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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. 
 

* Indicates when to stand, if able in body or in spirit. **Please silence cell phones. 

Hymnal Guide: UMH = The United Methodist Hymnal; TFWS = The Faith We Sing; SOZ = Songs of Zion   

 

 



 

 

PRELUDE  Daniel Dillingham 

 

INTROIT  Bobbi Thompson 

 

ACTS OF PRAISE 
 

*CALL TO WORSHIP   

ONE:  Come in from the night. 

ALL:  It is a new day, and this is where love lives. 

ONE:  Take off your coat, let the weight fall off your shoulders; 

ALL:  For here, you are known.  Here, you are loved. 

ONE:  Come in from the rain. 

ALL:  We can do anything together. We can survive together. 

ONE:  When the world unravels from under your feet – come in. 

ALL:  Come in. 

ONE:  Come in. 

ALL:  God is here.  You are home.  You will never be alone. 

ONE:  Let us worship the God who weaves us together.  Amen. 

 

*OPENING HYMN                        My Life Flows On             TFWS #2212 

1.  My life flows on in endless song, above 

earth’s lamentation.  I hear the clear, 

though far off hymn that hails a new 

creation. (Refrain) 

 

(Refrain) No storm can shake my inmost 

calm while to that Rock I’m clinging.  

Since Love is God of heaven and earth, 

how can I keep from singing. 

 

2.   Through all the tumult and the strife, I 

hear that music ringing.  It finds an echo 

in my soul.  How can I keep from 

singing. (Refrain) 

 

3.  What though my joys and comforts die? I 

know my Savior liveth.  What though the 

darkness gather round?  Songs in the 

night God giveth. (Refrain) 

 

4.  The peace of Christ makes fresh my 

heart, a fountain ever springing!  All 

things are mine since I am his! How can I 

keep from singing? (Refrain) 

 
WORDS:  Robert Lowry, MUSIC:  Robert Lowry, CCLI2815228 
 

 

 
 

 

 

ACTS OF SHARING 
 

GREETING AND WELCOME OF FIRST TIME VISITORS 

 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

 

TIME FOR CHILDREN       Deaconess Anne Hillman 

 



 

 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION 

Holy God, 

We have been angry because we see suffering and we don’t understand. 

We have been skeptical because we know heartbreak that doesn’t seem fair. 

We have withheld love because sacrifice only feels real when it’s our own. 

Forgive us for forgetting that you created the heavens and the earth. 

Forgive us for withholding our pain from you. 

Forgive us for thinking that we know everything. 
 

When the world falls apart around us – 

When love unravels and life slowly fails – 

Draw us in. 

Show us grace; for you gave the wind its weight and you gave our bodies life. 

Forgive us for forgetting that.  Amen. 
 

INVITATION TO OFFERING 
 

OFFERTORY  Chantal Woodard 
 

*DOXOLOGY  Praise God from whom all blessings flow; Praise God, all creatures 

here below; Praise God for all that love has done; Creator, Christ, and Holy One. Amen.  
 

*PRAYER OF DEDICATION 
 

POETRY PRAYER 

Maybe we can create space – 

An opening, 

A crack into the soft parts of our hearts 

For words to take root 

And ideas to grow from weeds to trees 

That give instead of take. 
 

An opening, 

Between our back teeth, 

Which have been held tight, 

Clenched in our seeking. 
 

And maybe in that space, 

We can open up our hearts to the idea that it won’t all make sense; 

That no amount of theology, 

Or wisdom,  

Or time, 

Or work, 

Can heal our grief, 

Or shame, 

Or our hurt. 

No amount of hope 

Can undo suffering. 



 

 

 

And if we can do that, 

Then maybe we can recognize that unraveling  

Happens at home – 

   Behind closed doors, 

   On pregnancy tests and in empty bottles, 

   In sleepless nights and in worn-out prayers – 

As well as in the streets, 

   With hands up, 

   When God’s people are unable to breathe. 

 

And maybe that truth can help us to be gentle with each other, 

Because unraveling happens to all of us. 

It’s universal and irreversible. 

It’s communal and personal. 

 

And so I pray for an opening. 

I pray that the Spirit will blow into the caverns of our hearts. 

Past the unraveled fragments of days that fell apart, 

Past the realization that it won’t all make sense. 

Past the unraveling that we’ve all kept secret. 

Until the voids in our chests 

Feel like the void at creation – 

Blessed with God and light. 

 

And that prayer sounds something like this: 

Oh Great Artist, 

in my clenched fist 

Rationalist heart 

That would rather argue and barter 

Than have a fresh start, 

Unlock the door, 

Throw open the curtains, 

And create an opening in me. 

For I hold tight to unraveled things, 

Wrapped up in anger, seeking understanding. 

So water worn soil and set this bird free, 

Create an opening in me. Amen. 

 

CENTERING HYMN   Through It All (2 times)      UMH #507 

Through it all, through it all, I’ve learned to trust in Jesus, I’ve learned to trust in God. 

Through it all, through it all, I’ve learned to depend upon God’s word. 
WORDS: Andrae Crouch, 1971, MUSIC: Andrae Crouch, 1971; ©1971 Manna Music, Inc.; CCLI2815228 

 

 



 

 

 

ACTS OF PROCLAMATION 
 

POETRY SCRIPTURE LESSON  Job 28:12-28 

   But where does one find wisdom? Where is the place of understanding? 

   We don’t know how to get there! 

   It is not to be found in the land of the living. 

   “It isn’t here,” says the abyss. 

   “It isn’t here, either,” says the sea. 

   It can’t be purchased with gold; 

   It can’t be had for any amount of silver. 

   It can’t even be purchased with the tooled gold or Ophir  

   or precious onyx or sapphire. 

   There is no crystal, no gold equal to its value; 

   There is nothing in fine jewels or gold equal to it. 

   Not even coral or jasper come close to its value. 

   The price of Wisdom outbids pearls. 

   Ethiopia’s topaz is not equal to it; 

   it cannot be valued in pure gold. 

   Then where does one find wisdom? 

   Where is the place of understanding? 

 

It is hidden from the eyes of the living; 

it is hidden from the birds of the air. 

Perdition and Death say, 

“Only God knows how to get there; 

for God is where it is. 

For the Most High looks to the ends of the earth, 

and sees everything under heaven all at once. 

When God gave wind its movement 

and measured the breadth and depth of the waters, 

and made the rules for rain 

and designed paths for lightning, 

God beheld Wisdom and named it, 

confirmed it and tested it. 

Then the Most High said to us all: 

“Reverence for God – that is wisdom! 

And to shun all evil – that is understanding!” 
       

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

ALL:  Thanks be to God. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

MESSAGE   Seeking Understanding When Everything Has Fallen Apart  

         Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel 

 

VIDEO Even If by Mercy Me 

 

BENEDICTION AND SENDING FORTH 
 

*BENEDICTION Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel 
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