
Order Of Service
The Unitarian Universalist Congregation of the Palisades 
 The Dignity of Difference
Sunday, 9 February 2025		Rev. Pippa Jones
_______ 
MUSICAL PRELUDE  Bayethe by Nomcebo Zikode, Wouter Kellerman & Zakes Bantwini
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=kTj4jm48A1s		STOP AT 4:25

WELCOME – Pippa Jones
CALL TO MINDFULNESS and CHALICE LIGHTING – Pippa Jones

HYMN  #149  Lift Every Voice and Sing 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Zj7zQRN1P-Q		3:11

REFLECTION – Dr Terry Colliton
MEDITATION – Pippa
READING – Dr Terry Colliton
MUSICAL INTERLUDE Love Gets Old (Wouter Kellerman & Kelly Hall-Tompkins)
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UUmgEk7hAOw		STOP AT 4:31

SERMON “The Dignity of Difference” – Pippa Jones

ANNOUNCEMENTS
OFFERING PLATE –  https://uucpalisades.org/product/make-a-donation-to-uucp/

CLOSING BLESSING - Pippa
VIDEO POSTLUDE  – One of Us by Joan Osborne	4:50
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aDdOnl0bHO4

[bookmark: _Toc119148908]CHALICE EXTINGUISHING – Pippa Jones
[bookmark: _Toc119148817]HYMN		#149 Lift Every Voice and Sing

Lift every voice and sing, 
till earth and heaven ring, 
ring with the harmonies of liberty; 
let our rejoicing rise 
high as the listening skies, 
let it resound loud as the rolling sea. 
Sing a song full of the faith 
that the dark past has taught us; 
sing a song full of the hope 
that the present has brought us; 
facing the rising sun 
of our new day begun, 
let us march on till victory is won.


God of our weary years, 
God of our silent tears, 
thou who hast brought us 
thus far on our way; 
thou who hast by thy might 
led us into the light, 
keep us forever in the path, we pray. 
Lest our feet stray from the places, 
our God, where we met thee; 
lest our hearts, 
drunk with the wine of the world, 
we forget thee; 
shadowed beneath thy hand, 
may we forever stand, 
true to our God, 
true to our native land.

READING – The Peace of Wild Things
When despair for the world grows in me
and I wake in the night at the least sound,
in fear of what my life and my children's lives may be,
I go and lie down where the wood drake 
rests in his beauty on the water,
and the great heron feeds.
I come into the peace of wild things,
who do not tax their lives 
with forethought of grief.
I come into the presence of still water
and I feel above me the day-blind stars
waiting with their light.
For the time, 
I rest in the grace of the world,
and am free.

VIDEO POSTLUDE  - One of Us by Joan Osborne

If God had a name what would it be?
And would you call it to his face?
If you were faced with Him in all His glory
What would you ask if you had just one question?

And yeah, yeah, God is great
Yeah, yeah, God is good
Yeah, yeah, yeah-yeah-yeah

What if God was one of us?
Just a slob like one of us
Just a stranger on the bus
Tryin' to make his way home?

If God had a face what would it look like?
And would you want to see
If seeing meant that you would have to believe
In things like heaven and in Jesus and the Saints
And all the prophets?

And yeah, yeah, God is great
Yeah, yeah, God is good
Yeah, yeah, yeah-yeah-yeah

What if God was one of us?
Just a slob like one of us
Just a stranger on the bus
Tryin' to make his way home?
Just tryin' to make his way home
Back up to heaven all alone
Nobody callin' on the phone
'Cept for the Pope, maybe in Rome

And yeah, yeah, God is great
Yeah, yeah, God is good
Yeah, yeah, yeah-yeah-yeah

What if God was one of us?
Just a slob like one of us
Just a stranger on the bus
Tryin' to make his way home?
Like a holy rolling stone?
Back up to heaven all alone
Just tryin' to make his way home

Nobody callin' on the phone
'Cept for the Pope maybe in Rome
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