Let us enter this time in this place together with a moment of silence.
By Margaret Keip

As surely as we belong to the universe
    we belong together.
We join here to transcend the isolated self,
     To reconnect,
    To know ourselves to be at home,
    Here on earth, under the stars,
    Linked with each other 

Ingathering

By Tamera Lebek

In gathering
In the fall
In the church
In the quiet
In the noise
In thought
In the spirit
In anticipation
In calm
In the beginning
In the end
In transition
In gratitude
In hope
In love
In faith
In unison
Ingathering.
Call to Worship  -  Lindsay Bates 
Used 3/4/07
Come, let us worship together. 

Let us open our minds to the challenge of reason, 
     open our hearts to the healing of love, 
     open our lives to the calling of conscience, 
     open our souls to the comfort of joy. 

Astonished by the miracle of life, 
     grateful for the gift of fellowship, 
     confident in the power of living faith, 
         we are here gathered: 

Come, let us worship together. 

Call to Worship  -  Erika Hewitt 
As we enter into worship, put away the pressures of the world 
that ask us to perform, to take up masks, to put on brave fronts. 

Silence the voices that ask you to be perfect.

This is a community of compassion and welcoming. 
You do not have to do anything to earn the love 
      contained within these walls.

You do not have to be braver, smarter, stronger, better 
than you are in this moment 
            to belong here, with us.

You only have to bring the gift of your body, 
no matter how able; 
your seeking mind, 
no matter how busy; 
your animal heart, 
no matter how broken.

Bring all that you are, and all that you love, to this hour together. 
      Let us worship together. 

Call to Worship  -  David S. Blanchard 
Come down off the ladder. 
Wash out that paintbrush. 
Shake the sand out of your shoes. 
Get up off your muddy knees, 
and give the garden a morning off. 
Fold up the newspaper. 
Turn off the coffeepot. 
Close up your calendar, 
already filled with dates, 
and times, 
and people, 
and places that claim you. 
This church is ready for you to fill its rooms, 
to create its spirit, to generate its warmth, 
to kindle its light. 
This church is ready for you to make community, 
to create beauty, to bend it toward justice, 
to serve its ideals. 
This church is ready for you to be here, 
honoring our past, 
invigorating our present, 
and dreaming our future. 
This is your church. 
Here we are home. 
Here we are whole. 
Let us begin. 

Call to Worship  -  Rebecca Edmiston-Lange 
Come into this place
Come in. Come into this place which we make holy by our presence.

Come in with all your vulnerabilities and strengths, fears and anxieties, loves and hopes. For here you need not hide, nor pretend, nor be anything other than who you are and are called to be.

Come into this place where we can touch and be touched, heal and be healed, forgive and be forgiven.

Come into this place, where the ordinary is sanctified, the human is celebrated, the compassionate is expected.

Come into this place. Together we make it a holy place.

Call to Worship  -  Amarette Callaway 
Enter with me the sacred space.
Enter with me the sacred space. 
Bring with you what is yours -- 
     a burdened heart, a joyous song, 
     a wearied spirit, a seeking mind. 
Bring the gift of yourself to the altar. 
It is an honorable gift.
Call to Worship  -  Barbara Hamilton-Holway 
We gather here as individual people: 
     young and old; 
     male and female; 
     temporarily able and disabled; 
     gay, lesbian, bisexual and straight people, 
     all the colors of the human race; 
     theist, atheist, agnostic; 
     Christian, Buddhist, feminist, humanist. 

We gather here as a community of people who are more than categories. 

We gather here -- each ministering to the other, meeting one another's strength, encouraging wholeness. 

We give thanks for this extraordinary blessing -- the gathering together of separate, unique individuals as one whole, one body, our church. 

Here may our minds stretch, our hearts open, our spirits deepen. 

Here may we acknowledge our brokenness and be ever stirred by love's infinite possibilities. 

Come, let us worship. 

