
March 7, 2021 
Third Sunday of Lent/Communion Sunday 

Again & Again, We Are Shown the Way 
 

 
Overturn by Rev. Lisle Gwynn Garrity 

“We had no choice. Sadness was as dangerous as panthers and bears. The 

wilderness needs your whole attention.” - Laura Ingalls Wilder 

“I am a fool for Christ...whose fool are you?” - Brother Andrew 
 
“The fool who knows his folly 
becomes wise by that fact. 
But the fool who thinks he's wise - 
he's called 'a fool' indeed!” 
- Anonymous, The Dhammapada 
 

“Go without hate, but not without rage. Heal the world.” - Paul Monette, AIDS 
Activist 
 
“The tide can turn any time.” - Lailah Gifty Akita 
 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 
 

PRELUDE: "Menuet" by Leopold Mozart; Cara Fisher and Patty Meyer, flutes 
 
WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS 

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 third Sunday of our Lenten series “Again & 
Again: A Lenten Refrain” and joined us to break bread together in a celebration 
of Holy Communion. 

https://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/154391


One Great Hour of Sharing: Connie Woodberry 

Celebration of Maple: Fred Breunig 

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 

Family of faith, I invite you to close your eyes. 
Rest your feet on the floor beneath you. 
Release any tension you are holding— 
in your jaw, your neck, your shoulders, your hands, your legs, your feet.  

Take a deep breath in and slowly let it out.  



The Hebrew word for breath (ruach) is the same word for Spirit. 
So as you breathe, imagine that it is God who is filling up your lungs with 
energy and love. Trust that God is as close as your very breath.  

Now I invite you to still your mind. Imagine your mind as a river. 
Thoughts will drift into view; they always do. However, instead of holding onto 
those thoughts, allow yourself to let them float by.  

And listen. Listen deep. Listen far. Listen wide. Listen.  

The sound of your breath is the sound of the Divine. This is a holy space.  

CALL TO WORSHIP 
 
One: Again and again, 
All: We come to this space. 
One: Again and again, 
All: We gather as a community.  
One: Again and again, 
All: We move closer to God.  
One: And again and again, 
All: God is here. 
One: We are met. 
All: We are heard. 
One: We are shown the way.  
All: So again and again, Let us worship Holy God.  
 
OPENING HYMN: "Softly and Tenderly Jesus is Calling" by Will L. 
Thompson; Fred Breunig, Peter Amidon, Andy Davis, Tom Green 
 
Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling 
Calling for you and for me 
See on the portals He's waiting and watching 
Watching for you and for me 
Come home, come home 
Ye who are weary come home 
Earnestly, tenderly Jesus is calling 
Calling, "O sinner come home" 
O for the wonderful love He has promised 
Promised for you and for me 
Though we have sinned He has mercy and pardon 
Pardon for you and for me 
Come home, come home 
Ye who are weary come home 
Earnestly, tenderly Jesus is calling 
Calling, "O sinner come home" 



Come home, come home (come home) 
Ye who are weary come home 
Earnestly, tenderly Jesus is calling 
Calling, "O sinner come home" 

 
 

PRAYER OF INVOCATION/OPENING PRAYER: by John van de Laar  
 
Truth be told, Jesus, 
there are lots of tables that need overturning in our lives; 
beneath the veneer of respectability 
the tidy rows and neat regulations 
hide dark addictions and angry judgements 
hungry greeds and heartless rejections. 
 
We know the pain—and so do those around us— 
of keeping up the façade. 
What a relief it would be to have it all 
upset, smashed, scattered, destroyed. 
 
So, perhaps, Jesus, today You could pay us a visit 
and help us to radically rearrange 
the furniture of our lives. Amen.  
 
PREPARATION FOR CONFESSION 

Science tells us that a person makes about 35,000 choices in a day.  
35,000 choices each and every day!  

In the prayer of confession, we pause to take a moment to think and to ask: 
how many of our decisions are choices God would have us make? 
How many are not?  

