
July 4, 2021 
Celebrating Our Interdependence/Communion Sunday 

 
 

 
 

 

“The wound is the place where the Light enters you.” - Rumi 
 
“Each of us has a unique part to play in the healing of the world.” - Marianne 
Williamson 

 
“Some people see scars, and it is wounding they remember. To me they are 
proof of the fact that there is healing.” - Linda Hogan 
 
“The task that remains is to cope with our interdependence - to see ourselves 
reflected in every other human being and to respect and honor our differences.” 
- Melba Pattillo Beals 

 
“My glorification of independence and individualism made me an easy target for 
the myth of meritocracy and overshadowed what in my heart I knew to be true: 
the deep interconnectedness I longed for with family, friends, colleagues, and 
even strangers, is core to human survival. Interdependence is our lifeblood.” 
- Debby Irving 
 
“The function of freedom is to free someone else.” - Toni Morrison 
 
ORDER OF WORSHIP 
 
PRELUDE 
 

GREETING/WELCOME 
 
LIGHTING OF CANDLES AND SILENT MEDITATION 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Melba_Pattillo_Beals
https://debbyirving.com/
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Toni_Morrison


As we gather today grateful for our very lives, for this breath in our lungs with 
which we can praise God, where we can connect with the Holy Spirit, Ruah and 
know that God is within us. 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP adapted from Psalm 30 
 
One: Sing Praises to God, all you faithful ones. 
Many: God hears us in our fear and in our sorrow. 
One: Where there was no way 
Many: God leads us in a new way. 
One: Where there was no mercy 
Many: God surprises us with fresh mercy. 
One: Where there was weeping 
Many: God invites us to step into a new dance. 
 
OPENING HYMN: #601 “How Great Thou Art”  

 
PRAYER OF INVOCATION/OPENING PRAYER Rachel Johnson 

The Journey 

One day you finally knew 
what you had to do, and began, 
though the voices around you 
kept shouting 
their bad advice – 
though the whole house 
began to tremble 
and you felt the old tug 
at your ankles. 
“Mend my life!” 
each voice cried. 
But you didn’t stop. 
You knew what you had to do, 
though the wind pried 
with its stiff fingers 
at the very foundations, 
though their melancholy 
was terrible. 
It was already late 
enough, and a wild night, 
and the road full of fallen 
branches and stones. 
But little by little, 
as you left their voices behind, 
the stars began to burn 
through the sheets of clouds, 



and there was a new voice 
which you slowly 
recognized as your own, 
that kept you company 
as you strode deeper and deeper 
into the world, 
determined to do 
the only thing you could do – 
determined to save 
the only life you could save. 

CALL TO CONFESSION 
God calls us in our lives to take a risk, to be like the woman in the Gospel 
who reaches out to Jesus for healing for herself; or the father who risks the 
scorn of others to bring Jesus to his dying daughter. Let us ponder for a 
moment the places of our lives where we may resist turning to God for healing 
and change.  

LITANY OF CONFESSION 
When we resist your call to open our hearts to allow the freshness of Your 
grace to enter: 
God have mercy. 

When we close our eyes to Your new and unexpected possibilities of healing 
and reconciliation: 
Christ have mercy. 

When we let fear overwhelm us, and cling to the security of what we know 
instead of risking new steps toward Your freedom and justice: 
God have mercy. 
  

ASSURANCE OF GRACE 
God’s mercies are fresh every morning. In Christ God offers forgiving grace and 
welcome into a community of trust, abundance, and hope. Amen. 

PRAYER FOR THE CHILDREN  
 
CHILDREN’S HYMN: #493 “In the Bulb There is a Flower”  

 
SCRIPTURE: Elizabeth Fisher 
Mark 5:21-43 

When Jesus had again crossed over by boat to the other side of the lake, a 
large crowd gathered around him while he was by the lake. 22 Then one of the 
synagogue leaders, named Jairus, came, and when he saw Jesus, he fell at his 
feet. 23He pleaded earnestly with him, “My little daughter is dying. Please come 



and put your hands on her so that she will be healed and live.” 24So Jesus 
went with him. 

A large crowd followed and pressed around him. 25And a woman was there who 
had been subject to bleeding for twelve years. 26She had suffered a great deal 
under the care of many doctors and had spent all she had, yet instead of 
getting better she grew worse. 27 When she heard about Jesus, she came up 
behind him in the crowd and touched his cloak, 28because she thought, “If I 
just touch his clothes, I will be healed.” 29Immediately her bleeding stopped 
and she felt in her body that she was freed from her suffering. 

