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Flowers given by: Page & Carol McCloud in honor of their 50th Wedding Anniversary 

 

ANTHEM     Sing Forth, Rejoice             John Amner 

 

INVITATION to WORSHIP: 

 

*OPENING HYMN           O Grant Us, God, a Little Space    #516  
 

O grant us, God, a little space from daily tasks set free. 

We meet within this holy place and find security. 
 

Around us rolls the ceaseless tide of business, toil, and care, 

And scarcely can we turn aside for one brief hour of prayer. 
 

Yet this is not the only place your presence may be found; 

On daily work for you shed your grace, and blessings all around. 
 

Yours are the workplace, home, and mart, the wealth of sea and land; 

The worlds of science and of art are fashioned by your hand. 
 

Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought as you would have it done; 

And prayer, by you inspired and taught, shall then with work be one. 
 

*OPENING PRAYER  

From the beginning, O God, You embraced an expansive and elastic understanding of 

labor.  Your creativity found expression in words that brought forth life and Your 

fingertips, like a potter, formed the first human.  You called all humanity to serve and 

preserve creation.  We give thanks for the diversity of labor.  For those who work with 

words, numbers, hands, and intellect.  For those who write novels, fix our plumbing or air 

conditioners, balance spread sheets, play the piano, listen, or help heal the mind, body, 

and soul.  Today we remember that all the ways we share our time and talents is a prayer 

to You.  Remind us that even when retire, like Abram and Sarai last week, we never stop 

participating in the on-going, unfolding labor of love that is bringing about Your realm.  

Guide, lead, fill, and send us to be share the fruit of Your Spirit with others this week.  

Amen.      

      

*SUNG RESPONSE       We Give You but Your Own  
 

We give You but Your own, what e’er the gift may be; 

All that we have is yours alone, we give it gratefully. 
 

 

ENGAGING SCRIPTURE           Genesis 25, selected verses   

These are the descendants of Isaac, Abraham’s son: Abraham was the father of Isaac, 20 and 

Isaac was forty years old when he married Rebekah. 21 Isaac prayed to the Lord for his wife 

because she was barren, and the Lord granted his prayer, and his wife Rebekah 

conceived. 22 The children struggled together within her, and she said, “If it is to be this way, 



why do I live?” So, she went to inquire of the Lord. 23 And the Lord said to her, “Two nations 

are in your womb, and two peoples born of you shall be divided; the one shall be stronger than 

the other; the elder shall serve the younger.” 24 When her time to give birth was at hand, there 

were twins in her womb. 25 The first came out red, all his body like a hairy mantle, so they 

named him Esau. 26 Afterward his brother came out, with his hand gripping Esau’s heel, so he 

was named Jacob. Isaac was sixty years old when she bore them. 27 When the boys grew up, 

Esau was a skillful hunter, a man of the field, while Jacob was a quiet man, living in 

tents. 28 Isaac loved Esau because he was fond of game, but Rebekah loved Jacob. 29 Once when 

Jacob was cooking a stew, Esau came in from the field, and he was famished. 30 Esau said to 

Jacob, “Let me eat some of that red stuff, for I am famished!” 31 Jacob said, “First sell me your 

birthright.” 32 Esau said, “I am about to die; of what use is a birthright to me?” 33 Jacob said, 

“Swear to me first.” So, Esau swore to him and sold his birthright to Jacob. 34 Then Jacob gave 

Esau bread and lentil stew, and he ate and drank and rose and went his way. Thus, Esau 

despised his birthright. 

    

SERMON     Open to Opposites 

 

ANTHEM          Day by Day               Martin How  

 

CELEBRATION of HOLY COMMUNION 

One:  For the ones who grow the wheat and tend the grape vineyard, 

Many: Thank you for farmers who till and tend creation. 

One:  For the ones who make the bread and smash the grapes, 

Many: Thank you for those who have made this bread and juice. 

One:  For those who write words that stir our hearts and help us make meaning, 

Many: Thank you for this table where all are welcome.   

  

INVITATION from St Martin-in-the-fields Congregation in the UK 

 

PASTORAL PRAYER and NEW ZEALAND VERSION of LORD’S PRAYER  

Eternal Spirit, Earth-maker, Pain bearer, Life-giver, Source of all that is and that shall 

be, Father and Mother of us all, Loving God, in whom is heaven: The hallowing of Your 

name echoes through the universe; The way of Your justice be followed by the peoples of 

the world; Your heavenly will be done by all created beings; Your commonwealth of peace 

and freedom sustain our hope and come on earth. With the bread we need for today, feed 

us. In the hurts we absorb from one another, forgive us. In times of temptation and test, 

strengthen us. From trial too great to endure, spare us. From the grip of all that is evil, 

free us. For You reign in the glory of the power that is love, now and forever. Amen. 

 

*CLOSING HYMN  Take My Gifts         #562 
 

Take my gifts and let me love you, God who first of all loved me, 

gave me light and food and shelter, gave me life and set me free, 

now because your love has touched me, I have love to give away, 

now the bread of love is rising, loaves of love to multiply! 



Take the fruit that I have gathered from the tree your Spirit sowed, 

harvest of your own compassion, juice that makes the wine of God, 

spiced with humor, laced with laughter flavor of the Jesus life; 

tang of risk and new adventure, taste and zest beyond belief. 
 

Take whatever I can offer gifts that I have yet to find, 

skills that I am slow to sharpen, talents of the hand and mind, 

things made beautiful for others in the place where I must be; 

take my gifts and let me love you, God who first of all loved me. 

 

BENEDICTION  

 

POSTLUDE                     Trumpet Tune           David German 
 


