
 
 

January 24, 2021 

Commissioning  
 
“That's the big question, the one the world throws at you every morning. "Here 
you are, alive. Would you like to make a comment?” - Mary Oliver 
 
“Before I can tell my life what I want to do with it, I must listen to my life telling 
me who I am.” - Parker J. Palmer 
 
Tell me, what else should I have done? Doesn't everything die at last, and too 
soon? Tell me, what is it you plan to do with your one wild and precious life? - 

Mary Oliver 
 
“I slept and dreamt that life was joy. I awoke and saw that life was service. I 
acted and behold, service was joy.” -  Tagore 
 
“The Simple Path 
Silence is Prayer 
Prayer is Faith 
Faith is Love 
Love is Service 
The Fruit of Service is Peace” - Mother Teresa 
 
“Those who are happiest are those who do the most for others.” 
- Booker T. Washington, 
 
“People fish because they are searching for something. Often it is not for a 
fish.” 
- Fennel Hudson 
 
 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 



 

PRELUDE: "Little Dance" by Franz Josef Haydn; Cara Fisher, flute; Patty Meyer, 
piano 
 

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 service honoring service, for our 
Affirmation of Ministry Sunday. 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

I will be taking some time off beginning after coffee hour this morning and will 
be back in the office on Thursday, February 4th. If you have any questions or 
needs while I’m away please reach out to our moderator Fred Breunig or our 
head deacon Lucy Spahr-Blazej. 

Also, next week the Vermont Affordable Housing Coalition will be hosting a 
virtual homelessness day and vigil on January 27th from 9-2.  

This is a statewide event, but there is also something local being planned, so 
stay tuned. 

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.  

 
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. 

 
SILENT MEDITATION and THE LIGHTING OF CANDLES 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP 
Based on Mark 1:17, Mark 2:14, Matthew 4:19, 
Luke 5:27-28, John 1:43-45 

 
Jesus comes alongside us and calls us by name: 
“[your name], follow me.” 
A simple call. A hard call. 
Because following requires leaving. 
And we look around to see who else Jesus could be talking to. 
And we look around to see the trappings of the life we know. 
It’s hard to leave our nets and walk away from the lake. 
But we have come this far, 

to this place, where we can listen and be transformed. 
 
~ written by Joanna Harader and posted on Spacious 
Faith. https://spaciousfaith.com/ 
 
OPENING HYMN: Verses 1,2,4,5 "Lord, You Give the Great Commission" by 
Jeffery W. Rowthorn; Fred, Lauren, & Katharine Breunig, Patrice Murray, 
Margaret Sweeney & Jeremy Carter-Gordon 

https://spaciousfaith.com/


 



PRAYER OF INVOCATION/OPENING PRAYER: 
“The Seed Cracked Open” by Hafiz 
 
It used to be 
That when I would wake in the morning 
I could with confidence say, 
"What am 'I' going to 
Do?" 
That was before the seed 
Cracked open. 
Now Hafiz is certain: 
There are two of us housed 
In this body 
Doing the shopping together in the market and 
Tickling each other 
While fixing the evening's food. 
Now when I awake 
All the internal instruments play the same music: 
"God, what love-mischief can 'We' do 
For the world 
Today? 
 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION - written by Rev. Scott Cervas, and posted on 
the LiturgyLink website. (inspired by Jonah; Mark 1:14-20) 
 
God…you call us…and sometimes…we duck under the table… 
hoping you didn’t notice us when you walked into the room. 
You call us…and sometimes…we grab a stapler and a stack of papers… 
trying to look too busy to be bothered at the moment. 
You call us…and sometimes we just say, “No!” 
We know that we aren’t expected to do everything… 
but we often forget that you call us to be ourselves 
in the places where our very self is what is most needed. 
So give us the grace to say “Yes” to your call… 
even now…as we offer our silent confessions… 
 
WORDS OF ASSURANCE  
Loving God your grace heals us and so we can put down all those things which 
we get tangled in, all those things that keep us from going into the world to 
share your love and bring about your justice. This is how we help others catch 
the bounty that is your good news. Amen. 
 
