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CALL TO MINDFULNESS
PRELUDE - Do The Right Thing by Divisionary
CHALICE LIGHTING   Hymnal #417 By Barbara J. Pescan
WELCOME / LAND ACKNOWLEDGMENT
HYMN #21 For the Beauty of the Earth 
READING  Hymnal #446 To the Four Directions
HYMN # 163 For the Earth Forever Turning
MEDITATION  
INTERLUDE  The Prayer Of St. Francis by Sarah McLachlan
SERMON 
OFFERING PLATE  
https://uucpalisades.org/product/make-a-donation-to-uucp/
ANNOUNCEMENTS   
POSTLUDE   Everything is Holy Now by Peter Mayer
CHALICE EXTINGUISHING / CLOSING WORDS 
	HYMNAL #550 We Belong to the Earth
	This we know. The earth does not belong to us; we belong to the earth.
	This we know. All things are connected like the blood which unites one family.
	All things are connected.
Whatever befalls the earth befalls the sons and daughters of the earth.
	We did not weave the web of life;
	We are merely a strand in it.
Whatever we do to the web,
we do to ourselves.
attributed to Chief Noah Sealt. 


Lyrics
Do The Right Thing by Divisionary

Do the right thing, do the right thing
Do it all the time, do it all the time
Make yourself right, never mind 'em
Don't you know you're not the only one suffering
Do the right thing, do the right thing
Do it all the time, do it all the time
Make yourself right, never mind 'em
Don't you know you're not the only one suffering
Do the right thing, do the right thing
Do it all the time, do it all the time
Make yourself right, never mind 'em
Don't you know you're not the only one suffering
I see you up again wandering so diligent
Crossing your T's as though it weren't irrelevant
They say formality, this is what they really meant:
They can be the walk and we can be the pavement
Do the right thing, do the right thing
Do it all the time, do it all the time
Make yourself right, never mind them
Don't you know you're not the only one suffering
So what you're up against all the disingenuous
They wave you along and say there's always room for us
But we know better than that to take 'em serious
Still don't let'em make you bitter in the process
And when the light is up, this is how oughta be
We'll make it alright, they'll come around eventually
They say it's nothing but that ain't the reality
They may take us on but they can never take us easy
They ain't moving, they're just moving around
So if you love yourself, you better get out
Get out, get out, get out now
Do the right thing, do the right thing (do the right thing)
Do it all the time, do it all the time (do it all the time)
Make yourself right, never mind them (do it all the time)
Don't you know you're not the only one suffering
Do the right thing, do the right thing (do the right thing)
Do it all the time, do it all the time (do it all the time)
Make yourself right, never mind them (do it all the time)
Don't you know you're not the only one suffering
Do the right thing, do the right thing (do the right thing)
Do it all the time, do it all the time (do it all the time)
Make yourself right, never mind them (do it all the time)
Don't you know you're not the only one suffering
Do the right thing, do the right thing (do the right thing)
Do it all the time, do it all the time (do it all the time)
Make yourself right, never mind them (do it all the time)
Don't you know you're not the only one suffering
Do the right thing, do the right thing (do the right thing)
Do it all the time, do it all the time (do it all the time)
Make yourself right, never mind them (do it all the time)
Don't you know you're not the only one suffering
Do the right thing, do the right thing (do the right thing)
Do it all the time, do it all the time (do it all the time)
Make yourself right, never mind them (do it all the time)
Don't you know you're not the only one suffering
I hear a higher calling
Better here than there I guess
So long, so long

HYMN #163 For the Earth Forever Turning
1 For the earth forever turning; for the skies, for ev'ry sea; for our lives, for all we cherish, sing we our joyful song of peace.
2 For the mountains, hills, and pastures in their silent majesty; for the stars, for all the heavens, sing we our joyful song of peace.
3 For the sun, for rain and thunder, for the seasons' harmony, for our lives, for all creation, sing we our joyful praise to Thee.
4 For the world we raise our voices, for the home that gives us birth; in our joy we sing returning home to our bluegreen hills of earth

HYMN # 21 For The Beauty Of The Earth
1 For the beauty of the earth, for the splendor of the skies, for the love which from our birth over and around us lies:
(Chorus) Source of all, to thee we raise this, our hymn of grateful praise.
2 For the joy of ear and eye, for the heart and mind's delight, for the mystic harmony linking sense to sound and sight: (Chorus)
3 For the wonder of each hour of the day and of the night, hill and vale and tree and flower, sun and moon and stars of light: (Chorus)
4 For the joy of human care, sister, brother, parent, child, for the kinship we all share, for all gentle thoughts and mild: (Chorus)

The Prayer Of St. Francis by Sarah McLachlan
Lord make me an instrument of your peace,
Where there is hatred let me sow love.
Where there is injury, pardon.
Where there is doubt, faith.
Where there is despair, hope.
Where there is darkness, light.
And where there is sadness, joy.
O divine master grant that I may
not so much seek to be consoled as to console;
to be understood as to understand;
To be loved as to love
For it is in giving that we receive-
it is in pardoning that we are pardoned.
And it’s in dying that we are born to eternal life.
Amen







Everything is Holy Now by Peter Mayer
When I was a boy, each week
On Sunday, we would go to church
And pay attention to the priest
He would read the holy word
And consecrate the holy bread
And everyone would kneel and bow
Today the only difference is
Everything is holy now
Everything, everything
Everything is holy now
When I was in Sunday school
We would learn about the time
Moses split the sea in two
Jesus made the water wine
And I remember feeling sad
That miracles don t happen still
But now I can t keep track
Cause everything s a miracle
Everything, Everything
Everything s a miracle
Wine from water is not so small
But an even better magic trick
Is that anything is here at all
So the challenging thing becomes
Not to look for miracles
But finding where there isn t one
When holy water was rare at best
It barely wet my fingertips
But now I have to hold my breath
Like I m swimming in a sea of it
It used to be a world half there
Heaven s second rate hand-me-down
But I walk it with a reverent air
Cause everything is holy now
Everything, everything
Everything is holy now
Read a questioning child s face
And say it s not a testament
That d be very hard to say
See another new morning come
And say it s not a sacrament
I tell you that it can t be done
This morning, outside I stood
And saw a little red-winged bird
Shining like a burning bush
Singing like a scripture verse
It made me want to bow my head
I remember when church let out
How things have changed since then
Everything is holy now
It used to be a world half-there
Heaven s second rate hand-me-down
But I walk it with a reverent air
Cause everything is holy now
		 of 
