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October 9, 2022 
18th Sunday after Pentecost  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“Oh, how could we ever sing  
God’s song in this wasteland?”  

- Psalm 137:4  



CELEBRATION OF WORSHIP 
World Communion Sunday 

Latinx Heritage Month / LGBTQIA+ History Month 
 

GATHERING 
 

Prelude: “Si tuvieras fe (If You Only Had Faith)” (tune:  
 Spanish Caribbean Pentecostal Chorus / lyrics: Matthew 17:20,  
 transcription: Jorge Lockward, English translation: Pablo Sosa)   
 

 Translation 
 “If you only had faith, just like a little mustard seed,” 
 this is what Jesus has said, 
 “you would be able to tell this mountain: 
 Move away! Move away! 
 And then the mountain will move away, 
 will move away, will move away.” 
 

Welcome / Announcements 
 

• Lectionary Bible Study (virtual / weekly) 
o info at allmeansall.org/lectionary-bible-study 

• Adult Ed Book Study – Caste: The Origins of Our 
Discontents (virtual / weekly) 
o Mondays, Oct 3 - Nov 21, 7:30-8:30 pm (not Oct 31) 
o info at allmeansall.org/adult-ed 

• POWER Voting Is Imperative: Phone/Text Banking for 
Congregations 
o Tuesdays & Thursdays, 12-2 pm & 6:30-8:30 pm, and 

Sundays, 1-3 pm, until Nov 8th election 
• New Sanctuary Movement looking for volunteers 

o to provide temporary housing and other support  
for Haitian migrants and newly arriving immigrants 

o contact Lauren (laurenbee93@gmail.com) or 
Pastor Tim for more info 

• Worship volunteers: sign up at tinyurl.com/worship-help 
• Interested in becoming a member at Calvary?  

o contact Pastor Tim to learn more 
 



Calendar 
  

 Today   

• 3 pm: Camphor Memorial UMC 100th Anniversary 
Concert 
o 5620 Wyalusing Ave 
o info/tickets at camphormemorial.org 

• 5 pm: Church Council 
  

 Tuesday, Oct 4, 12-1 pm: Midweek Prayer  
• info at allmeansall.org/midweek-prayer 

 

 Sunday, Oct 9 
• 11:15 am-12:30 pm: Worship in the Park (no virtual option 

/ weather permitting)  
• 12:30-1:30 pm (following worship): BYO/Potluck Picnic 

(weather permitting) 
o Clark Park / 45th & Chester 
o info at allmeansall.org/park 

  

 Thursday, Oct 13, 7-8:15 pm: Community Rhythm Circle  
• info at allmeansall.org/community-rhythm-circle    

 Saturday, Nov 5, timing TBD: GOTV Canvassing (POWER) 
• contact Pastor Tim to sign up or with questions  

 

 Visiting With Us?  
 

 We’re glad you’re here, for whatever reason you chose  
 to join us! We invite you to fill out a Visitor Form at  
 allmeansall.org/visitors; for those worshiping in person,  
 someone will share a form with you during the service.  
 We strive to make our worship space (in person and  
 virtual) as welcoming and accommodating of different 
 needs as possible. If you have any concerns or questions  
 regarding accessibility, please contact Pastor Tim.  
  
Calvary Email List 
 

 If you’re not on the Calvary email list and want to be, or  
 think you are but aren’t seeing emails from us, please  
 contact the church office (office@allmeansall.org).  
 



