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Order Of Service
PRELUDE -  “We Are All Angels” by Karen Drucker
WELCOME - 
VIDEO HYMN-  #8 Mother Spirit, Father Spirit
CALL TO MINDFULNESS - 
CHALICE LIGHTING - 
READING - shared by Saritha Clements
INTERLUDE - “Seed” by Emma Revolution
SERMON - “FOR ALL WHO NURTURE”
VIRTUAL OFFERING PLATE -
https://uucpalisades.org/donate-to-uucp/#.YGz2DS2z0Ss
ANNOUNCEMENTS - 
CLOSING WORDS - shared by Judy Manton
VIDEO POSTLUDE - Lean On Me  (Bill Withers) | Playing For Change 
| Song Around The World
https://youtu.be/LiouJsnYytI

SONG LYRICS:

“We Are All Angels” by Karen Drucker

Do you know that there are angels in our midst
Can you hear them? Can you feel them?
They’re all around you with you everyday
Do yo see them or do you look the other way
It’s that man that I forgot to kiss as I hurried out the door or that stranger that said helo that I ignored
They are angles – We are angels

We are all angels – who only have one wing
We are all angels – searching for each other
All angels who cannot reach the sky cause we need each other to fly

My life gets so busy, time goes by so fast
I rush through the day trying to make each moment last
But when I take the time to loo around I see
Sweet angels are smiling back at me
Everywhere at any time I need to open up my eyes
And see the beauty that surrounds me and now I realize
We are angels – we are angels

We are all angels – who only have one wing
We are all angels – searching for each other
All angels who cannot reach the sky cause we need each other to fly

__
Hymn  #8 Mother Spirit, Father Spirit

Mother Spirit, Father Spirit, where are you?
In the sky song, in the forest, sounds your cry.
What to give you, what to call you, what am I?
Many drops are in the ocean, deep and wide.
Sunlight bounces off the ripples to the sky.
What to give you, what to call you, who am I?
I am empty, time flies from me; what is time?
Dreams eternal, fears infernal haunt my heart.
What to give you, what to call you, O, my God?
Mother Spirit, Father Spirit, take our hearts.
Take our breath and let our voices sing our parts.
Take our hands and let us work to shape our art.
 



“Seed” by Emmas Revolution

Take the seed that you have and plant it here 
Give it water and time for a day or a year 
Take the seed that you have and plant it here 
Give it love, give it love 

Take the dream that you have and dream it here 
Give it courage and time for a day or a year 
Take the dream that you have and dream it here 
Give it love, give it love 

Chorus: Give it love, give it love 

Take the song that you have and sing it here 
Give it strength and time for a day or a year 
Take the song that you have and sing it here 
Give it love, give it love

		 of 
