Traditional Worship

October 2, 2016
World Communion Sunday
The Twentieth Sunday after Pentecost

Pour out your Holy Spirit on us gathered here, and on these gifts of bread and wine.
Make them be for us the body and blood of Christ that we,
together as a new creation and a new community around the globe may be
for the world the body of Christ, redeemed by his blood.

Preaching — Bishop Mike Watson
Liturgist — Rev. Dale Cohen
Choirmaster and Organist— Dr. Lester Seigel

By your Spirit help the body of Christ be one. Help the left hand and the right hand work as one in
ministry to all the world. Help the eyes and the ears sense your present and coming kingdom.
Bring the blessing of the diversity of the body to bear fruit until Christ comes in final victory
and we feast at his heavenly banquet.
Through your Son Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit in your holy church, all honor and glory is yours, Almighty
God, now and forever.
(Sung) Amen.
Breaking the Bread and Giving the Bread
Fraction Anthem		
Be Known to Us, Lord Jesus		
Rebecca Bolding, cantor
Sung Refrain: Be known to us, Lord Jesus, in the breaking of the bread.

Communion Offering— These gifts will be given to A Day of Service, which makes New Pilgrim Tower gift bags for low income seniors.
Music During Communion
Anthem
Hymn 623

Bread of the World
Here, O My Lord, I See Thee

Ian Brentnall
PENITENTIA

Prayer After Receiving
Eternal God, we give you thanks for this holy mystery in which you have given yourself to us. May we be transformed into your image. Grant that we may go into the world in the strength of your Spirit, to give ourselves for others, in the name of Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
* Dismissal & Blessing
* Choral Benediction

Sevenfold Amen

Peter Lutkin

Want to know more about Following Jesus and Serving Others? To make Canterbury your home church, contact
Rev. Tori Hastings at 868-6580 or tori.hastings@canterburyumc.org.

The Ideal Caretakers
“ The Lord God took the man and put him in the garden of Eden to till it and keep it.” (Genesis 2:15, NRSV)
My brother recently sent me a photograph he found of my grandparents from back in 1974. Both of them
looked vigorous and healthy in the photo. The reality is that the picture isn’t able to show how my grandmother walked with a limp—the result of an accident on Christmas Eve in 1966. A vehicle driven by a drunk driver
struck the car she and my grandfather were in resulting in massive damage to her knee. She never complained
about the constant pain she experienced. Nor did she ever let it stop her from doing the chores that required
her slowly making her way up and down the stairs several times a day at a snail’s pace—having to swing her
leg because her knee wouldn’t bend—all the while holding a laundry basket or some other object. My grandfather would try to help, but she always insisted on doing things for herself.
The photograph also is unable to show the blockage in my grandfather’s arteries that would result in a massive
stroke within a few short years following. The photo shows the wry half-smile of a man who, though quiet,
was always scheming his next mischievous deed. That was his way of saying he loved you—by playfully paying attention to you. It was that same wry smile that would occasionally emerge after his stroke. As I sat with
him patiently waiting for him to form the words that formerly flowed effortlessly from his lips, he would stop
himself and smile that smile. Once so vibrant, my grandfather could have been bitter at the loss of his independence, miraculously letting me know that he was still coming up with new ways to impishly say, “I love
you.”
My grandparents knew struggle from an early age. They both grew up on a farm and once they married they
farmed together. They cultivated crops, nurtured cows and milked them 365 days a year, raised a family,
served in their community, and were active in their church. When I spent the night at their house, I always
awoke to a country breakfast and a morning devotional at the kitchen table. Their faith ran deep. It was their
faith around which they ordered their lives and met the challenges of the day.
They lived in their Garden of Eden where they always sensed God’s presence. It was God’s nearness that empowered them to see the circumstances of their lives as an opportunity to do the next right thing, no matter
what. It was with God’s love that they tilled the garden of their relationship with each other in spite of wrecks
and strokes. It was with God’s love that they tended to the earth and the creatures under their care, no matter
how relentless the needs. It was with God’s love that they cultivated the relationships with all their family
and friends—it was God’s love that made all the difference to them and all the difference to those of us who
received their love. They were the ideal caretakers and for their witness, I am thankful.

Dale Cohen, Senior Pastor
WELCOME CHILDREN! —Parents, make sure

For a full listing of this week’s upcoming events, please pick up a printed copy of the Canterburian Express
in the Narthex or at the main reception desk. For even more information, please see our website at
www.CanterburyUMC.org/Newsletters.

your children get a worship activity pack in the
Narthex entrance area. The Children’s Comfort
Room is also adjacent to the Narthex.

Hearing assist devices and
large print hymnals available
– ask an usher for help.

Order of Morning Worship

* Gospel Lesson

John 17: 1 - 3, 20 - 23
This is the Word of God for the people of God. Thanks be to God.

