
November 1, 2020 

Thirty-First Sunday in Ordinary Time (Proper 26) 

All Saints Day 

  

 
The Dancing Saints of St. Gregory of Nyssa by Mark Dukes  

“Every saint has a bee in his halo.”- Elbert Hubbard 

 

“You are the fairy tale told by your ancestors.” - Toba Beta 

  

“Your past is your ancestors and your life history. The wise ones do not ignore or forget that. It 

teaches and leads one to the vision for new ways.” - Ehsan Sehgal  

 

“We have not inherited this land from our ancestors; rather we have borrowed it from our 

children” - Kenyan proverb 

 

“Walking. I am listening to a deeper way. Suddenly all my ancestors are behind me. Be still, they 

say. Watch and listen. You are the result of the love of thousands.” - Linda Hogan 

 

“I am my ancestor’s wildest dream.” - a quote on Ava DuVernay’s t-shirt 

 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 

 

PRELUDE: "Oh Rest in the Lord" Felix Mendelssohn Patty Meyer 

 

WELCOME 

Good morning and welcome! My name is Elisa Lucozzi and I am pastor to the Beloved 

Community that is Guilford Community Church. We’re so glad you have joined us this morning 

for our All Saints Communion Service. 

Although we really miss being together in person, we continue to gather online because we love 

and care about our congregation and our community, because we want to maintain physical 

distancing in a way that helps us to feel connected but also keeps us all safe. Although it is hard 

to be physically distant from one another, we also know that it can’t keep our hearts from 

connecting and we know it is indeed the best way of caring for one another right now. Let us 

keep creating new ways of being church because we know that being church has nothing to do 



with a building and everything to do with loving each other. Let us gather to be the church in a 

new way with a welcome wide enough for all.  

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

Church holiday bazaar 

Annual meeting warning 

So, as we begin today let us acknowledge and honor this land we occupy by honoring and 

acknowledging those First Nation people to whom this land belongs: 

 

We gather here on the bank of the Broad Brook 

In the shadow of the great Mount Wantastiquet  

In the valley of the rushing Connecticut 

to worship and discern together the call of God 

to the United Church of Christ for these days, 

let us know that we do so on the hunting grounds  

and homelands of the Mahican and Penacook people, 

as well as the southernmost members of the Abenaki  

Tribe.  

These people used this land since time immemorial 

and are still among us in the present.  

We offer them our gratitude and respect, 

Our repentance and hope in solidarity with them… 

 

It is a holy communion we share of life on earth. 

Of past and present, of pain and reconciliation 

Of mystery and majesty...let us begin. 

 

LIGHTING OF CANDLES AND SILENT MEDITATION 

 

INTROIT: “When the Saints Go Marching In” Kachina Lee Autenrieth and her band, “The 

Barn Raisers”  

 

RESPONSIVE CALL TO WORSHIP 

 

We remember, O God…  

The countless saints of history 

who have blazed a trail of courage through time, 

 

We remember, O God…  

The tender touch of loved ones, 

the example of heroes, 

the healing words of comforters, 

the remarkable acts of fearless ones. 



 

We remember, O God…  

The gentle strength of grandmothers, 

the loyalty of friends, 

the kindness of strangers, 

the joy of children, 

the sacrifice of parents. 

 

We remember, O God…  

The supreme love of Jesus, 

the blessing of his Spirit, 

the reminder of his words, 

the sharing of his suffering, 

the glory of his resurrection: 

shown forth in the lives of his disciples, 

   young and old, 

   dead and living, 

   articulate and silent, 

   strange and familiar, 

   brilliant and ordinary. 

 

We remember in every time and place the saints of God 

who have shown us how to love like Jesus loved. 

 

Since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses… 

let us worship God with joy! 

 

OPENING HYMN: “There Are Angels Hovering ‘Round” Traditional American hymn sung by 

the GCC Virtual Choir  

 

PRAYER OF INVOCATION: “We Fall Back” by Dr. Marcia McFee  

 

CALL TO RECONCILIATION  

Here in this community of those who seek God, we know we are saints and also sinners. We are 

often wrapped in those strips of words, of thoughts, of actions which bind us to sin, not to God. 

But our God has promised us new hope, new life, fresh mercy. I invite you to join me, as we pray 

together, saying, 

 

UNISON PRAYER FOR FORGIVENESS 

Almighty God, we come to You knowing that we have not done our best, loved our best, 

hoped our best. We have given up and we have failed to do what we ought to have done. 

We have not served one another but have served ourselves first. We have not loved one 

another as you have loved us. We have failed to be an example as the saints before us; we 

have failed to witness to Your love in this lifetime. Forgive us. Call us back to Your ways. 

