Trees bear fruit out of season.
Rocks give forth springs of water. (3)
Seas part. (4)
Storms are stilled. (5)
Sickness and disease are cured. (6)
Whole nations are brought out of bondage. (7)
Crowds are fed from your hand. (8)
Dry bones are enlivened. (9)
The dead are raised to life. (10)
Your wonders will never cease.
Your wonders will never cease.

February 27, 2022
First Presbyterian Church
* Welcome to Vespers!
* Please make yourself at home. This service is designed to be
very casual. Feel free to move about the building, giving
yourself and others space.
· There are candles in the front should you want to light
one in remembrance of anyone or anything.

Call to Worship

Poem

Be Thou My Vision

The Messenger
by Mary Oliver

My work is loving the world.
Here the sunflowers, there the hummingbird—
equal seekers of sweetness.
Here the quickening yeast; there the blue plums.
Here the clam deep in the speckled sand.

which is mostly standing still and learning to be
astonished.
The phoebe, the delphinium.
The sheep in the pasture, and the pasture.
Which is mostly rejoicing, since all the ingredients are here,
which is gratitude, to be given a mind and a heart
and these body-clothes,
a mouth with which to give shouts of joy
to the moth and the wren, to the sleepy dug-up clam,
telling them all, over and over, how it is
that we live forever.

Psalm 46

Be still, Be still, Be still
Be still, Be still, Be still
And know that I, and know that I am God
And know that I am God

Liturgy

Litany for Wonders
by Fran Pratt

Is anything too wonderful for the Lord? (1)
Nothing is too wonderful for you.
You make wonders bloom from your hands,
And from your imagination spring amazing things.
Your wonders will never cease.
Your wonders will never cease.
Old women bear children. (2)

Amen
©Fran Pratt franpratt.com
Used with permission
(1) Genesis 18:14 (2) Genesis 21:2 (3) Numbers 20:11
(4) Exodus 14:21 (5) Matthew 8, Mark 4 (6) Matthew 10:8
(7) Exodus 20 (8) Matthew 14, 15, John 6, Mark 8
(9) Ezekiel 37(10) John 11, Mark 5, Luke 8, 1 Kings 17, 2 Kings 4, and
many more (11) Psalm 100:4,5

Silence

Singing

Are my boots old? Is my coat torn?
Am I no longer young, and still half-perfect? Let me
keep my mind on what matters,
which is my work,

Taize Song

We enter your presence with thanksgiving,
And your courts with praise.
We give thanks to you,
We bless your name.
For you are good; your steadfast love endures forever,
and your faithfulness to all generations. (11)

How Can I Keep From Singing?
by Audrey Assad

My life flows on in endless song
Above earth's lamentation
I catch the sweet not far-off hymn
That hails a new creation
Through all the tumult and the strife
I hear the music ringing
It finds an echo in my soul
How can I keep from singing
What though my joys and comfort die
The Lord my Saviour liveth
What though the darkness gather round
Songs in the night He giveth
No storm can shake my inmost calm
While to that refuge clinging
Since Christ is Lord of heav'n and earth
How can I keep from singing
I lift my eyes the cloud grows thin
I see the blue above it
And day by day this pathway smooths
Since first I learned to love it
The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart
A fountain ever springing
All things are mine since I am His
How can I keep from singing

Reading

For the director of music. A psalm of David. A song.
1 Praise awaits you, our God, in Zion;
to you our vows will be fulfilled.
2 You who answer prayer,
to you all people will come.
3 When we were overwhelmed by sins,

Psalm 65

you forgave our transgressions.
4 Blessed are those you choose
and bring near to live in your courts!
We are filled with the good things of your house,
of your holy temple.
5 You answer us with awesome and righteous deeds,
God our Savior,
the hope of all the ends of the earth
and of the farthest seas,
6 who formed the mountains by your power,
having armed yourself with strength,
7 who stilled the roaring of the seas,
the roaring of their waves,
and the turmoil of the nations.
8 The whole earth is filled with awe at your wonders;
where morning dawns, where evening fades,
you call forth songs of joy.
9 You care for the land and water it;
you enrich it abundantly.
The streams of God are filled with water
to provide the people with grain,
for so you have ordained it.
10 You drench its furrows and level its ridges;
you soften it with showers and bless its crops.
11 You crown the year with your bounty,
and your carts overflow with abundance.
12 The grasslands of the wilderness overflow;
the hills are clothed with gladness.
13 The meadows are covered with flocks
and the valleys are mantled with grain;
they shout for joy and sing.

Story
Poem

Water Bug
by Annie Dillard

Fortunately, Prayer Is
Mostly Something That God Does
by John Freal

Trust the Love to love us
and the stream flowing through us
Wade in the water
wherever God meets us
Find a prayer that God completes
and then repeats
with words or in silence
or opens with questions
and chooses to stay
Be still and know me
Be still and know
Be still
Be
(Pause)
Christ will dwell in your hearts through faith
Christ will dwell in your hearts
Christ will dwell
Christ will
Christ
(Pause)
Tastes like those holes in Swiss cheese
Tastes like those holes
That is, tastes like those wholes
Tastes like those
Tastes like
Taste
Taste and see

This poem contains references to Psalm 34/8, Psalm 46/10,
Ephesians 3/17, and Dr. Seuss, Scrambled Egg Super!

Singing

Behold
by Mission House

The empty filled the wounded healed
The broken back together
The poor are blessed the weary rest
We will dance forever
The blinded see the chained are free
The doubtful now believer
The outcast known the orphan home
You are my Redeemer
Behold, behold, behold what love can do
Behold, behold, He's making all things new
The lost return the voiceless heard
The mourner now rejoicing
The mountains shake the world awake
Creation all composing
The sad untrue the earth renewed
The song has found its singer
The darkness light the dead alive
You are my Redeemer
We've been struck down we're not destroyed
We've sown in tears, we'll reap in joy
My eyes are open

Response

Prayer Journals

Singing

All Shall Be Well
by John Van Deusen

Thank You for the sun, Thank You for the moon
Thank You for the stars at night and the darkness too
Bless You for Your peace, Bless You for Your grace
Bless You for Your perfect love and Your perfect ways
And all shall be well, All shall be well
All manner of things shall be well
And all shall be well, All shall be well
All manner of things shall be well
Use me as You will, Remove my selfish pride
Create in me a servant heart to bless Your holy bride
And when my work is done and the seeds are sown
Please receive my spirit Lord and welcome me home

* Please take as long as you want in the sanctuary, and when
you do leave, do so quietly. Thank you for being here!

If you would like to participate in a
future vespers service, please contact:
Nicki Lang, Seminary Intern & Cultivator
of Sacred Space

nickil@fpcbellingham.org

