
 
 

 
 

Give Me Wings: Worship for a Summer Sunday 
13th Sunday after Pentecost 

August 22, 2021 
 

*Note: if you are viewing this bulletin as a digital file you can click on 
high-lighted names of birds to open links about the birds. 

 
"This world is shrouded in darkness. Here, only a few can see their way free. These few 

birds escape from the net, and fly away to the heavens." - Buddha 
 

 “Your hand opens and closes, opens and closes. If it were always a fist or always 
stretched open, you would be paralyzed. Your deepest presence is in every small 
contracting and expanding, the two as beautifully balanced and coordinated as birds' 
wings.” - Rumi 

 
“I once asked a bird, how is it that you fly in this gravity of darkness? The bird 
responded, 'Love lifts me.” - Hafiz 
 
“A bird does not sing because it has an answer, it sings because it has a song.” - Maya 
Angelou 
 
I pray to the birds because they remind me of what I love rather than what I fear. And at 

the end of my prayers, they teach me how to listen. 
Terry Tempest Williams 

 
“When you come to the edge of all the light you have and must take a step into the 

darkness of the unknown, believe that one of two things will happen. Either there will be 
something solid for you to stand on - or you will be taught how to fly.” ― Patrick 

Overton 
 
 

Prelude:   
 
Greetings/Welcome   
Good morning and welcome! My name is Elisa Lucozzi and I am pastor to the beloved 
community that is Guilford Community Church. I’m so glad you have joined us this 

https://www.azquotes.com/author/12768-Rumi
https://www.azquotes.com/author/15727-Terry_Tempest_Williams


morning for the fourth and final Sunday of our inadvertent summer themed worship 
series.  
 
I want to extend a special greeting to anyone who is joining us online via YouTube this 
morning and let you know although you might not be here with us in person this 
morning you are most definitely here in our hearts.   
 
Your Relaunch Team is working hard to begin taking the steps needed to make our 
church building as safe as it can be so we can look with excitement to the time when we 
can all gather indoors together.  
 
For now, let us lean into the joy being together in all an all of the ways that we can. Let 
us gather worshipping God, offering prayers and our hearts and reflecting on God’s 
word to us this day.  
 
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.   
 
Lighting of Candles and Silent Meditation  
As we gather today, let us be 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 (inspired by Matthew 6: 25-27) by Katherine Hawker 
 
One: Look at the birds of the air; 
they neither sow nor reap nor gather into barns 
and yet God provides for the basic sustenance of life. 
Many: May our hearts be open to trust you. 
 
One: Look at the birds of the air; 
they neither study nor plan nor plot their course 
and yet God writes the instinct for migration into their hearts. 
Many: May our eyes be open to see you. 
 
One: Look at the birds of the air; 
they neither talk nor vote nor debate their responsibility 
yet God weaves them into communities which nurture and defend. 
Many: May our hands be open to serve you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
Hymn: His Eye Is On the Sparrow 

 



Prayer of Invocation - A Summer’s Day by Mary Oliver 
 
Who made the world? 
Who made the swan, and the black bear? 
Who made the grasshopper? 
This grasshopper, I mean - 
the one who has flung herself out of the grass, 
the one who is eating sugar out of my hand, 
who is moving her jaws back and forth instead of up and down - 
who is gazing around with her enormous and complicated eyes. 
Now she lifts her pale forearms and thoroughly washes her face. 
Now she snaps her wings open, and floats away. 
I don't know exactly what a prayer is. 
I do know how to pay attention, how to fall down 
into the grass, how to kneel down in the grass, 
how to be idle and blessed, how to stroll through the fields, 
which is what I have been doing all day. 
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? 
 
Prayer of Confession based on Psalm 55  
Listen to my prayer, O God.   Do not hide yourself from my pain. 
Attend to me; answer me, for I am troubled…. 
I am disturbed by the noise of my enemies, both within me and around me. 
For they cherish hate and anger, and I admit, so do I. 
My heart, my family, and my nation are too often in anguish. 
The terrors of death have fallen upon us, and horror overwhelms us. 
And I say, “O that I had wings like a dove! I would fly away and be at rest. 
I would flee far away and lodge in the wilderness.” 
O God, help me to find shelter for myself from the raging wind. 
Help me to find peace in my own heart, and peace with my enemies. 
 