So, let us pray together, knowing that we need guidance, and trusting that 
even if we fall, God is showing us the way.  

PRAYER OF CONFESSION 

One: God of Justice, 
we are guilty of building tables. 
All: We have built tables that oppression dines on, sexism thrives on, and 
racism lives on.  

One: God of Justice, 
we are guilty of forgetting where we are,  
All: Of turning faith into a negotiation tool and the church into a place for 

insiders.  



One: God of Justice, 
we are guilty of ignoring the point; 
All: For You taught that the temple was for worship and Your message was 
for all.  

One: God of our hearts, 
All: Be in our decision making. 

One: Draw near to our choices. 
All: Forgive our mistakes. 
 
One: And as You do, 
All: Flip every table, habit, belief, or point of view that needs adjusting.  

One: With hope we pray for a better day. Amen.  

ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

Family of faith, the good news is that God took on flesh and walked this earth 
to show us the way. 
God took on flesh so that we could see what it looks like to disrupt and 
overturn systems of corruption. God took on flesh to teach us another way. 
God took on flesh to point us to restoration. 
God took on flesh so that we might be forgiven.  

Friends, we are held, loved, and forgiven by a just and merciful God. Thanks be 
to God for a love like that.  

CHILDREN’S STORY: “Luba and the Wren” by Patricia Polacco; Sue Owings 
 
PRAYER FOR THE CHILDREN 

 
CHILDREN’S HYMN: "When Christ Went to the Temple" Traditional Welsh 
Melody; Words by Carolynn Winfrey Gillette; Larry Crockett, Tom Yahner, Bill 
McKim, Fred Breunig, Elisa Lucozzi, Connie Green, Patrice Murray, Mary Alice 
Amidon 
 

When Christ went to the Temple to worship God one day, 
He entered through the courtyard where anyone could pray. 
That court was for the nations — and all could enter in. 
But Jesus found a market, a shameful robbers' den. 

There, cattle, sheep and pigeons were sold for sacrifice, 
And moneychangers shouted of quality and price. 
Outsiders could not enter the inner courts for prayer. 
Their only place to worship was in the courtyard there. 



When prayer gave way to profit, and pride closed many doors, 
The Lord cried out in anger and made a whip of cords. 
He shooed the sheep and cattle and scattered pigeons, too. 
God's house was for all people — not for a chosen few. 

O God, you love the nations and call us all to pray. 
Forgive us when our worship turns other folk away. 
As Christ, in loving protest, fought prejudice and pride, 
May we who follow Jesus now welcome all inside. 

 
SCRIPTURE READING: Terry Sylvester 

  
1 Corinthians 1:18-25 

18 For the message of the cross is foolishness to those who are perishing, but to 
us who are being saved it is the power of God. 19 For it is written: 

“I will destroy the wisdom of the wise; 
    the intelligence of the intelligent I will frustrate.”  
20 Where is the wise person? Where is the teacher of the law? Where is the 
philosopher of this age? Has not God made foolish the wisdom of the 
world? 21 For since in the wisdom of God the world through its wisdom did not 
know him, God was pleased through the foolishness of what was preached to 
save those who believe. 22 Jews demand signs and Greeks look for 
wisdom, 23 but we preach Christ crucified: a stumbling block to Jews and 

foolishness to Gentiles, 24 but to those whom God has called, both Jews and 
Greeks, Christ the power of God and the wisdom of God. 25 For the 
foolishness of God is wiser than human wisdom, and the weakness of God is 
stronger than human strength. 

John 2:13-22 

13 When it was almost time for the Jewish Passover, Jesus went up to 

Jerusalem. 14 In the temple courts he found people selling cattle, sheep and 
doves, and others sitting at tables exchanging money. 15 So he made a whip out 
of cords, and drove all from the temple courts, both sheep and cattle; he 
scattered the coins of the money changers and overturned their tables. 16 To 
those who sold doves he said, “Get these out of here! Stop turning my Father’s 
house into a market!” 17 His disciples remembered that it is written: “Zeal for 
your house will consume me.”  