CHILDREN’S STORY: “Stone Soup” by Heather Forest 
 
PRAYER FOR THE CHILDREN 
 

http://liturgylink.wordpress.com/2012/01/10/confession-call/


CHILDREN’S HYMN: Verses 1-3 “We Are One in the Spirit” by Peter 
Scholte; Cara Fisher, flute; Mariam Diallo, clarinet & voice; Cody Kabami, 
Nevaeh Sheldon, Desmond Amidon, Willow Nagoma 
 

 
 
SCRIPTURE READING: Jenn McCalley 
Isaiah 6:1-13  



In the year that King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord sitting on a throne, high and 
lofty; and the hem of his robe filled the temple. 2Seraphs were in attendance 
above him; each had six wings: with two they covered their faces, and with two 
they covered their feet, and with two they flew. 3And one called to another and 
said: “Holy, holy, holy is the LORD of hosts; the whole earth is full of his 
glory.” 4The pivots on the thresholds shook at the voices of those who called, 
and the house filled with smoke. 

5And I said: “Woe is me! I am lost, for I am a man of unclean lips, and I live 
among a people of unclean lips; yet my eyes have seen the King, the LORD of 
hosts!” 6Then one of the seraphs flew to me, holding a live coal that had been 
taken from the altar with a pair of tongs. 7The seraph touched my mouth with 
it and said: “Now that this has touched your lips, your guilt has departed and 
your sin is blotted out.” 8Then I heard the voice of the Lord saying, “Whom 
shall I send, and who will go for us?” And I said, “Here am I; send me!” 

Mark 1:14-20 

14Now after John was arrested, Jesus came to Galilee, proclaiming the good 
news of God, 15and saying, “The time is fulfilled, and the kingdom of God has 
come near; repent, and believe in the good news.” 16As Jesus passed along the 
Sea of Galilee, he saw Simon and his brother Andrew casting a net into the 
sea—for they were fishermen. 17And Jesus said to them, “Follow me and I will 
make you fish for people.” 18And immediately they left their nets and followed 
him. 19As he went a little farther, he saw James son of Zebedee and his brother 
John, who were in their boat mending the nets. 20Immediately he called them; 
and they left their father Zebedee in the boat with the hired men, and followed 
him. 

CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE Hymn:#617    
 “Write These Words in Our Hearts ...”  
 
SERMON: Go Fish! 
 
I grew up in the inner city of Boston for at least half of my childhood, and 
because my father grew up on a farm in the mountains of Italy, he wanted us 
kids to have the experience of a natural environment that you couldn’t find in 
the asphalt and noise of the city.  
 
So, every year dear family friends would invite us to stay in their family’s home 
on Newfound Lake in Bristol, NH. We would go for a two week vacation every 
year, and do all the things you do when you stay at a lake house – swim, eat 
soft serve ice cream, have bonfires and go fishing.  
 
There was a great river by a dam, just walking distance from the house, that I 
could go to all by myself. Yup – I used to love fishing. I wouldn’t go alone 
though, I would go with my friend Lisa, who lived with her grandmother whose 



house was across the dirt road from the one we were staying in. This cozy 
fishing spot was divided into two areas - one area for fly fishing and one for 
fishing with live bait, both an easy walk. We would go with some kind of 
portable breakfast packed and usually come home with a few rainbow trout 
about so big and happily clean them and present them to Lisa’s grandmother, 
who would cook them up for us.  
 
We were pretty content with that. But there was another area further away, 
more difficult to get to, where it was rumored the big fish hid out! Our 
guardians weren’t so hot on us going there, because it was farther away and 
because the terrain was more difficult. Ok, so actually we were told point blank 
not to go there, but we were determined to come back with something more 
than the oversized “sardines” we were catching. So, one day we did and we 
came back with the biggest catch either of us ever had.  
 
I invite you to pray with me - May the words of my mouth and the meditations 
of all of our hearts. Be acceptable in your sight loving and gracious God. 
 
