
“Jesus said to Peter, ‘Not seven times, 
but, I tell you, seventy-seven times.’” 

                                  - Matthew 18:22 
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CELEBRATION OF WORSHIP 
Community Sunday 

 

GATHERING 
 

Gathering Song: “In Love with the Quiet” (Rising  

 Appalachia) 
 

You are invited during the Gathering Song to still your mind, 

your heart, your body, as we come together for worship. 
 

Welcome & Announcements 

• Visiting with us?  

o We’re glad you’re here! We strive to make our 

worship space—in-person and virtual—as 

welcoming and accommodating of different 

needs as possible. If you have questions, concerns 

or suggestions, please contact Pastor Tim. 

• Fall Bible Study: The Psalms 

o beginning week of Sep 20 (timing TBD) 

o contact Pastor Tim if interested 

• Previous sermons & bulletins 

o allmeansall.org/sermonsbulletins 
 

 Calendar 
 

 Today, Sep 13, 12:45-2 pm: 2nd Sunday Potluck (monthly)   

 Monday, Sep 14, 6:15-7:15 pm: Yoga (weekly) 

• Chapel – 48th St entrance 

• allmeansall.org/yoga 
 

 Tuesday, Sep 15 

• 3 pm: Finance Committee (bimonthly - 3rd Tue) 

• 5:30 pm: Trustees (bimonthly - 2nd Tue / rescheduled) 

o Calvary (Office) 
 

 Wednesday, Sep 16 

• 10-11 am: Yoga (weekly) – see Sep 14 for details 

• 12-12:30 pm: Interfaith Prayer Vigil for Immigrant 

Justice (weekly / New Sanctuary Movement) 

o Philadelphia ICE Field Office / 114 N 8th St      
 



 Saturday, Sep 19, 2 pm: Calvary Seniors (monthly - timing  

  varies)  

• lunch at Gold Standard Café / 48th & Baltimore 

• contact Lorelle to RSVP: lorellehb@gmail.com 
 

 Sunday, Sep 20 (deadline to contribute to our next quilt!) 

• 11 am-12:30 pm: Hybrid Worship 

o guest preacher: Rev. David Brown  

• 2-4 pm: Resistance Quilting Group (additional dates 

through mid-Oct) 

o contact Brooke to sign up/confirm location, or 

with questions: christensenvoice@gmail.com 
 

 Saturday, Sep 26, 10:30 am-6:30 pm: Fall Retreat (annual) 

• Innabah Camp & Retreat Center (Spring City) 

• registration deadline: Sep 20 

• allmeansall.org/fall-retreat 
 

 Saturday, Oct 17, 9 am-12 pm: Pollinator Garden Planting  

  Day 

• allmeansall.org/garden 

• contact Sparrow to sign up, or with questions: 

sprrwfrancis@gmail.com 
 

CENTERING & CONNECTING 
 

Breathing Our Way In 
 

 May our lungs remember what our minds forget … 
 

Singing Our Way In: “Return to Me” (Rickie Byars) 
 

 Return to me, return to me 

 With every breath, return 

 End and begin with me 

 With every breath, return 
 

 Return to peace …  
  

 Return to love … 
  

 

 

 



Call to Worship (Katherine Hawker, based on Exodus 14:19-31  

 – adapted)  
 

 

 One: The sea of apathy and resignation surrounds,  

  enticing us with self-promotion, luring us with greed. The  

  sea of apathy and resignation surrounds, bloated with  

  decay, the remains of injustice and idolatry. 

 ALL: The sea of apathy surrounds. 

 One: Our task this day, gathered in this place, is to cross  

  the sea. Our task today is to say "no" to the stench. Our  

  task, if we choose it, is to say "yes" to the common good,  

  “yes” to beloved community, and “yes” to love and life. 

 ALL: Yes! Yes to the common good. Yes to beloved  

  community. Yes to love and life. Let us cross the sea  

  together. Alleluia! Alleluia!  
 

Opening Song: “Gather Us In” (TFWS #2236, Marty Haugen –    

 adapted) 
 

 

 Here in this place new light is streaming,  

 now is the darkness vanished away, 

 see in this space our fears and our dreamings, 

 brought here to you in the light of this day. 

 Gather us in, the lost and forsaken, 

 gather us in, the blind and the lame; 

 call to us now and we shall awaken, 

 we shall arise at the sound of our name.  
 

 We are the young, our lives are a myst’ry, 

 we are the old who yearn for your face, 

 we have been sung throughout all of hist’ry, 

 called to be light to the whole human race. 

