
 Liturgy for More Light Sunday 2013 
 
 
 
 

A Centering Time and Call to Worship 
 
 
Leader: Come now into sacred space, where the melody older than time sings into 
the human soul, where the Spirit of God swirls and whirls soaring, breathing, birthing, 
singing forth Love’s light to shine on and on and on, and all is well, and all is well, and 
all is well. 

“In the beginning God created the heavens and the earth.  But the earth 
became chaos and emptiness, and darkness came over the face of the Deep – 
yet the Spirit of God was brooding over the surface of the waters.  Then God 
said, ‘Light:  Be!’ and light was.  God saw that light was good, and God separated 
light from darkness.” 

“In the beginning there was the Word; the Word was in God’s presence, 
and the Word was God.  The Word was present to God from the beginning.  
Through the Word all things came into being, and apart from the Word nothing 
came into being that has come into being.  In the Word was life, and that life was 
humanity’s light – a Light that shines in the darkness, a Light that the darkness 
has never overtaken.” 

(from The Inclusive Language Bible, Genesis 1: 1-4 and John 1: 1-5) 
 
 
 
Soloist or Choir:   
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Leader:  Come now into sacred space, where God’s Spirit is breathing around and 
among and in us all, and all is well, and all is well, and all is well, for the Spirit is 
breathing peace, breathing quiet, breathing comfort and hope, courage and healing, for 
the Spirit is breathing love……….come now into sacred space, where human minds and 
hearts open in awe and wonder, to behold the beauty of Love’s light shining, light and 
more light beaming upon all God’s children and upon earth, our home………. 
 
 Sunbeams dancing atop mountain peaks, 

turning snowcaps to dazzling crystalline crowns, 
as if bejeweled with millions and millions of diamonds;  

 sunbeams streaming down to warm the soil in deep valleys and dense forests, 
to tend the roots of ancient trees and tiny saplings just yesterday born,  
 bringing forth grasses to grow lush springtime green; 

sunbeams smiling across fields of golden grain, 
laughing across the miles and miles of dazzling autumn leaves, 

and across the miles and miles of springtime flowers, 
that paint earth a many-splendored rainbow. 

 
 Moonbeams spreading silver across the quiet of lakes and lagoons, 
  splashing silver ribbons in the ripples of rivers and streams,  
   decorating the crests of ocean waves as if with silver confetti; 

moonbeams lighting forest paths for nocturnal creatures, 
shining along the trails of pawprints left behind, 

as nighttime creatures forage and frolic and call out to each other 
in a melody old as time; 

starlight singing the sacred lullaby, 
soothing daytime creatures to rest and sleep. 
 

 Lovebeams shining bright, 
  flaming on and on and on ever steady, ever undaunted, 
   the lamp left on in the window to shine a joyous welcome home; 
 lovebeams of exquisite Mystery yet exquisite Intimacy shining: 
  in nature’s bedazzling array of breathtaking beauty 
  and in the beauty that breathes in every human being, 
   in the awesome diversity that delights the Creator’s heart 
   and in the wondrous grace that entwines human hearts and hands 
    to delight in one another, 
     caring, sharing. 
      

From the beginning of the beginning, 
through our every day, our every night, 

and into the forever of beyond beyond, 
Love’s more light shines. 
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All Singing Together 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Leader:  Let us worship God together. 
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Invitation and Prayer of Confession 
 
Leader:  We do not gather together with minds and hearts full of dread in the presence 
of a frowning angry God, who demands confession as appeasement, so that we may 
avoid the punishment of divine wrath.  We gather together in the presence of the God 
who birthed us in the beautiful light of diversity to be our own unique selves, the God 
who welcomes our presence, who cherishes our deepest and most real serves, whose 
smile embraces us always, whose wisdom is light always available for our lives.  Thus 
we gather to confess, not in fear, but in trust, as children who sometimes fall down and 
need help getting back up.  We gather to confess gladly, and with relief, responding to 
God’s invitation to receive the help we need. 
 
People:  Trusting the Light of Love, our loving God, let us pray. 
 
Leader:  O God, you are the light shining always, and even though our trust in you often 
is frayed, a fabric with gaping holes, your trust in us in whole and complete:  you have 
entrusted your light to us, that through us your love may shine, for the sake of a world 
so dear to your heart.  But sometimes we are like toddlers, easily distracted from our 
calling. 

