
The Unitarian Universalist Congregation of the Palisades 
How Dare We Remove Our History?!?
Sunday, February 18th, 2024
Rev. Sonia Ketchian & Rev. Laurene Williams

PRELUDE - Every Day People - Nicole C. Mullen
WELCOME / LAND ACKNOWLEDGMENT - Rev. Sonia 
CALL TO MINDFULNESS - Rev. Sonia 
CHALICE LIGHTING - "Let Us Wake Up" inspired by Christian Schmidt - Rev. Sonia 
WELCOME - Newcomers Intro Rev. Laurene Williams - Rev. Sonia 
HYMN  #170 We Are a Gentle, Angry People Michael Tacy
READING - "Huemanity Betrayed" written and read by Rev. Laurene Williams
MEDITATION - Rev. Sonia 
INTERLUDE - My House is Your Home - Jack Garret
SERMON - "How Dare We Remove Our History?!?" - Rev. Laurene Williams
OFFERING PLATE   https://uucpalisades.org/product/make-a-donation-to-uucp/
ANNOUNCEMENTS - Co-Presidents Deborah Singer Pires & Arlene Holpps Scalia
CLOSING WORDS / EXTINGUISH CHALICE - "Out Of The Flames Of Fear" - Sara Eileen LaWall - Rev. Sonia
POSTLUDE - What if - India Arie
Go In Peace ♥️  
* Sermon Discussion & Coffee Hour to follow

 
LYRICS: 

EVERYDAY PEOPLE
Sometimes I'm right and I can be wrong
My own beliefs are in my songs
The butcher, banker, the drummer and then
Makes no difference what group I'm in
I am everyday people
Yeah yeah, listen

There is a blue one
Who can't accept the green one
For living with the big one
Tryin' to be a skinny one

Different strokes for different folks
And so on and so on and scooby dooby dooby

Ooh sha sha
We gotta live together

I am no better and neither are you
We're all the same whatever we do
You love me, you hate me, you know me and then
You can't figure out the bag I'm in

I am everyday people
Yo, hear me when I sing

There is a long hair
That doesn't like the short hair
For being such a rich one
That will not help the poor one

Different strokes for different folks
And so on and so on scooby dooby dooby

Ooh sha sha
See we got to live together

There is a yellow one
That won't accept the black one
That won't accept the red one
That won't accept the white one

Different strokes for different folks
And so on and so on and scooby dooby dooby

Ooh sha sha
Well, I am everyday people
Hear me when I tell you now
I am everyday people

I am everyday people
Oh yes I am, yes I am, yes I am, yes I am
I am everyday people
[Incomprehensible]

Ooh sha sha
See we got to live together
Ooh sha sha
I said, we got to live together

I said
I am everyday people

WE ARE A GENTLE, ANGRY PEOPLE
1 We are a gentle, angry people, and we are singing, singing for our lives. We are gentle, angry people, and we are singing, singing for our lives.

2 We are a land of many colors, and we are singing, singing for our lives. We are a land of many colors, and we are singing, singing for our lives.

3 We are a hurt and weary people, and we are singing, singing for our lives. We area hurt and weary people, and we are singing, singing for our lives.

4 We are a gentle, loving people, and we are singing, singing for our lives. We are gentle, loving people, and we are singing, singing for our lives.

MY HOUSE IS YOUR HOME
 I'll be no harm to you
And make your pride hurt
Hurt no more
When the demon shows
His face to you
Darling then my house is your home
It was a jealous mouth
That called out for you
A venemous tipple on
A malicious tongue
When the terrors of
The night come for you
And you can't find redemption
On your own
Darling, oh my house is your home
And my strength
Is something I give to you
And I clothe my fears
In the fabric of your dignity
But if in that moment, there's nothing for you
I'd still tell the world
You're a house for me
And darling now my house is your home
		 of 
