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OUR WELCOMING STATEMENT  

Central United Methodist Church is a Reconciling Congregation.  Regardless of your race, 

ethnicity, immigration status, gender identity, sexual orientation, socioeconomic situation, age, 

ability, belief, or background, whether you are single or partnered, you are God’s beloved and 

you are welcome here. 
OUR MISSION STATEMENT 

We envision Central United Methodist Church as a vital, diverse, River of Life nurtured by the 

light of Christ, rooted deeply in and living the scriptures, a holy presence in the center of the 

City of Detroit, transforming individuals, institutions, and the world, advocating peace and 

justice in all we do. 

 

 



 

 

PRELUDE  Daniel Dillingham 

 

INTROIT  Bobbi Thompson 

 

ACTS OF PRAISE 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP      

ONE:  Calling all those partaking in a resurrected life, who have known a death that did not kill 

them. 

 

ALL:  Come those with very little left to lose and those holding most things loosely but 

love.  We need you. 

 

ONE:  Come all who are almost indifferent and undone, who are wielding disappointment as 

vigor. 

 

ALL:  Come those who fell asleep in the soul’s dark night but have awakened with a heart 

full of hope.  We need you. 

 

ONE:  Come with your words –old, eaten and new.  Come though uncertain about where it’s all 

headed. 

 

ALL:  Come with your aching need to be heard and you who are new to the listening.   

We need you. 

 

ONE:  Come resolved to creatively find third ways.  Come committed to not rushing out of 

tension. 

 

ALL:  Come with eyes unwilling to overlook injustice and a heart unwilling to forgo 

celebration.  We need you. 

 

ONE:  Come ragamuffin, radical, rebel, repressed.  Come you who were wrong and willing to 

say it. 

 

ALL:  Come refusing to deny the stories of your people.  Come with the assurance of 

God’s grace as your guide.  We need you. 

 

ONE:  Come marchers, intercessors, artists and prophets.  Come newcomers and those who 

have tried, tried again. 

 



 

 

ALL:  Get close, get close, get closer now.  Draw near, ask questions, sing songs, take 

steps.  We need you together. 

 

ONE:  And together, we’ll be patient and mercifully kind – not envying, boasting, prideful or 

rude. 

 

ALL:  Not selfish, short-fused, score-keeping, or spiteful but rejoicing in the goodness of 

what’s to be shared.  We need you.  We need you together. 

 

ONE:  Because together the movement keeps going.  Sound the alarm because love cannot fail. 

 

ALL:  Come resisters, revolutionaries, the meek who inherit the earth.  There will indeed 

be a story to tell. 

 

ONE:  And it is this:  When the Light was threatened All God’s people said, “Let’s go.”   

 

ALL:  Let’s go! 

 

*OPENING HYMN  One Bread, One Body UMH #620 

(Refrain) One bread, one body, one God of 

all, one cup of blessing which we bless.  

And we, though many throughout the earth, 

we are one body in this one God. 

 

1.  Gentile or Jew, servant or free, woman or 

man, no more. (Refrain) 

 

2.  Many the gifts, many the works, one in 

the God of all. (Refrain) 

 

3.  Grain for the fields, scattered and grown, 

gathered to one, for all. (Refrain) 

 
WORDS:  John B. Foley, 1978; MUSIC:  John B. Foley, 1978, harm. 
by Gary Alan Smith, 1988; © 1978, 1989 John B. Foley and North 

American Liturgy Resources, CCLI 2815228 

 

ACTS OF SHARING 

 
GREETING AND WELCOME OF FIRST TIME VISITORS 

 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

 

TIME FOR CHILDREN       Deaconess Anne Hillman 

 

SOLOIST               Brandon Spencer 

 

 

 



 

 

ACTS OF PROCLAMATION 
 

GOSPEL LESSON    Matthew 21:33-46          The Inclusive Bible 

Listen to another parable.  There was a property owner who planted a vineyard, put a 

hedge around it, installed a winepress and erected a tower.  Then the owner leased it out to 

tenant farmers and went on a journey. 

 

When vintage time arrived, the owner sent aids to the tenants to divide the shares of the 

grapes.  The tenants responded by seizing the aides.  They beat one, killed another and stoned a 

third.  A second time the owner sent even more aides than before, but they treated them the 

same way.  Finally, the owner sent the family heir to them, thinking, “They will respect my 

heir.” 

 

When the vine growers saw the heir, they said to one another, “Here’s the one who stands 

in the way of our having everything.  With a single act of murder we could seize the 

inheritance.  With that, they grabbed and killed the heir outside the vineyard.  What do you 

suppose the owner of the vineyard will do to those tenants? 

 

They replied, “The owner will bring that wicked crowd to a horrible death and lease the 

vineyard out to others, who will see to it that there are grapes for the proprietor at vintage time.” 

 

Jesus said to them, “Did you ever read in the scriptures, ‘The stone which the builders 

rejected has become the chief cornerstone; it was our God’s doing and we find it marvelous to 

behold? 

