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Welcome
Prelude — The Monster Mash — Bobby “Boris” Pickett
Call to Mindfulness
Chalice Lighting
Hymn #375 As Saffron Trees
Meditation
Interlude — Dance for Samhain — Roxane Genot
Sermon — The Tradition of Halloween — Michael S. Meyers-Jouan
Hymn #73 Chant for the Seasons
Postlude — Ancestors — Lindie Lila
Announcements
Offering — https://uucpalisades.org/product/make-a-donation-to-uucp
Chalice Extinguishing
Lyrics
The Monster Mash
I was working in the lab, late one night
When my eyes beheld an eerie sight
For my monster from his slab, began to rise
And suddenly to my surprise
He did the monster mash
(The monster mash) It was a graveyard smash
(He did the mash) It caught on in a flash
(He did the mash) He did the monster mash
From my laboratory in the castle east
To the master bedroom where the vampires feast
The ghouls all came from their humble abodes
To get a jolt from my electrodes
They did the monster mash
(The monster mash) It was a graveyard smash
(They did the mash) It caught on in a flash
(They did the mash) They did the monster mash
The zombies were having fun (Wa hoo, tennis shoe)
The party had just begun (Wa hoo, tennis shoe)
The guests included Wolfman, Dracula and his son
The scene was rockin', all were digging the sounds
Igor on chains, backed by his baying hounds
The coffin-bangers were about to arrive
With their vocal group, 'The Crypt-Kicker Five'

They played the monster mash
(The monster mash) It was a graveyard smash
(They played the mash) It caught on in a flash
(They played the mash) They played the monster mash

Out from his coffin, Drac's voice did ring
Seems he was troubled by just one thing
He opened the lid and shook his fist and said
"Whatever happened to my Transylvania Twist?

It's now the monster mash
(The monster mash) And it's a graveyard smash
(It's now the mash) It's caught on in a flash
(It's now the mash) It's now the monster mash

Now everything's cool, Drac's a part of the band
And my Monster Mash is the hit of the land
For you, the living, this mash was meant too
When you get to my door, tell them Boris sent you

Then you can monster mash
(The monster mash) And do my graveyard smash
(Then you can mash) You'll catch on in a flash
(Then you can mash) Then you can monster mash

Easy Igor, you impetuous young boy (Wa hoo, monster mash)
(Wa hoo, monster mash)
(Wa hoo, monster mash)
(Wa hoo, monster mash)
(Wa hoo, monster mash)
Hymn #375 As Saffron Trees
As saffron trees now capture fire and memories our hopes inspire; we'll praise imagination's grace--the human heart's best resting place.
Hymn #73 Chant for the Seasons
(Autumn) Summertime has turned the starwheel, autumn is upon us. Sweet the angling sun, sweet upon the air the smell of blue mist rising. Summertime has turned the starwheel, autumn is upon us. Glorious the trees, glorious the sight of rust leaves falling, falling. Summertime has turned the starwheel, autumn is upon us.
(Winter) Autumn cold has turned the starwheel, winter is upon us. Grey the windy storms, cold upon our cheeks the wet rain glistens, glistens. Autumn cold has turned the starwheel, winter is upon us. Leaping is the fire, golden in the glass the cider glows like amber. Autumn cold has turned the starwheel, winter is upon upon us.
(Spring) Winter rains have turned the starwheel, springtime is upon us. Sharp the smell of loam, bursting in our eyes the turrets of the tulip. Winter rains have turned the starwheel, springtime is upon us. Greening is the grass; soft upon our brows the sunlight warm caresses. Winter rains have turned the starwheel, springtime is upon us.
(Summer) Vernal clouds have turned the starwheel, summer is upon us. Gliding are the hawks, hovering above the hot and yellow hillside. Vernal clouds have turned the starwheel, summer is upon us. Crickets in the night, chirping in our ears the sound of moonlit music. Vernal clouds have turned the starwheel, summer is upon us.
Ancestors — Lindie Lila
"In my blood,
In my bones,
I hear your voice,
I hear your call...
Ancestors dance with me,
Ancestors chant with me,
I hear your voice,
I hear your call..."
