
 

 

9:30am July 29, 2012 

 South Church in Andover 
 United Church of Christ 

Order of Worship 

Meditation 
There are only two ways to live your life.   

One is as though nothing is a miracle. 
The other is as though everything is a miracle.  Albert Einstein 

 
Miracles are like pimples, because once you start looking for them  

you find more than you ever dreamed you’d see.   
Lemony Snicket, The Lump of Coal 

 

Opening Psalm 

Welcome  

 

Responsive Call  

To Worship 
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[from Psalm 145]                                                                                                   ~ Sherry Tupper 
God’s goodness is shining throughout all of creation,  
God’s compassion is everywhere. 
 We praise God and share the miracle of God’s grace 
 and glory!  
God upholds all who are falling, and raises up all who are  
bowed down. 
 God provides nourishment for our body and our soul. 
God’s hand opens to satisfy the desire of every living thing. 
 God is near to all who call; God is here among us.  

THIS is the day that the LORD has made!  
 Let us rejoice and be glad in it. 

Announcements & Exchange of Peace                            ~ Terry Ebner 
 The peace of Jesus Christ be with you. 
 And also with you. 

Prelude  

Introit He Has Made Me Glad [Leona Von Brethorst]                                                    ~ Quartet 

 

 

 

 

Unison Invocation 

and the  

Lord’s Prayer 

Elementary aged children are invited to go to Summer Sunday School with teachers  
Joyce Holloway, Jillian Zientarski & Kelsey Perkins in the lower level Rompers room. 

Scripture  

A Time with the  

Children  

*Hymn  

#298 Red 

*Hymn of Praise 

#469 Red 

                                                     ~ Sherry Tupper 
 
 

Holy and loving God, we bow our hearts before you this 
day.  Strengthen us in our innermost being and dwell in 
our hearts through trusting faith.  May we be rooted and 
grounded in Christ, whose love is beyond all knowledge.  
Help us as we strive to comprehend even the smallest part 
of the beautiful mystery of your grace, and may we 
experience the fullness of your presence with us in this 
hour.  This we pray in the name of Jesus, saying “Our 
Father... (debts).” 
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John 6: 16-21 (NT p.74)                                               ~ Rob Thomas 

A Bible Story: A Little Boy Shares His Lunch (from John 6: 1-15) 

There is a Wideness in God’s Mercy 

Morning Has Broken  
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Offering of our 

 Gifts in  

Thanksgiving  
 

  INVITATION                                                               

  OFFERTORY Majesty [Hayford/Schrader]                                                           ~ Quartet 

*DOXOLOGY [Thomas Ken]                                                                           

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise God, all creatures here below, 
Praise God above, ye heav’nly host, 
Creator, Christ and Holy Ghost.  Amen. 

*PRAYER of DEDICATION                                            ~ Rob Thomas 

If you have already paid your pledge electronically or in advance, you are invited to 

submit into the offering plate the green giving card in the pew rack to symbolize your 

prayer that God will bless your giving and that your gift will support the mission and 

ministry of the Church in meeting the needs of others and in helping those in need. 

When invited, you are welcome to request prayers.  Please speak loudly 
enough for all to hear so that we may lift up your request in our prayers. 

Message 

 

I Believe in Miracles                      ~ Terry Ebner 

Piano 

 Response 

 

 

 

 

Flowers 

*Postlude 

 

* All who are able, please stand. 
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The flowers are given by the Memorial Flower Fund in memory of loved ones. 

*Benediction   

*Hymn  

#398 Red 

There’s a Sweet Sweet Spirit 

Prayers  

of the 

 People 

 

INTERCESSORY PRAYERS                                             

 

 

PRAYER HYMN (sing twice)  [Lee Harrington] 

 Be still and know that I am God. 
 Be still and know that I am God. 
 Be still and know that I am God. 
 

MORNING PRAYER                       ~ Sherry Tupper 

Welcome to South Church 

We are glad you are here. We are a Christ-centered community that celebrates the 
love of God. Although we are of varied minds, we are one body, bound together in 
Christ. We recognize the uniqueness of every individual as God's beloved child. We 
seek to respond faithfully to God's call for justice for all creation. We strive in word 
and deed to be faithful to Jesus' model of loving acceptance. We seek to create a 
sanctuary where all will know they are welcomed and included. You are welcomed, 
no matter your age, gender, sexual orientation, marital status, race and ethnicity, 
physical and mental ability or economic circumstance, into the full life and ministry 
of South Church, including worship, sacraments and rites. Join us as we grow 
together in God's love. 



 

 

Monet Refuses the Operation  [Lisel Mueller] 
 

Doctor, you say there are no haloes 
around the streetlights in Paris 
and what I see is an aberration 
caused by old age, an affliction. 
        I tell you it has taken me all my life 
        to arrive at the vision of gas lamps as angels, 
        to soften and blur and finally banish 
        the edges you regret I don’t see, 
        to learn that the line I called the horizon 
        does not exist and sky and water, 
        so long apart, are the same state of being. 
Fifty-four years before I could see 
Rouen cathedral is built 
of parallel shafts of sun, 
and now you want to restore 
my youthful errors: fixed 
notions of top and bottom, 
the illusion of three-dimensional space, 
wisteria separate 
from the bridge it covers. 
        What can I say to convince you 
        the Houses of Parliament dissolve 
        night after night to become 
        the fluid dream of the Thames? 
I will not return to a universe 
of objects that don’t know each other, 
as if islands were not the lost children 
of one great continent.  The world 
is flux, and light becomes what it touches, 
becomes water, lilies on water, 
above and below water, 
becomes lilac and mauve and yellow 
and white and cerulean lamps, 
small fists passing sunlight 
so quickly to one another 
that it would take long, streaming hair 
inside my brush to catch it. 
        To paint the speed of light! 
        Our weighted shapes, these verticals, 
        burn to mix with air 
        and changes our bones, skin, clothes 
        to gases.  Doctor, 
        if only you could see 
        how heaven pulls earth into its arms 
        and how infinitely the heart expands 
        to claim this world, blue vapor without end. 