My friends, it is still the season of Epiphany, a season that begins with us 
being introduced to the light of that guiding star, where the light of Christ is 
born into the world. Over the last few weeks, we have been basking in the light 
that is Jesus’ arrival into the world, and we’ve been reflecting on our own light. 
We remembered the Baptism of Jesus and our own, we claimed our own 
belovedness, as Jesus claimed his own.   
 
Last week, we celebrated the legacy and dream of Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, 
Jr and recommitted ourselves to the work of bringing about racial justice. In 
that sermon, I recalled one of King’s many famous quotes: 
 
“Life's most persistent and urgent question is, 'What are you doing for  
others?’ ”  
 
I want to return there for a minute. You may remember that the Gospel story 
was the first time we have heard Jesus preach and what did he preach? He 
recalled a teaching of a prophet of old, from Isaiah - he preached a remix of his 
mother’s song – the Magnificat, the song she sang when she visited Elizabeth 
when Jesus was still in the womb. 
 
18 “The Spirit of the Lord is on me, 
    because he has anointed me 
    to proclaim good news to the poor. 
He has sent me to proclaim freedom for the prisoners 
    and recovery of sight for the blind, 
to set the oppressed free, 
19     to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor.” 

 



Even more bold than just speaking these words, he proclaimed that this 
Scripture had been fulfilled. As in his mother’s song which claimed: 
 
God has shown strength with God’s arm; 
God has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their hearts. 
God has brought down the powerful from their thrones, 
and lifted up the lowly; 
God has filled the hungry with good things, 
and sent the rich away empty. 
 
Mary and then Jesus were proclaiming as if it has already happened, that 
God’s kin-dom was already ever present before us, if only we would claim and 
proclaim it! 
 
Today we return to the lectionary to hear this familiar story – Jesus calling his 
first disciples, this big fish tale.  
 
Our Gospel reading, as is often true in the Gospel of Mark, is short and directly 
to the point. The disciples are busy doing what they have done their whole 
lives, doing what they need to do to survive, and along comes this man, this 
itinerant preacher and teacher, who says, “Stop what you’re doing and come 
with me.” And they do.  
 
But really, how realistic is that? Stop what you’re doing, the very thing you 
think your life is all about, and do something completely different. What others 
might think is completely opposite of what you’re supposed to be doing.  
 
Come on Jesus! Give us a break! That’s not easy! But if we’ve learned nothing 
else over this past year, I think we have all learned that we can do hard things. 
Why is it so hard, though?  
 
Because it requires us letting go, and as we know, it isn’t easy to let go of life as 
we have always known it. But we also know that if we don’t let go, we will never 
have the open hand, the open heart, which will be able to receive something 
new. 
 
Jesus comes along and tells them, “I don’t want just your nets to be filled, I 
want your hearts to be filled to overflowing.” Jesus says, “I don’t just want you 
to survive. I want you to thrive.”  
 
We also turn to another reading from the prophet Isaiah this morning, where 
we are asked “Whom shall I send, and who will go for us?” The response - 
“Here am I; send me!”  
 
The pairing of our readings this morning is much like the structure of many 
Gospel songs – a call, “come and follow me” and a response, “here I am. Send 
me.”  If it were only that simple.  
 



Many of us are too busy, too distracted, to hear the call in the first place, and 
then even if we hear it, we are too frightened to follow it. I think of others who 
uttered those words, “here am I.” 
 
Moses, who claimed, “I’m too old, I can’t speak well. No one will listen to me.”  
 
Jeremiah, who also claimed, “But I can’t speak well.” 
 
Samuel – who God had call repeatedly, because he just didn’t seem to 
understand that yes, God was talking to him. 
 
And then there was Mary – too young, and well, a woman. 
 
There are more examples, but the point is that while all of them questioned 
their own ability, their own worthiness to receive this call, yet they still heard 
and heeded God’s call to them. In order to do that though, they had to let go of 
their lives as they knew them. They had to let go of the net and symbols of 
security. They had to let go of their own ego, their own insecurities, their own 
fears.  
 
We spend so much of our time convincing ourselves, beyond the doubts that 
immediately arise, that we can actually do whatever it is we are called to do, 
because we’re so afraid of failure.  
 
We let the voices that tell us we’re not worthy, we’re not enough, rule our 
response.  
 
