
Being the Resurrection:  
A Celebration of Hope, New Life, Resurrection, and Love 

in Prayer, Poetry, and Hymns 

May 9, 2021 
Sixth Sunday of Easter 

 

 
“They tried to bury us. They didn't know we were seeds.” - Dinos 
Christianopoulos 

"Love is from the infinite and will remain until eternity. The seeker of love 
escapes the chains of birth and death. Tomorrow, when resurrection comes, the 
heart that is not in love will fail the test." - Rumi 

"Tender words we spoke to one another are sealed in the secret vaults of heaven. 
One day like rain, they will fall to earth and grow green all over the world." - 
Rumi 

I called through your door, "The mystics are gathering in the street. Come out!" 
"Leave me alone.  I'm sick." 
"I don't care if you're dead! 

Jesus is here, 
and he wants to resurrect somebody!" - Rumi 

"This is a magical beast that holds the secret of light & shadow in a safe place in 
her heart & when it has been too long grey. She starts to dance & laugh & cry & 
sing & the sunlight fills her up & spills in wild abandon back into the world 
again" – Brian Andreas 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 

https://www.facebook.com/storypeoplestudio/?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZX-X7fzotq_w3YTLx92slncbDTkOFsdZbQc8fShq2zfMfhwsq23NAqOYRUySqVhtmINHBvdmRX2dC0kF4p1T2o4MeS2rWpVIXAPjgrGUzHmak3Q87Sq0real-qDkMzVcm0&__tn__=kK-R
https://www.facebook.com/storypeoplestudio/?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZX-X7fzotq_w3YTLx92slncbDTkOFsdZbQc8fShq2zfMfhwsq23NAqOYRUySqVhtmINHBvdmRX2dC0kF4p1T2o4MeS2rWpVIXAPjgrGUzHmak3Q87Sq0real-qDkMzVcm0&__tn__=kK-R


 

PRELUDE: "House that Mercy Built" by Cunningham Grant; Patty Meyer, flute & 

piano 

 

WELCOME   
Good morning! Our service today, on this sixth Sunday of Easter, May 9, 2021, 

celebrates the resurrection with poetry, music, and prayers. My name is Fred 

Breunig. I am the Head Lay Leader (Moderator) of Guilford Community Church. 

Our pastor, Elisa Lucozzi, is on vacation. She will be back leading worship on 

Pentecost Sunday, May 23rd. Our other two lay leaders, Cheryl Redmond and 

Blessed Ngoma, will join me in presenting this service, which is based on one 

that Elisa created for use sometime in the season following Easter. Also joining 

us will be former lay leaders Al Franklin, reading Scripture, and Cheri Ann 

Brodhurst, leading the prayers of the people. 

Today is also Mothers’ Day, so we will celebrate Mothering by individuals of all 

kinds - birth mothers, adoptive mothers, and mothering by persons of any 

gender or age.   

ANNOUNCEMENTS  

1) Brian Remer will be leading worship next week, May 16. 

2) Letter to members + coffee hour next week 

3) Relaunch update 

4) Coffee hour  

Let us begin our worship today by acknowledging and honoring the land we occupy 

and 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 Cheryl Redmond 

CALL TO WORSHIP: from Psalm 98  



O sing to the LORD a new song, for he has done marvelous things.  

Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth; break forth into joyous song and 

sing praises. Sing praises to the LORD with the lyre, with the lyre and the sound 

of melody. 

 

With trumpets and the sound of the horn make a joyful noise before the King, 

the LORD. Let the sea roar, and all that fills it; the world and those who live in it. 

 

Let the floods clap their hands; let the hills sing together for joy at the presence 

of the LORD, for He is coming to judge the earth. He will judge the world with 

righteousness, and the peoples with equity. 

 

OPENING PRAYER: by Mary J Harrington   

We come together today in praise and thanksgiving 

for the gift of life itself. 

Someone gave birth to us and some of us have 

given birth. 

All of us have been mothered in our time, 

all of us have mothered. 

Let our time today be one of recognition--  

that we arrive from so many places, 

joy and delight, 

wistfulness and longing and worry, 

unmet needs and unfulfilled dreams, 

loss and sorrow, loss and emptiness, 

loss and regret. 