Open our hearts to our neighbors, to the strangers in the world around us, to all of Your 



children, and may we remember we are one of them. In the name of Christ, who served us 

all, giving himself up for us in the greatest act of love imaginable, we pray. Amen. 

 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

Lift up your heads, saints of God! Your sin is gone!  There will be a new heaven and a new 

earth. There will be a new day dawning. There will be light and love and hope, if we believe it, 

and live it. Know that you are loved and forgiven in Christ Jesus our Lord, and are called to 

share that love and forgiveness with the world. Live into the hope of Christ. Amen. 

ANTHEM: “Shall We Gather at the River” By Robert Lowry (1864),  

sung by the GCC Virtual Choir  

CHILDREN’S STORY: Pascual and the Kitchen Angels by Tomie DePaolo 

 

PRAYER FOR THE CHILDREN 

CHILDREN’S HYMN: #494 “I Sing a Song of the Saints of God” Words by Lesbia Scott 

(1929), music by John H. Hopkins, Jr. (1940). Sung by Rhys Glennon with Patty Meyer on piano  



 
 

 



SCRIPTURE: Herb Meyer  

Revelation 7:9-17 
9After this I looked, and there was a great multitude that no one could count, from every nation, 

from all tribes and peoples and languages, standing before the throne and before the Lamb, robed 

in white, with palm branches in their hands. 10They cried out in a loud voice, saying, “Salvation 

belongs to our God who is seated on the throne, and to the Lamb!” 11And all the angels stood 

around the throne and around the elders and the four living creatures, and they fell on their faces 

before the throne and worshiped God, 12singing, “Amen! Blessing and glory and wisdom and 

thanksgiving and honor and power and might be to our God forever and ever! Amen.” 
13Then one of the elders addressed me, saying, “Who are these, robed in white, and where have 

they come from?” 14I said to him, “Sir, you are the one that knows.” Then he said to me, “These 

are they who have come out of the great ordeal; they have washed their robes and made them 

white in the blood of the Lamb. 15For this reason they are before the throne of God, and worship 

him day and night within his temple, and the one who is seated on the throne will shelter 

them. 16They will hunger no more, and thirst no more; the sun will not strike them, nor any 

scorching heat; 17for the Lamb at the center of the throne will be their shepherd, and he will 

guide them to springs of the water of life, and God will wipe away every tear from their eyes.” 

 

Matthew 5:1-12 
5When Jesus saw the crowds, he went up the mountain; and after he sat down, his disciples came 

to him. 2Then he began to speak, and taught them, saying: 
3“Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 4“Blessed are those who 

mourn, for they will be comforted. 5“Blessed are the meek, for they will inherit the 

earth. 6“Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they will be 

filled. 7“Blessed are the merciful, for they will receive mercy. 8“Blessed are the pure in heart, for 

they will see God. 9“Blessed are the peacemakers, for they will be called children of 

God. 10“Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness’ sake, for theirs is the kingdom 

of heaven. 11“Blessed are you when people revile you and persecute you and utter all kinds of 

evil against you falsely on my account. 12Rejoice and be glad, for your reward is great in heaven, 

for in the same way they persecuted the prophets who were before you. 

 

CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE: HYMN #617 “Write These Words in our Hearts” 

 

ANTHEM: “Soon I will Be Done” African American spiritual,  

sung by the Guilford 9:00 Choir, from a service on November 3, 2019.  

 

SERMON: “Blessed Are the Ones” 

“God give me the patience of a Saint!” This most likely qualifies as the prayer I utter the most in 

my daily life.  Yes, it’s a prayer. Recently I looked at Rosanne and said “who is that? Who is the 

Patron Saint of patience?” Do you know? Come on, where are my former Roman Catholics?  I 

told you last week I like trivia games how about some All Saints Day trivia. Now that could be 

fun! It’s St. Monica. 

 

I invite you to pray with me – May the words of my mouth and the meditation of all of our 

hearts, be acceptable in your sight, loving and gracious God. 

 



Growing up Roman Catholic myself, we did celebrate the feast days of Saints in my household.  

In the North End of Boston, the Italian section of the city, every weekend in the summer would 

be a celebration of a different Saint. The Feast of St. Anthony was always my favorite. He is the 

patron Saint of lost things, as well as finding a new home. The most common tradition holds that 

you should bury the statue near the "For Sale" sign or near the road. Place the statue inside the 

hole upside-down and facing your house. Others insist that the statue should face the road, to 

symbolize the act of leaving the home. Believe it or not, a friend did this for us, as we were 

seeking to sell our home to move here to the Guilford area. 