We doubt our own light, forgetting who we really are, beloved of God and 
forgetting that God doesn’t need people who have it all together, just people 
who are willing to serve.   
 
Much like my own big fish story, we have to be willing to go where we’re “not 
supposed to go”. The disciples had to go where they weren’t supposed to.   
 
Now I know what you’re thinking. Sometimes we are told not to go somewhere 
or do something for our own safety. Of course, that’s true, but it is also true 
that sometimes we are told to stay where we are to keep the status quo, to 
maintain the illusion of safety or to maintain the safety of some over others.  
 
But as we know, following Jesus is risky business that means upsetting the 
status quo, that means disrupting the usual in order to bring about the 
extraordinary. It is about being willing to risk in order to make the really big 
haul, the one that fills the heart, not just the net.  
 
My friends, we live in an unprecedented time in the world, in our nation, in the 
evolution of our own hearts. So, in this time when Jesus calls to us to come 



and follow him, what does that mean? It means we are called to unprecedented 
awareness, unparalleled hope, unrivaled courage and prodigious action.  
 
It means being willing to let go and follow where you might never expect to go. 
And yes, sometimes it means going to places in the world and in our own 
hearts that are uncomfortable or even scary. 
 
We are called to raise our hands in body or spirit and call out in return, “Here I 
am! Send me!” or in the words of poet and prophet Amanda Gorman:  
 
“When day comes, we step out of the shade aflame and unafraid. The new 
dawn blooms as we free it. For there is always light.  
 
If only we’re brave enough to see it. If only we’re brave enough to be it.” AMEN 
 
PASTORAL PRAYER 
Here’s a beautiful reflection on Jesus’ call to the fishermen: Simon, Andrew, 
James and John (Mark 1:14-20, Matthew 4:18-22).  It was written by Jan 
Richardson, and posted on The Painted Prayerbook. 
 
“Blessing the Nets” by Jan L. Richardson, and posted on The Painted 
Prayerbook. http://paintedprayerbook.com/ 
 
 
You could cast it 
in your sleep, 
its familiar arc 
embedded in your 
muscle memory 
after months 
years 
a lifetime 
of gathering in 
what you thought 
would sustain you 
forever. 
 
You would not 
have imagined 
it would be so easy 
to cast aside, 
would never have believed 
the immediacy 
with which your hands 
could release their 
familiar grip, 
could let it go, 

could let it simply continue 
its arcing path 
away from you. 
 
But when the call came 
you did not hesitate, 
did not pause, 
did not delay 
to follow, 
 
as if your body 
had suddenly remembered 
the final curve 
of the arc, 
 
as if the release 
begun in your hands 
now passed through you 
entirely 
and you let go 
of everything 
 
to cast yourself 

http://paintedprayerbook.com/


with abandon 
upon the waiting 

world.

 
  



HYMN: “Called As Partners in Christ's Service” Words by Jane Parker Hall; 
Music by John Zundel; GCC Virtual choir 

 
 



Acknowledgement of anyone who did ministry for the church this past 
year 
  
If you’ve ushered, offered hospitality at coffee hour or if you’ve started a 
conversation with someone who was new to the church or visiting, if you’ve 
helped with communion, or as a reader, or sung in the choir . 

If you’ve helped out with a church fundraiser – Pie Thru, Holiday Bazaar or if 
you made or bought something from them. 

 
If you’ve knitted or helped to bless a prayer shawl. 

If you’ve visited, emailed, called or sent a card to someone who wasn’t able to 
come to church. 
 
If you’ve made someone a meal, offered a ride, checked on their animal 
companion or their home while they were away.  
 
If you have offered even the simplest act of kindness to someone in this 
congregation or in our community, then you too have ministered and 
served.  Thank you! 
 
Not everyone was able to join the Zoom call for the commissioning, but we 
hope you will participate at home. 
 

Affirmation of Ministry (responses in boldface) 
Affirmation of ministry is the act whereby a local church of the United Church 
of Christ recognizes the diverse gifts of its members and celebrates the 
particular ministry of each person in the church or in various setting in the life 
of the world. There are different kinds of Spiritual gifts, but the same Spirit 
gives them. 
 

