
ORDER OF SERVICE
The Unitarian Universalist Congregation of the Palisades 
Sunday, Nov. 3rd, 2024
“Grace Amidst Chaos:  Lessons from Warrior Goddesses in a Time 
of  Political Turmoil”
Rev. Sonia Ketchian and Rev. Dr. Sushmita Mukherjee
 
CALL TO MINDFULNESS  - Rev. Sonia 
PRELUDE - I am Willing - Muse - Cincinnati's Women's Choir
WELCOME  - Rev. Sonia
CHALICE LIGHTING - “In The Spirit Of Shakti” - Rev. Sonia
WELCOME - Rev. Dr. Sushmita Mukherjee
LAND ACKNOWLEDGMENT - Rev. Dr. Sushmita Mukherjee
READING - Excerpts from The Devi Mahatmya - Ronda Fultz
HYMN  #34 “Though I May Speak with Bravest Fire”
JOYS & CONCERNS - Rev. Sonia
MEDITATION - Rev. Sonia
INTERLUDE - “Devi Suktam”  by Subhadra Desai
SERMON - Grace Amidst Chaos:  Lessons from Warrior Goddesses in a Time of Political Turmoil - Rev. Dr. Sushmita
OFFERING PLATE - 
EXTINGUISHING CHALICE - CLOSING WORDS - Rev. Sonia
POSTLUDE - “She Carries Me” Jennifer Berezan
ANNOUNCEMENTS - Co-Presidents Arlene Scalia and Deborah Pires
Go in Peace ❤️
LYRICS 

I Am Willing 
Chorus
I am open and I am willing
To be hopeless would seem so strange
It dishonors those who go before us
So lift me up to the light of change

(Chorus)
There is hurting in my family
There is sorrow in my town
There is panic in the nation
There is wailing the whole world round

(Chorus)
May the children see more clearly
May the elders be more wise
May the winds of change caress us
Even though it burns our eyes

(Chorus)
Give me a mighty oak to hold my confusion
Give me a desert to hold my fears
Give me a sunset to hold my wonder
Give me an ocean to hold my tears
(Chorus)
Though I May Speak With Bravest Fire

Though I may speak with bravest fire, and have the gift to all inspire,
and have not love, my words are vain as sounding brass and hopeless gain.

Though I may give all I possess, and striving so my love profess,
but not be given by love within, the profit soon turns strangely thin.
Come, Spirit, come, our hearts control, our spirits long to be made whole.
Let inward love guide every deed; by this we worship, and are freed.

“She Carries Me” Jennifer Berezan
"She is a boat, she is a light
High on a hill in dark of night
She is a wave, she is the deep
She is the dark where angels sleep
When all is still and peace abides
She carries me to the other side,
She carries me to the other side...

And though I walk through valleys deep
And shadows chase me in my sleep
On rocky cliffs I stand alone
I have no name, I have no home
With broken wings I reach to fly
She carries me to the other side,
She carries me to the other side...

A thousand arms, a thousand eyes
A thousand ears to hear my cries
She is the gate, she is the door
She leads me through and back once more
When day has dawned and death is nigh
She'll carry me to the other side,
She carries me to the other side...

She is the first, she is the last
She is the future and the past,
Mother of all, of earth and sky
She carries me to the other side,
She carries me to the other side..."
		
