Welcome

Reverend Dr. Debra Murray

Prelude
Hymn

Siciliano
In Christ There is No East or West

In Christ there is no east or west,
In him no south or north,
But one great fellowship bound by love
Throughout the whole wide earth.
In Christ is neither Jew nor Greek,
And neither slave nor free,
Both male and female heirs are made,
And all are kin to me.
In Christ now meet both east and west,
In him meet south and north,
All Christly souls are one in him
Throughout the whole wide earth.

Life of the Community
Call to Worship
Our help is in the name of the Lord,
who made heaven and earth.
We belong to God.
When we feel overwhelmed,
God is on our side.
When we are afraid,
God will keep us safe.

J.S. Bach (1685-1750)
UMH 548, v. 1, 3, 4

Our help is in the name of the Lord,
who made heaven and earth.
Blessed be the Lord!

Children’s Moment

Reverend Ann Duncan

Pastoral Prayer

Reverend Dr. Debra Murray

Lord’s Prayer
Our Creator in heaven,
hallowed be your Name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us.
And deliver us from evil,
For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory forever. Amen.

Scripture

Genesis 1:15-24

Anthem

And the Father Will Dance Over You In Joy

Mark Hayes

Words: Zephaniah 3:14,17, Psalm 34:2,4
And the Father will dance over you in joy!
He will take delight in whom He loves.
Is that a choir I hear, singing the praises of God?
No, the Lord God Himself is exulting o'er you in song!
And He will joy over you in song;
And He will joy over you in song.
My soul will make its boast in God,
For He has answered all my cries,
His faithfulness in me
is as sure as the dawn
of a new day.
Awake my soul!
Awake, my soul, and sing!
Let my spirit rejoice,
Let my spirit rejoice,
Let my spirit rejoice in God!

Hymn

Sing, O daughter of Zion, with all of your heart!
Cast away fear for you have been restored!
Put on the garment of praise
as on a festival day.
Join with the Father in glorious, jubilant song!
And He will joy over you in song;
And He will joy over you in song.
And the Father will dance over you in joy!
He will take delight in whom He loves.
Is that a choir I hear, singing the praises of God?
No, the Lord God Himself is exulting o'er you in song!
God rejoices over you,
God rejoices over you,
God rejoices over you in song!

All the Colors of the Rainbow Words
Sung to the tune of “Lord, Whose Love Through Humble Service”
All the colors of the rainbow live unseen in daily light,
but their splendors find expressions when released to human sight;
So the church reveals most beauty where diversity is real:
Breadth of race and class and gender, room for both, and space to heal.

Cyril V. Taylor

Ev'ry language gains more music when the words for peace appear:
Pax, Salaam, Einrini, Heiwa, Pace, Santi, Frie den, Mir.
Though our tongues make sounds that vary all bespeak a common home;
Longing for the end of the conflict and a new life in God's Shalom.
Teach us, God, our need of others; through them help us fully live.
Wean us from our selfish habits; let us listen, learn, forgive.
May we see your longed-for image in each human heart and face,
And behold how those around us can be channels of your grace.

Song

Prayer of the Children
words and music by Kurt Bestor
arr. Lauren Biglow

Can you hear the prayer of the children
On bended knee, in the shadow of an unknown room?
Empty eyes, with no more tears to cry,
Turning heavenward, toward the light.
Crying, "Jesus, help me
To see the morning light of one more day;
But if I should die before I wake,
I pray my soul to take."
Can you feel the heart of the children
Aching for home, for something of their very own?
Reaching hands, with nothing to hold on to
But hope for a better day, a better day.
Crying, "Jesus, help me
To feel the love again in my own land;
But if unknown roads lead away from home,
Give me loving arms, away from harm."
Can you hear the voice of the children
Softly pleading for silence in a shattered world?
Angry guns preach a gospel full of hate,
Blood of the innocent on their hands.
Crying, "Jesus, help me
To feel the sun again upon my face;
For when darkness clears I know you're near,
Bringing peace again."

Message

New Rules for a New Reality: Overcoming Uncomfortable Conversations on Gender
Caryn Cranston and Rev. Annanda Barclay

Hymn

A Hymn of Self -Acceptance

words by Wesley King

Sung to the tune of “Lord, You Give the Great Commission”
When you feel change might be hopeless when you’ve given up on God,
When you feel you’re not worth saving, that your beingness is flawed
When your prayers still seem unanswered, not a sound from the Divine,
Maybe you have been mistaken. God is sending you a sign.

Years and years, begging for turning into something that you’re not.
The wrong prayer you have been praying. You are not God’s after-thought.
You are made as God intended. You are perfect - flawless too!
May each one of you remember, nothing severs God from you.
You are worth more than you realize. You are wonderfully made
in the image of our Mother, Father, Parent, all the same.
Don’t let doctrines of our churches use the Word to misconstrue,
For it’s written in the scriptures, surely God delights in you!

Offertory Prayer
O God, you bless us with an abundance of gifts. We are called to offer all that we are to you—our
bodies, our spirits, our minds, our time, and our money. As the body of Christ, we are called to be in
ministry with others. With true generosity, we give of ourselves this morning. Accept our gifts, O Lord.
Amen.

Offertory
Doxology
Closing Hymn

Old Hundredth

Wilbur Held (1914-2015)

Praise God From Whom All Blessings Flow
God the Spirit, Guide and Guardian

God the Spirit, guide and guardian,
wind-sped flame and hovering dove,
breath of life and voice of prophets,
sign of blessing, power of love:
give to those who lead your people
fresh anointing of your grace;
send them forth as bold apostles
to your Church in every place.

UMH No. 94
UMH 648 vs. 1, 3, 4

Triune God, mysterious Being,
undivided and diverse,
deeper than our minds can fathom,
greater than our creeds rehearse:
help us in our varied callings
your full image to proclaim,
that our ministries uniting
may give glory to your Name.

Great Creator, Life-bestower,
Truth beyond all thought's recall,
fount of wisdom, womb of mercy,
giving and forgiving all:
as you know our strength and weakness,
so may those the Church exalts
oversee her life steadfastly
yet not overlook her faults.

Benediction

Reverend Dr. Debra Murray

You have been embraced by the love of God, empowered by the Holy Spirit, and blessed by Jesus to
go into this world to offer healing and hope. Go in peace. Amen.

Alleluia
Postlude

UMH 186
Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing Clay Christiansen (b. 1949)

