
“THE GOSPEL ACCORDING TO TED LASSO”
SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 25, 2021
WELCOME 
PRELUDE “TED LASSO THEME SONG”  MARCUS MUMFORD / TOM HOWE                            
HYMN #209  “O COME YOU LONGING THIRSTY SOULS”                                       
CALL TO MINDFULNESS
CHALICE LIGHTING                                                                        
HYMN #299  “MAKE CHANNELS FOR THE STREAMS OF LOVE”                                                
SILENT MEDITATION  
INTERLUDE  “HAND IN MY POCKET”                            ALANIS MORISSETTE 
SERMON  “AUTUMN LEAVES”                                     REV. PAUL DODENHOFF

ANNOUNCEMENTS / VIRTUAL DONATION
 https://uucpalisades.org/product/make-a-donation-to-uucp/#.YKZnvi9h3AY
CLOSING WORDS                                                               
POSTLUDE “NON JE NE REGRETTE RIEN”                                      EDITH PIAF                                                                                                
LYRICS TO HYMNS AND  SPECIAL MUSIC


“TED LASSO THEME SONG”
by Marcus Mumford & Tom Howe

Yeah it might be all that you get
Yeah I guess this might well be it
If you slow down for a second take your time
You know I'm yours if you remember that your mine
And when everybody's telling me I have no time I prove 'em wrong again
Yeah it might be all that you get
Yeah I guess this might well be it
Well heaven knows I've tried
Know my hands won't be tied down
And I will not lay them down 'cause I can finally see the truth
So simple but so clear
Accеpting an ocean's depths were out of reach for me and you
If you're coming up for air breathing in
You know I'll be there when you first begin
And when everybody's telling us we
Have no time we'll prove 'em wrong again
'Cause yeah it might be all that you get
Yeah I guess this might well be it
But heaven knows I've tried
And heaven knows I've tried

“O COME YOU LONGING THIRSTY SOULS”  (HYMN #209)

O come, you longing thirsty souls, drink freely from the spring.
And come, you weary, famished folk, and end your hungering.
Why spend yourself on empty air? Why not be satisfied?
For everywhere a feast is spread that’s always at our side.
For as the rain and snow above fall not in vanity,
but for this purpose water earth: to feed humanity.
So shall the word of spirit serve as seed within our loam,
that we may bear so rich a yield as brings the harvest home.
For we shall go in peace secure and leave in joy sublime!
The hills outside will burst with song, the trees will clap in time!
No more shall thorns and nettles grow! The bay tree and the pine
shall sign for us th’eternal Name that makes the world a shrine.

“MAKE CHANNELS FOR THE STREAMS OF LOVE” (HYMN #299)

Make channels for the streams of love where they may broadly run;
and love has overflowing streams to fill them every one.
But if at any time we cease such channels to provide,
the very founts of love for us will soon be parched and dried.
For we must share, if we would keep this gift all else above;
we cease to give, we cease to have — such is the law of love.
“NON JE NE REGRETTE RIEN”
by Edith Piaf
Non, rien de rien
Non, je ne regrette rien
Ni le bien qu’on m’a fait
Ni le mal; tout ça m’est bien égal!
No, nothing of nothing
No, I don’t regret anything
Neither the good things people have done to me
Nor the bad things, it’s all the same to me.
Non, rien de rien
Non, je ne regrette rien
C’est payé, balayé, oublié
Je me fous du passé!
No, nothing of nothing
No! I don’t regret anything
It’s paid for, swept away, forgotten,
I don’t care about the past!
Avec mes souvenirs
J’ai allumé le feu
Mes chagrins, mes plaisirs
Je n’ai plus besoin d’eux!
With my memories
I lit up the fire
My troubles, my pleasures
I don’t need them anymore!
Balayés les amours
Et tous leurs trémolos
Balayés pour toujours
Je repars à zéro
The lovers are all swept away
And all of their drama
Swept away forever
I start again from zero
Non, rien de rien
Non, je ne regrette rien
Ni le bien qu’on m’a fait
Ni le mal; tout ça m’est bien égal!
No, nothing of nothing
No, I don’t regret anything
Neither the good things people have done to me
Nor the bad things, it’s all the same to me.
Non, rien de rien
Non, je ne regrette rien
Car ma vie, car mes joies
Aujourd’hui, ça commence avec toi!
No, nothing of nothing
No, I don’t regret anything
Because my life, because my joys
Today that starts with you!

“HAND IN MY POCKET”
by Alanis Morissette

I'm broke, but I'm happy
I'm poor, but I'm kind
I'm short, but I'm healthy, yeah
I'm high, but I'm grounded
I'm sane, but I'm overwhelmed
I'm lost, but I'm hopeful, baby


And what it all comes down to
Is that everything's gonna be fine, fine, fine
'Cause I've got one hand in my pocket
And the other one is givin' a high five

I feel drunk, but I'm sober
I'm young and I'm underpaid
I'm tired, but I'm working, yeah
I care, but I'm restless
I'm here, but I'm really gone
I'm wrong and I'm sorry, baby

And what it all comes down to
Is that everything's gonna be quite alright
'Cause I've got one hand in my pocket
And the other one is flickin' a cigarette

And what it all comes down to
Is that I haven't got it all figured out just yet
'Cause I've got one hand in my pocket
And the other one is givin' a peace sign

I'm free, but I'm focused
I'm green, but I'm wise
I'm hard, but I'm friendly, baby
I'm sad, but I'm laughing
I'm brave, but I'm chicken shit
I'm sick, but I'm pretty, baby

And what it all boils down to
Is that no one's really got it figured out just yet
Well, I've got one hand in my pocket
And the other one is playin' a piano
And what it all comes down to my friends, yeah
Is that everything is just fine, fine, fine
'Cause I've got one hand in my pocket
And the other one is hailin' a taxi cab