There are different ways of serving, but the same God is served. 

 

There are different abilities to perform service, but the same God gives  

abilities to each of us for our particular service. 

 

The Spirit's presence is shown in some way in each person for the good 

of all. 

 

Christ is like a single body, which has many parts. 

  

It is still one body, even though it is made up of different parts. 

 



If one part of the body suffers, all the other parts suffer with it; if one part is 
praised, all the other parts share its happiness.  

 

All of us are Christ's body, and each one is a part of it. 

 

Presentation 
These people have been called by God, in accordance with the faith and order 
of this church, to serve among us.  They have accepted their call and are 
before us in witness to their willingness to serve and continuing service. 

 
Covenant 

Dear friends in Christ, it is an honor to be entrusted with responsibility for 
particular service in the ministry of the church, whether gathered or 
scattered. Having prayerfully considered the duties and responsibilities of 
your ministry, are you prepared to serve with the help of God, in Christ’s 
name and for the glory of God? 
 

I am. 

  

Do you promise to exercise your ministry diligently and faithfully, showing 
forth the love of Christ? 

 

I do, relying on God’s grace. 

 
Members of this community of faith, you have heard the promises of our 
brothers and sisters in Christ, who have answered God’s call to service. Let us 
affirm our intention to live in covenant with them. Will those who are able, rise 
and witness to the commitment we now make? 
 

We gather in celebration of the joy that is ours to be partners with you, 
in the service of Jesus Christ. We promise to love you, honor your 
leadership and assist you that together we may be a faithful church of 
Jesus Christ. 

 
Prayer 

Let us pray. Eternal God, you have called these people to serve you in this 
household of faith and in the world, which you have entrusted to our care 
and keeping. Send your Holy Spirit on them, that they may serve among us 
with honor and faithfulness. Help them to be diligent in their duties, that 
your church may prosper in the mission you place before it. May their 
example prove worthy for all of us to follow, as we are united in Christ’s 
ministry, to the glory of Your name. Amen. 

 

Declaration 



In the name of Jesus Christ, and on behalf of the people of Guilford 
Community Church of the United Church of Christ, I rejoice to announce:  
You are now officially installed in your respective ministries. Thanks be to 
God. 

 
 
— written by Anne Osdieck.  Posted on The Center for Liturgy at Saint Louis 

University website. 
 
 
Introduction to Prayers 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.  
 
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE Tammy Fleming 

 
Our gracious, eternal God, we thank you that Jesus’ call to his disciples came 
in such an uneventful way.  Contrary to the wisdom of the world he did not 
start with the privileged and the wealthy and the powerful.  He did not begin 
with those who had little need and little desire for change. He began with some 
very simple folk. He began with some fishermen. 
 
We pray that his call, “Come, follow me,” might again reverberate through our 
souls today. 
 
May we hear again the challenge to be your disciples. 
May we hear again the message of this one who brings good news. 
May we hear again the invitation to come to you, “all you who are weary and 
heavy laden.” 
May we hear again eternal words of hope which tell us that however dark the 
world becomes the darkness cannot ever overcome the radiant light of this holy 
one, Jesus. 
May we hear again those simple words:  “Come, follow me,” and may we come, 
just as we are, and know again  the depth of  your grace and love for us. 
 
Jesus you call us from preoccupation with our own histories and hurts to daily 
tasks of peacemaking, 
from privilege and protocol to partnership and pilgrimage, 
from isolation and insularity to inclusive community. 

Today we pray for all who have borne the brutal weight of our own ignorance 
and indifference, who have lost their lives to hatred, bigotry and racism so 
many, too many whose names we should say and in whose memory we should 
act. 

http://liturgy.slu.edu/3OrdB012212/main.html
http://liturgy.slu.edu/3OrdB012212/main.html


We pray for all of those who died or were injured in the insurrection at our 
nation’s capital. We prayer for all those whose pain has been preyed upon and 
incited to violence. We pray for all of us whose hearts have been infected with 
racism.  