We Protestants say we don’t “do” Saints. We aren’t supposed to love Saints. We don’t Canonize 

them. We don’t pray to them. They don’t do miracles for us. We don’t believe it’s just the few, 

the fine, and the dead who are Saints, but all the Baptized, including you and me. In most of our 

UCC churches, all it takes to become a Saint is to sign up for a committee! 

But what is a Saint?  A person acknowledged as Holy or virtuous, a person who is recognized as 

having an exceptional degree of Holiness or likeness or closeness to God. The original Christian 

meaning is any believer who is "in Christ" and in whom “Christ dwells”, whether in Heaven or 

on Earth. According to the Catholic Church, a "Saint" is anyone in Heaven, whether recognized 

on Earth or not, who form the "great cloud of witnesses" (Hebrews 12:1). These "may include 

our own mothers, grandmothers or other loved ones” (cf. 2 Tim 1:5) who may not have always 

lived perfect lives, but "amid their faults and failings they kept moving forward and proved 

pleasing to the Lord". Nelson Mandela says this about what a Saint is: “I am not a Saint, unless 

you think of a Saint as a sinner who keeps on trying.”  

Why were the Saints, Saints? 

Because they were cheerful when it was difficult to be cheerful; patient when it was difficult to 

be patient. And because they pushed on when they wanted to stand still; and kept silent when 

they wanted to talk, because they were agreeable when they wanted to be disagreeable and 

because they stood up to corrupt power when others said it was useless or impossible. 

What are the qualities of a Saint?  

- exemplary model 

- extraordinary teacher 

- wonder worker or source of benevolent power 

- intercessor 

- a life often refusing material attachments or comforts 

- possession of a special and revelatory relation to the holy.   

All Saints Day is celebrated on November 1st and is a time of remembrance for all the faithfully 

departed. It comes from the pagan tradition we just celebrated, Halloween or All Hallows Eve – 

“hallows” being another name for “Saint.” Of course, we hear the word “hallow” every week 

when we say the Lord’s Prayer – “hallowed be thy name”- made Holy; consecrated. 

In the Roman Catholic, tradition those who have officially been recognized as Saints have 

individual feast days. All Saints Day includes a celebration of all the Saints who are not 



officially recognized, those who may still be living and all those “ordinary” Saints of God who 

live within our community or congregation. 

 

This year, All Saints Day takes on a particularly poignant meaning as we, as a country, mourn 

the loss of more than 200,000 who have died of the COVID virus, as we mourn the deaths of too 

many lost to violence fueled by racism. Two years ago, we were mourning the deaths of those 

lost in the Tree of Life Synagogue shooting, as well as the other numerous victims of senseless 

gun violence. Last year, All Saints Day was remembered by The Congressional Hispanic Caucus 

(CHC) with a Day of the Dead altar, dedicated to migrants who have died in U.S. custody or 

while trying to enter the country. All Saints Day is a day where we mourn, yes, but it is also a 

day when we honor and celebrate their lives. 

 

Day of the Dead, or Día de Muertos, is a holiday to celebrate the memory of the deceased with 

cemetery visits and memorial altars, which include offerings representative of the objects and 

activities that those honored enjoyed in life. The holiday is a mixture of Spanish Catholic and 

Native American traditions. The customs followed in central Mexico have been popularized 

throughout that country and in Hispanic American life, while other countries in Central and 

South America and the Caribbean follow their own traditions. 

The recognition of “Saints” also exists in other religious traditions, more loosely defined as a 

“State of special Holiness that many religions attribute to certain people.” In the Islamic faith 

“walī”, the Hindu “rishi,” Sikh “guru” and the Buddhist “arhat” or “bodhisattva”, are also 

referred to as Saints. In the Jewish faith, a tza-dik is a title given to people considered righteous. 

You may have heard this term recently in reference to the late Justice Ruth Bader Ginsberg. 

 

Our Gospel reading for All Saints Day this year is a section of Jesus’ Sermon on the Mount, 

commonly known to us as the Beatitudes. You might wonder why the Beatitudes. I did. First, it 

is important to know that the Beatitudes are not a list of commandments. They are not a 

collection of ethical standards. They aren’t even a list of what “good” Christians should do or be. 

Jesus’ list of Blessings frustrates any attempt to turn it into a “how to” manual.   