All that life is made of, mothers are made of too. 
Today we sing the songs of so many, 
mothers who are single parents, foster parents, 
mothers who relinquished their young 
out of necessity, 
mothers who found their heart in adoption, 
mothers who left their children in a thousand ways, 
mothers who rejoice and mothers who mourn. 

We sing the songs of the grandmother, the auntie, the classroom teacher, the 
Sunday School teacher, the babysitter, the neighbor with endless cookies and 
time. We sing the songs of this beautiful and bountiful earth – mother of us all. 

There is a kind of love we cannot live without. 
It is never too late, no matter our age or situation. 
We sing a song of gratitude for all the moments 
of being known, being cherished, being found. 

OPENING HYMN: “Lord of the Dance” Words and music by Sidney Carter (1915-
2004), based on the Shaker melody “Simple Gifts”; arranged by Andy Davis; 
GCC Virtual Choir  

 

https://www.uua.org/offices/people/mary-j-harrington


 
 

  



RESPONSIVE READING Blessed Ngoma 
Alleluia! Christ is risen! 
Christ is risen indeed! Alleluia! 
 
We have not seen the risen Christ, 
But we see Him in the lives of those transformed by grace. 

 
We have not seen Jesus face-to-face, 
But we have seen Him in the faces of everyone whose love encourages us. 
 
We have not touched the wounds from the cross, 
But we have been called to bring healing to the scarred of the world. 

 
 
“Don’t Be Afraid” – by John Bell 
Don’t be afraid.  My love is stronger. 
My love is stronger than your fear. 
Don’t be afraid.  My love is stronger, 
and I have promised, promised to be always near. 

 

CALL TO RECONCILIATION 

At this point in our service, we often share a time of reflection where we 

remember the ways in which we are broken and in need of healing, the times 

when we haven’t been our best, the times when we hide our light from the world.  

This morning, let us reflect on the ways in which we are not fully living into the 

precious life we are given, using this poem by Ellen Bass.  

 

POEM OF CONFESSION: “The Thing Is” by Ellen Bass  

“to love life, to love it even 

when you have no stomach for it 

and everything you've held dear 

crumbles like burnt paper in your hands, 

your throat filled with the silt of it. 

when grief sits with you, its tropical heat 

thickening the air, heavy as water 

more fit for gills than lungs; 

when grief weights you like your own flesh 

only more of it, an obesity of grief, 

you think, how can a body withstand this? 

then you hold life like a face 

between your palms, a plain face, 

no charming smile, no violet eyes, 

and you say, yes, i will take you 

i will love you, again.” 

 

God of empty tombs and empty people: when we hesitate to speak of Your hope, 

forgive us, and give us voice. When we find it difficult to love another, forgive us, 

and give us new compassion. When we want to stand with the high and mighty, 



forgive us, and put us next to the poor and oppressed. When we stay locked 

behind our fears and doubts, forgive us, and send us out to share Your grace. 

When we cannot believe Your Word of new life, forgive us, and fill us with Your 

joy. Forgive us, God of love. Forgive us, as we step out of our shadows into Your 

light. Restore us, as we reveal our brokenness. Hear us, as we proclaim Jesus 

Christ as our Lord and our God. 

 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

This is the Good News we have to declare: God leads us out of the shadows to 

walk in the light of Christ. This is the word we have heard: our faithful God 

forgives our transgressions and raises us to new life. Thanks be to God. Amen. 

 

SPECIAL MUSIC 

“God Has Done Marvelous Things”, see notes below. Sung by the GCC Virtual 

Choir. 



RESURRECTING HOPE         

 

“Easter” by Joyce Rupp  

Sturdy, deep green tulip shoots. 

How did they know 
it was time to push up through the long-wintered soil? 

How did they know 
it was the moment to resurrect, 
while thick layers of stubborn ice 
still pressed the bleak ground flat? 

But the tulips knew. 

They came, rising strongly, 
a day after the ice died. 

There’s a hope-filled place in me 
that also knows when to rise, 
that waits for the last layer of ice 
to melt into obscurity. 

It is urged by the strong sun 
warming my wintered heart. 
It is nudged by the Secret One, 
calling, calling, calling: 
“Arise, my love, and come.” 

My heart stirs like dormant tulips 
and hope comes dancing forth. 

Not unlike the Holy One 
kissing the morning sun, 
waving a final farewell 
to a tomb emptied of its treasure. 

