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FOLK MUSIC SERVICE
WE GATHER AS GOD’S PEOPLE
Prelude
Welcome

Land Acknowledgement
We begin today by acknowledging that we gather on the traditional territory of the Anishinaabe,
Haudenosaunee, Wendat, Chippewa, and Mississaugas of the Credit. May we act with respect,
humility, and a commitment to justice, as we strive to build a future where all peoples can live
together in harmony and respect.
We offer our thanks for this land, its history, and the teachings it offers, and we
commit ourselves to walking in solidarity with Indigenous peoples in the pursuit of
healing and justice.

Opening Song If | Had a Hammer

If I had a hammer, I'd hammer in the morning
I'd hammer in the evening all over this land
I'd hammer out danger, I'd hammer out a warning
I'd hammer out love between my brothers and my sisters
All over this land

If I had a bell, I'd ring it in the morning
I'd ring it in the evening all over this land
I'd ring out danger, I'd ring out a warning
I'd ring out love between my brothers and my sisters
All over this land



If I had a song, I'd sing it in the morning
I'd sing it in the evening all over this land
I'd sing out danger, I'd sing out a warning
I'd sing out love between my brothers and my sisters
All over this land

Well, I got a hammer, and I got a bell
I've got a song to sing all over this land
It's the hammer of justice, it's the bell of freedom
It's a song about love between my brothers and my sisters
All over this land

It's the hammer of justice
It's the bell of freedom
It's a song about love between my brothers and my sisters
All over this land

Call to Worship

Today we celebrate the gift of folk music; the songs that have come down to us over the years.
Songs of joy, hope, resistance and protest. May our voices and instruments be a blessing, and
may we find joy and fulfillment in their music.

Passing the Peace
We pass the peace (with a bow, or a wave, or a nod to our neighbours) to remind us of the light
that is in each of us, and that we are called to reconciliation and community.

Let us greet those around you with Peace, saying:
Peace be with you.
And also with you.

Life and Work
Opening Prayer

We gather here today, inspired by the rhythms of the earth and the songs of our ancestors. May
this music uplift our spirits and connect us to something larger than ourselves. May the songs we
sing today be a source of joy, comfort and inspiration. We give thanks for the gift of song and
the power it holds to heal and unite. Amen.

Lenten Candles: The Candle of Love
Three candles plus the Christ candle are lit

On the fourth Sunday of Advent, we lit a candle to welcome the love that can bring us
together and make us whole. We rest in the glow of that candle now.



A moment of silence

As we hold this dream of love tightly to us, we acknowledge how hard it is to recognize
this love as being lived out as fully and unconditionally as it should. We grieve the places where
indifference and hatred are so overwhelming that love doesn’t get a chance to be experienced by
those who need to know it is for themselves. Our hearts break at how love is withheld and denied
from those who need it most.

As the shadows of Lent surround us, we extinguish our candle of love, just for today, as
we seek to break down all barriers that exist between us and love.

Hymn Throughout These Lenten Days and Nights VU 108

Throughout these Lenten days and nights,
we turn to walk the inward way,
where, meeting Christ, our guide and light,
we live in hope till Easter day.

RECEIVING GOD’S WORD
Scripture Luke 14: 11-32 The Parable of the Lost Son

11 Jesus continued: “There was a man who had two sons. 12 The younger one said to his father,
‘Father, give me my share of the estate.” So he divided his property between them.

13 “Not long after that, the younger son got together all he had, set off for a distant country and
there squandered his wealth in wild living. 14 After he had spent everything, there was a severe
famine in that whole country, and he began to be in need. 15 So he went and hired himself out to
a citizen of that country, who sent him to his fields to feed pigs. 16 He longed to fill his stomach
with the pods that the pigs were eating, but no one gave him anything.

17 “When he came to his senses, he said, ‘How many of my father’s hired servants have food to
spare, and here | am starving to death! 18 I will set out and go back to my father and say to him:
Father, | have sinned against heaven and against you. 19 1 am no longer worthy to be called your
son; make me like one of your hired servants.” 20 So he got up and went to his father.

“But while he was still a long way off, his father saw him and was filled with compassion for
him; he ran to his son, threw his arms around him and kissed him.

21 “The son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and against you. [ am no longer
worthy to be called your son.’

22 “But the father said to his servants, ‘Quick! Bring the best robe and put it on him. Put a ring
on his finger and sandals on his feet. 23 Bring the fattened calf and kill it. Let’s have a feast and
celebrate. 24 For this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found.” So they
began to celebrate.

25 “Meanwhile, the older son was in the field. When he came near the house, he heard music and
dancing. 26 So he called one of the servants and asked him what was going on. 27 “Your brother
has come,” he replied, ‘and your father has killed the fattened calf because he has him back safe
and sound.’



