
Order   of   Service   
Our   Finest   Hour:   Living   Our   Community   of   Peace,   Justice   and   Healing   

March   29,   2020  
 

Gathering   Bell.  Rev.     Lisa   Perry-Wood  
 
Introit  If   Not   Now,   When?  Elizabeth   and   Kristen   McIntire  

(Music   by   Arielle   and   Jerome   Korman;  Pirkei   Avot   [Hebrew];   
English   translation   by   Arielle   Korman)  

 
Words   of   Welcome                           Jud   Wolfskill,   Ministerial   Intern  
 
Call   to   Worship                         Rev.   Lisa  
 
Opening   Hymn:  Echoes   (folk   song;   new   lyrics   by   Keith   Kirchoff)  
 

Echo   I   can   hear   you  
Echo   I   can   hear   you  

Though   I   can’t   go   near   you  
Though   I   can’t   go   near   you  

You’re   so   far   away  
You’re   so   far   away  

 

My   friends   I   can   feel   you  
My   friends   I   can   feel   you  

Though   I   can’t   go   near   you  
Though   I   can’t   go   near   you  

Our   love   is   here   to   stay.  
Our   love   is   here   to   stay.  

 

I   am   singing   with   you  
I   am   singing   with   you  

Though   I   cannot   hear   you  
Though   I   cannot   hear   you  

Our   love   is   here   to   stay.  
Our   love   is   here   to   stay.  

 

I   will   worship   with   you  
I   will   worship   with   you  

Though   I   can’t   sit   near   you  
Though   I   can’t   sit   near   you  

Our   love   is   here   to   stay.  
Our   love   is   here   to   stay.  

 

We   worship   here   today.  
We   worship   here   today.  

 



Our   love   is   here   to   stay.  
Our   love   is   here   to   stay.  

 
Unison   Chalice   Lighting   and   Candles   of   Peace          Rev.   Lisa   and   Zoe   Perry-Wood  

Nos   entregamos   y   nos   comprometemos   a    caminar   juntos   como   
congregación,   prometiendo   con   mucha   fe   cuidarnos   mutuamente   
y   deleitarnos   en   el   amor   que   permanecerá   entre   nosotros.  

 
We   give   ourselves   one   unto   another,   covenanting   to   walk   together  
as   a   congregation,   promising   faithfully   to   watch   over   one   another,   
and   to   delight   for   love   to   abide   in   our   midst.        1717   Covenant   (adapted)  

 
Time   for   All   Ages  Laci   Lee   Adams,   Director   of   Religious   Exploration  

 
Silent   Meditation   Rev.   Lisa  
Candles   of   Joy   and   Concern  

  
Prayer  Rev   Lisa  
 
Anthem  Where   Have   All   the   Flowers   Gone     (Pete   Seeger) Emily   Wheeler 

 

Where   have   all   the   flowers   gone,   long   time   passing?  
Where   have   all   the   flowers   gone,   long   time   ago?  
Where   have   all   the   flowers   gone?  
Young   girls   have   picked   them   everyone.  
Oh,   when   will   they   ever   learn?  
Oh,   when   will   they   ever   learn?  
 

Where   have   all   the   young   girls   gone,   long   time   passing?  
Where   have   all   the   young   girls   gone,   long   time   ago?  
Where   have   all   the   young   girls   gone?  
Gone   for   husbands   everyone.  
Oh,   when   will   they   ever   learn?  
Oh,   when   will   they   ever   learn?  
 

Where   have   all   the   husbands   gone,   long   time   passing?  
Where   have   all   the   husbands   gone,   long   time   ago?  
Where   have   all   the   husbands   gone?  
Gone   for   soldiers   everyone  
Oh,   when   will   they   ever   learn?  
Oh,   when   will   they   ever   learn?  
 

Where   have   all   the   soldiers   gone,   long   time   passing?  
Where   have   all   the   soldiers   gone,   long   time   ago?  
Where   have   all   the   soldiers   gone?  
Gone   to   graveyards,   everyone.  



Oh,   when   will   they   ever   learn?  
Oh,   when   will   they   ever   learn?  
 

