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Call to Worship
One: We all are born into high expectations.
All: But we have a God whose love does not depend on
our earning it.
One: We all are people of secrets, large and small.
All: But we know a God whose heart is larger than our
fears.
One: We all feel the anxiety of being judged by
others.
All: But we are embraced by a God who made us, and
knows our inmost parts.
One: We all yearn for the freedom of total acceptance
and affirmation.
All: And we find it in the grace of a God who will
not let us go.
One: Let us worship God.

Unison Prayer of Reconciliation and Affirmation:  In
your human incarnation, God, you reached out to all on
the margins of life, even to those deliberately
excluded.  You went to those who were beyond the
“chosen,” crossing borders and shattering boundaries.
You obliterated second-class status and no-class
rejection, ignored rules of clean and unclean.  You
simply chose to love all, and make us whole.  God, help
us to do the same.
Litany: “A Ritual to Read to Each Other” (poem by
William Stafford)
Side A:  If you don’t know the kind of person I am, and
I don’t know the kind of person you are,
Side B:  a pattern others made may prevail in the world,
and following the wrong god home we may miss our star.
Side A;  For there is many a small betrayal in the mind,



a shrug that lets the fragile sequence break,
Side B: sending with shouts the horrible errors of
childhood storming out to play through the broken dyke.
Side A:  And as elephants parade, holding each
elephant’s tail, but if one wanders, the circus won’t
find the park,
Side B:  I call it cruel, and perhaps the root of all
cruelty, to know what happens and not recognize the
fact.
Side A:  And so I appeal to a voice, to something
shadowy, a remote, important region in all who talk:
Side B:  though we could fool each other, we should
consider, lest the parade of our mutual life get lost in
the dark.
Side A:  For it is important that awake people be awake,
or a breaking line may discourage them back to sleep.
Side B:  The answers we give—yes or no, or maybe—should
be clear: the darkness around us is deep.

FOR ALL THE SAINTS
Tune: Sine Nomine, 10.10.10 with alleluias (Hymn 526),

music by Ralph Vaughan Williams, words by Lawrence A. Reh, ©
1999, used by permission

For all the saints, who daily face the test,
Struggling through this day, worried for the next,
Through pain and joy, in God their spirits blessed.

Alleluia!  Alleluia!

Can there be saints in disadvantaged place,
Branded less worthy in gender, nation, race?
For them, like us, God grants unending grace.

Alleluia!  Alleluia!

Who are the saints whom culture sets apart,
Faults and condemns the love that fills their hearts,

While in God's perfect plan they have their part.
Alleluia!  Alleluia!

We are the saints, Christ's surrogates today,



Called to fresh witness, his love to portray
In every feeling, action, word and way.

Alleluia!  Alleluia!