28 “The older brother became angry and refused to go in. So his father went out and pleaded
with him. 29 But he answered his father, ‘Look! All these years I’ve been slaving for you and
never disobeyed your orders. Yet you never gave me even a young goat so | could celebrate with
my friends. 30 But when this son of yours who has squandered your property with prostitutes
comes home, you kill the fattened calf for him!’

31 ““My son,’ the father said, ‘you are always with me, and everything I have is yours. 32 But
we had to celebrate and be glad, because this brother of yours was dead and is alive again; he
was lost and is found.””

The Word of God for the People of God.
Thanks be to God.

Hymn Down in the River To Pray

As | went down in the river to pray
Studying about that good old way
And who shall wear the starry crown
Good Lord, show me the way!

O sisters, let's go down
Let's go down, come on down
O sisters, let's go down
Down in the river to pray

As | went down in the river to pray
Studying about that good old way
And who shall wear the starry crown
Good Lord, show me the way!

O brothers, let's go down
Let's go down, come on down
O brothers, let's go down
Down in the river to pray

As | went down in the river to pray
Studying about that good old way
And who shall wear the starry crown
Good Lord, show me the way!

O children, let's go down
Let's go down, come on down
O children, let's go down
Down in the river to pray



Folk Songs
Sermon

RESPONDING TO GOD’S WORD
Hymn Turn, Turn, Turn

To everything turn, turn, turn
There is a season turn, turn, turn
And a time to every purpose under Heaven.

A time to be born, a time to die
A time to plant, a time to reap
A time to kill, a time to heal
A time to laugh, a time to weep

To everything turn, turn, turn
There is a season turn, turn, turn
And a time to every purpose under Heaven

A time to build up, a time to break down
A time to dance, a time to mourn
A time to cast away stones
A time to gather stones together

To everything turn, turn, turn
There is a season turn, turn, turn
And a time to every purpose under Heaven

A time of love, a time of hate
A time of war, a time of peace
A time you may embrace
A time to refrain from embracing

To everything turn, turn, turn
There is a season turn, turn, turn
And a time to every purpose under Heaven

A time to gain, a time to lose
A time to rain, a time of sow
A time for love, a time for hate
A time for peace, | swear it's not too late



Offering

We come today with hearts filled with gratitude for the abundant blessings we have received.
Our giving is an expression of our deep caring for each other and our desire to further peace and
justice for all.

Offering Hymn Praise God from Whom All Blessings Flow VU 541

Praise God from whom all blessings flow;
praise God, all creatures high and low;
give thanks to God in love made known:
Creator, Word and Spirit, One.

Prayers of the People

We are thankful for the gift of music, a language that transcends words and speaks
directly to the soul. The songs we sing today can be a source of joy, comfort, and inspiration, and
they help us to connect with the world and with each other.”

We are grateful to be gathered here today, a community bound by the love of song and
the shared experience of life. May we listen to each other with open hearts and minds, and may
our time together be a source of strength and encouragement. We are thankful for the beauty of
the world around us, for the simple pleasures of life, and for the love that binds us together. May
we never take for granted the blessings we have been given, as we lift up those who are hurting
or in need of comfort.

May peace and healing touch our hearts, and may we find strength and hope in the songs
we sing. May we learn to listen to each other with compassion, and may we work together to
build a more just and peaceful world.

Creator In Heaven

Creator in heaven, hallowed be your name.

Your dominion come, your will be done on earth, as in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our debts,
As we forgive our debtors.

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil,
For yours is eternity, the power, and the glory,

For ever and ever, Amen.

BLESSING AND SENDING FORTH
Bread for the Journey

How does the music of wandering and homecoming—whether in folk traditions, spirituals, or
protest songs—speak to your own experiences of grace, reconciliation, or longing for belonging?
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Closing Morning Has Broken VU 409

1 Morning has broken like the first morning,
blackbird has spoken like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!

2 Sweet the rain's new fall sunlit from heaven,
like the first dewfall on the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
sprung in completeness where God's feet pass.

3 Ours is the sunlight! Ours is the morning
born of the one light Eden saw play!
Praise with elation, praise every morning,
God's recreation of the new day!

Commissioning and Benediction

We are thankful for this time of music and fellowship. May we carry the spirit of song with us as
we go our separate ways, and may we continue to celebrate its presence in our lives. May peace
be with us always, and may we be a source of peace to others. Amen.

Choral Response Celtic Prayer

May the Christ who walks on wounded feet

walk with you on the road.

May the Christ who serves with wounded hands

stretch out your hands to serve.

May the Christ who loves with a wounded heart
open up your hearts to love.
May you see the face of God

in everyone you meet,
and may everyone you meet
see the face of God in you. Amen.

Postlude

* Permission to podcast/stream and reproduce the music and lyrics obtained from
ONE LICENSE with license A-737645.
All rights reserved.