18 The Jews then responded to him, “What sign can you show us to prove your 
authority to do all this?” 



19 Jesus answered them, “Destroy this temple, and I will raise it again in three 
days.” 

20 They replied, “It has taken forty-six years to build this temple, and you are 

going to raise it in three days?” 21 But the temple he had spoken of was his 
body. 22 After he was raised from the dead, his disciples recalled what he had 
said. Then they believed the scripture and the words that Jesus had spoken. 

 
CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE Hymn:#617    
 “Write These Words in Our Hearts ...”  
 

SERMON: “Turning the Tables” 
 
If you’ve ever traveled abroad, you very well may have experienced something 
close to the scene that Jesus encounters when he arrives in the temple 
courtyard. There are so many things that stand out in my mind when I think 
about the trip Rosanne and I took to India and Nepal. Certainly there were, but 
one of my very first experiences was taking a tuk tuk to a huge outdoor market 
in Delhi. It was a feast for the senses. Some might say it was an assault on the 
senses, but one thing for sure it was not a quiet, reverent place. It was utter 
chaos! 
 
I invite you to pray with me - May the words of my mouth and the 
meditations of my heart be acceptable in Your sight loving and gracious 
God. 

 
Today’s Gospel story is one that we are all familiar with. It’s Passover, that 
most important of Jewish feasts. Thousands of religious pilgrims are making 
their way to Jerusalem to worship at the temple and offer sacrifices.  Like the 
story of the Syrophenian woman1 – I wonder when I read this story if Jesus 
gets caught with his compassion down.  This story certainly seems to fly in the 
face of “softly and tenderly” being called by Jesus! If I imagine the scene, I 
think, what could He possibly been so mad about? The marketplace was there 
as a convenience, to make it easier for pilgrims who had traveled long 
distances.  
 
In order to dig deeper into this story, you need to understand a couple of 
things. First is the structure of the temple building itself. New Testament 
scholar Amy-Jill Levine explains it this way: 
 
“The Temple itself consisted of areas of increasing holiness. Outermost was the 
court of the Gentiles, which anyone could enter. Proceeding farther in, one 
reached the court of the (Jewish) women, the court of the (Jewish) men, and 

 
1 Luke 18:1-8, Mark 7:24-30 or Matthew 15:21-28, 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Matthew%2015%3A21-28&version=NASB 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Matthew%2015%3A21-28&version=NASB


finally the holy of holies - entered only by the high priest on the Day of 
Atonement.” 
 
So, in other words besides having several areas, it was enormous in size – 
think several football fields or city blocks. Imagine an ever-widening concentric 
rectangle - Court of Gentiles —> Court of Women —> Court of Jews —> Altar 
area —> Holy of Holies. 
 
The next thing you need to know to help you understand what’s going in this 
story, is how the temple system works. Imagine you have traveled a great 
distance to join in the Passover feast. It’s not like you can catch a direct flight 
or hop on Amtrak.  
 
If you were fortunate enough, you might bring an animal from your own flocks, 
or purchase one from your neighbor to offer as a sacrifice. When you arrive, 
your offering is “inspected.” The priests, who examine the animals (which are 
supposed to be “perfect”), may deem yours unacceptable. Then, if you want to 
keep your religious commitment, you need to buy one from a merchant inside 
the temple grounds.  
 
Now, the traditional interpretation of this Scripture would say that some of 
those merchants charge more than what the animal is worth, and likely give a 
kickback to the priests. In a similar way, the money changers can charge pretty 
much any exchange rate they want, and they have a monopoly on the 
business. So, then it would stand to reason that Jesus was angry at the 
corruption he witnessed. Perhaps he was outraged at the economic injustice, 
using money to keep those who wish to worship from entering the temple. That 
seems reasonable to me and in fact very much in line with what Jesus stood 
for ,or more accurately, would stand up against.   
 
