
 Sunday, November 7,  2021 
 Centering  Thought:  “Peace  cannot  be  kept  by  force;  it  can  only  be 
 achieved by understanding.”  ―  Albert Einstein 

 Prelude  Prelude in C Major  J.S. Bach 

 Welcome and Announcements 

 Introit  With a Voice of Singing  Martin  Shaw 
 Combined Allin Church and First Church Choirs 

 Opening Words  “The  Task of Religious Community” 
 by Rev. Mark Morrison-Reed 

 The central task of the religious community is to unveil the bonds 
 that bind each to all. There is a connectedness, a relationship 

 discovered amid the particulars of our own lives and the lives of 
 others. Once felt, it inspires us to act for justice. 

 It is the church that assures us that we are not struggling for justice 
 on our own, but as members of a larger community. The religious 

 community is essential, for alone our vision is too narrow to see all 
 that must be seen, and our strength too limited to do all that must be 

 done. Together, our vision widens and our strength is renewed. 

 Lighting the Chalice & Green Sanctuary Candles 

 Hymn  #358  (Gray)  Rank By Rank  Again We Stand 
 Rank by rank again we stand, 

 from the four winds gathered hither. 
 Loud the hallowed walls demand 

 whence we come and how, and whither. 
 From their stillness breaking clear, 



 echoes wake to warn or cheer; 
 higher truth from saint and seer 

 call to us assembled here. 

 Ours the years’ memorial store, 
 honored days and names we reckon, 

 days of comrades gone before, 
 lives that speak and deeds that beckon. 

 From the dreaming of the night 
 to the labors of the day, 

 shines their everlasting light, 
 guiding us upon our way. 

 Though the path be hard and long, 
 still we strive in expectation; 

 join we now their ageless song 
 one with them in aspiration. 

 One in name, in honor one, 
 guard we well the crown they won; 

 what they dreamed be ours to do, 
 hope their hopes, and seal them true 

 Unison A�rmation  Love is the spirit  of this church, 
 and service is its law 

 To dwell together in peace, 
 To seek the truth in freedom to serve humanity in love, 

 Is our covenant with each other and with God. 

 Centering time and Intergenerational Message 

 Singing the Children and Teachers to their Activities 



 May your mind be open to new learning. May your lips bring truth into 
 the world,  May your heart know loveAnd your hands do the work of 

 justice, As you go your way in peace 
 Meditation  and Prayer 

 Reading                                        “  Separation  Wall” by Naomi Shahib Nye 

 When the milk is sour, 
 it separates. 

 The next time you stop speaking 
 ask yourself why you were born. 

 They say they are scared of us. 
 The nuclear bomb is scared of the cucumber 

 When my mother asks me to slice cucumbers, 
 I feel like a normal person with fantastic dilemmas: 

 Do I make rounds or sticks? Shall I trim the seeds? 
 I ask my grandmother if there was ever a time 

 she felt like a normal person every day, 
 not in danger, and she thinks for as long 

 as it takes a sun to set and says, Yes. 
 I always feel like a normal person. 

 They just don’t see me as one. 
 We would like the babies not to find out about 

 the failures waiting for them. I would like 
 them to believe on the other side of the wall 

 is a circus that just hasn’t opened yet. Our friends, 
 learning how to juggle, to walk on tall poles. 



 Anthem  Adir Hu  trad. Hebrew, arr. Kristin Howell 
 “Mighty is God. May God rebuild the temple, 
 speedily in our time. Build your house soon!” 

