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The Gathering of a People of God 
National Avenue is a brave place for all people. We celebrate our diversity of race, creed, religion, cultural 

backgrounds, sexual orientations, gender identities and expressions. We extend a warm welcome to all 
this morning. Especially those who are worshipping at National Avenue for the first time. Your presence 

both enriches us and this time of celebration together~ 
  

As you gather for worship… 
● Bring a candle (and lighter) and communion elements (coffee, juice, bread, bagels, 

whatever you have!).  
● During the Passing of the Peace you will be invited to wave, share a selfie, and say hi in 

the comments! 
●  During our time of prayers, you will be invited to share prayers in the comments. 
● Share a picture of your worshiping space in the comments or in the NACC group! 
● Breathe and savor the Spirit gathering in this space. 
● After worship we will gather on Zoom in our new digital fellowship space! We will share 

the zoom link on Facebook during communion and invite you to begin gathering for 
fellowship after worship! 

 
Prelude  
 
Words of Gathering                     Tom Boone and Tabitha Carroll 
Please join in reading aloud in the bold section: 
We gather this morning as seekers. 
As we bring our inquiries to this moment of worship, 
we find ourselves in a world 
where the inevitable no longer seems sure. 
  
Today we linger in uncertainties 
and we wonder what else is made possible 
because of the hope of life from death 
we know through Jesus the Christ. 
  
What walls will be broken 
and what darkness will be destroyed; 
what death will be shown for what it is: 
the possibility 
for love 

 



to come again.  
  
We gather as those who dare to say aloud our great hope: 
Love has come. 
Love will come. 
Love is here.  
 
Song                         Now the Green Blade Rises           230  

 
 

 



Celebrating the Light                                                                   Tom Boone 
In these moments of uncertainty, I am reminded I can breathe.  
 
(Inhale.) 
(Exhale.) 
Just be.  
 
When so many things have changed,  
I am reminded you have not.  
Your love abounds all around us.  
 
In this church, in the community,  
in the stories of the helpers,  
in the eyes of those we connect with through video calls,  
in our words to others and so much more.  
Your love is here with us. 
 
I look for rest, for comfort and peace.  
I hear you calling to me.  
Find Rest.  
Just be.  
 
I look closely and I come to see,  
you’re everywhere-even in the most simplest things.  
The birds, the sky, the moon, the stars and trees.  
Your beautiful creation is before us,  
wrapping its arms around us in so many ways.  
May we take the time to feel it.  
To Pause.  
Just Be.   
Thanks be to God for Love,  
for Life, for all of Creation. [stephaniescott-huffman] 

The Christ Candle is lit  

 



  
Song of Centering              I Come to the Garden Alone adapt 227 
I come to the garden alone 
to taste religion quite slowly – 
but the risen hope has a broader scope 
and I find the whole world ho-ly. 
  
For the truth we face has a common grace – 
Not a solo but a chorale – 
and the love is wide that is multiplied 
by a Savior who walks with us all.  
  
Life of the Church                                                         Rev. Jenn Simmons 
 
Reading from our Ancient Texts  
from the Gospel of John Chapter 20 
 
 These are the stories of new life.  
Thanks be to God. 
 

Message for All        Rev. Jody 
Furnas-Wright   

  

 Prayer of Vulnerability:              Rev. Simmons 
 As this community, we invite you to take a few moments to claim the Spirit, 

wherever you are today. We invite you to light your candles as we share prayers at the end of 
our silence.  

Silence 
 
Spirit of Creation, 
you move in and through us like breath. 
When our circumstances feel suffocating, 
you draw us back into the rhythms of Life that were before us 
and will be beyond us. 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ggQaeDvPB2s


Rhythms that are slow. 
Rhythms that accept times of death and times of re-birth. 
Rhythms that persevere but don't force. 
Rhythms that embrace change. 
Rhythms that encourage every individual 
in the direction of the whole's well-being. 
Together, every creature and creation, yearning for life: 
Every blade of growing grass breaking through soil, 
reaching for the light of the sun. 
Every mother bear watching over her cubs day and night, 
protecting vulnerable life. 
Every saint refusing to compromise on the dignity 
of your people, enfleshing radical love. 
When our schedules and our machines and our media 
and our words make us forget that we are creatures among creation, 
vulnerable flesh, beloved parts of a whole,  
may we find you again in our inhales and our exhales, 
pacing our breath with the spirit of life 
that has always been pulsing through creation, 
connecting everything that is across millenia. 
In our striving for life, 
we are not the first and we will not be the last.  
May our beating hearts and every rise and fall of our lungs 
remind us we are never alone - not for a single breath.          [enfleshed] 
Amen. 

