
October 25, 2020 21st Sunday after Pentecost

The Service for the Lord’s Day

Music for Gathering

Greeting and Opening Prayer

Hymn Sing: No. 234: “Love Divine, All Loves Excelling”
No. 367: “He Touched Me”

*Apostles Creed No. 881

Scripture and Prayers +Ron Hess / Erica Cole

John 2:1-11 +Pew Bible: Swords, 809; Fork Chapel: NT 93

 Intercessions
God of wedding parties and new wine,
of love and laughter, dancing and singing,
we pause to pray for those among your worldwide family
who today may be feeling left out in the cold.  
Lord, keep them in your care.

 
Bless the many people who must toil for such long hours
that there is no time or energy to laugh or sing.
Lord, keep them in your care.

Bless your children who feel so demeaned and exploited
that they view even angels of mercy with suspicion and fear.
Lord, keep them in your care.

 Bless the many folk who are caught in vicious circles of evil
and can see no way to escape.
Lord, keep them in your care.

Bless those among your children whose every waking hour is spent in pain,
and whose sleep is at the best fitful.
Lord, keep them in your care.

Bless those people who are drawn to Christ and new life,
yet who fear the scorn of family, friends or workmates.
Lord, keep them in your care.

Bless your children who once tasted the new wine of Christ
but have now slipped away into indifference, or maybe despair.
Lord, keep them in your care.

Bless those folk who with much trembling,
hand their lives over to your this day.
May they find faith and courage for the days to come.
Lord, keep them in your care.

Bless the people of your church,
that abundant love may flow in our prayers
and our prayers flow into generous words and deeds.
Lord, keep them in your care.

In the name of the Christ who makes all things new. Amen!

The Pastor’s with the Lord’s Prayer

Blessing the Offerings – Doxology

Special Music – Zandy Cook at Fork Chapel

Sermon             “Hidden in the Miracle at Cana” +Dr. Gavalas

Confession and Pardon (inspired by John 2:1-11)

Out of the depths we cry to God, in our suffering and in our pain. Out of the
depths God cries to us, asking us to repent, to return to God with our whole
hearts, to admit our sin, and to accept forgiveness. So let us pray with one
another, first in silence.

Holy God, hear our prayer:
For the mending of our hearts, torn apart by our unkindness;
For the healing of our souls, wasting away from the despair around us;
For the forgiveness we seek for the sin we have allowed to persist;
For the reconciliation of the world, whose division condemns us;
We pray for the courage to admit our fault,
The strength to amend our actions,
And the hope that your grace awaits us.
Through Christ we pray. Amen.

*Hymn 380: “There’s Within My Heart a Melody”

Charge and Blessing Dismissal Chorus: “God be with you...



Welcome to this Congregation of The United Methodist Church
We pray that you will be blessed of God in this sacred space.  If you are a visitor
please speak with the pastor as you leave.  Thank you.

Liturgists and Scriptures for Next Sunday, Nov. 1
Swords: Lynne Hester; Fork Chapel: Bonnie Duvall

Food Drive for November
Swords: Morgan Cares; Fork Chapel: Greene County Food Pantry

Canned Tomatoes – Bring to by November 15.

Bible Study - Gospel of John
7:00 p.m., Wednesday.  Fork Chapel Fellowship Hall

Christmas Shoe Boxes Are Available Today
Shoe Boxes need to be returned on Sunday, November 8

Service of Healing and Wholeness
November 15 during worship – Swords and Fork Chapel

What It Looks Like Jesus Fills Your Life with the Wine of Joy
So give yourself permission to experience joy. That is God’s will for you,.  In her
poem “If I Had My Life to Live Over Again,” 85 year old Nadine Stair gives us
some thoughts about what a more joyful life might look like:
I’d like to make more mistakes next time.  I’d relax.  I would limber up.  I would
be sillier than I have been this trip.  I would take fewer things seriously.  I would
take more chances.  I would climb more mountains and swim more
rivers.  I would eat more ice cream and less beans. I would perhaps have more
actual troubles, but I have fewer imaginary ones.  You see, I’m one of those
people who live sensibly and sanely hour after hour, day after day.  Oh, I’ve had
my moments, and if I had it to do over again, I’d have more of them.  In fact, I’d
try to have nothing else.  Just moments, one after another,  instead of living so
many years a head of each day.   I’ve been one of those persons who never goes
anywhere without a thermometer, a hot water bottle, a raincoat, and a
parachute.  If I had to do it again, I would travel lighter than I have.  If I had my
life to live over, I would start barefoot earlier in the spring and stay that way
later in the fall.  I would go to more dances.  I would ride more merry-go-rounds. 
I would pick more daisies.

Paul Simon describes the joy we are speaking of here in these words;
Have you ever experienced a period of grace
When your brain just takes a seat behind your face
And the world begins The Elephant Dance
Everything’s funny Everyone’s sunny.
When we can get ourselves out of the way, the joy becomes evident, 
and life seems like an Elephant Dance


