
Order Of Service
The Unitarian Universalist Congregation of the Palisades 
 “The Spirit of Ramadan”
Sunday, 12 March 2023 with Rev. Pippa Jones
_______ 
GATHERING TOGETHER and PRELUDE - the adhan / azan (“Call to Prayer”)
WELCOME and LAND ACKNOWLEDGEMENT – Pippa
CALL TO MINDFULNESS and CHALICE LIGHTING – Pippa

HYMN – #185 Your Mercy, O Eternal One
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xVSfr-zZu7k
INTRODUCTION to the SERVICE - Pippa
BRIEF REFLECTION – Dr Aydin Inal 
MUSIC & MEDITATION – De Pacem  - sung live, led by Ann and Nic Paton

IN MEMORIUM (remembering the victims of the earthquake in Türkiye and Syria)
· BBC Video https://www.bbc.com/news/av/world-europe-64695482
· 99 Red Balloons – cover by Sleeping at Last (lyrics on the video)
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=34Y66L9sCA4
· a minute of silence
READING – Pippa
SERMON “The Spirit of Ramadan” – Pippa
OFFERING PLATE - Pippa
https://uucpalisades.org/product/make-a-donation-to-uucp/
ANNOUNCEMENTS
BENEDICTION– Pippa
CLOSING PRAYER – Ann Paton
CLOSING MUSIC Ramadan by Muad (lyrics on the video)
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=MYbJ4rjvMbo
BLESSING & CHALICE EXTINGUISHING – Pippa

[bookmark: _Toc119148908]

HYMN #185
1 Your mercy, Oh Eternal one 
by no heart measured yet; 
in joy, or grief, or shade, or sun 
I never will forget.

2 I give the whole and not the part 
of all you gave to me; 
my goods, my life, my soul, my heart 
I yield them all as free.

3 And when in silent awe we wait, 
and word and sign forebear, 
the hinges of the golden gate 
move soundless at our prayer.

4 Your mercy, Oh Eternal one 
by no heart measured yet; 
in joy, or grief, or shade, or sun 
I never will forget.

In joy, or grief, or shade, or sun 
I never will forget.




READING

“Ramadan” by KAZIM ALI
You wanted to be so hungry, you would break into branches,
and have to choose between the starving month’s
nineteenth, twenty-first, and twenty-third evenings.
The liturgy begins to echo itself and why does it matter?
If the ground-water is too scarce one can stretch nets
into the air and harvest the fog.
Hunger opens you to illiteracy,
thirst makes clear the starving pattern,
the thick night is so quiet, the spinning spider pauses,
the angel stops whispering for a moment—
The secret night could already be over,
you will have to listen very carefully—
You are never going to know which night’s mouth is sacredly reciting
and which night’s recitation is secretly mere wind—
Kazim Ali, “Ramadan” from The Fortieth Day. 
Copyright © 2008 by Kazim Ali. BOA Editions, Ltd.
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