CENTERING & CONNECTING 
 

Breathing Our Way In / Breath Prayer 
 

Singing Our Way In: “Singing for Our Lives” (Holly Near) 
 

 We are a gentle, angry people 
 And we are singing, singing for our lives (repeat) 
 

 We are a justice-seeking people …  
 We are young and old together …  
 We are gay and straight together … 
 We are a land of many colors … 
 

Call to Worship (John Pritchard) 
 

 One: Whoever you are, wherever you’ve been,  
  whatever you’ve done, welcome, here, now! 
 ALL: Peace to you and grace, grace that receives us all. 
 One: Join, friends, this World Communion Sunday. 
 ALL: May all of God’s family be one. 
 One: As many grains join to form one loaf, we join with  
  others scattered throughout the earth to form one body. 
 ALL: May God weave together our hearts. 
 One: As the juice of many grapes flows into one cup, our  
  hopes and hurts throughout the globe flow into one  
  prayer. 
 ALL: May God hear our longing for shalom. 
 One: As the bread and cup are shared freely, we pray  
  for the free sharing of all earth’s resources so all have  
  enough.  
 ALL: May God summon us together to be the answer to  
  our prayer. 
 One: As the divine life is known in the sharing of the  
  bread and cup, may God’s presence and love be  
  known in our work together for a transformed world. 
 ALL: May God empower us to work for justice, for hope, 
  for healing, and may God move us always to praise: 
  Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 



Opening Song: “What Gift Can We Bring” (UMH #87, Jane  
 Marshall)        
  
 

 What gift can we bring, what present, what token? 
 What words can convey it, the joy of this day? 
 When grateful we come, remembering, rejoicing, 
 what song can we offer in honor and praise? 
 

 Give thanks for the past, for those who had vision, 
 who planted and watered so dreams could come true. 
 Give thanks for the now, for study, for worship, 
 for mission that bids us turn prayer into deed.  
 

 Give thanks for tomorrow, full of surprises, 
 for knowing whatever tomorrow may bring, 
 the Word is our promise always, forever; 
 we rest in God’s keeping and live in God’s love. 
 

 This gift we now bring, this present, this token, 
 these words can convey it, the joy of this day! 
 When grateful we come, remembering, rejoicing, 
 this song we now offer in honor and praise!  
 

Offering Ourselves & Our Gifts / Passing the Peace  
 One: The peace of God be with you.  
 ALL: And also with you.  
 
GROUNDING  
Community Prayer (from Presbyterian Church USA – adapted) 
 

 Gracious God, even as the drums of warfare beat on  
 through the night, even as the cries of violence and  
 injustice linger in the morning, even as the hustle of  
 busyness rumbles through the day, quiet our hearts. Still  
 our thoughts. Join us in our worship.  
 

 Remember us in your mercy as we seek to remember  
 you, through the proclamation of your good news, in  
 story, in song, in sharing, and through the hospitality  
 of your gracious table that welcomes us home again.   
 Wide is your welcome, O God of love. Amen.  



Silent Prayer 
 

Special Music  
 

Scripture Lesson: Psalm 137 (The Voice) 
 

 By the rivers of Babylon, we sat and wept when we  
 thought of Zion, our home, so far away. 2 On the  
 branches of the willow trees, we hung our harps and hid  
 our hearts from the enemy. 3 And the men that  
 surrounded us made demands that we clap our hands  
 and sing—songs of joy from days gone by, songs from  
 Zion, our home. Such cruel men taunted us—haunted  
 our memories. 4 How could we sing a song about the  
 Eternal in a land so foreign, while still tormented,  
 brokenhearted, homesick? Please don’t make us sing this  
 song. 5-6 O Jerusalem, even still, don’t escape my  
 memory. I treasure you and your songs, even as I hide  
 my harp from the enemy. And if I can’t remember, may I  
 never sing a song again—may my hands never play well  
 again—For what use would it be if I don’t remember  
 Jerusalem as my source of joy?  
 

 7 Remember, Eternal One, how the Edomites, our  
 brothers, the descendants of Esau, stood by  
 and watched as Jerusalem fell. Gloating, they said,  
 “Destroy it; tear it down to the ground,” when Jerusalem  
 was being demolished. 8 O daughter of Babylon, you  
 are destined for destruction! Happy are those who pay  
 you back for how you treated us so you will no longer  
 walk so proud. 9 Happy are those who dash your  
 children against the rocks so you will know how it feels. 