In the synoptic Gospels, Matthew, Mark and Luke (den of robbers) the text 
seems clearer that Jesus is mad about the corruption in Temple, and by 
upending this system, He annoys the authorities leading up to His arrest. In 
the synoptic Gospels, this story is often the one that is pointed to as the 
proverbial straw that broke the camel’s back with the authorities. THE action 
that finally got Jesus arrested – a step too far, dismantling the systems of 
worship that had been a part of their lives for generations. 
 
But in this version, in John, this story appears at the beginning of Jesus’ 
ministry, after the wedding at Cana. In John’s text, the scene is described as “a 
marketplace” not a “den of robbers”. Jesus doesn’t go around Galilee and 
Jerusalem denouncing local markets, and after all, the temple had to include a 
marketplace (with vendors selling animals, currency exchanges, etc.) in order 
to make the longstanding sacrificial system run smoothly.  And that’s precisely 
the point: Jesus’ anger seems to be focused on, not on corruption or iniquity in 
general, but rather on the sacrificial system itself.  His actions seem to say: It’s 
high time for that system to end, and for a new era to begin.  
 



With John, placing it at the beginning of his ministry, it's less of the thing that 
gets him arrested, and more of the "oh man, this dude's gonna mess up all my 
presumptions,” the presumption that worship = sacrificing system; temple = 
the holiest of places, not to mention that there were a mere few that were 
allowed into the holy of holies – a mere few educated and sanctified men and 
only on a certain holy day. Yes, the heart of Jesus’ ministry was to challenge 
our presumptions and to draw us into a deeper understanding. The heart of 
Jesus’ teachings, in fact the heart of who he was, took all of our conventional 
understanding and turned it on its head.  Jesus is about upending a bunch of 
norms, in other words, the status quo. And as much as we might fight it, we 
need that kind of holy disruption, because we often stick to what is familiar, 
even if it is not right. 
 
Today also marks the anniversary of what came to be known as “Bloody 
Sunday.” On this very day, March 7th, back in 1963 six hundred marchers — 
including the late, great John Lewis — departed from Selma, Alabama, bound 
for the state capitol, to demonstrate African-American voting rights. They got 
all of six blocks before state and local law enforcement blocked them, ordered 
them to disperse, and then attacked them with tear gas and billy clubs.  
 
ABC News interrupted their regular programming to show footage of the 
violence, and the dramatic images helped shift public opinion. Those images 
helped to turn the tables of public opinion about what was really going on in 
the south, not unlike what has finally started to happen now with police body 
cams and civilian cell phone footage. I think John Lewis would say of Jesus’ 
actions in the temple that day that he was making “good trouble, necessary 
trouble.” 
 
Jesus comes to turn everything on its head, to turn everything around. 
 
Jesus, a king, the prince of peace, born not into royalty the way we understand 
it, but born instead in a mere stable and placed in a manger alongside lowly 
animals. 
 
Jesus, the healer and teacher who kept company with those who others would 
consider less than human – lepers, women, children, widows, tax collectors. It 
was these who became his close disciples, these who are held out as examples 
of faith. 
 
Jesus, who teaches in his Sermon on the Mount what we call “The Beatitudes”, 
a listing of paradoxes that lift up those who suffer and proclaim that they will 
inherit the kingdom of God, that these are among the most blessed.   
 
Jesus, the king who used the triumphant entrance into Jerusalem, is not on a 
war horse, but instead a humble donkey. 
 



Just last week, when Jesus asks his disciples and us to “take up your cross”, 
which is meant as a contrast to “vanquish your enemies”, whether those 
enemies are military, personal, or otherwise; or when he asked them and us to 
“deny yourself”, is meant as a contrast to “seize power for yourself - reclaim the 
throne!”  
 
In other words, Jesus discerns at the heart of the conventional view of 
messiahship, a self-centered attempt to seize advantage over others - and he 
will have none of it.  
 