 Gather us in, the rich and the haughty, 

 gather us in, the proud and the strong; 

 give us a heart so meek and so lowly, 

 give us the courage to enter the song. 
    

  

 



 Not in the dark of buildings confining, 

 not in some heaven, light years away, 

 but here in this place the new light is shining, 

 now is the (kindom), now is the day. 

 Gather us in and hold us forever, 

 gather us in and make us your own; 

 gather us in, all peoples together, 

 fire of love in our flesh and our bone. 
  
Passing the Peace  
 

 One: The peace of God be with you.  

 ALL: And also with you.  
 

GROUNDING  
 

Community Prayer (Steve Garnaas-Holmes, John van de Laar 

 – adapted) 
 

 God of grace, of mercy and justice, you have come to  

 set us free from all that diminishes life, that enslaves our  

 hearts, that imprisons our spirits, that constricts our love.  
   

 To our souls made brittle by constant scorekeeping, you  

 are the balm that softens and washes the record clean.  

 To our hearts exhausted from carrying the burden of  

 being right, you are the bed that beckons us to rest and  

 slip into the dream of being loved. To our minds confused  

 by the logic of law, you are the unreasonable child who  

 leads us to dance impishly across the lines.  
  

 For all this we praise you. And for the shocking freedom it  

 brings, the authentic community it enables, we thank  

 you. Amen. 
 

Silent Prayer 
 

 

 

 

 



Special Music: “All Some Kind of Dream” (Josh Ritter)  
 

 I saw my brother in a stranger’s face 

 I saw my sister in a smile 

 My mother’s laughter in a far-off place 

 My father’s footsteps in each mile 

 I thought I knew who my neighbor was 

 We didn’t need to be redeemed 

 Oh, what could I have been thinking of? 

 Was it all some kind of dream? 
 

 I saw my country in the hungry eyes 

 Of a million refugees 

 Between the rocks and the rising tide 

 As they were tossed across the sea 

 There was a time when we were them 

 Just as now they all are we 

 Was there an hour when we took them in? 

 Or was it all some kind of dream? 
 

 I saw the children in the holding pens 

 I saw the families ripped apart 

 And though I try, I cannot begin 

 To know what it did inside their hearts 

 There was a time when we held them close 

 And weren’t so cruel, low, and mean 

 And we did good unto the least of those 

 Or was it all some kind of dream? 
 

 I saw justice with a tattered hem 

 I saw compassion on the run 

 But I saw dignity in spite of them 

 I prayed its day would finally come 

 That there’s a time when we choose our sides 

 And we refuse to live between 

 That we might fight for what we know is right 

 Or is it all some kind of dream? 
 

 



 Last night I lay in my true love’s bed 

 And she lay there close beside 

 And we lay thinking ‘bout what lay ahead 

 And wondering if the sun would rise 

 For it seems that these are darker days 

 Than any others that we’ve seen 

 Oh, how we wished that we weren’t wide awake 

 And this was all some kind of dream 
 

Scripture Lesson: Psalm 103:8-13   

 The HOLY ONE is merciful and gracious, slow to anger  

 and abounding in steadfast love. 9 God will not always  

 accuse, nor will God keep anger forever. 10 God does  

 not deal with us according to our sins nor repay us  

 according to our iniquities. 11 For as the heavens are 

 high above the earth, so great is God’s steadfast love  

 toward those who fear God; 12 as far as the east is from  

 the west, so far God removes our transgressions from us. 

 13 As a parent has compassion for their children, so the  

 HOLY ONE has compassion for those who fear God. 
 

Choral Alleluia (UMH #186, Jerry Sinclair) 
 

 Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia,  
 alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  
 

Scripture Lesson: Matthew 18:21-35 
 

 Then Peter came and said to Jesus, "Teacher, if another  

 member of the church sins against me, how often should  

 I forgive? As many as seven times?" 22 Jesus said to him,  

 "Not seven times, but, I tell you, seventy-seven times.  

 23 "For this reason the kingdom of heaven may be  

 compared to a king who wished to settle accounts with  

 his servants. 24 When he began the reckoning, one who  

 owed him ten thousand talents was brought to him,  

 25 and, as he could not pay, the lord ordered him to be  

 sold, together with his wife and children and all his  

 possessions, and payment to be made. 26 So the servant  



 fell on his knees before him, saying, 'Have patience with  

 me, and I will pay you everything.' 27 And out of pity for  

 him, the lord of that servant released him and forgave  

 him the debt. 
 