In fact, it’s essentially a litany of “congratulations,” a map of who is truly Blessed, not a set of 

instructions about how to acquire Divine Blessing. Items in the list, like “those who mourn” and 

“those who are persecuted”, help make this clear: Jesus is hardly recommending that his listeners 

go and create conditions of mourning or persecution for themselves! Rather, he’s delivering good 

news of consolation and assurance to those already in mourning or persecution, or those who, 

through no efforts of their own, find themselves in such circumstances later on.   

This passage is celebrating the Blessedness of those who are struggling, mourning, and those 

who are persecuted. It honors the Saintliness of all of us, even, and especially, those who seem 

the least likely to be considered Saints. And isn’t that just like Jesus? 

So, you see, there are Saints among us even now, and I’m not just talking about the ones who 

have passed, that we remember today. I’m talking about the ones sitting next to you watching 

worship, the ones who sit across from you in the prayer shawl knitting group or centering prayer, 



the ones who call to check in on you, the ones who deliver your bulletin or help you get on 

Zoom. 

Even as we embrace our own sense of Blessedness, our own call to “Sainthood”, let us be 

inspired by the memory of the cloud of witnesses who have gone before us. May their memory 

be a Blessing. May their memories be the catalyst for us to do the work of peace inside own 

hearts and in the world. May the Blessing that their memory brings, embolden us to remember 

that we, too, are Saints, called to be a Blessing in this world. Amen. 

 

PASTORAL PRAYER 

“Rite To Ancestors: 

 

Hail to those who have passed through the veil 

From Life to Death, to Earth from Breath. 

Hail to those who suffered to gift me with blood, 

Hail to those who survived to gift me with body, 

Hail to those whose songs gift me with inspiration. 

Hail to those whom I knew and loved in life, 

Whose memory I carry with me like a word of comfort, 

Hail to those who left this land long ago, 

Whose names I honor like a word of hope, 

Or if I know not their names, whose lives I honor still. 

I live and love because you lived and loved, 

I speak and struggle because you spoke and struggled, 

You live in me, as I will live in those who come after me. 

Grant me the patience, O my beloved Dead, 

To see the long view, and remember that what I do 

Affects a million, million souls I will never know.” 

― Galina Krasskova  

 

LIGHTING THE CANDLES HONORING OUR SAINTS: “Still There Is Love” 

Poem by Edith Newlin Chase, set to music by Andy Davis  

 

PRAYER OF THE PEOPLE 

 

This is the time in our service where I invite your prayers – prayers of concern or sorrow, prayers 

of celebration and joy. If you have something or someone you would like our gathering to pray 

for you can type it into the comments section that accompanies this live feed.  

 

One Last Candle for those who died of COVID and Violence 

 

Prayers of the People found at website Enfleshed Cathyrn Griffith and Curtiss Reed 

God, you have been with us throughout the ages. 

 

You have born witness to the ways in which the story of us - of all that has come into being - has 

been woven together piece by piece, life by life. 



 

We recognize, today, that it is because of the saints who have gone before us, that we are. Those 

who have struggled for justice, who have given so that others may live more freely - we would 

not be, if not for them. 

 

In remembrance and gratitude, we name the saints who hungered for righteousness and whose 

sacrifices have contributed to a more just society: 

 

Because of those who have loved us - those who have nurtured us, embraced us, celebrated us, or 

supported us. We are because they were. In remembrance and gratitude, we name the saints who 

have shaped our lives and being. 

 

We also hold in remembrance the ones whose lives were taken by injustice, the ones who never 

knew their own belovedness, the ones who passed on our faith, the ones who gave us art, gave us 

song, gave us poetry. We are because they were. 

 

Like us, we know they were imperfect too. There is no life that is not messy and contradictory, 

often betraying the very justice and love we seek to embody. And yet, you, O God, promise that 

our labor to Love is never made in vain. 

 

Help us to lean on the witness of those who have gone before us, drawing on the love, justice, 

community, and faith that weaves us together, generation after generation - past, present, and 

future. 

 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

Now let us say together the prayer that Jesus taught us. May we bring about one small glimpse of 

the kin-dom of God, a kin-dom where all are well, all are fed and free, where all are whole, 

where all know love, where all are beloved. 

 

Saying: Our Father, our Mother who is in heaven, hallowed be your Name. Your kin-dom come, 

your will be done on earth as it is in Heaven. Give us today our daily bread. Forgive us our 

trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us and lead us not into temptation but 

deliver us from evil, for yours is the kin-dom and the power and the glory, now and forever. 

Amen.  

