	
The Unitarian Universalist Congregation of the Palisades 
Wrestling And Resurrection: An Easter Reflection
Sunday, March 31st, 2024
Rev. Sonia Ketchian  

PRELUDE - Now the Green Blade Riseth - Steve Linwood
WELCOME / LAND ACKNOWLEDGMENT - Rev. Sonia 
CALL TO MINDFULNESS - Rev. Sonia 
CHALICE LIGHTING - Love Brings Us Back to Life  by Peggy Clarke  
WELCOME - Newcomers  
HYMN # 95   There is More Love Somewhere - Performed By the 1st Unitarian Brooklyn   
READING - Alleluia - Read by Cassandra Jennings-Hall
MEDITATION 
 INTERLUDE - Angel - Sarah McLachlan,
SERMON - Wrestling And Resurrection: An Easter Reflection
OFFERING PLATE   https://uucpalisades.org/product/make-a-donation-to-uucp/
CLOSING WORDS / EXTINGUISH CHALICE  
POSTLUDE  Hallelujah - By Boyce Avenue  
ANNOUNCEMENTS - Co-Presidents Deborah Singer Pires & Arlene Holpps Scalia
Go In Peace ♥️  
* Sermon Discussion & Coffee Hour to follow



 

LYRICS: 
#266 Now the Green Blade Riseth
Now the green blade rises from the buried grain,
Wheat that in the dark earth many years has lain;
Love lives again, that with the dead has been:
Love is come again, like wheat that springs up green.
In the grave they laid Him, Love Whom we had slain,
Thinking that He’d never wake to life again,
Laid in the earth like grain that sleeps unseen:
Love is come again, like wheat that springs up green.
Up He sprang at Easter, like the risen grain,
He that for three days in the grave had lain;
Up from the dead my risen Lord is seen:
Love is come again, like wheat that springs up green.
When our hearts are saddened, grieving or in pain,
By Your touch You call us back to life again;

Fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been:
Love is come again, like wheat that springs up green.

There Is More Love Somewhere
 There is more love somewhere,
There is more love somewhere,
I’m gonna keep on ‘til I find it,
There is more love somewhere.
	There is more hope somewhere…
	There is more peace somewhere..
	There is more joy somewhere…


Angel

Spend all your time waiting
For that second chance
For a break that would make it okay
There's always some reason
To feel not good enough
And it's hard at the end of the day
I need some distraction
Oh a beautiful release
Memories seep from my veins
Let me be empty
Oh and weightless and maybe
I'll find some peace tonight

In the arms of the angel
Fly away from here
From this dark cold hotel room
And the endlessness that you fear
You are pulled from the wreckage
Of your silent reverie
You're in the arms of the angel

May you find some comfort here

So tired of the straight line
And everywhere you turn
There's vultures and thieves at your back
And the storm keeps on twisting
You keep on building the lies
That you make up for all that you lack
It don't make no difference
Escaping one last time

It's easier to believe
In this sweet madness

Oh this glorious sadness
That brings me to my knees
In the arms of the angel
Fly away from here
From this dark cold hotel room
And the endlessness that you fear
You are pulled from the wreckage
Of your silent reverie
You're in the arms of the angel
May you find some comfort here
You're in the arms of the angel
May you find some comfort here


