“THE PROBLEM WITH MASKS”
SUNDAY, JULY 12, 2020

HYMN    “MORNING HAS BROKEN”
Morning has broken like the first morning
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird
Praise for the singing
Praise for the morning
Praise for them springing fresh from the Word
Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven
Like the first dew fall on the first grass
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden
Sprung in completeness where His feet pass
Mine is the sunlight
Mine is the morning
Born of the One Light Eden saw play
Praise with elation, praise every morning
God's recreation of the new day

WELCOME
PRELUDE
CALL TO MINDFULNESS
CHALICE LIGHTING
RESPONSIVE READING
“LOVE VERSUS HATE”

Never does hatred cease by hating in return;
Only through love can hatred come to an end.
Victory breeds hatred;
The conquered dwell in sorrow and resentment.
They who give up all thought of victory or defeat
May be calm and live happily at peace.
Let us overcome violence by gentleness;
Let us overcome evil by good;
Let us overcome the miserly by liberality;
Let us overcome the liar by truth.

~~~ Words of the Buddha from “The Dhammapada”


SILENT MEDITATION 
MUSICAL INTERLUDE
SERMON   “THE PROBLEM WITH MASKS”
ANNOUNCEMENTS
HYMN   “’TIS A GIFT TO BE SIMPLE”
’Tis the gift to be simple, ’tis the gift to be free
’Tis the gift to come down where we ought to be,
And when we find ourselves in the place just right,
’Twill be in the valley of love and delight.
When true simplicity is gained,
To bow and to bend we shan’t be ashamed,
To turn, turn will be our delight,
Till by turning, turning we come ’round right.

CLOSING WORDS
POSTLUDE