 

Choral Alleluia 
 

Scripture Lesson: Psalm 137 (The Message) 
 
 

 Alongside Babylon’s rivers we sat on the banks; we cried  
 and cried, remembering the good old days in Zion.   
 Alongside the quaking aspens we stacked our unplayed   



 harps; that’s where our captors demanded songs,  
 sarcastic and mocking: “Sing us a happy Zion song!” 
 4-6 Oh, how could we ever sing God’s song in this  
 wasteland? If I ever forget you, Jerusalem, let my fingers  
 wither and fall off like leaves. Let my tongue swell and  
 turn black if I fail to remember you, if I fail, O dear  
 Jerusalem, to honor you as my greatest. 
 

 7-9 God, remember those Edomites, and remember the  
 ruin of Jerusalem, That day they yelled out, “Wreck it,  
 smash it to bits!” And you, Babylonians—ravagers! A  
 reward to whoever gets back at you for all you’ve done  
 to us; yes, a reward to the one who grabs your babies  
 and smashes their heads on the rocks! 
  

  One: The word of God for the people of God.  
  ALL: Thanks be to God! 
 

Choral Alleluia  
 

Sermon: “Homesick” 
 

Song: “My Life Flows On (How Can I Keep from Singing)”  
 (TFWS #2212, Robert Lowry – adapted) 
 

 My life flows on in endless song,  
 above earth’s lamentation.  
 I hear the clear, though far-off hymn 
 that hails a new creation. 
 

  Refrain 
  No storm can shake my inmost calm 
  while to that Rock I’m clinging. 
  Since love is Lord of heaven and earth,  
  how can I keep from singing?  
 

 Through all the tumult and the strife, 
 I hear that music ringing.  
 It finds an echo in my soul. 
 How can I keep from singing? (Refrain) 
  



 What though my joys and comforts die? 
 I know (God’s Spirit) liveth.                                               
 What though the darkness gather round? 
 Songs in the night (God) giveth. (Refrain) 
 

 The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, 
 a fountain ever springing! 
 All things are mine since I am (God’s)!  
 How can I keep from singing? (Refrain) 
 
SHARING 
Prayers of the People / Joys & Concerns 
 “Thanks be to God” or “God, hear our prayer” 
 

Sung Response (tune: UMH #408, trad. English / lyrics: John  
 Pritchard) 
 

 O Open Arms, now hold our cares, 
 the aches we’ve named, the joys we’ve shared. 
 And hold us, too; into us breathe – 
 your grace, your life, let us receive. 
 

Communion / The Great Thanksgiving (John Pritchard –  
 adapted)   
  

 One: God is with you. 
 ALL: And also with you. 
 One: Open your hearts. 
 ALL: We open them to God and to each other. 
 One: Let us give thanks. 
 ALL: It is right to give God thanks and praise. 
 One: It is right to praise you, O God, source of all that is,  
  one Spirit pulsing in all that lives, one presence weaving  
  all the many scattered pieces of existence into one  
  glorious work of art. Yours is the touch that sculpts all  
  creation, the breath that gives all life, the ever-present  
  wonder that we—any of us, all of us—are. Yours is the  
  voice we hear in the morning dove, the roaring surf, the  
  beating heart, the deep-of-night stillness. Yours is the  



  name chanted by all living things in each and every  
  breath. And so, with your people around the world, with  
  your creation, with all the company of heaven, we  
  praise your name and join the unending hymn:  
 

 ALL SING (TFWS #2257-b, tune: Mark Miller / lyrics: UM Hymnal)  
   

  Holy, holy, holy Lord; God of power and might.  
  Heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
  Hosanna in the highest! (3x)  
  Blest is the one who comes in the name of the Lord.  
  Hosanna in the highest! (3x) 
 