And today Jesus, who overturns our ideas of “the temple” and gives us a new 
conception of “the temple” not as a building, but as a person in spirit and 
truth, Jesus himself, God’s Word made flesh.  
 
Even in the ritual meal we will share today there is a turning of tables, a 
reversal, which invites and welcomes us all into connection and oneness with 
each other. It is in the breaking of the bread that we become whole. 
 
This story doesn’t just make us uncomfortable because we see Jesus behaving 
in a way that seems, at least on the surface, very un-Jesus like.  It just makes 
Christians squirmy, because following Him like He said they would if they 
believed in Him, puts us/them in an uncomfortable position with the worldly 
authorities and institutions that hold power, money, and influence. 
We strain to retain the snippet of privilege or the bit of status or the meager 
scraps of wealth we’ve managed to grab. To do something deeper—to get to the 
root of things— would mean to risk losing what we already have. And so, we 
resist giving up the way we’ve been living. 

If we want justice that lasts and peace that is more than short interruptions in 
the cycles of violence, we have to admit that life as we have always lived it has 
become unmanageable. It’s time for a change. It’s time for a revolution.  

Lent is a time for change, for revolution. Lent is the perfect time for to examine 
the greed and corruption in our social systems and in the temple of our hearts.  
It is the perfect time for our congregation to examine its self-identity. Are we on 
the side of those who yearn for entrance into God’s house, but cannot afford or 
find a way in; or are we on the side of the Temple Authorities and the money 
changers who are sure their way is the only way? Do we use the abundance we 
have to make more money, or lift up those who have been oppressed by the 
systems of injustice we maintain? Are we willing to embrace what COVID has 
taught us, that the temple, the holy of holies, does not reside in a building but 
instead inside each of us? 

Letting go of us-them, inside-outside, top-bottom, winner-loser consciousness 
is the revolution that Jesus started. It’s about letting go of the dualism, the 
dichotomy and seeing things that are opposing as “two sides of the same coin”. 



This interior work is done through prayer and contemplation, but that inner 
work is incomplete unless it finds its expression in action devoted to 
transforming the economic, social, political, and cultural structures that serve 
self-centered souls. 
 
Jesus came to disrupt “business as usual” in the temple and in our hearts. He 
came to blow open the doors of the most sacred and holy place, to redefine for 
us “the temple” so that we could stop worshipping a building, stop confining 
what is considered sacred to what is found within those four walls and instead 
find the sacred in everything around us. We are talking about change, meaning 
to transform, to turn from one thing to another. We are talking about turning 
the tables on what we believe is real and true and instead standing with God’s 
truth, a truth that sets us ALL free. We are talking about change that calls us 
back to the covenantal relationship God has called us to. 
 
Again and again, we are shown the way, even if God’s “way” feels foolish, 
counter-cultural, disruptive, or uncomfortable. Living in covenant with God 
pushes us to grow, and so, accordingly, as we follow Jesus this Lent and 
always, we may well feel growing pains in our bodies and relationships, and in 
the end, we may be changed, the tables may very well be turned. So, this Lent 
don’t just give the change – be the change. Amen.  

 
  



PASTORAL PRAYER: “Blessing the Body” by Jan Richardson 
 

This blessing takes 
one look at you 
and all it can say is 
Holy. 
Holy hands. 
Holy face. 
Holy feet. 
Holy everything 
in between. 
Holy even in pain. 
Holy even when weary. 
In brokenness, holy. 
In shame, holy still. 
Holy in delight. 
Holy in distress. 
Holy when being born. 
Holy when we lay it down 
at the hour of our death. 
So, friend, 
open your eyes 
(Holy eyes). 

For one moment 
see what this blessing sees, 
this blessing that knows 
how you have been formed 
and knit together 
in wonder and 
in love. 
Welcome this blessing 
that folds its hands 
in prayer 
when it meets you; 
receive this blessing 
that wants to kneel 
in reverence 
before you: 
you who are 
temple, 
sanctuary, 
home for God 
in this world. 

