
ORDER OF WORSHIP 

Sunday, August 30, 2020   10:30 AM 

Join Online Zoom Meeting: 

https://zoom.us/j/92747785894?pwd=V01TR0h3dzJoZTZhcjZqL1BiRWhXZz09 

 
Prelude Music                         David Berry, Collaborative Pianist 
  

ANNOUNCEMENTS           Marci Beaudoin, Director of Faith Formation  
 

TIME FOR ALL AGES 

 Message                               Marci Beaudoin 
 

GATHERING  

Invocation                Randy Galbraith 

Chalice Lighting                    Rosaland Hawkins, Worship Associate 

We kindle this flame, symbol of our faith, for the light of truth, the warmth 

of community, and the fire of love which calls us to work for justice. 

Welcome                                             Rosaland Hawkins 

*Hymn           Now Let Us Sing           Katie Seiferth, Director of Music Ministries,  

                                                                  Andrew Seiferth, Vocalist & David Berry 
             

OFFERING 

 Offertory Words         Rosaland Hawkins 
 

CENTERING  

*Hymn                      We Would Be One                Katie Seiferth & 

  David Berry 

Pastoral Prayer/Meditation         Randy Galbraith 

*Special Music      “I’d Like to Teach the World to Sing   Katie Seiferth &  

                           (In Perfect Harmony)” by The New Seekers    Andrew Seiferth  
 

THEME 

  Sermon               “Religion, Politics and The Bible:                   Randy Galbraith 

The Search for Harmony”                    
 

BLESSINGS ON OUR WAY 

*Closing Hymn               Blue Boat Home             Katie Seiferth & 

 David Berry 

Extinguishing the Chalice (our usual words are below, to be read in unison): 

 Though we extinguish the chalice, our connection to each other and this 

community remains. May its light guide us this week as we 

walk the path of justice, speak words of love, and fill  

our world with compassion until we meet again.   Rosaland Hawkins 

 Benediction         Randy Galbraith  

https://zoom.us/j/92747785894?pwd=V01TR0h3dzJoZTZhcjZqL1BiRWhXZz09


SONG LYRICS

 

 

Now Let Us Sing 

Words and music by Anonymous 

 

Part 1 

Now let us sing, sing, sing, sing. 

Now let us sing, sing, sing, sing. 

Lift up your voice, be not a-fraid; 

Now let us, sing to the power of the faith 

with-in. 

 

Part 2 

Sing to the power of the faith with-in. 

Sing to the power of the faith with-in. 

Lift up your voice, be not a-fraid; 

Sing to the power of the faith with-in. 

 

Part 1 

Now let us sing, sing, sing, sing. 

Now let us sing, sing, sing, sing. 

Lift up your voice, be not a-fraid; 

Now let us, sing to the power of the hope 

with-in. 

 

Part 2 

Sing to the power of the faith with-in. 

Sing to the power of the faith with-in. 

Lift up your voice, be not a-fraid; 

Sing to the power of the hope with-in. 

 

Part 1 

Now let us sing, sing, sing, sing. 

Now let us sing, sing, sing, sing. 

Lift up your voice, be not a-fraid; 

Now let us, sing to the power of the love 

with-in. 

 

Part 2 

Sing to the power of the faith with-in. 

 

 

 

 

Sing to the power of the faith with-in. 

Lift up your voice, be not a-fraid; 

Sing to the power of the love with-in. 

 

Part 1 

Now let us sing, sing, sing, sing. 

Now let us sing, sing, sing, sing. 

Lift up your voice, be not a-fraid; 

Now let us, sing to the power of the joy 

with-in. 

 

Part 2 

Sing to the power of the faith with-in. 

Sing to the power of the faith with-in. 

Lift up your voice, be not a-fraid; 

Sing to the power of the joy with-in. 

 

 

We Would Be One 

Words by Samuel Anthony Wright, 

Music by Jean Sibelius, Arr. from The 

Hymnal, 1993, Copyright 1993, renewed 

1961, Presbyterian Board of Christian 

Education 

 

We would be one as now we join in sing- 

ing our hymn of love, to pledge our- 

selves a-new to that high cause of great- 

er un-der-stand-ing of who we are, and 

what in us is true. We would be one in 

liv-ing for eah oth-er to show to all a 

new com-mu-ni-ty. 

 

We would be one in build-ing for to-

mor-row a no-bler world than we have 

known to-day. We would be one in 

search-ing for that mean-ing which 

blinds our hearts and poinst us on our  



way. As one, we pledge our-selves to 

great-er ser-vice, with love and just-tice, 

strive to make us free. 

 

 

I’d Like To Teach the World to Sing  

(In Perfect Harmony) 

Performed by The New Seekers, words 

and music by Bill Backer, Billy Davis, 

Roger Cook and Roger Greenaway, 

Copyright 1971, Sony/ATV Music 

Publishing LLC. 

 

I'd like to build the world a home 

And furnish it with love 

Grow apple trees and honey bees 

And snow-white turtle doves 

 

I'd like to teach the world to sing 

In perfect harmony 

I'd like to hold it in my arms 

And keep it company 

 

I'd like to see the world for once 

All standing hand in hand 

And hear them echo through the hills 

For peace throughout the land 

 

(That's the song I hear,  

Let the world sing today) 

I'd like to teach the world to sing 

In perfect harmony 

 

I'd like to build the world a home 

And furnish it with love 

Grow apple trees and honey bees 

And snow-white turtle doves 

 

(That's the song I hear,  

And the world sings today) 

I'd like to teach the world to sing 

In perfect harmony (hand in hand) 

I'd like to hold it in my arms 

And keep it company 

 

(That's the song I hear, 

Let the world sing today) 

I'd like to see the world for once 

All standing hand in hand (hand in hand) 

And hear them echo through the hills 

For peace throughout the land 

 

That's the song I hear (Singing along) 

Let the world sing today, Ah-ah, ya 

Do, do, do ,do 

 

 

Blue Boat Home 

Music by Roland Hugh Prichard, adapted 

and words by Peter Mayer, Copyright 

2002, Peter Mayer. 

 

Though be-low me, I feel no mo-tion 

stan-ding on these moun-tains and plains. 

Far a-way from the rol-ling o-cean  

still my dry land heart can say: 

 

I’ve been sail-ing all my life now,  

nev-er har-bor or port have I known.  

The wide un-i-verse is the o-cean I tra-

vel and the earth is my blue boat home. 

 

Sun my sail and moon my rud-der  

as I ply the star-ry sea,  

lean-ing o-ver the edge in won-der,  

cast-ing ques-tions in-to the deep. 

 

Drift-ing here with my ship’s com-pan-

ions, all we kin-dred pil-grim souls,  

mak-ing our way by the lights of the hea-

vens in our beau-ti-ful blue boat home. 

 

I give thanks to the waves up-hold-ing 

me, hail the great winds urg-ing me on, 

greet the in-fi-nite sea be-fore me, 

sing the sky my sai-lor’s song: 



 

I was born up-on the fath-oms,  

nev-er har-bor or port have I known.  

The wind u-ni-verse is the o-cean I tra-

vel, and the earth is my blue boat home.             

 