We continue to pray for all those suffering from losses due to this horrible 
pandemic – loss of life, loss of family or friends, loss of employment, loss of 
connection and touch, loss of a sense of inner peace, loss of hope. 

We pray for all our nation’s leaders and true public servants that they may be 
protected from harm as many of them risk their very lives to carry out their 
duties. We pray that they fulfill their vows with a deep commitment to 
compassion and justice. 

Give us the power to bring change and transformation to the peoples of the 
world as did those early fishermen. Give us the power to provide the same kind 
of hope for the world-weary as they brought to theirs. Give us the vision of a 
world transformed. 
 
Now let us say together the prayer that Jesus taught us using whatever words 
help us to embody its promise.  

May we bring about one small glimpse of the (kingdom) 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. 
 
Let us pray: Our Father, (Our Father/Mother, Our Creator) who art in heaven, 
hallowed be thy Name. Thy kingdom (kin-dom) 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 trespasses against us and lead us not into 
temptation but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom (kin-dom) and the 
power and the glory now and forever. Amen.  
 
— written by Richard Einerson, and posted on Richard Einerson: Prayers of 
the People website. Visit that site for other prayers, and to order his 

book, Prayers of the People. 
 
CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE: Hymn #278 
     “Hear our Prayer, Oh Lord...” 
 

CALL TO OFFERING 
Our nets are full enough to share God’s bounty. Our hearts are open wide to 
the needs of others. Let us reach out and share what we’ve been given. 
 

http://www.richardeinerson.com/einerson.htm
http://www.richardeinerson.com/einerson.htm


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 
Great God of Heaven and Earth, 
You call us to leave behind our preoccupations 
and to follow You into the future. 
Sometimes we find Your call challenging. 
We are comfortable, maybe even complacent, in our present. 
May this act of giving be a gesture of our willingness 
to follow where You lead. 
In Jesus’ name, we pray. Amen. 
 
THE CLOSING HYMN: “I'm Gonna Live, So God Can Use Me” African American 
Spiritual Arranged by Peter Amidon; GCC Virtual Choir Soloists: Tom Green, 
Elisa Lucozzi, and Mary Grove; GCC Virtual Choir 
 
BENEDICTION  
 
Go now, follow where Christ calls you 
and proclaim the message God gives you. 
Wait in hope for God. 
Avoid becoming bound up in the business of the world, 
but live in readiness for the inbreaking of the Kingdom. 
 
And may God be your haven and your glory; 
May Christ Jesus give you courage for His mission; 
And may the Spirit embrace your soul in God’s silence. 
 
We go in peace to love and serve the Lord, 
........In the name of Christ. Amen. 

© 2003 Nathan Nettleton www.laughingbird.net 
 
THREEFOLD AMEN: Hymn #291 
POSTLUDE: “Glory to God!” from the Oratorio Susanna by G. F. Handel, 
Dwayne Johnson, trumpet; Rachel Johnson, piano 
 
For Further Prayer and Reflection: 
 
Amanda Gorman, my grandma and the Black tears we cried 

http://www.laughingbird.net/
https://religionnews.com/2021/01/21/amanda-gorman-my-grandma-and-the-black-tears-we-cried-yesterday/


Danté Stewart is a writer and student at the Candler School of Theology at Emory University in 

Atlanta 

 

Watch Amanda Gorman reading her inaugural poem The Hill We Climb 
Full Text of the poem  
 
Using Your Voice Is A Political Choice – A TED talk by Amanda Gorman 

 
More from Parker Palmer - http://www.couragerenewal.org/parker/ 
 
 
 
 

https://www.pbs.org/newshour/arts/watch-amanda-gorman-reads-inauguration-poem-the-hill-we-climb?fbclid=IwAR1hf9TaVfQTGi25JFkY7qjX7dAVvGbD0ckhX9OCVJWkz35vr4g2mswU5H4
https://www.cnbc.com/2021/01/20/amanda-gormans-inaugural-poem-the-hill-we-climb-full-text.html
https://www.ted.com/talks/amanda_gorman_using_your_voice_is_a_political_choice?utm_campaign=tedspread&utm_medium=referral&utm_source=tedcomshare
http://www.couragerenewal.org/parker/
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