People:  Loving God, help us to grow up, not merely to grow old, but to  
grow into the maturity of our calling. 

 
Leader:  O God, you call us to shine your light, that your own love may warm the depth 
of every heart and illumine the deep pondering of every mind.  But sometimes we are 
content only to scratch the surface of our calling, loving only those who are easy to love.  
We veer away from the path of love, to become less and less light, more and more of 
the shadows ourselves. 
 People:  Loving God, recall us to our calling.  Help us to be more and more 
loving, more and more light.  Help us to be the people you created us to be, the 
people we truly want to be, with all our mind and heart and strength.  In the name 
of Jesus Christ, we pray. 
 
All:  Amen. 
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A Litany in Word and Song 
 
Leader:  Holy Mystery, Holy Intimacy, Holy Love:  to you we lift our hearts. 
 
People:  Holy Fire that impassions, Holy Breath that gives strength to birth new 
life, Holy Light forever shining:  to you we open our lives. 
 
Leader:  For the light of sun, moon, stars shining your delight in creation’s beauty, 
shining your joy in the wondrous diversity included within beauty, shining your smile 
upon us and upon earth, our home, we give you thanks. 
 
People:  We give thanks also for nighttime’s ebony velvet darkness, this gift of 
your own loving heart, providing time for rest, for sleep, for refreshment toward a 
new day’s light. 
 
Leader:  O God, would that nighttime were the only kind of darkness!  But we are aware 
of other dreadful shadows, which hurt, which wound, breaking human hearts, 
sometimes violently crushing human lives – physically, intellectually, emotionally, 
spiritually.  We cry out, suffering this gloom which taints earth’s beauty and rips the 
fabric of the beautiful human family - prejudice, bigotry, and hatred, aided and abetted 
by ignorance stubbornly determined to remain ignorant, aided and abetted also by the 
selfish apathy which treasures only one’s own comfort and status and security. 
 
People:  O God, we hear the weeping of the wounded, victims of this monstrous 
oppression.  We hear also the weeping of those mourning loved ones, who by the 
fist of injustice died.  We pray your healing for the wounded.  We pray your 
comforting embrace for the grieving.  And we pray your love, power greater than 
any other power, to transform those individuals and societal institutions which 
try to keep out the light.  Break the locks that keep minds closed; bring the 
illumination of your light.  Break through the walls that keep hearts hard and 
stunted; bring your light to stretch cold hearts into warm compassion. 
 
Leader:  Holy Mystery, Holy Intimacy, Holy Love:  while yet the shadows loom, we see 
your light shining, and we lift our hearts in gratitude.  We give thanks for people who 
stand in solidarity with the weeping, giving voice to those whom the gloom would 
silence, giving hope to those whom it would shroud with despair.  And we give thanks 
for the strength and courage you give to those who, while still weeping, still wounded, 
nonetheless bring your loving light to shine. 
 
People:  Holy Fire that impassions, Holy Breath that gives strength to birth new 
life, Holy Light forever shining:  fill us with Love’s flame; breathe into us Love’s 
breath; lead us forth in Love’s light, to follow the path of Jesus Christ, to be light 
and more light in the world. 
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All: 
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 These portions of liturgy to be used on More Light Sunday were created by the 
Rev. Ilene Brenner Dunn and Mr. David Marks.  David composed all the music for this 
liturgy, including that within the Call to Worship and the hymn which is part of the “Litany 
in Word and Music.”  Recently retired as music director for St. Andrew’s Presbyterian 
Church in Austin, Texas, he is an artist and poet, as well as a singer and composer of 
music, and he would welcome your invitation to compose hymns for your church to sing.  
He can be contacted at david@godisnotaguy.com.  Ilene, retired pastor of Madison 
Square Presbyterian Church in San Antonio, Texas, is currently working part-time with 
the Rev. Jim Rigby and the St. Andrew’s congregation in Austin, and she’s a member of 
the More Light Presbyterians board.  Both Ilene and David were deeply touched by the 
invitation to create liturgy for your use, and they want you to be free to adapt it as 
needed for your congregation.  In solidarity with you, they celebrate the life and love and 
ministry of the GLBTQ community. 


