Wait for elf to ding the bell. (start the laptop recording).

Call to Service (not too close to the mike)

Welcome and announcements

Welcome to the Unitarian Congregation of Saskatoon.  My name is Liz James, and I am your service leader this morning.  We are an inclusive community where we are covenanted together to respect the worth and dignity of every person, and to affirm the inter-dependent web of existence of which we are a part.

We welcome you as you are, with your doubts as well as your convictions,  …with your hopes and your fears.

Whatever your heritage, whatever your faith, whomever you love, 

today you are a part of our religious community.

If you are new among us please sign our guest book in the lobby, and join us for coffee or tea in the lounge after the service.  

Please take a moment to look at the announcements in your order of service. Are there any other brief announcements?  Please use the microphone so that those using hearing headsets can hear you.

Announce:  Death by chocolate tickets, Laura McDonnel, and Death by chocolate donations.

PRELUDE
Opening Words:

When love beckons to you, follow him,

Though his ways are hard and steep.

And when his wings enfold you yield to him,

Though the sword hidden among his pinions may wound you.

And when he speaks to you believe in him,

Though his voice may shatter your dreams as the north wind lays waste the garden.

For even as love crowns you so shall he crucify you. Even as he is for your growth so is he for your pruning.

Even as he ascends to your height and caresses your tenderest branches that quiver in the sun,

So shall he descend to your roots and shake them in their clinging to the earth.

But if in your fear you would seek only love's peace and love's pleasure,

Then it is better for you that you cover your nakedness and pass out of love's threshing-floor,

Into the seasonless world where you shall laugh, but not all of your laughter, and weep, but not all of your tears.

OPENING SONG: – #361 Enter, Rejoice, and Come In

Chalice Lighting 

Here in the space between us and the world
lies human meaning.
Into the vast uncertainty we call.
The echoes make our music,
sharp equations which can hold the stars,
and marvelous mythologies we trust.
This may be all we need
to lift our love against indifference and pain.
Here in the space between us and each other
lies all the future
of the fragment of the universe

Milestones

This is our time for sharing with one another the joys and sorrows, celebrations and concerns of our lives.  If you have something to share, I invite you to come forward, tell us your name, share a sentence or two, and light a candle if you are so moved.  Please use the microphone so you can be heard.

I light one final candle for all the joys and sorrows we hold unspoken in the hope that this will be a safe and supportive place to do so.

Candle For Global Awareness—those who can’t marry.

SONG #123 – Spirit of Life 
Reading  On Marriage, Kahlil Gibrhan

You were born together, and together you shall be forevermore.

    You shall be together when the white wings of death scatter your days.

    Ay, you shall be together even in the silent memory of God.

    But let there be spaces in your togetherness,

    And let the winds of the heavens dance between you.

    Love one another, but make not a bond of love:

    Let it rather be a moving sea between the shores of your souls.

    Fill each other's cup but drink not from one cup.

    Give one another of your bread but eat not from the same loaf

    Sing and dance together and be joyous, but let each one of you be alone,

    Even as the strings of a lute are alone though they quiver with the same music.

    Give your hearts, but not into each other's keeping.

    For only the hand of Life can contain your hearts.

    And stand together yet not too near together:

    For the pillars of the temple stand apart,

    And the oak tree and the cypress grow not in each other's shadow.

Marriage Diversity Choir

SPECIAL MUSIC  Reverie by Marcel Grandjany, played by Chris Lindgren

OFFERING

Congregation’s Reflection: 

We know that among us the truth is not spoken until many voices are heard.  We invite you to share briefly what the subject of the morning has brought up within you.  This is a time for simple dialogue – of words offered between us that reveal what is in our hearts.  

CLOSING SONG  #325
Closing Words 

“Love. What a small word we use for an idea so immense and powerful. It has altered the flow of history, calmed monsters, kindled works of art, cheered the forlorn, turned tough guys to mush, consoled the enslaved, driven strong women mad, glorified the humble, fueled national scandals, bankrupted robber barons, and made mincemeat of kings. How can love’s spaciousness be conveyed in the narrow confines of one syllable? Love is an ancient delirium, a desire older than civilization, with taproots spreading into deep and mysterious days. The heart is a living museum. In each of its galleries, no matter how narrow or dimly lit, preserved forever like wondrous diatoms, are our moments of loving, and being loved. 

Chalice Extinguishing

Postlude or Reprise

