written on every layer.  God lives in the wide sweep of your inner geography and in the smallest molecule.

God is the clear water that rushes over you, soaking every layer and washing.  God surprises you in hidden springs that you never even knew where there.

God is also in every dried up, lifeless place inside you.  Just where you do not think to look.

God is in the warm, gentle sunlight, and God is in the scorching, burning fire that cleans.

God is in the fierce wind, the season of struggle, and in beautiful times, when life and goodness overflow within you.  In every season of your life, God is with you in every layer.

Most of all, though, God is in the worn, embattled, broken down layers because God always loves the poor and the weak.  This is where to look for God most in yourself—where you are broken and vulnerable.  Where you are scarred and need divine healing.

Look for God where your defense is weakest.  At the breach in the wall.  At the crack in the earth.  The ground shifting out of control.

Go to the place called barren.  Stand in the place called empty.  And you will find God there.

The Spirit of God breathes everywhere within you, just as in the beginning, filling light place and dark, green earth and dry.  

Thus does God renew the face of the earth.  God always breaks through at your weakest point, where you least resist.

God’s love grows where you crumble enough to give what God wants most—your earth.

A Prayer from the African Tradition

O God:

Enlarge my heart

that it may be big enough to receive


the greatness of your love.

Stretch my heart

that it may see your wonder, majesty and imagination 


in the world about me

And be filled with awe.

Stretch my heart

that it may take into it all those who


with me around the world

believe in Jesus Christ.

Stretch it

that it may take into it all those who


do not know Him,

but who are my responsibility because


I know Him.

And stretch it

that it may take in all those who are not


lovely in my eyes,

and whose hands I do not want to touch;

Through Jesus Christ, my savior.  Amen.

The Lord’s Prayer from the New Zealand Prayer Book:

The Lord be with you.

And Also with you.

Let us pray.

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 forever.  Amen.

Let us pray.

As the setting sun reddens the western sky, 


we bless you;  

As the moon rises in the east to greet the coming night, we worship you; 

As another day draws to an end 

and the evening stars appear, 


we praise you.

This night the seas will rise and sweep clean sands whose beauty has been marred


by restless footsteps; 

Restore your image in us, Lord, as we sleep, 


which we have wounded


by our foolishness and greed;

Bless and protect us, Lord, and those we love; 

Grant us a quiet night and a perfect end, 


so may we greet you, come the dawn, 


with hearts and minds made new.  Amen.
A Hymn:  This is my Father’s World
This is my Father’s world,


and to my listening ears

all nature sings and round me rings


the music of the spheres.

This is my Father’s world:


I rest me in the thought 

of rocks and trees, of skies and seas,


his hands the wonders wrought.

This is my Father’s world, 


the birds their carols raise,

the morning light, the lily white, 


declare their Maker’s praise.

This is my Father’s world: 


he shines in all that’s fair;

in the rustling grass I hear him pass;


he speaks to me everywhere.

This is my Father’s world, 


O let me ne’er forget

that though the wrong seems oft so strong, 


God is the ruler yet.

This is my Father’s world: 


the battle is not done,

Jesus, who died, shall be satisfied,


and earth and heaven be one. 

 The Blessing and Dismissal

Look with compassion, O Lord, on this your people; that, rightly observing this holy season, they may learn to know you more fully, and to serve you with a more perfect will.

And may your blessing, O God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, be upon each person here, on this evening and for ever more.  Amen.

Let us bless the Lord our Maker.

Thanks be to God.
 

