Prelude

Norman Newberry

Processional Hymn
Creator God, Creating Still
Insert

Welcome & Announcements

Noel Brakenhoff

Opening Ourselves to Meaning

Noel Brakenhoff

In a recent sermon on “hope,” Kathryn Palen quoted minister and author Howard Friend as saying, “Hope begins with where we choose to look,” and Friend’s wife as continuing this thought with, “Where we look determines what we see.” If we change the word “hope” to “meaning,” perhaps this concept can also apply to the ongoing search for meaning in our lives—the focus of our three-week series Beyond the Church Doors: Opening Ourselves to Meaning . . . Through What We Read, What We Watch, and What We Create.

Viktor Frankl wrote in his book Man’s Search for Meaning, “A person can live without almost anything except meaning. One way we find meaning is by encountering life—from connecting with nature, from hearing good music, contemplating art, enjoying a good film.” And we would add, reading a good book.

Today we focus on finding meaning in what we read.

Let us continue our worship service by reading responsively Our Prayer of Thanks by Carl Sandburg as printed in our bulletin:


One:
For the gladness here where the sun is shining at evening on the weed at the river,


All:
Our prayer of thanks.


One:
For the laughter of children who tumble barefooted and bareheaded in the summer grass,


All:
Our prayer of thanks.


One:
For the sunset and the stars, the women and the arms that hold us,


All:
Our prayer of thanks.


One:
God, the game is all your way, the secrets and the signals and the system; and so for the break of the game and the first play and the last,


All:
Our prayer of thanks.


Sung Response


Shaping spirit, move among us, living leader, be our friend;


source of our mysterious being, greet us at our journey’s end.

Children’s Time

Noel Brakenhoff

The First Book


by Rita Dove
Open it.

Go ahead, it won’t bite.

Well . . . maybe a little.

More a nip, like. A tingle.

It’s pleasurable, really.

You see, it keeps on opening.

You may fall in.

Sure, it’s hard to get started;

remember learning to use

knife and fork? Dig in:

you’ll never reach bottom.

It’s not like it’s the end of the world—

just the world as you think

you know it.

Hymn
Lord, Speak to Me
No. 59

Prayer

Ed White

If we could offer to you, O God, a prayer without words;


if we could open our hearts silently and without reserve;


if we could bid you enter in and hold no door against you;


if we could open the book of our lives as it is with us and have you read it;


if we could hear your voice and hear not your judgment;


if we could see you in the arches of our dreams



and in the cluttered workshop of our deeds;


if we could look upon the imperfection of earth and not miss the glory of the eternal—

Then, O God, our joy would praise you speechlessly,


and our countenances would be bright with your benediction.

Help us, Lord, to open ourselves to all you would have us see, what you would have us hear, what you would have us do, and what you would have us know. We pray in the name of Christ, who taught us to pray together:

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 trespasses,

As we forgive those who trespass against us.

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen.

Special Music
All Good Gifts Around Us
Matt Bolles

Offering & Offertory


Invitation to Offering

John Bush


A challenge written by Barbara Brown Taylor: “. . . salvation is not something that happens only at the end of a person’s life. Salvation happens every time someone with a key uses it to open a door he could lock instead. . . . What if people were invited to come tell what they already know of God instead of to learn what they are supposed to believe? What if they were blessed for what they are doing in the world instead of chastened for not doing more at church? What if church felt more like a way station than a destination? What if the church’s job were to move people out the door instead of trying to keep them in, by convincing them that God needed them more in the world than in the church?” Let us think on this as we collect our morning offering.


Collection of Offering


Sung Response


Many are the ways you seek us, great the joy when each is found.


Once your gift of faith ignites it, all the world is holy ground.

Readings

Barbara Haskell


Psalm 27:1, 4, 8, 13, 14

The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear? The Lord is the stronghold of my life; of whom shall I be afraid? One thing I asked of the Lord, that will I seek after: to live in the house of the Lord all the days of my life, to behold the beauty of the Lord, and to inquire in his temple. “Come,” my heart says, “seek his face!” Your face, Lord, do I seek. I believe that I shall see the goodness of the Lord in the land of the living. Wait for the Lord; be strong, and let your heart take courage; wait for the Lord! 


Making the House Ready for the Lord


by Mary Oliver

Dear Lord, I have swept and I have washed but


still nothing is as shining as it should be

for you. Under the sink, for example, is an


uproar of mice—it is the season of their

many children. What shall I do? And under the eaves


and through the walls the squirrels

have gnawed their ragged entrances—but it is the season


when they need shelter, so what shall I do? And

the raccoon limps into the kitchen and opens the cupboard


while the dog snores, the cat hugs the pillow;

what shall I do? Beautiful is the new snow falling


in the yard and the fox who is staring boldly

up the path, to the door. And still I believe you will


come, Lord: you will, when I speak to the fox,

the sparrow, the lost dog, the shivering sea-goose, I know


that really I am speaking to you whenever I say,

as I do all morning and afternoon: Come in, Come in.

Hymn
Wonderful Words of Life
No. 270

Finding Meaning Through What We Read


Ed White


Barbara Haskell


John Bush


Liam Gamon


Noel Brakenhoff

Hymn
Open My Eyes
No. 381

Benediction

Noel, Ed, Barbara, John & Liam

With faith in the creative powers of life, 
With hope for the future of life in this world, 
With love for all others who share this life with us, 
Let us go forward together in peace. 


Sung Response

Energy of new creation, work like yeast within the soul;

human savior, heav’n-ly artist, 
in your service make us whole.

Postlude

Norman Newberry
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