
 
 
 
All Saints’ Day is a family reunion indeed, of a clan made 
kin by Christ’s blood.  There are heroes and scoundrels at 
the party, beloved aunts and estranged cousins, relatives 
we adore and those who plainly baffle us.  They are all 
ours, and we are all included.  On All Saints’ Day we 
worship amidst a great fluttering of wings, with the 
whole host of heaven crowding the air above our heads.  
On All Saints’ Day they belong to us and we to them, and 
as their ranks swell, so do the possibilities that open up in 
our own lives.  Because of them and because of one 
another and because of the God who binds us all together, 
we can do more than any of us had dreamed to do alone.   

from A Great Cloud of Witness 
  —Barbara Brown Taylor 
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THE WORSHIP OF GOD 

NOVEMBER 6, 2016 

ALL SAINTS’ SUNDAY 

GATHERING AS GOD’S PEOPLE 

Chimes 

Welcome/Concerns and Celebrations 

Minister:   The Lord be with you. 

People:    And also with you. 

Bringing in the Light and Prayer of Thanksgiving for the Light 

Prelude:  “Elegy” ......................................................................................... William Walton 

OFFERING OUR PRAISE 

Minister: We have come here to remember. 

People: We have come to remember the God of our mothers and fathers. 

Minister: We have come to remember God’s grace in our lives  

 and respond in thanksgiving. 

People: We have come here to remember. 

Minister: In remembering God’s presence in our past,  

People: We are called to affirm our trust in the God of all futures. 

*Processional Hymn 637:  “For All the Saints” ................................................ SINE NOMINE 

REMEMBERING THE SAINTS 

Minister:   O God, by whose Word the universe is being created, by whose brooding 

presence humankind comes to populate the earth, by whose compassion all 

persons are called to relationship with you, 

People:   We thank you for all those who have lived in the faith and have entered their 

eternal home to live with you:  

We now invite the congregation to say aloud the names of those they wish to remember. 

__________________________________________ 

*If able, please stand.   

No flash photography.  Please silence electronic devices. 

 



 

Minister:   With so many witnesses in a great cloud on every side of us, we call on your 

faithful attention, love, and guidance that we may be your faithful people  

People:   Through another day, another year, another season of life.  

Pastoral Prayer – Diane Eubanks Hill 

Anthem:  “Elegy” (see insert) ........................................................................... Daniel Elder 

ATTENDING TO THE WORD 
Scripture:  Luke 6:20-31 

Minister: The Word of God for the People of Christ. 

People: May the Spirit grant us understanding. 

Homily:  “Heroes or Saints” – Dorisanne Cooper  

Silence 
For those who walked with us this is a prayer. 

For those who have gone ahead, this is a blessing. 

For those who touched and tended us, who lingered with us while they lived,  

this is a thanksgiving. 

For those who journey still with us in the shadows of awareness, 

in the crevices of memory, in the landscape of our dreams,  

this is a benediction. 

—Jan Richardson 

OFFERING OUR GIFTS 
Minister:  Loving God, we are ill at ease in a world we cannot control, but you have 

given us the secret of love. 

People:  Grant us so to love our neighbors and ourselves that we may find you 

whom we seek with heart and mind and soul and strength.  

Receiving of Gifts 

Organ Offertory:  “Canzonetta in A Minor” .......................................... Dietrich Buxtehude 

*Doxology .................................................................................................... TALLIS CANON 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; Praise Christ, all creatures here below; 

Praise Holy Spirit evermore; One God, triune, whom we adore.   

*Prayer of Dedication 

 



CELEBRATING THE LORD’S SUPPER 
Invitation to the Table and the Words of Institution 

Celebration of Communion    

Please remain seated to receive the bread and the cup. 

After everyone is served, we will take the bread together and likewise the cup. 

The Bread and Cup  

Hymn 414:  “Eat This Bread” ......................................................................... BERTHIER 

Eat this bread, drink this cup, come to me and never be hungry.  Eat this 

bread, drink this cup, trust in me and you will not thirst. 

Chancel Choir:  “In Remembrance” ............................................................... Beryl Red 

Prayer of Thanksgiving  

RESPONDING IN FAITH 

Invitation  

*Hymn:  “Some There Are Who by Their Living” (see insert) ....................... HYMN TO JOY 

Benediction 

Postlude:  “Ciacona in E Minor” ........................................................... Dietrich Buxtehude 

Carrying the Light into the World   
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SOME THERE ARE WHO BY THEIR LIVING 
 

Hymn:  “Some There Are Who by Their Living” .......................................... HYMN TO JOY 

1 Some there are who by their living 

   Lift us to a higher plane, 

Finding joy disclosed in sorrow, 

   Healing hidden in their pain. 

They are drawn by brighter visions, 

   Glad to give all they possess 

For a greater good, discovering, 

   Holier depths of happiness. 

2 Some there are who by their loving 

   Lead us far beyond our fears, 

Showing us by their compassion 

   Hatred washed away by tears. 

When contempts that we inherit 

   Fill us with hostility, 

We have hope because of persons 

   Who have known love’s liberty. 

3 Some there are who by their dying 

   Draw us closer to the Light, 

Finding death a blessed journey 

   Into that most gracious night. 

When we feel the sting of knowing 

   That our days are brief and swift, 

We remember those whose living 

   Met each moment as a gift. 

4 Thanks to God for those inviting 

   Us to live more faithfully! 

Thanks to God for those who show us 

   Richer lives of charity! 

Thanks for those we see no longer, 

   But whose mem’ries in us lie! 

Thanks to God for those who teach us 

   How to live and how to die! 

Words by David L. Edward 



ANTHEM TEXT 

 
Anthem: “Elegy” ............................................................................................... Daniel Elder 

Day is done, gone the sun 

from the lakes, from the hills, from the sky. 

All is well, safely rest: 

God is nigh. 

Fading light dims the sight 

and a star gems the sky, gleaming bright. 

From afar, drawing night, 

falls the night. 

Thanks and praise for our days 

neath the sun, neath the stars, neath the sky. 

As we go, this we know: 

God is nigh. 

 

 

Notes:  Inspiration to set this simple but profound text came from its relation to the taps bugle 

call, played traditionally in the military to signal “lights out” at the end of the day.  This call is 

now played often at military memorials, symbolizing poignantly the closing of the last of days.  

This seldom-heralded poem captures the beauty of taps, and alludes to the search for comfort one 

undertakes at the loss of a loved one.  Hearing taps at a memorial service can be an ethereal 

experience--as the bugle soars brightly over and amid the sea of mourners this combination can 

create an otherworldly effect on the listener.   

This musical setting is two-fold:  the choir in the first and third sections serves to paint a frail 

and immediate human grief, while in section two the soprano soloists echo the taps call to depict 

a distant place of comfort and set up this ethereal mixture of emotions.  Finally, the closing of 

each section features a startlingly mortal “lament” for those we have lost, slowly fading at the end 

into a lasting silence. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 