 28 But that same servant, as he went out, came upon  

 one of his fellow servants who owed him a hundred  

 denarii, and seizing him by the throat he said, 'Pay what  

 you owe.' 29 Then his fellow servant fell down and  

 pleaded with him, 'Have patience with me, and I will pay  

 you.' 30 But he refused; then he went and threw him into  

 prison until he would pay the debt. 31 When his fellow  

 servants saw what had happened, they were greatly  

 distressed, and they went and reported to their lord all  

 that had taken place. 32 Then his lord summoned him  

 and said to him, 'You wicked servant! I forgave you all  

 that debt because you pleaded with me. 33 Should you  

 not have had mercy on your fellow servant, as I had  

 mercy on you?' 34 And in anger his lord handed him over  

 to be tortured until he would pay his entire debt. 35 So  

 God will also do to every one of you, if you do not forgive  

 your sibling from your heart." 
 

  One: The word of God for the people of God. 

  ALL: Thanks be to God!  
 

Choral Alleluia (Greg Scott) 
 

 Sing alleluia, sing alleluia, sing alleluia, alleluia. (repeat)  
 

Sermon: “The Math of Community-Building”  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Song: “God, How Can We Forgive” (tune: UMH #116,  

 Hebrew melody / lyrics: Ruth Duck)  
 

 God, how can we forgive  

 when bonds of love are torn? 

 How can we rise and start anew, our trust reborn? 

 When human loving fails  

 and every hope is gone, 

 your love gives strength beyond our own  

 to face the dawn. 
 

 When we have missed the mark,  

 and tears of anguish flow, 

 how can you still release our guilt, the debt we owe? 

 The ocean depth of grace  

 surpasses all our needs. 

 A priest who shares our human pain, Christ intercedes. 
 

 Who dares to throw the stone  

 to damn another’s sin, 

 when you, while knowing all our past, forgive again? 

 No more we play the judge,  

 for by your grace we live. 

 As you, O God, forgive our sin, may we forgive. 
  

SHARING 
 

Offering Our Gifts 
 

 allmeansall.org/time-talent / allmeansall.org/donate 
 

“Each of you must give as  

you have made up your mind,  

not regretfully or under compulsion,  

for God loves a cheerful giver.”  

- 2 Corinthians 9:7 
 

 Previous giving (rounded)  

• Aug 31 - Sep 6: $2,178 / weekly budget: $1,663 
 

Prayers of the People   

 “Thanks be to God” / “God hears our prayer” 



ENGAGING 
 

Closing Song: “May You Run and Not Be Weary”  

 (tune & refrain: UMH #525, Charles Albert Tindley / lyrics: TFWS  

 #2281, Paul Murakami & Handt Hanson)  
 

 May you run and not be weary.  

 May your heart be filled with song. 

 And may the love of God continue  

 to give you hope and keep you strong. 

 And may you run and not be weary.  

 May your life be filled with joy!  
 And may the road you travel always lead you home. 
 

 By and by, when the morning comes,  
 when the saints of God are gathered home, 

 we’ll tell the story how we’ve overcome, 

 for we’ll understand it better by and by. 
 

Benediction  
 

Singing Our Way Out: “Pool of Love” (Alexa Sunshine  

 Rose, Murray Kyle)  
 

 

 May the pool of love we have gathered here 

 Spread its wings and fly far and near 

 From the depths of our hearts to the farthest star 

 May our love bless everyone (repeat) 

________________________________________________________ 
 

We acknowledge that Calvary is located on the  

  ancestral homelands of the Lenape people, whose  

  presence and resilience in Pennsylvania continues to this day.  

  We take this opportunity to honor the original caretakers  

  who lived and continue to live on and steward this land,  

  while recognizing the histories of land theft, violence, erasure  

  and oppression that have preceded our presence here. 

 

 

 

 



________________________________________________________ 
 

Calvary United Methodist Church 
celebrating 130 years at the intersection of 

48th & Baltimore / spirituality & justice 
 

801 S. 48th Street / Philadelphia, PA 19143 

215.724.1702 / office@allmeansall.org / allmeansall.org  
 

Staff 
 

Rev. Tim Emmett-Rardin (he/him) 

pastortim@allmeansall.org  

(in case of a pastoral emergency: 215.370.7411) 

Days of rest: Monday mornings, Fridays 
 

Olivia Backal-Balik (they/them) – Accompanist 

olivia@allmeansall.org 
 

Lakeita Buckner (she/her) – Bookkeeper 

finance@allmeansall.org 
 

For full leadership roster: allmeansall.org/leadership 