 
ANTHEM: "Day by Day" by Stephen Schwartz; Derrick Harnish, solo; Rob 
Harnish, bass; Stefan Amidon, drums; GCC Virtual Choir 
 
Day by day 
Day by day 
Oh Dear Lord 
Three things I pray 
To see thee more clearly 
Love thee more dearly 
Follow thee more nearly 
Day by day 
 
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. This morning we will also be using the 
Lord’s Prayer from the New Zealand Book of Prayer as yet another way of 
turning things on their heads a little, so that perhaps we can see or hear 
something that we hadn’t before. 
 



PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE Rosanne Hebert 
 
Gracious and loving God, we give You thanks today that we are able to gather 
in the presence of Your Beloved Community. Thank You also for the healing 
and hope which has come to us this week and for Your Strength and Love in 
our lives. 
 
God, help us turn away from the gods of wealth, 
    social status, greed and military and political power.  
We pray.... 
Help us do what is right and good for all. 
 
God, help us to respect You and Your creation and all its creatures.  
We pray.... 
Help us do what is right and good for all. 
 
God, help us move beyond a preoccupation 
with possessions and money 
and help us make sure that all people have the opportunity 
for rest and recreation 
and that all laborers are treated with respect 
and have the wages and time to live in dignity. 
We pray.... 
Help us do what is right and good for all. 
 
God, help us to look beyond ourselves 
and to love our neighbor as ourselves, 
especially those who are poor or otherwise in need. 
We pray.... 
Help us do what is right and good for all. 
 
God, help our nations to live in peace 
and bring an end to all the killing. 
We pray.... 
Help us do what is right and good for all. 
 
God, help us to have healthy and respectful relationships on all levels 
and to treat no person as an object or thing. 
We pray.... 
Help us do what is right and good for all. 
 
God, help us and help our government, our corporations, 
and all our institutions to work for the common good of all people, 
especially the poor, and not to take what is not right.  
We pray.... 
Help us do what is right and good for all. 
 



God, help us to make sure that integrity and transparency 
are part of our public life. 
We pray.... 
Help us do what is right and good for all. 
 
God, help us to look beyond our selfish desires 
and respect the common good of the whole community. 
We pray.... 
Help us do what is right and good for all. 
God, help us to treat no human person 
as a possession for our use 
but a creation of God filled with dignity and entitled to respect. 
We pray.... 
Help us do what is right and good for all. 
 
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 know they are beloved. Let us pray:  
 
Eternal Spirit, Earth-maker, Pain-bearer, Life-giver, 
Source of all that is and that shall be, 
Father and Mother of us all, 
Loving God, in whom is heaven: 
The hallowing of your name echo through the universe! 
The way of your justice be followed by the peoples of the world! 
Your heavenly will be done by all created beings! 
Your commonwealth of peace and freedom sustain our hope and come on 
earth. 
With the bread we need for today, feed us. 
In the hurts we absorb from one another, forgive us. 
In times of temptation and test, strengthen us. 
From trials too great to endure, spare us. 
From the grip of all that is evil, free us. 
For you reign in the glory of the power that is love, now and forever. 
Amen. 
 
CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE: Hymn #278 
 
THE OFFERTORY 

Our tokens offered here are but symbols of our lives of sacrifice lived every day. 
May we give ourselves to the world as a holy offering acceptable to You, O God, 
our rock and our redeemer.  

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 
bringing about God’s justice in the world. 
 
DOXOLOGY: Katharine Breunig 

PRAYER OF DEDICATION  

Receive these gifts, Holy One, sanctify them by Your Spirit. Drive away any ill 
motives and accept, we pray, our humble offering. Amen. 