 

“The Creation Story” by Joy Harjo  
I’m not afraid of love 
or its consequence of light. 
It’s not easy to say this 
or anything when my entrails 
dangle between paradise 
and fear. 
I am ashamed 
I never had the words 
to carry a friend from her death 
to the stars 
correctly, 
or the words to keep 
my people safe 
from drought 
or gunshot. 
The stars who were created by words 



are circling over this house 
formed of calcium, of blood 
this house 
in danger of being torn apart 
by stones of fear. 
If these words can do anything 
if these songs can do anything 
I say bless this house 
with stars. 
Transfix us with love. 

 

RESURRECTING OUR FAITH 

“questions and answers” by Lucille Clifton  

what must it be like 
to stand so firm, so sure? 

in the desert even the saguaro 
hold on as long as they can 

twisting their arms in 
protest or celebration. 

you are like me, 
understanding the surprise 

of Jesus, His rough feet 
planted on the water 

the water lapping 
His toes and holding them. 

you are like me, like Him 
perhaps, certain only that 

the surest failure 
is the un-attempted walk. 

 

“Listen” by Sarah Siegel   
 
Fear says 
‘what if this  
is the end of the world?’ 
Love asks 
with a tender and open smile 
‘Oh, my precious child,  
what if this is the beginning.’ 
Don’t lose hope. 



Don’t let fear harden you. 
Lean in to the unimaginable.  
Dare to laugh 
amidst disaster 
even with shattered dreams  
and a broken heart  
that cries for all those suffering. 
Dare to love 
even now 
even here.  
Remember who you are,  
without all the layers  
of conditioning. 
Come home 
again  
and  
again. 
Bathe in the beauty  
all around. 
Remember, dear child, 
the sky and earth 
still  
sing. 
It is up to us 
to  
listen. 
 
CHILDREN’S STORY: “In the Heart” by Ann Turner; Illustrated by Sally Mavor; 
Andy Davis, piano 
 
 
CHILDREN’S HYMN: “Love is Little” 19th c. Shaker song; Arranged by Andy 

Davis; GCC 9:00 Choir on March 8, 2018, with Connie Green, flute and Andy 

Davis, piano.  

 
 



 

SCRIPTURE READING: Al Franklin 
 

John 15:9-17  

As the Father has loved me, so I have loved you; abide in my love.  If you keep 

my commandments, you will abide in my love, just as I have kept my Father's 

commandments and abide in his love.  I have said these things to you so that my 

joy may be in you, and that your joy may be complete.  This is my 

commandment, that you love one another as I have loved you. 

No one has greater love than this, to lay down one's life for one's friends. You are 

my friends if you do what I command you.  I do not call you servants any longer, 

because the servant does not know what the master is doing; but I have called 

you friends, because I have made known to you everything that I have heard 

from my Father.  You did not choose me but I chose you. And I appointed you to 

go and bear fruit, fruit that will last, so that the Father will give you whatever 

you ask him in my name. I am giving you these commands so that you may love 

one another. 

Acts 4:32-37 
32Now the whole group of those who believed were of one heart and soul, and no 
one claimed private ownership of any possessions, but everything they owned 
was held in common. 33With great power the apostles gave their testimony to the 
resurrection of the Lord Jesus, and great grace was upon them all. 34There was 
not a needy person among them, for as many as owned lands or houses sold 
them and brought the proceeds of what was sold. 35They laid it at the apostles’ 
feet, and it was distributed to each as any had need. 36There was a Levite, a 
native of Cyprus, Joseph, to whom the apostles gave the name Barnabas (which 
means “son of encouragement”). 37He sold a field that belonged to him, then 
brought the money, and laid it at the apostles’ feet. 

 



CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE Hymn: #617    

 “Write These Words in Our Hearts ...”  

 

RESURRECTING OUR COMMUNITY        
 

“Manifesto: The Mad Farmer Liberation Front” by Wendell Berry 
 

Love the quick profit, the annual raise, vacation with pay. 

Want more of everything ready-made. 

Be afraid to know your neighbors and to die. 

And you will have a window in your head. 

Not even your future will be a mystery any more.  

Your mind will be punched in a card and shut away in a little drawer. 

When they want you to buy something they will call you. 