 One: Holy are you, O God, and blessed is your Christ,  
  Jesus, whose life was a window into your abiding  
  presence. He fed the hungry, healed the sick, shared his  
  table with those not welcome elsewhere. In his ways we  
  glimpse your compassion among us. He announced the  
  abundance of your grace clothing the lilies of the field,  
  feeding the birds of the air, showering on just and unjust  
  alike, and inviting us to trust your presence in the fabric  
  of life, holding all. He proclaimed your favor for those  
  without resources and called out those who wanted to  
  hoard creation’s benefits for themselves. They lashed  
  out and crushed him, but you raised him to life and  
  spoke your ‘Yes’ to his words and work.  
 

  On the night he was arrested … And so we remember.   
  We remember the life of Jesus and all that we see of  
  you in that life. Your Spirit continues to animate his body  
  wherever any gather to share this sacred meal, to  
  celebrate your grace, to live your compassion. Animate  
  us to your ways of justice and peace, of care for all  
  creation, even as we proclaim the mystery of faith: 
 

 ALL SING (TFWS #2257-c, tune: Mark Miller / lyrics: UM Hymnal)  
   

  Christ has died, Christ is risen, Christ will come again.  
  Hosanna in the highest! (3x)  
  



 One: Pour out your Spirit on this bread and cup, on all of  
  our bread and cups, and on us gathered in person and  
  virtually. Peel back the cover of our days—the routine,  
  the sorrow, the struggle—that we may glimpse your  
  presence and be refreshed in your Spirit and renewed in  
  your ways. By your Spirit, make us one with Christ, one  
  with each other, one in the work of sharing fullness with  
  all people—indeed, all the earth. And one with all things  
  in praise of you and the wonder of your life in our lives. 
 

 ALL SING (TFWS #2257-d, tune: Mark Miller / lyrics: UM Hymnal)  
   

  Amen. Amen. Amen.  
  Hosanna in the highest! (3x) 
 

 Sung Response: “Let Us Break Bread Together” (UMH #618,  
  African American spiritual) 
 

  Let us break bread together on our knees. (repeat) 

  When I fall on my knees, with my face to the rising sun, 
  O, Lord, have mercy on me. 
   

  Let us drink wine together on our knees … 
  Let us praise God together on our knees … 
 
ENGAGING 
 

Closing Song: “As We Gather at Your Table” (tune: UMH  
 #400, unknown / lyrics: TFWS #2268, Carl P. Daw Jr.) 
 

 As we gather at your table, as we listen to your word 
 help us know, O God, your presence;  
 let our hearts and minds be stirred.  
 Nourish us with sacred story till we claim it as our own; 
 teach us through this holy banquet 
 how to make Love’s victory known. 
 

 Turn our worship into witness in the sacrament of life; 
 send us forth to love and serve you, 
 bringing peace where there is strife. 
 Give us, Christ, your great compassion 
 to forgive as you forgave; 



 may we still behold your image 
 in the world you died to save. 

 

 Gracious Spirit, help us summon  
 other guests to share that feast 
 where triumphant Love will welcome 
 those who had been last and least. 
 There no more will envy blind us 
 nor will pride our peace destroy, 
 as we join with saints and angels 
 to repeat the sounding joy. 
  

Benediction 
 

Singing Our Way Out: “Go Now in Peace” (UMH #665,  
 Natalie Sleeth) 
 

 

 Go now in peace, go now in peace,  
 may the love of God surround you 
 everywhere, everywhere, you may go. 
 
__________________________________________________________________ 
 
 

 

Calvary United Methodist Church 
at the intersection of 48th & Baltimore / spirituality & justice 

 

801 S. 48th Street / Philadelphia, PA 19143 
215.724.1702 / office@allmeansall.org / allmeansall.org  
Pastor Tim Emmett-Rardin: pastortim@allmeansall.org 

(in case of pastoral emergency: 215.370.7411) 	