CELEBRATION OF HOLY COMMUNITION: by Maren Tirabassi 
 
Invitation to Holy Communion, reflecting on the Ten Words of the 

Exodus  
 
God brought us to this table, a place safe from human slaveries. 
We shall not treat our traditions like gods or make idols of a particular bread 
and cup. 
 
We will not imply that a Sacrament shared at a kitchen table is less real than 
any other, for that is to misuse God’s name. 
 
We remember that this virtual experience is worship and keep it holy. Just 
because we can turn off our video to retrieve laundry to fold, and then fold it, 
we don’t. Working twenty-four-seven is too like a parable of morning-after the 
bigger barn project, and there is no beatitude ‘Blessed are the multitaskers.’ 
 
This virtual time is a Sabbath to God. This Sacrament’s consecration is in the 
story that stretches back to beyond the light years of light years. 
 
We honor the communion of saints and name the ones precious to each of us 
personally, and then acknowledge those we do not know who have passed into 
grace, especially those who do not look like us, speak our language, love as we 
love, worship as we do – for their heritage is our heritage and the future of their 
children is our future. 
 
We set down this sacred offering, confessing our complicity in things that kill, 
that betray, that steal (even if it legal) and committing to a reconciliation as real 
as this bread and cup. 
 
We will not bear false news of our neighbors, or share, re-post, re-tweet it, nor 
will we doom scroll God’s Spirit within us. 
 
We will not covet last year’s service, or next year’s service. We will not covet 



sung kyries and glorias or the simplicity of “Let Us Break Bread Together,” in a 
time when we do not sing together in person. We will not covet another 
community’s sophisticated technical platform or the homeyness of a pastor’s 
dog barking. We will not covet any other experience of the Body of Christ or the 
Cup of Blessing than the one we are sharing now. 
 
Words of Remembering 

 
In Lent we come to remember 
that there is a time not to eat the stones 
even when it seems useful, 
and there is a time for a meal scented 
with the uneconomical joy 
of a broken alabaster jar. 
 
We remember that Jesus 
suggested in Bethany that one bowl 
with one selection is a good meal, 
but served a hillside picnic 
with so many leftovers, 
their gathered abundance 
could be shared with others. 
 
We remember that Jesus 
turned over tables in the Temple 
and we confess that our church tables 
practices, plans and programs, 
should be overturned, 
 
until our house be one of prayer 
and our table serve compassion 
to those most vulnerable. 
 
And we remember that Jesus Christ 
sitting among those 
whose feet He had washed 
at the Passover table 
of precious and ancient tradition, 
anticipated betrayal and desertion, 
pain and even death, 
 
but made a new Covenant 
of blessed bread and poured wine 
on a global table, 
inviting us always to share 
from our brokenness and grace. 



 
Prayer of Consecration (from Psalm 19) 
As we share this prayer, break, touch or lift the bread; pour, touch or lift the cup. 
 
O God, the sky speaks Your glory and deep space Your creation. Daybreak 
announces hope and starlight sings rest in a language that needs no 
translation but joy. Nothing is hidden from You, and you make no barriers for 
human understanding. We are revived, enlivened, warned and comforted. 
Beyond even the bright and sweet parables of our lives, You free us from 
definitions of relationship based in dominion and being dominated and You 
lead us to words of reconciliation and grace. So, reconciled, we pray – 
 
 
Let the bread of our mouths and the cup upon which our hearts meditate, be 
acceptable to You, O God, at this ordinary table and in our lives of redeeming. 
Amen 
 
Sharing of the Elements 
 
Leader: Let us at many tables receive the gift of God, the Bread of Heaven. 
Unison: We come to Christ in the Bread we share. 
Leader: Let us in many places receive the gift of God, the Cup of Blessing. 
Unison: We come to Christ in the Cup we share. 
 
COMMUNION HYMN: "Give Us Bread for the Journey" by Bret Hesla; Keith 
Murphy solo and guitar; Becky Tracy, violin; GCC Virtual Choir 

Give us bread for the journey. Give us bread. 
Give us bread for the journey. Give us bread. 
When our legs are getting heavy 
And we’re hanging down our heads, 
Give us bread for the journey. Give us bread. 