When they want you to die for profit they will let you know. 

So, friends, every day do something that won’t compute. 

Love the Lord. 

Love the world. 

Work for nothing. 

Take all that you have and be poor. 

Love someone who does not deserve it. 

Denounce the government and embrace the flag. 

Hope to live in that free republic for which it stands. 

Give your approval to all you cannot understand. 

Praise ignorance, for what man has not encountered he has not destroyed. 

Ask the questions that have no answers. 

Invest in the millennium.  

Plant sequoias. 

Say that your main crop is the forest that you did not plant, 

that you will not live to harvest. 

Say that the leaves are harvested when they have rotted into the mold. 

Call that profit.  

Prophesy such returns. 

Put your faith in the two inches of humus that will build under the trees 

every thousand years. 

Listen to carrion — put your ear close, and hear the faint chattering 

of the songs that are to come. 

Expect the end of the world. Laugh. 

Laughter is immeasurable. 

Be joyful though you have considered all the facts. 

So long as women do not go cheap for power, please women more than men. 

Ask yourself: Will this satisfy a woman satisfied to bear a child? 

Will this disturb the sleep of a woman near to giving birth? 

Go with your love to the fields. 

Lie easy in the shade. 



Rest your head in her lap. 

Swear allegiance to what is nighest your thoughts. 

As soon as the generals and the politicos can predict the motions of your mind, 

lose it. 

Leave it as a sign to mark the false trail, the way you didn’t go. 

Be like the fox who makes more tracks than necessary, 

some in the wrong direction. 

Practice resurrection. 

 

ANTHEM: “The Gift of Love” Words and music by Mary Alice Amidon 

Performed by Mary Alice Amidon, voice and piano; accompanied by Keith Murphy 
(guitar) and Becky Tracy (violin) Montage of photos from the Amidon and Davis 
families 

 

I'm singing you a love song as I'm fading from your sight. 

I'm giving you my hand now as we greet the evening light. 

I'm sending you a message to say everything's alright. 

Thank you for the gift of love. 

 

Time is moving on and there's no turning back the tide. 

Still I'm right here with you and my arms are open wide. 

Hold me tight and feel me now though I can't linger long. 

Thank you for the gift of love. 

 

Tell me of the times when you were happy way back when. 

Tell me all your stories and just what you knew of then. 

We'll drink the cup of kindness as we sit together now. 

Thank you for the gift of love. 

 

I'm telling you a story that I know that you will hear. 

The gift I made is there for you for warmth when I'm not near. 

Hold it close and know the longing that we share is real. 

Thank you for the gift of love. 

 

 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE Cheri Ann Brodhurst 

Close your eyes, take in a deep breath of God’s love, breathe out some of your 

stagnant stuff, and offer your prayers for someone or something of your concern. 

Hold them in your heart at this time. 

We invite your prayers – prayers of concerns or sorrow, prayers of celebration 

and joy.  

I would invite us to keep in our hearts members of our church family and our 

wider community in our prayers, especially: those who have recently received a 

diagnosis that is life-threatening or life changing—prayers of hope; those who have 

just had surgery—prayers of healing; those who must cope daily with a chronic 

illness, mental illness, or addiction—prayers of hope and healing; those who are 



grieving the loss of a spouse, a family member, a friend, or a pet—prayers of 

healing and love; those who have no homes—prayers of healing and love; and for 

those who struggle financially or who are vulnerable in any other way—prayers of 

hope.  

We continue to hold in our prayers all health care workers, all first responders, 

grocery workers, truck drivers, postal and delivery people, warehouse workers, 

farmers, and sanitation workers—everyone who has put their lives on the line for 

us during the last year, and continue to do so, even as we pull out of this 

pandemic. We ask for patience to keep following the guidance of science and good 

practical sense, in what we hope are the final months. And we ask that You 

comfort the far-too-many families who have lost—and will lose—someone to this 

disease. We pray also for those around the world who are suffering and dying, who 

have far less resources and, perhaps, far less hope. 

Let us pray that our society can do the hard work necessary to begin to 

dismantle the constructs of systemic racism and hate, so that we will start to see 

an end to violence by police and other people against Black and Brown people, 

Indigenous people, Asian American people, Pacific Islander people, and all 

people. 