 

 

CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE: Hymn #278 “Hear Our Prayer, Oh Lord” 

 

OFFERTORY 

 

Call to Offering 

Supporting the church and the mission of the church is more important than ever. You can still 

send in your weekly offerings to the church via US mail 38 Church Dr.  Guilford, VT 05301 or 

consider using our online "offering plate" by going to the church’s website and clicking the 

PayPal donation button on the home page. So now let us gather up all these offerings as well as 



the offering of our time and talents and dedicate them to continuing the work of our still 

speaking God.  

 

DOXOLOGY 

 

PRAYER OF DEDICATION 

Now, as God's Saints in this time and place, we have the opportunity to feed others from the 

abundance of all we have, to swallow up the pain and suffering of others, to wipe away the tears 

of children who are lonely and fearful.  May the gifts we offer, and the lives we lead, reveal the 

One for whom we have waited and who invites us to spread Grace over all the world.  This we 

pray in Jesus' name.  Amen. 

 

CELEBRATION OF HOLY COMMUNION for All Saints Day by Maren Tirabassi 

 

Invitation to Communion 

Come to the table as all Saints come, 

as God’s people always do, 

with love, hope and questions – 

bricks without straw? fiery furnace? 

no-wine? five-loaves? 

who’s going to wash the Passover feet? 

Come to the table with your mourning – 

old or new or delayed – 

and your celebration of memories, 

and your imagination of possibilities 

for times yet to come, 

because here you are welcome, 

in a weeping, laughing communion of saints, 

in a weeping, laughing communion … of us. 

 

Words of Remembering 

 

There is a sacred story that goes way back, 

older than ancestors, older than anything here, 

to wind blowing over waters. 

God’s love was in a garden, 

and a flood-drenched rainbow. 

God’s love was in a desert tent, 

barley fields for gleaning, 

a slingshot, 

a mythically big fish 

and a new-thingled way in the wilderness. 

There is a sacred story that goes back 

to a mother in a barn, 

a foster father and skyfully distanced angels. 



We love stories, especially this one, 

of the baby named Jesus, loved 

by a cow, three magi, and many shepherds, 

who grew up, healed people, 

told awkward parables, 

and made people angry. 

At Passover he broke unleavened bread. 

and poured wine and himself – 

or saints who slept when he needed friends. 

But the Shelter-in-every-place of Love 

gave that time full of death 

a hope of waking to Resurrection 

and an Emmaus of self-understanding. 

And so now we come, 

clothed in our own sad times, 

and our cloud of witnesses to hope – 

all the Saints we have known, 

the Saints we will know, and the Saints we are. 

 

PRAYER OF CONSECRATION 

 

Bless us and Bless these gifts. 

May the Spirit rest upon this time and this table, 

surrounded tenderly by our memories of Saints 

as on sacred times and tables long ago, 

so that this loaf may be broken love, 

 

and this cup a well of Blessing, 

for we pray in the words of our ancestors 

that we claim as our own … 

Prayer of our Savior … Amen 

 

SHARING OF THE ELEMENTS (Psalm 34) 

 

Leader:            Taste and see that God is good. Eat this bread. 

Unison:           Sharing love, we will never be hungry. 

Leader:            Happy are those who take refuge in God. 

The cup on your table is blessed.       

Unison:           Drinking deeply, we will never thirst. 

 

COMMUNION HYMN: #195 “Eat This Bread” 

By Jacque Berthier and the Taizé Community, sung by Peter and Mary Alice Amidon  

 

 

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING 



Spirit of Christ, stay with us where we stay, as familiar as our daily plates and cups. Go with us 

where we go, safe and full of love as the mask across our lips. May we, your eager and 

sometimes awkward saints, carry in us a Communion from which all can share – comfort for 

loss, courage for speaking, compassion for healing. We give you thanks for both the shelter and 

the road. Amen. 

 

CLOSING HYMN: #486 “For All the Saints” 

Words by William Walsham How (18640, music by Ralph Vaughn Williams (19**).  

Sung by Jack Wesley, Julie Peterson, Michael Mayer, Larry and Ellen Crockett, with Patty 

Meyer on piano 

 





BENEDICTION by Bruce Prewer  

Go on your way rejoicing; 

Surrounded as you are by such a great cloud of witnesses, 

take courage as you face each new challenge, 

and comfort when you pick yourself up from a fall, 

In whatever good you choose to do, 

precede it with hope, 

accompany it with prayer, 

and follow it with thanksgiving. 

 

The Blessing of God Most Wonderful, 

whom the Saints have trusted as 

Creator, Christ and Holy Spirit, 

will be with you 

now and ever more. 

Amen! 

 

THREEFOLD AMEN: Hymn #291 

 

POSTLUDE: “When the Saints Go Marching In” Played by Rachel and Dwayne Johnson  