 

(We invite you to share prayers on Facebook with one another and to be 
read aloud during this time.) 

 
Together as this community we offer our prayers...  
 
Lord in your mercy, 
Here our prayers.  

 



  
Music of Centering                For the Fruit of All Creation               HAYES 

                 CHANCEL QUARTET 
 

Reflection                            Rev. Michelle Scott-Huffman 
 

Music of Response          The Next Right Thing                        SNYDER 
                                                  CHANCEL QUARTET 
 
Invitation to Offering           Tom 
Boone  

 
Thank you for being church and all the ways you support one another! 

 
Prayer of Thanksgiving   Tabitha Carroll 
Like the disciples still reeling from the painful events around them,  
we do not know with certainty what lies ahead.  
But we do know this: God remains with us.  
We remain a community.  
The witness of the saints remains to guide us.  
In the assurance that these provisions of God will sustain us,  
let us share what we have and give generously to the work of love.  
 
Sharing our Tables Rev. Scott-Huffman & Rev. Simmons  
We long to open our hearts to the Holy, 
to love with all that we are, 
with all we have, 
and with all that we are becoming. 
Help us to be unafraid;  
help us to take refuge in your promises 
rather than in rigid principles. 
Help us to seek solace in your mercy  
and not in medicating our mistakes 
and messes and muddles. 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pu1qMvKlHT0&feature=youtu.be


Help us to take courage in 
Christ-like vulnerability, 
not in the arrogance of coercion. 
At this sacred table in this time set apart, 
by the tender encouragement of the Spirit,  
may the door of our hearts 
open enough to help us remember  
what it is like to trust, 
to allow the light of your Spirit to 
illumine and lead us back to you. 
We take the bread as Jesus took it, 
we break it and bless it, 
knowing that our hunger is fed 
by this bread of life.  
We take the cup as Jesus took it,  
we pour it and bless it, 
knowing that our thirst is quenched 
by this cup of hope. 

Please share your table with us in the comments! 
 
 Prayer of Blessing       Tina 
Stillwell  
  
Sharing of the Bread and Cup   
During this time, you are invited to eat and drink. We are connected by the tables of our lives. 
Across distance, we are united by sharing together. Our presence, in person or across digital 
space, brings the table to life. 

Communion Music 
 
Passing of the Peace     
 
As we share peace today, we invite you to comment on this thread or join 
us in zoom! Give a high-five, a hello, a selfie so we can see and greet one 

another! 
 

 

https://docs.google.com/presentation/d/e/2PACX-1vSwZl-_vUaLWAINRdAvDPzXQACC1A7_cEne8gj7en4j_DchkHkHww5mL419gfVWFAmal4Q5THeEnnIc/pub?start=true&loop=true&delayms=3000


Song for the Journey                 O God, When Your Land                     LYONS  
O God, when your land was crushed and destroyed, 
You promised a time when there would be joy — 
When none would be thirsty and all would have bread 
And life would be bursting from land once thought dead. 
 

O Lord, we cry out: Bring life to your lands; 
Then mountains will shout and trees clap their hands. 
Instead of the thorn and the dry land will be 
Great hillsides of trees from the heights to the sea. 
 

We pray for your earth, for seedlings that grow, 
For trees that bear fruit, their roots deep below. 
We pray for the farmers, for sunshine and rain — 
That lands once called barren may blossom again. 
 

Lord, give us the faith to keep serving you — 
To plant and restore, to heal and renew. 
For faith, like a mustard seed, bears a surprise: 
So tiny indeed, it soon reaches the skies.   
 
Words for the Journey    Rev. Scott-Huffman 
We look with uncertainty 
beyond the old choices for 
clear-cut answers 
to a softer, more permeable aliveness 
which is every moment 
at the brink of death; 
for something new is being born in us 
if we but let it. 
We stand at a new doorway. 
We are awaiting that which come 
daring to be human creatures 
vulnerable to the beauty of existence. 

 



learning to love.                          [annehillman]   
 
Postlude    

 

 