And we pray for the souls of those who have lost their lives to violence—from far-

away wars to local community and domestic settings—and for their families who 

grieve them—prayers of hope. 

We offer prayers for world leaders and those charged with leading our nation, 

that they may make decisions rooted in the intention to truly care for all people, 

especially those who are most at risk, that these people will be willing and have 

the courage to make the decisions that put people first—for them, prayers of 

wisdom. 

We offer prayers for the world by lifting up these words by Somali-British poet 

Warsan Shire: 

later that night - i held an atlas in my lap, ran my fingers across the whole world, 
and whispered, where does it hurt? 

 it answered – everywhere, everywhere, everywhere. 

This is my message of hope and love, not hate. I invite you now, in a moment of 
silence, to speak the prayers most on your heart from wherever you are and for 
whomever you want. God is listening. 

From John 15: This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have 
loved you. 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

Our Father/Mother/Creator, who art in heaven, hallowed by thy name.  

Thy kin(g)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 trespass against us. Lead us not into temptation and deliver us from 

evil; for Thine is kin(g)dom and power and the glory forever. Amen.  



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

Virtual Choir 

 

CALL TO OFFERING  

When we worship, we offer our whole selves to God. We offer our hopes, our 

dreams, our wants, and our needs. We make our offerings to God with prayers 

and praise, song and story, in hearing and responding to the word. Not one part 

of us is hidden from God. This includes our material selves. When we offer 

ourselves to God, we also offer the first fruits of our labor. We offer our tithes 

and offerings with joy as a way to worship the risen Christ. 

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 to 38 

Church Drive, Guilford, VT 05301, or use our online “offering plate” by going to 

the church’s website and clicking the PayPal donation button on the home page. 

Now let us gather 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: Katharine Breunig, piano 

PRAYER OF DEDICATION - St Martins Presbyterian Church, Christchurch, NZ 

God of new life, out of the abundance of our lives 

we offer these gifts to you. Through your blessing  

and our willingness to share, 

may these offerings become a source for hope and love 

in this church family, and in the community beyond us, 

in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 

THE CLOSING HYMN: “How Can I Keep From Singing?” Words by Pauline T. 

(1868), Music by Robert Lowry (1869); Arranged by Andy Davis; GCC Virtual 

Choir  

My life flows on in endless song; above earth’s lamentation, 
I hear the sweet, tho’ far-off hymn that hails a new creation. 
Through all the tumult and the strife, I hear the music ringing;  
It finds an echo in my soul—how can I keep from singing? 

What though my joys and comforts die?  I know my Savior liveth: 
What though the shadows gather ‘round?  Songs in the night he giveth.   
No storm can shake my inmost calm, while to that refuge clinging; 
Since Love is Lord of heaven and earth, how can I keep from singing? 

I lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin; I see the blue above it; 
And day by day this pathway smooths, since first I learned to love it. 
The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a fountain ever springing; 
All things are mine since I am His—how can I keep from singing? 



 

BENEDICTION: May Sarton 

“Who says it is easy? But we have the power. I watch the faces deepen all around 

me. It is the time of change, the saving hour. The word is not fear, the word we 

live. But an old word suddenly made new, As we learn it again, as we bring it 

alive: Love, Love, Love, Love.”  

May God bless you and keep you 

May God’s face shine upon you, be gracious to you, and give you peace.  

Now and forevermore. Amen. 

THREEFOLD AMEN: Hymn #29; GCC Virtual Choir 

POSTLUDE: “Glorious Things of Thee are Spoken” music by Joseph Haydn; Patty 

Meyer, piano 

 

******************************************************************* 

 

HOW TO WATCH GCC SERVICES  

Every Sunday on our website guilfordchurch.org you can find links to our 

service, live-premiered at 10 a.m. and followed by a Zoom coffee hour. You can 

also watch services on BCTV Channel 8 (1075) at 8 a.m. on Sunday and at 6:30 

a.m. on Wednesday. All services are archived at www.guilfordchurch.org and on 

the BCTV website. Join us Sundays when you can or catch up online if you 

miss!  

If you are able, we encourage you to support BCTV financially: go online to 

brattleborotv.org and click Donate, or send a check payable to BCTV to BCTV, 

230 Main Street, Suite 201, Brattleboro, VT 05301. 

http://www.guilfordchurch.org/
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