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SUNDAY, OCTOBER 18, 2020

WELCOME
PRELUDE  “LONG-HAIRED RADICAL SOCIALIST JEW”     HUGH BLUMENFELD 
CALL TO MINDFULNESS
CHALICE LIGHTING
WELCOME OF NEW MEMBER REV. ELIZABETH BURGERT  
READING                       
SILENT MEDITATION 
INTERLUDE      “GOSPEL CHANGES”   JOHN DENVER
SERMON “LET’S TALK ABOUT THE KINGDOM OF GOD” 
                                                                                                REV. PAUL DODENHOFF                      
                                                                                                
ANNOUNCEMENTS
CLOSING WORDS 
POSTLUDE  “JESUS IS JUST ALRIGHT”                    THE DOOBIE BROTHERS


LYRICS

JESUS IS JUST ALRIGHT
Performed by The Doobie brothers

Jesus is just alright with me, Jesus is just alright, oh yeah
Jesus is just alright with me, Jesus is just alright
I don't care what they may say
I don't care what they may do
I don't care what they may say
Jesus is just alright, oh yeah
Jesus is just alright
Jesus is just alright with me, Jesus is just alright, oh yeah
Jesus is just alright with me, Jesus is just alright
I don't care what they may know
I don't care where they may go
I don't care what they may know
Jesus is just alright, oh yeah
Jesus, he's my friend; Jesus, he's my friend
He took me by the hand; Led me far from this land
Jesus, he's my friend
Jesus is just alright with me, Jesus is just alright, oh yeah
Jesus is just alright with me, Jesus is just alright
I don't care what they may say, I don't care what they may do
I don't care what they may say, Jesus is just alright, oh yeah

GOSPEL CHANGES
by John Denver

The Prodigal Son, he'd been away a while,
he was working his way back home now over many a ragged mile.
When he finally crossed the river and his father saw him near,
there was a joyful sound, for all the world to hear.

I listened to what the Good Book said and it made good sense to me,
talking about reaping what you're sowing, people trying to be free.
Now we've got new names and faces, this time around,
Gospel changes, Lord, still going down.

Jesus, He did not doubt His gifts, though He knew that He had not long to live.
He took care of the business of teaching us how to fly,
then He bowed His head and laid down to die.

I listened to what the Good Book said and it made good sense to me,
talking about reaping what you're sowing, people trying to be free.
Now we've got new names and faces, this time around,
Gospel changes, Lord, still going down.

Jerusalem I see you standing high,
but if you lose your salvation, there'll be no tears left to cry.
Now some men worship a Golden Calf while others are bought and sold,
and if we live like that, brother we'll pay the toll.

I listened to what the Good Book said and it made good sense to me,
talking about reaping what you're sowing, people trying to be free.
Now we've got new names and faces, this time around,
Gospel changes, Lord, still going down.
Yeah, yeah, yeah, Gospel changes, Lord, still going down.

LONG-HAIRED RADICAL SOCIALIST JEW
by Hugh Blumenfeld

Well, Jesus was a homeless lad
With an unwed mother and an absent dad
And I really don't think he would have gotten that far
If George, Dick, and Rove had followed that star

So let's all sing out praises to
That long-haired radical socialist Jew

When Jesus taught the people he
Would never charge a tuition fee
He just took some loaves, took some bread
And made up free school lunches instead

So let's all sing out praises to
That long-haired radical socialist Jew

He healed the blind and made them see
He brought the lame folks to their feet
Rich and poor, anytime, anywhere
Just pioneering that free health care

So let's all sing out praises to
That long-haired radical socialist Jew

Jesus hung with a low-life crowd
But those working stiffs sure did him proud
Some were murderers, thieves and whores
But at least they didn't do it as legislators

So let's all sing out praises to
That long-haired radical socialist Jew

Jesus lived in troubled times
The radical right was on the rise
Oh what could have saved him from his terrible fate?
Separation of church and state!

So let's all sing out praises to
That long-haired radical socialist Jew

Sometimes I fall into deep despair
When I hear those hypocrites on the air
But every Sunday gives me hope
When pastor, deacon, priest, and pope
Are all singing out their praises to
Some long-haired radical socialist Jew.

They're all singing out their praises to
Some long-haired radical socialist Jew..



LYRICS FOR SPECIAL MUSIC
SHU-VEE
by Lamb

Ha-tzi-vi lakh tzi-yu-nim
Si-mi-lakh tam-ru-rim
shi-ti li-bekh lam-si-lah
De-rekh ha-lacht

Shu-vee be-to-lat Yisrael
Shu-vee el a-ra-yich e-leh
Shu-vee be-to-lat Yisrael
Shu-vee el a-ra-yich e-lah, shu-vee

English translation from Jeremiah 31:21

“Set up signposts to mark your trip home.
    Get a good map.
Study the road conditions.
    The road out is the road back.
Come back, dear virgin Israel,
    come back to your hometowns.”

***********************

MOST OF ALL
by Brandi Carlile
I haven't seen my father in some time
But his face is always staring back at me
His heavy hands hang at the ends of my arms
And my colors change like the sea
But I don't worry much about time lost
I'm not gunning for the dreams I couldn't find
'Cause he taught me how to walk the best that I can
On the road I've left behind
But most of all
He taught me to forgive
How to keep a cool head
How to love the one you're with
And when I'm far into the distance
And the pushing comes to shove
To remember what comes back
When you give away your love
Give away your love
When you give your love away
Give away your love
I haven't heard my mother's voice in a while
But her words are always falling out my mouth
My mind and spirit are at odds sometimes
And they fight like the north and the south
But I still care enough to bear the weight
Of the heaviness to which my heart is tethered
She taught me how to be strong and say goodbye
And that love is forever
But most of all
She taught me how to fight
How to move across the line
Between the wrong and the right
And when I'm turned out in the darkness
And the pushing comes to shove
To remember what comes back
When you give away your love
Give away your love
When you give your love away
Give away your love
Give your love away
Oh, give your love away
And remember what comes back to you
Give your love away
Oh, give your love away
And remember what comes back to you
I haven't seen my father in some time
But his face is always staring back at me
His heavy hands swing at the ends of my arms
And my colors change like the sea


