[bookmark: _GoBack]Order of Service
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"War in Ukraine"
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Michael S. Meyers-Jouan
Call to Mindfulness
Prelude — “War” performed by Bruce Springsteen
Chalice Lighting — #448 by Christine Robinson
Welcome and Land Acknowledgement
Hymn — #1 May Nothing Evil Cross This Door
Reading — Some Quotes About War
Hymn — #159 This Is My Song
Silent Meditation
Interlude — “Fortunate Son” performed by Credence Clearwater Revival
Sermon — War I Ukraine
Offering Plate
https://uucpalisades.org/product/make-a-donation-to-uucp/
Announcements
Postlude — “Hero of War” performed by Rising Against
Chalice Extinguishing
War — What is it good for?
[Chorus 1]
War
What is it good for? Absolutely nothing
Say it again, war
What is it good for? Absolutely nothing, come on
[Verse 1]
War is something that i despise
For it means destruction of innocent lives
And thousands words in mothers' cry
When their son's go out to fight to give their lives
[Chorus 1]
[Chorus 2]
War
It ain't nothing but a heart-breaker
War
Friend only to the undertaker
[Verse 2]
War is the enemy of all mankind
The thought of war it just blows my mind
Handed down from generation to generation
Induction, destruction, who wants to die?
[Chorus 1]
[Chorus 2]
[Verse 3]
War has shattered many young men's dreams
Made them disabled bitter and mean
Life is too precious to be fighting wars each day
War can't give life it can only take it away
[Chorus 1]
[Verse 4]
Peace, love and understanding it all
There must be some place for these things today
They say we must fight to keep our freedom
But lord there's gotta be another way that's better than
[Chorus 1][x2]
[Outro]
I'm talking about war
[bookmark: _Toc119148649]#1 May Nothing Evil Cross This Door
1 May nothing evil cross this door, and may ill fortune never pry about these windows; may the roar and rain go by.
2 By faith made strong, the rafters will withstand the battering of the storm. This hearth, though all the world grow chill, will keep you warm.
3 Peace shall walk softly through these rooms, touching our lips with holy wine, till ev'ry casual corner blooms into a shrine.
4 With laughter drown the raucous shout, and, though these sheltering walls are thin, may they be strong to keep hate out and hold love in.
Fortunate Son — Song by Creedence Clearwater Revival
Some folks are born made to wave the flag
Hoo, they're red, white and blue
And when the band plays "Hail to the chief"
Ooh, they point the cannon at you, Lord
It ain't me, it ain't me
I ain't no senator's son, son
It ain't me, it ain't me
I ain't no furtunate one, no
Some folks are born silver spoon in hand
Lord, don't they help themselves, Lord?
But when the taxman come to the door
Lord, the house lookin' like a rummage sale, yeah
It ain't me, it ain't me
I ain't no millionaire's son, no, no
It ain't me, it ain't me
I ain't no fortunate one, no
Yeah-yeah, some folks inherit star-spangled eyes
Hoo, they send you down to war, Lord
And when you ask 'em, "How much should we give?"
Hoo, they only answer, "More, more, more, more"
It ain't me, it ain't me
I ain't no military son, son, Lord
It ain't me, it ain't me
I ain't no fortunate one, one
It ain't me, it ain't me
I ain't no fortunate one, no, no, no
It ain't me, it ain't me
I ain't no fortunate son, no, no, no
It ain't me, it ain't me...
[bookmark: _Toc119148829]#159 This Is My Song
1 This is my song, O God of all the nations, a song of peace for lands afar and mine. This is my home, the country where my heart is; here are my hopes, my dreams, my holy shrine; but other hearts in other lands are beating with hopes and dreams as true and high as mine.
2 My country's skies are bluer than the ocean, and sunlight beams on cloverleaf and pine; but other lands have sunlight too, and clover, and skies are everywhere as blue as mine. O hear my song, thou God of all the nations, a song of peace for their land and for mine.
Hero of War — Song by Rise Against
He said "Son, have you seen the world?
Well, what would you say if I said that you could?
"Just carry this gun, you'll even get paid"
I said "That sounds pretty good"
Black leather boots
Spit-shined so bright
They cut off my hair but it looked alright
We marched and we sang
We all became friends
As we learned how to fight
A hero of war
Yeah, that's what I'll be
And when I come home
They'll be damn proud of me
I'll carry this flag
To the grave if I must
'Cause it's a flag that I love
And a flag that I trust
I kicked in the door
I yelled my commands
The children, they cried
But I got my man
We took him away
A bag over his face
From his family and his friends
They took off his clothes
They pissed in his hands
I told them to stop
But then I joined in
We beat him with guns
And batons not just once
But again and again
A hero of war
Yeah that's what I'll be
And when I come home
They'll be damn proud of me
I'll carry this flag
To the grave if I must
'Cause it's a flag that I love
And a flag that I trust
She walked through bullets and haze
I asked her to stop
I begged her to stay
But she pressed on
So I lifted my gun
And I fired away
And the shells jumped through the smoke
And into the sand
That the blood now had soaked
She collapsed with a flag in her hand
A flag white as snow
A hero of war
Is that what they see
Just medals and scars
So damn proud of me
And I brought home that flag
Now it gathers dust
But it's a flag that I love
It's the only flag I trust
He said, "Son, have you seen the world?
Well what would you say, if I said that you could?"