30At once Jesus realized that power had gone out from him. He turned around 
in the crowd and asked, “Who touched my clothes?” 

31“You see the people crowding against you,” his disciples answered, “and yet 
you can ask, ‘Who touched me?’ ” 

32But Jesus kept looking around to see who had done it. 33 Then the woman, 
knowing what had happened to her, came and fell at his feet and, trembling 
with fear, told him the whole truth. 34He said to her, “Daughter, your faith has 
healed you. Go in peace and be freed from your suffering.” 

35While Jesus was still speaking, some people came from the house of Jairus, 
the synagogue leader. “Your daughter is dead,” they said. “Why bother the 
teacher anymore?” 

36Overhearing what they said, Jesus told him, “Don’t be afraid; just believe.” 

37 He did not let anyone follow him except Peter, James and John the brother of 
James. 38When they came to the home of the synagogue leader, Jesus saw a 
commotion, with people crying and wailing loudly. 39He went in and said to 
them, “Why all this commotion and wailing? The child is not dead but 
asleep.” 40But they laughed at him. 

After he put them all out, he took the child’s father and mother and the 
disciples who were with him, and went in where the child was. 41He took her by 
the hand and said to her, “Talitha koum!” (which means “Little girl, I say to 
you, get up!”). 42Immediately the girl stood up and began to walk around (she 
was twelve years old). At this they were completely astonished. 43He gave strict 
orders not to let anyone know about this, and told them to give her something 
to eat. 

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

SERMON: “Life on the Fringes” 
 



PASTORAL PRAYER: “The Healing That Comes” A Blessing by Jan Richardson 
 
I know how long 
you have been waiting 
for your story to take 
a different turn, 
how far 
you have gone in search 
of what will mend you 
and make you whole. 
 
I bear no remedy, 
no cure, 
no miracle 
for the easing 
of your pain. 
 
But I know 
the medicine 
that lives in a story 
that has been 
broken open. 
 
I know 
the healing that comes 
in ceasing 
to hide ourselves away 
with fingers clutched 
around the fragments 
we think are 
none but ours. 
 
See how they fit together, 
these shards 
we have been carrying— 
how in their meeting 
they make a way 
we could not 
find alone. 
 
ANTHEM: “Precious Lord Take My Hand”  

 
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE by Anne Osdieck and Bruce Prewer 
 

They risked it all to come to him: 
 



Jairus, 
risked his pride, 

kneeling to a carpenter, 
begging for his daughter’s life, 

 
The woman with the blood risked 

shame and disgrace 
heaped upon her 

by the crowd. 
 

O Christ, 
we are just like Jairus. 

And we bleed like the woman. 
We want to touch you 

with the faith 
you give 

us. 
 

Heal us. 
 
God our Holy Friend, you allow us to share some of this same healing love with 
the world. While we are here praying for the world’s healing, others are busy 
implementing that healing. Later, when we are out there trying to give of our 
best, may others remember to pray for us. 
 
Give Your Grace to all peacemakers; those who endeavour to resolve with justice 
all conflicts between nations, and within communities, commerce and industry, 
governments, families, marriage partners, colleagues and friends. 
 
Let Your Grace support those who fight with and for people we neglect and 
reject; those small ethnic groups with no political clout, the little people who 
are being ripped off by the rich and unscrupulous, and the people who are 
raising a family alone. 
 
Endow the merciful folk with Your sustaining grace; those who treat diseases, 
bind up wounds, feed the hungry, re-settle the homeless, care for the orphan, 
visit the prisoner, watch with the dying and grieve with the sorrowful. 
 
Endorse the work of this church with Your enabling grace. Keep it close to the 
agenda of Christ. Let us be joyful in worship, warm in fellowship, inclusive in 
outreach, open in decision making, humble and sensitive in evangelism, and 
gracious in our ecumenical endeavours. 
 
Bless any servant of Yours who is keeping the faith against the odds: those 
without the encouragement of other Christians at hand, or without even a distant 
congregation that can pray their names with affection. Please let your grace 
renew them daily, and may they know your Spirit as Friend and Counsellor. 
 



Visit each of us with Your Grace, loving Friend. Dismantle our fears, build up 
our faith, deepen our love, clarify our goals, sharpen our insight, widen our 
compassion and open our minds to the new words You wish to speak to our 
situation. 
 