 Combined Allin Church and First Church Choirs 

 Reading  Genesis 31:44-55 

 44  Come  now,  let  us  make  a  covenant,  you  and  I;  and  let  it  be  a 
 witness  between  you  and  me.”  45  So  Jacob  took  a  stone,  and  set  it 
 up  as  a  pillar.  46  And  Jacob  said  to  his  kinsfolk,  “Gather  stones,” 
 and  they  took  stones,  and  made  a  heap;  and  they  ate  there  by  the 
 heap.  47  Laban  called  it  Jegar-sahadutha:[  a  ]  but  Jacob  called  it 
 Galeed.[  b  ]  48  Laban  said,  “This  heap  is  a  witness  between  you  and 
 me  today.”  Therefore  he  called  it  Galeed,  49  and  the  pillar[  c  ] 
 Mizpah,[  d  ]  for  he  said,  “The  Lord  watch  between  you  and  me,  when 
 we  are  absent  one  from  the  other.  50  If  you  ill-treat  my  daughters, 
 or  if  you  take  wives  in  addition  to  my  daughters,  though  no  one  else 
 is with us, remember that God is witness between you and me.” 

 51  Then  Laban  said  to  Jacob,  “See  this  heap  and  see  the  pillar,  which 
 I  have  set  between  you  and  me.  52  This  heap  is  a  witness,  and  the 
 pillar  is  a  witness,  that  I  will  not  pass  beyond  this  heap  to  you,  and 
 you  will  not  pass  beyond  this  heap  and  this  pillar  to  me,  for  harm. 
 53  May  the  God  of  Abraham  and  the  God  of  Nahor”—the  God  of 
 their  father—“judge  between  us.”  So  Jacob  swore  by  the  Fear[  e  ]  of 
 his  father  Isaac,  54  and  Jacob  o�ered  a  sacrifice  on  the  height  and 
 called  his  kinsfolk  to  eat  bread;  and  they  ate  bread  and  tarried  all 
 night in the hill country. 

 55  [  f  ]  Early  in  the  morning  Laban  rose  up,  and  kissed  his 
 grandchildren  and  his  daughters  and  blessed  them;  then  he 
 departed and returned home. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Genesis%2031%3A44-55&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-921a
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Genesis%2031%3A44-55&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-921b
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Genesis%2031%3A44-55&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-923c
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Genesis%2031%3A44-55&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-923d
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Genesis%2031%3A44-55&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-927e
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Genesis%2031%3A44-55&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-929f


 Hymn  #161 (Gray)  Peace! The Perfect Word! 
 Peace! The perfect word is sounding, like a universal hymn 

 under oceans, over mountains, to the world’s remotest rim. 

 Toiling centuries have struggled upward on a stony way 
 just to set the torch of freedom where it flames aloft today. 

 All the old forlorn lost causes, every fair forbidden dream, 
 and the prophet’s hopeless vision, and the poet’s fitting gleam, 

 All the hopes of subject peoples, all the dreams of the oppressed, 
 must be ours, our hopes, our visions. We can never stay or rest. 

 Sermon  “Intentionally out of context”  Rev. Chris  Lyman Waldron 

 Hymn  #114  (Gray)  Forward through the Ages 
 Forward through the ages, in unbroken line, 

 move the faithful spirits at the call divine: 
 gifts in di�ering measure, hearts of one accord, 

 manifold the service, one the sure reward. 

 Forward through the ages, in unbroken line, 
 move the faithful spirits at the call divine. 

 Wider grows the vision, realm of love and light; 
 for it we must labor, till our faith is sight. 

 Prophets have proclaimed it, martyrs testified, 
 poets sung its glory, heroes for it died. 

 Forward through the ages, in unbroken line, 
 move the faithful spirits at the call divine. 

 Not alone we conquer, not alone we fall; 



 in each loss or triumph lose or triumph all. 
 Bound by God’s far purpose in one living whole, 

 move we on together to the shining goal. 

 Forward through the ages, in unbroken line, 
 move the faithful spirits at the call divine. 

 Benediction 

 Benediction Response  When We Are Gathered 
 words by Grace Lewis McLaren 

 music by Charles Hubert Hasings Parry 
 Combined Allin Church and First Church Choirs 

 Postlude  African Song  No. 10  Abdullah  Ibrahim 