Where   have   all   the   graveyards   gone,   long   time   passing?  
Where   have   all   the   graveyards   gone,   long   time   ago?  
Where   have   all   the   graveyards   gone?  
Gone   to   flowers,   everyone.  
Oh,   when   will   they   ever   learn?  
Oh,   when   will   they   ever   learn?  
 

Where   have   all   the   flowers   gone,   long   time   passing?  
Where   have   all   the   flowers   gone,   long   time   ago?  
Where   have   all   the   flowers   gone?  
Young   girls   have   picked   them   everyone.  
Oh,   when   will   they   ever   learn?  
Oh,   when   will   they   ever   learn?  

 
Testimonial Kristen   McIntire  
 
Offering   
To   give:    https://firstparishinbrookline.org/giving/give-online  
or   text   the   dollar   amount   you   wish   to   give   to    (617)   996-8956 .  

 
Offertory  We   Are   One    (Tom   Snow,   Jack   Feldman,   Marty   Panzer) Aaron   Newell  
 

As   you   go   through   life   you'll   see  
There   is   so   much   that   we  
Don't   understandAnd   the   only   thing   we   know  
Is   things   don't   always   go  
The   way   we   plannedBut   you'll   see   everyday  
That   we'll   never   turn   away  
When   it   seems   all   your   dreams   come   undoneWe   will   stand   by   your   side  
Filled   with   hope   and   filled   with   pride  
We   are   more   than   we   are  
We   are   one  
 

Family  
Family  
We   are   one  
Family  
Family  
We   are   one  
 

If   there's   so   much   I   must   be  
Can   I   still   just   be   me   the   way   I   am?  
Can   I   trust   in   my   own   heart?  
Or   am   I   just   one   part   of   some   big   plan?  

https://firstparishinbrookline.org/giving/give-online


 
Even   those   who   are   gone  
Are   with   us   as   we   go   on  
Your   journey   has   only   begun  
Tears   of   pain,   tears   of   joy  
One   thing   nothing   can   destroy  
Is   our   pride,   deep   inside  
We   are   one  

 
Blessing   of   the   Gifts  Rev.   Lisa  

 
Reading                 Our   Ancestors   Knew   How   to   Weave    (Jael   Kampfe)  Laci   
 
Hymn   of   Preparation Blue   Boat   Home  
 

Though   below   me   I   feel   no   motion  
Standing   on   these   mountains   and   plains  
Far   away   from   the   rolling   ocean  
Still   my   dry   land   heart   can   say  
I've   been   sailing   all   my   life   now  
Never   harbor   nor   port   have   I   known  
The   wide   universe   is   the   ocean   I   travel  
And   the   Earth   is   my   blue   boat   home  
 

Sun,   my   sail   and   moon,   my   rudder  
As   I   ply   the   starry   sea  
Leaning   over   the   edge   in   wonder  
Casting   questions   into   the   deep  
Drifting   here   with   my   ship's   companions  
All   we   kindred   pilgrim   souls  
Making   our   way   by   the   lights   of   the   heavens  
In   our   beautiful   blue   boat   home  
 

I   give   thanks   to   the   waves   upholding   me  
Hail   the   great   winds   urging   me   on  
Greet   the   infinite   sea   before   me  
Sing   the   sky   my   sailor's   song  
I   was   born   upon   the   fathoms  
Never   harbor   or   port   have   I   known  
The   wide   universe   is   the   ocean   I   travel  
And   the   Earth   is   my   blue   boat   home  
The   wide   universe   is   the   ocean   I   travel  
And   the   Earth   is   my   blue   boat   home  

  
Sermon     Our   Finest   Hour:   Building   a   Community   of   Peace,   Justice   &   Healing Rev.   Lisa  
 



Closing   Hymn   

 
Extinguishing   the   Chalice                   Rev.   Lisa   
 
Unison   Affirmation   
We   extinguish   this   flame   and   not   the   light   of   truth,   
The   warmth   of   community   or   the   fire   of   commitment.   
These   we   carry   with   us   and   offer   as   gifts   onto   the   world.  
 
Benediction     Rev.   Lisa  
 
 
Please   join   us   for   Virtual   Coffee   Hour   immediately   following   the   service   here:  
https://zoom.us/j/524871087  

https://zoom.us/j/524871087