THE LORD’S PRAYER 
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.  
 
CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE: Hymn #278 “Hear our Prayer, Oh Lord”  
 
OFFERTORY 
 
CALL TO OFFERING 
The freshness of God’s mercy and love, the continued generosity of God’s gifts 
to us, call for thanksgiving and generosity on our part. This church stands 
because of the faithful generosity of those who came before us, and its ministry 
grows today because of the hopeful, expectant generosity that lives in us. Let 
us gather our gifts together, then, and offer them to God 
in gratitude, heartfelt commitment, and praise. 
 
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 
 
Generous God, take our gifts this day and use them so that we may be part of 
your great work in this world. Through our giving, bring a brighter day of 
justice and love, not just in our community but in the world beyond these 



walls. Strengthen our church and the whole United Church of Christ so that 
we grow together each day into a powerful voice for healing and peace. Amen. 
 
HOLY COMMUNION 
 

Called to the Table 
 
Remembering the Story  
 

Blessing the Bread and Cup    
 
COMMUNION HYMN: #311 “Let Us Break Bread Together On Our Knees”  
 
 

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING 
Loving God, we have come to this table reaching out for healing and wholeness. 
We do that when we break the bread and pour the cup. We remember that God 
lived an embodied life in Jesus and lived a life that was about offering healing 
of all kinds. We experience His Love for us in the sharing of a meal together, 
bringing to the table the mess of our lives and the love we have for each other, 
and the tangled interweaving of our lives in community. We bring it all, and we 
lay it down and take the bread and feel the Love. For that Love offered so freely, 
we give You thanks. 
 
PASSING THE PEACE 
 
CLOSING HYMN: #532 “Oh Beautiful for Spacious Skies”  

 
BENEDICTION  
 
THREEFOLD AMEN 
 
POSTLUDE:  
ANNOUNCEMENTS/BIRTHDAYS 
 
For additional education, reflection and action on racial justice 
Frederick Douglass' Descendants Deliver His 'Fourth Of July' Speech 
 
“What to the Slave Is the Fourth of July?” by Frederick Douglass | July 5, 1852 
 
Begin Again: James Baldwin's America And Its Urgent Lessons For Our Own 
 
“Speaking of Freedom” A Letter to the Church from Kelly Brown Douglas, 
Stephanie Spellers and Winnie Varghese 
 
John Lewis: Good Trouble  
Using interviews and rare archival footage, JOHN LEWIS: GOOD TROUBLE 

https://youtu.be/NBe5qbnkqoM
https://teachingamericanhistory.org/library/document/what-to-the-slave-is-the-fourth-of-july/
https://youtu.be/RdHlORnIqT0
https://dfms-my.sharepoint.com/:w:/g/personal/sspellers_dfms_org/EWobhXqaQGVPogF-T-ysGXkBoN3D4-vCVy5v7HibjMhoYQ?e=4Sc7dT&fbclid=IwAR0RZUa574_fD9luAnxu110a-wWNttvOWOdBNQSrFmtMNW3ledhIlWUqo-E
https://dfms-my.sharepoint.com/:w:/g/personal/sspellers_dfms_org/EWobhXqaQGVPogF-T-ysGXkBoN3D4-vCVy5v7HibjMhoYQ?e=4Sc7dT&fbclid=IwAR0RZUa574_fD9luAnxu110a-wWNttvOWOdBNQSrFmtMNW3ledhIlWUqo-E
https://watch.eventive.org/johnlewis/play/5efa372ef8ae35005c81e98b?fbclid=IwAR0XvXVNXaiMnNuBx6ATCY1aovF8pdTQ9B2U-Fq0KPEIrbZ6b2cEtGpfbl4


chronicles Lewis’ 60-plus years of social activism and legislative action on civil 
rights, voting rights, gun control, health-care reform and immigration. 
 
National Youth Poet Laureate Amanda Gorman performs “Believers Hymn for 
the Republic” 
 
Finlandia Indigo Girls  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

https://www.cbsnews.com/news/amanda-gorman-inaugural-national-youth-poet-laureate-performs-her-independence-day-poem/
https://www.cbsnews.com/news/amanda-gorman-inaugural-national-youth-poet-laureate-performs-her-independence-day-poem/
https://mail.google.com/mail/u/1/#inbox?projector=1
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