Guide our way as we travel. Guide our way. 
Guide our way as we travel. Guide our way. 
With so many roads before us, 
where to go is hard to say. 
Guide our way as we travel. Guide our way. 

Make us one with each other. Make us one. 
Make us one with each other. Make us one. 
All the walls we’ve built around us 
May we learn to tear them down. 
Make us one with each other. Make us one. 

 
PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING  



 
Leader: In thanksgiving for this sustenance on our Lenten journey and the 
grace of holy dispersion in virtual worship, [and cautious re-gathering in 
familiar pews] we claim the story of Jesus Christ as our own, a path of healing 
and service, the cross and the ever-present truth of the resurrection. Let us 
pray… 
 

O Holy One, we come to You with our weariness and hope. We thank You 
for the rest and strength of this Communion so that we may re-turn our 
tables to service in the world and hear Your words of guidance every day 
and every night, through Christ our brother. Amen. 
 
THE CLOSING HYMN: "God's Eye is on the Sparrow" by Civilla D. Martin; Ellen 
Crockett, Perrin Scott, Cathy Hess 
 

Why should I feel discouraged, why should the shadows come, 
Why should my heart be lonely, and long for heav’n and home, 
When Jesus is my portion? My constant Friend is He: 
God’s eye is on the sparrow, and I know God watches me; 
God’s eye is on the sparrow, and I know God watches me.  

Refrain: 
I sing because I’m happy, I sing because I’m free, 
For His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

“Let not your heart be troubled,” His tender word I hear, 
And resting on His goodness, I lose my doubts and fears; 
Though by the path He leadeth, but one step I may see; 
God’s eye is on the sparrow, and I know God watches me; 
God’s eye is on the sparrow, and I know God watches me. 

Whenever I am tempted, whenever clouds arise, 
When songs give place to sighing, when hope within me dies, 
I draw the closer to Him, from care He sets me free; 
God’s eye is on the sparrow, and I know God watches me; 
God’s eye is on the sparrow, and I know God watches me. 

 

BENEDICTION  
As you leave this space, 
may your mouth speak of God’s goodness. 
May your arms hold those in need. 
May your feet walk toward justice. 
May your heart trust its worth. 
May your soul dance in God’s grace. 
And may this be your rhythm— 
again and again and again, 



until God’s promised day. 
In the name of the Lover, the Beloved, and Love itself,  
go with courage, go with heart, go in peace. 
Amen.  
 
THREEFOLD AMEN: Hymn #291 
 
POSTLUDE: “How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds” by Gary Miles; Patty 
Meyer, organ 
 
 
For Further Prayer and Reflection: 
 

 
By Cuyler Black 

The Guest House by Rumi video meditation 
 
U.S. Rep. John Lewis' Firsthand Account of Surviving "Bloody Sunday" 

The COVID wilderness – People Share #TheMoment They Realized The Pandemic 
Was Changing Life As They Knew It 

 
 

https://www.facebook.com/elucozzi/videos/1005359653712
https://youtu.be/XST4lV7HnO8
https://www.npr.org/2021/02/28/972281960/people-share-themoment-they-realized-the-pandemic-was-changing-life-as-they-knew?utm_medium=social&utm_source=facebook.com&utm_campaign=npr&utm_term=nprnews&fbclid=IwAR2fB5B5_3QV0eoar4HprvULG3BUr-i1aGr7QEB853z2ndHIZLKvhH9BUes
https://www.npr.org/2021/02/28/972281960/people-share-themoment-they-realized-the-pandemic-was-changing-life-as-they-knew?utm_medium=social&utm_source=facebook.com&utm_campaign=npr&utm_term=nprnews&fbclid=IwAR2fB5B5_3QV0eoar4HprvULG3BUr-i1aGr7QEB853z2ndHIZLKvhH9BUes
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