Silence 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

https://abcbirds.org/blog21/pigeons-doves-of-united-states/


Sung Assurance of Pardon: And When I Rise 

 
First Anthem: Lone Wild Bird    by Henry Richard McFadyen 
 
Readings:  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

https://vtfishandwildlife.com/learn-more/vermont-critters/birds


Query by Jean Burden  
 
I asked the birds 
who sing at night 
where they learned their songs, 
and what they sang about. 
They said, “We learn from 
birds who sing by day, 
but what we sing about 
is hard for us to say." 
"Only those with beak 
and wing can fathom joy 
in dark and doubt. 
The sky may turn to evening 
and the sun to moon, 
but we sing 
of what you do not speak - 
how night is sometimes noon, 
how any season of the soul 
can, with time, be coaxed to spring." 

 

Isaiah 40: 28-31 

Do you not know? 
    Have you not heard? 
The LORD is the everlasting God, 
    the Creator of the ends of the earth. 
God will not grow tired or weary, 
    and God’s understanding no one can fathom. 
29 The Creator gives strength to the weary 
    and increases the power of the weak. 
30 Even youths grow tired and weary, 
    and young men stumble and fall; 
31 but those who hope in the LORD 
    will renew their strength. 
They will soar on wings like eagles; 
    they will run and not grow weary, 
    they will walk and not be faint. 

Matthew 10:26-30 

26 “Therefore, don’t be afraid of those people because nothing is hidden that won’t be 
revealed, and nothing secret that won’t be brought out into the open. 27 What I say to 
you in the darkness, tell in the light; and what you hear whispered, announce from the 
rooftops. 28 Don’t be afraid of those who kill the body but can’t kill the soul. Instead, be 
afraid of the one who can destroy both body and soul in hell. 29 Aren’t two sparrows 
sold for a small coin? But not one of them will fall to the ground without your Creator 
knowing about it already. 30 Even the hairs of your head are all counted. 

https://abcbirds.org/blog20/nighttime-singers/
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dawn_chorus_(birds)
https://www.allaboutbirds.org/guide/Bald_Eagle/id
https://www.allaboutbirds.org/guide/browse/shape/Sparrows


Hymn: On Eagles Wings   by Michael Joncas 

 

 

 



Prayer for the Children/Blessing the Children 

As You Journey by Ann Hossler to be sung to the tune of Frere Jacques   
  
As you journey   
As you journey   
May you know   
May you know   
Love and hope go with you   
Love and hope go with you   
Wherever you go  
Wherever you go  
 
Message – “Give Me Wings” 
 
Pastoral Prayer Angels and Birds by Lonnie Hicks 
 
Angels and birds fly 
altitude I guess 
provides perspective 
from height where 
we see 
the Earth is just a blue ball 
rotating in space, 
with millions below 
unaware of the 
Dark Surround; 
of Moons and Galaxies. 
 
If we listen 
we hear 
happiness, 
anger, 
and bliss 
all in the cacophonous mix, 
and it then seems 
that Angel eyes and ears 
see true perspective; 
birds then 
must be 
our earthly angels on the wing. 
 
They go south 
and come North 
too 
having seen 
much along the way; 
they, too, 
are lofted 
by wings 
and they are the closest 



I guess 
I will get 
to heavenly things. 
 
Here's to the Eagle 
and the Sparrow 
the Chickadee 
the Cardinal 
and the Crow 
for they all soar 
high 
close to the Angels 
and closer than we 
to Heaven. 
 
 
Second Anthem: Give Me Wings  by Ali Burns 
 
Call for Offerings – Sermon to the Birds by St. Francis of Assisi 
 
My little sisters the birds, 
Ye owe much to God, your Creator, and ye ought to sing his praise at all times and in 
all places, because he has given you liberty to fly about into all places; and though ye 
neither spin nor sew, he has given you a twofold and a threefold clothing for 
yourselves and for your offspring. 
 
Two of all your species he sent into the Ark with Noah that you might not be lost to the 
world; besides which, he feeds you, though ye neither sow nor reap. 
 
He has given you fountains and rivers to quench your thirst, mountains and valleys in 
which to take refuge, and trees in which to build your nests; so that your Creator loves 
you much, having thus favored you with such bounties. 
 
Beware, my little sisters, of the sin of ingratitude, and study always to give praise to 
God. 
 
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 bringing about God’s justice in this world.   
  