* Gospel Procession 548

*Congregation Please Stand
Words in bold type are spoken or sung by the congregation.

Sermon
Voluntary

Chorale-Improvisation on “Bread of the World”

Hymn of Presentation 620

Welcome and Parish Notices
Collect
The Lord be with you. And also with you. Let us pray .
O God, author of life and source of hope: Hear our prayers and gather them together with those of your
people around the world so that we would all be guided toward your vision of shalom. Grant us courage where there is fear and hope where there is despair so that we might live out our calling as peacemakers and justice-seekers. In the name of Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen.
* Processional Hymn 547

O Church of God, United

ELLACOMBE

* Prayer of Confession and Words of Forgiveness
Minister: Christ our Lord invites to his table all who love him, who earnestly repent of their sin and seek to
live in peace with one another. Therefore, let us confess our sin before God and one another.
People: Merciful God, we confess that we have not loved you with our whole heart. We have failed to be an
obedient church. We have not done your will, we have broken your law, we have rebelled against
your love, we have not loved our neighbors, and we have not heard the cry of the needy. Forgive us,
we pray. Free us for joyful obedience, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
Minister: Hear the good news: Christ died for us while we were yet sinners; that proves God’s love toward us. In the
name of Jesus Christ, you are forgiven!
People: In the name of Jesus Christ, you are forgiven!
All: Glory to God. Amen.
* Passing of the Peace
The Peace of the Lord be with you, and also with You.
Our Gifts and Music
Offertory Anthem
Draw Us in the Spirit’s Tether
Draw us in the Spirit’s tether; for when humbly, in Thy name,
Two or three are met together, Thou art in the midst of them.
Alleluia! Alleluia! Touch we now Thy garment’s hem.
As the brethren used to gather in the name of Christ to sup,
Then with thanks to God the Father, break the bread and bless the cup.
Alleluia! Alleluia! So now knit our friendship up.
All our meals and all our living make as sacraments of Thee,
That by caring, helping, giving, we may true disciples be.
Alleluia! Alleluia! We will serve Thee faithfully. (Percy Dearmer)
* Doxology

Harold Friedell

										
Praise God from whom all blessings flow; praise Him, all creatures here below;
praise Him, above ye heavenly hosts, praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

* Gospel Procession 548

In Christ There Is No East or West, vv. 1 & 2

Presenting the Elements

In Christ There Is No East or West, vv. 3 & 4
So That!

MCKEE

Bishop Mike Watson

One Bread, One Body, v. 1

ONE BREAD, ONE BODY

Rod and Susan Ramsay

The Great Thanksgiving
The Lord be with you. And also with you.
Lift up your hearts. We lift them up to the Lord.
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
It is right to give our thanks and praise.
It is right, and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to give thanks to you,
Lord God Almighty, creator of heaven and earth.
You created for yourself a world filled with diversity and blessed by your breath of life.
Rainbow colors bloom in spring, summer breezes bring garden delight,
and now as Autumn comes our way we see the work of your paintbrush upon every face and tree.
In mercy, while we still held to the chains of our winter, of pride, self-righteousness, and historic egos
you loved us steadfastly and delivered us as babes to reflect the beauty and diversity of your grace,
to bring us into a community of love, hope, and peace.
And so, with all your people on earth in every place where two or more are gathered in your name
and all the company of heaven who have gone before us,
we praise your name and join their unending hymn:
(Sung) Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might,
heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in the highest.
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest.
Holy are you, and blessed is your Son Jesus Christ.
Your Spirit anointed him to preach good news to the poor, to proclaim release to the captives,
and recovering of sight to the blind, to set at liberty those who are oppressed,
and to announce that the time had come when you would save your people.
He healed the sick, fed the hungry, and ate with sinners.
By the baptism of his suffering, death, and resurrection you gave birth to your church,
delivered us from slavery to sin and death, and made with us a new covenant by water and the Spirit.
He prayed that we might be one as he is one with you, Father
and he asked that we might be known by the love we have for one another.
On the night in which he gave himself up for us, he took bread, gave thanks to you, broke the bread,
gave it to his disciples, and said: “Take, eat; this is my body which is given for you.
Do this in remembrance of me.”

OLD 100TH

When the supper was over, he took the cup, gave thanks to you, gave it to his disciples, and said:
“Drink from this, all of you; this is my blood of the new covenant, poured out for you and for many
for the forgiveness of sins. Do this, as often as you drink it, in remembrance of me.”
And so, in remembrance of these your mighty acts in Jesus Christ
we offer ourselves in praise and thanksgiving as a holy and living sacrifice,
in union with Christ’s offering for us, as we proclaim the mystery of faith.

MCKEE

(Sung) Christ has died; Christ is risen; Christ will come again.