 

That’s why I tell you that the kindom of God will be taken from you and given to people 

who will bear its fruit.  Those who fall on this stone will be dashed to pieces, and those on 

whom it falls will be smashed.” 

 

When the chief priests and the Pharisees heard these parables, they realized that Jesus 

was speaking to them.  Although they sought to arrest him, they feared the crowds, who 

regarded Jesus as a prophet. 

       

ONE:  Hear what the Spirit is saying to the Church. 

ALL:  Thanks be to God. 

 

MESSAGE        Everybody at the Table          Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel 

 

 



 

 

SACRAMENT OF HOLY COMMUNION 
(written by Rev. Shannon E. Sullivan) 

 

ONE:  God be with you. 

 

ALL:  And also with you. 

 

ONE:  Lift up your hearts. 

 

ALL:  We lift them up to our God. 

 

ONE:  Let us give thanks to our God. 

 

ALL:  It is right to give our thanks and praise. 

 

ONE:  It is right and a good and joyful thing always and everywhere to give thanks to you, 

Creating God.  Even in the midst of such strange times around the world. 

You formed us, breathing life into us.  When we got ourselves into that first strange time 

in the garden, you clothed us and watched over us as we went out to make our own way.  

Your love kept calling us back to you, and sometimes we heard it.  When we stepped 

into freedom after bondage in Egypt, we were following your love.  Even in the midst of 

the strange times of famines and illness, injustice and unrest, you continued to create by 

speaking love into our hearts through prophets and teachers, priests and widows. 
 

And so with your people on earth and all the company of heaven, we praise your name 

and join their unending hymn. 

 

ALL:  Holy, holy, holy, God of power and might.  Heaven and earth are full of your glory.  

Hosanna in the highest.  Blessed is the one who comes in the name of our God. 

 

ONE:  We praise you for speaking love into and through Jesus Christ.  He knew what it was 

like to grow up in strange times.  He grew up under the violence of Roman occupation.  

He grew up impoverished, experiencing the pain of poverty.  His heart was open to see 

the way we use religion not to nourish and strengthen, but to cut down and cover up. 

And even though the suffering of the world seemed insurmountable then, just as it does 

today, Jesus proclaimed the coming of a world defined entirely by love.  He poured your 

love over us through healing the sick and eating with sinners and he challenged us to 

love one another and ourselves as you love us all. 
 

 



 

 

 

 

Around the world our tables look different and even strange today, but Your table is 

always one defined by love.  We love one another even by not partaking of one literal 

loaf.  We love one another by wearing masks, and distancing our bodies, even though we 

long to hold hands, hug and sing.  The first communion meal was a fraught table just as 

ours is now.  Jesus knew some of his friends would betray him, deny him and abandon 

him.  And he nourished them anyway, just as you nourish us in these strange times. 
 

You gave yourself to us in Jesus, pouring love over us, filling us with grace.  You took 

bread and said: “This is my body, which is given for you.  Do this in remembrance of 

me.”  
 

You took drink from the vine and said: “This cup is the new covenant poured out for 

many for the forgiveness of sins.   
 

The disciples didn’t understand.  We do not understand.  But we remember.  May our 

remembering connect us to you and one another even in such strange times.  So let us 

proclaim this mystery of faith: 

 

ALL:  Christ has died.  Christ is risen.  Christ will come again. 

 

ONE:  Pour out your Spirit on us gathered here and on these gifts of bread and cup, pointing us 

toward that day when we who are many will partake of one loaf and one cup.  Breathe 

life and love into us and knit us together, even as we eat distanced from one another.  

Make these gifts for us be the body and life of Christ that we may be for this broken 

world the body of Christ.  Though our communion this morning may feel disjointed and 

strange, nourish us to minister with all the world until Christ comes in final victory and 

we feast at his heavenly banquet.  Through Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit in your 

holy Church, all honor and glory is yours, almighty God, now and forever.  Amen. 
 

The bread of life given for you. 
 

The cup of new life poured out for you. 
 

Behold:  we have experienced a mystery!  Ordinary bread and ordinary fruit become for 

us nourishing life that can transform even the grief and fear of these strange times into 

hope and love.  May it be so not just in this meal but each meal.  And may we who have 

been fed go forth to feed others.  Amen. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

CLOSING HYMN    As We Gather At Your Table  (Tune UMH #581) 

1.  As we gather at your table, as we listen 

to your word, help us know, O God, 

your presence, let our hearts and 

minds be stirred; nourish us with 

sacred story till we claim it as our 

own; teach us through this holy 

banquet how to make Love’s victory 

known. 
 

2.  Turn our worship into witness in the 

sacrament of life; send us forth to love 

and serve you, bringing peace where 

there is strife.  Give us, Christ, your 

great compassion to forgive as your 

forgave, may we still behold your 

image in the world you died to save. 
 

3.  Gracious Spirit, help us summon other 

guests to share that feast, where 

triumphant Love will welcome, those 

who had been last and least.  There no 

more will envy bind us nor will pride 

our peace destroy, as we join with 

saints and angels to repeat the 

sounding joy. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

BENEDICTION AND SENDING FORTH 
 

*BENEDICTION                                                                                 Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel 
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