Doxology  

 
Prayer of Dedication by Rev. Martha B. Peck 
God, you have gathered us in, and given us shelter under your wings. Now you send us 
out, to fly with joy and freedom. Help us to share the gifts of your creation, to sing your 
song of peace, and to mirror your generosity, in all. 
 
 

https://www.allaboutbirds.org/guide/Black-capped_Chickadee/id
https://www.audubon.org/field-guide/bird/northern-cardinal
https://www.audubon.org/field-guide/bird/american-crow
https://www.paypal.com/donate?token=zFuIGtVxQoopBP3k6sGHDEdM1NU0dzcm8W2SI70UVRDgr8X33yUDFU4ZEWxrCUMc-flAAD4waZkXXIDw


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 - Wage Peace by Judyth Hill 

Wage peace with your breath. 
Breathe in firefighters and rubble, 
breathe out whole buildings and flocks of red wing blackbirds. 
Breathe in terrorists 
and breathe out sleeping children and freshly mown fields. 
Breathe in confusion and breathe out maple trees. 
Breathe in the fallen and breathe out lifelong friendships intact. 
Wage peace with your listening: hearing sirens, pray loud. 
Remember your tools: flower seeds, clothes pins, clean rivers. 
Make soup.  Play music, memorize the words for “thank you” in three languages. 
Learn to knit, and make a hat. 
Think of chaos as dancing raspberries, 
imagine grief as the outbreath of beauty 
or the gesture of fish.  Swim for the other side. 
Wage peace. 
Never has the world seemed so fresh and precious: 
Have a cup of tea and rejoice. 
Act as if armistice has already arrived. 
Celebrate today. 

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: 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 trespass 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.   
 
Passing the Peace  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

https://www.uua.org/offices/people/judyth-hill
https://www.allaboutbirds.org/guide/Red-winged_Blackbird/overview


Closing hymn: I’ll Fly Away  by Albert Brumley 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Benediction - Compiled from quotes by the poet Rumi 
 
“While still in the cage of your being behold the spirit bird before it flies away.” 
“Make my heart, O heart of the universe, a divine bird that nests only on the throne of 
God.”  “Birds make great sky-circles of their freedom. 
How do they learn it? They fall and falling, they're given wings.”  

Three-Fold Amen  

Postlude  

Announcements  

Birthday Song 
 
For additional reflection on today’s scripture 
 
Consider the Birds: A Provocative Guide to Birds of the Bible by Rev. Debbie Blue 
Bird of the Hollow- A Musical Documentary 
Birds of The Hollow is meant to embrace the feeling that not just the birds but 
everything that makes Weatherhead Hollow Pond. From recent to ancient human 
history, building the reservoir to its glacial designs, and the rich biology this area 
provides. 

 
Murmuration of Starlings 
 
Bette Midler Wind Beneath My Wings 
 
Alicia Keys - Blackbird 
 
Eva Cassidy - Songbird (acoustic) 
 
Annie Lennox - Little Bird 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

https://www.amazon.com/Consider-Birds-Provocative-Guide-Bible/dp/1426749503
https://www.birdsofthehollow.com/?fbclid=IwAR3Flz4JsX4y3toI9Q4FH3cMqdfKvh21W_qjLvZ3YPuMRFsPgpAUnDhgSlk
https://www.facebook.com/6204742571/videos/615360396045471
https://www.facebook.com/6204742571/videos/615360396045471
https://youtu.be/c9ZMDPf9hZw
https://youtu.be/JrTbf_ws9Is
https://youtu.be/vWBsRnl7KWE
https://youtu.be/pjbNLVQ_Iwk


From Unvirtuous Abbey 
 

 
 

I'm not sure when I started the "Actual photo of the Holy Spirit" photos for Unvirtuous 
Abbey...but they are always birds. Sometimes they are fierce, sometimes they are funny. 
Sometimes they are beautiful and sometimes they look like they've got an attitude. In 
any case, I always refer to these birds as She because I like the image from Matthew of 
God like a mother hen. It's been a way for me to see God at work in the natural world 
around me. 
 
What really warms my heart is receiving photos of birds from people who also see the 
Holy Spirit in them. I have literally received hundreds of photos with people captioning 
them - sometimes funny, sometimes serious.  
I received this message from Anna McCalla that really made me pause and think about 
how the Spirit is at work among us during a global pandemic. I'm grateful that, for a 
moment at least, Anna felt like someone had her back during this crisis.  
 
  

 
 

https://www.facebook.com/UnvirtuousAbbey
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