
Call To Worship 
 

“We were made to enjoy music, to enjoy beautiful sunsets, to enjoy looking 
at the billows of the sea and to be thrilled with a rose that is bedecked with 
dew… Human beings are actually created for the transcendent, for the 
sublime, for the beautiful, for 
the truthful… and all of us are given the task of trying to make this world a 
little more hospitable to these beautiful things.” Desmond Tutu 

 
Call to Worship         adapted from Iona 
O God, you summon the day to dawn, 
you teach the morning to waken the earth. 
   We, too, open our eyes to new possibilities. 
For you the valleys shall sing for joy, 
the trees of the field shall clap their hands. 
            We, too, are created for praise. 
For you the monarchs of the earth shall bow, 
the poor and persecuted shall shout for joy. 
            We, too, seek justice for all. 
Your love and mercy shall last forever; 
fresh as the morning, sure as the sunrise. 
   In gratitude and awe, we gather to worship. 

 
Prayer of Confession: 

A story of a pressing ecological Issue 
... presented by someone who is actively following an environmental issue-  
seeking to bring mindfulness around the common cause of ecological health.  

 
Prayers for Healing and Wholeness by congregation 
 
Hear us, Creator God, Holy Spirit! 
We lock you in a box, far in the past, safely confined,  
and beyond the reach of daily concerns.  
We forget that you breathe life into each moment.  
We forget that you dwell among us. 
  
You chose to make yourself vulnerable and enter our lives,  
in the selfless giving of the life of Jesus  
and in the sustaining energy of the Earthen Spirit.  
You are our sustainer, our source, our savior, our home. 



  
Living God, draw us into partnership with you.  
May we find a quiet space within our lives,  
so that we can listen and learn from you.  
May we hear your call in the groan of creation  
and open our hearts to the wounds of the earth. 
  
Time of Silence to reflect and voice our prayers of lamentation and confession... 

  
Prayer for Healing and Wholeness   from Iona 
  Here, O Creator God, 
  we look in wonder at all you have made.  
  But remind us: 
     the earth does not belong to us; we belong to the earth. 
  And remind us: 
     the earth, and all that is in it, belongs to you.  
  You confront us with such beauty and such power.  
     And such responsibility.  
  Teach us, O Creator God, to respect this planet, our home, 
     to live carefully within the web of life, 
  and to give you the glory.  
   Opportunity for Silent Prayer 
 

Scripture Isaiah 37: 22 or 23- 29 
  
Title of Message:  Blood on the Cedars 
  
 
 
 
 
Songs: 
Teach grandmother song…  
 
“I hear the voice of my grandmother calling me (2X) 
wake up, wake up, she said, wake up, wake up, 
listen, listen.... listen, listen, 
May the rivers all run clear, 
May the mountains be unspoiled, 



May the air be pure, may the trees grow tall, 
May the Earth be shared by all.” 

 
Jay and I can perform 
“In the cool of the day”- An old appalachian song 
“Beautiful Great One” - A Mohawk chant 

 
Hymns that are complementary 
“Canticle of the Turning” -  
“Touch the Earth Lightly” 

 
Communion Prayer by leader 
 
We gather around this table to reclaim our memories 
and to ground ourselves in the story 
 – a story knit into the fabric of our beings – 
about the abundant gift and sufficiency of God’s creation. 
 
We are invited to pause in our wandering, 
to seek for ourselves 
Jesus’ clarity of vision and passionate resolve, 
to feel for ourselves 
the Spirit’s everpresent offering of life, 
and find in ourselves 
a remembrance and a readiness to work 
toward a world restored. 
  
“Oh God, ground us in your love, 
so that we may be strong and discerning for the journey. 
Bless us, as we open our hearts and hands to receive, 
and celebrate the goodness of the earth. 
  
Through your abundant creation and the awesome gift of your son, you 
have come into our lives…. forever suffering our pain and renewing our 
hope… 
  
God with us, hear our prayers” 

  
 



Prayer of Thanksgiving :                                adapted from Iona 
 
Holy one, you prepare a table for us 
offering not just bread, 
not just wine, but your very self, 
so that we may be filled and forgiven, 
healed, blessed and made new again. 
You are worth all our pain and all our praise. 
 
Lord God, as we come to the richness of your table, 
we cannot forget the rawness of the earth and the cry of the poor 
  
We cannot take bread and forget those who are hungry. 
The earth is a gift that can provide for all 
and we are partners with you in its care. 
We cannot receive the fruits of your creation 
and continue to live in such madness- resources plundered, diversity lost, 
suffering on such a frightening scale. 
Lord, teach us to change our ways….teach us to live simply, remembering 
the vulnerable, remembering the endangered, the disinherited. Sensitize us 
to our own interconnectedness, so that we may hold to a path of service 
toward the good of all. 
 
We cannot take wine and forget those who are thirsty. 
The earth and its weary people cry out for justice. Show us quickly, Lord, 
how to turn weapons into welcome signs 
and the lust for power into a desire for peace. Lord, put our fullness at the 
service of the empty. Through the power of your love and by the strength of 
this fellowship, may we heal the world in every brokenness. 
 
These things we pray, in the name of Jesus… 
 
 


