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October 6, 2019 

World Communion Sunday 
 

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    Soul, Adorn Thyself with Gladness by Johan Walters  

 

INTROIT              Bobbi Thompson 

 

ACTS OF PRAISE 
*CALL TO WORSHIP  

ONE:  We come, God of the Journey, a people from different places, different histories, 

different lifestyles. 

ALL:  We come hoping to find companionship for the journey, solidarity for the struggle. 

ONE:  We gather, God of Hospitality, around your “welcome table”, a table not yet round, but 

rounding. 

ALL:  We gather seeking to become a “round-table people”, welcoming of all, with no 

preferred seating, no first and no lasts…and no corners for “the least of these.” 

ONE:  We yearn, God of the Rainbow, for a new way of living and relating, as neighbors not 

strangers, as brothers and sisters, not ‘them and us.’ 

ALL:  We yearn to live fully celebrating both the diversity of our human family, and the 

unity of our call to love and justice. 

ONE:  We hunger, God of Abundant Life, for lives that have meaning and integrity, and for 

relationships grounded in mutuality and respect. 

ALL:  We thirst for places to bring our doubts, our fears; places to express honestly who 

we are.  We thirst for hope and encouragement as we struggle to follow Jesus in the 

way of life-risking love. 

ONE:  With the gift of your grace we are nourished. 

ALL:  With the promise of your presence, may we be strengthened to be faithful. Amen. 

 



 

 

*PROCESSIONAL HYMN  In Unity We lift Our Song           TFWS #2221 

1.  In unity we lift our song of grateful 

adoration, for brothers brave and 

sisters strong. What cause for 

celebration!  For those whose 

faithfulness has kept us through 

distress, who’ve shared with us our 

plight, who’ve held us in the night, the 

blessed congregation. 

 

2.  For stories told and told again to every 

generation, to give us strength in times 

of pain, to give us consolation.  Our 

spirits to revive to keep our dreams 

alive, when we are far from home and 

evil seasons come, how firm is our 

foundation. 

 

3.  For sacred scriptures handed down, a 

blessed trust and treasure, which give 

us hope when hope is gone and make 

us weep with pleasure.  And when our 

eyes grow blind and death is close 

behind, we shall recite them still whose 

words our hearts can fill with hope 

beyond all measure. 

 

4.  For God our way, our bread, our rest, 

of all these gifts the Giver.  Our 

strength, our guide, our nurturing 

breast whose hand will yet deliver.  

Who keeps us till the day when night 

shall pass away, when hate and fear 

are gone, and all our work is done, and 

we shall sing forever. 
 

Words:  Ken Medema, MUSIC:  Martin Luther, harm. from The New Hymnal for American Youth, Words ©1994 Brier Patch Music, CCLI 2815228 

 

ACTS OF SHARING 
 

GREETING AND WELCOME OF FIRST TIME VISITORS 

 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

 

CHILDRENS TIME                  Anne Hillman 

 

READING     Human Family by Maya Angelou  Inez Torbert 

I note the obvious differences 

in the human family. 

Some of us are serious, 

some thrive on comedy. 

 

Some declare their lives are lived 

as true profundity, 

and others claim they really live 

the real reality. 

 

The variety of our skin tones 

can confuse, bemuse, delight, 

brown and pink and beige and purple, 

tan and blue and white. 

 



 

 

 

READING (cont.)   Human Family by Maya Angelou 

I’ve sailed upon the seven seas 

and stopped in every land, 

I’ve seen the wonders of the world 

not yet one common man. 

 

I know ten thousand women  

called Jane and Mary Jane, 

but I’ve not seen any two  

who really were the same. 

 

Mirror twins are different 

although their features jibe, 

and lovers think quite different thoughts 

while lying side by side. 

 

We love and lose in China, 

we weep on England’s moors, 

and laugh and moan in Guinea, 

and thrive on Spanish shores. 

 

We seek success in Finland, 

are born and die in Maine.  

In minor ways we differ,  

in major we’re the same. 

 

I note the obvious differences 

between each sort and type, 

but we are more alike, my friends, 

than we are unalike. 

 

We are more alike, my friends, 

than we are unalike. 

 

INVITATION TO OFFERING   

 

OFFERTORY  This Do in Remembrance of Me by Judy Hunnicutt        Chancel Choir 

 

*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.  

 

 

 



 

 

 
*CENTERING HYMN    We Walk by Faith             TFWS #2196 

1.  We walk by faith, and not by sight; No 

gracious words we hear, of him who 

spoke as none e’er spoke, but we 

believe him near. 

 

2.  We may not touch his hands and side, 

nor follow where he trod; yet in his 

promise we rejoice, and cry, “My 

Lord, and God!”   

 

3.  Help then, O Lord, our unbelief, and 

may our faith abound; to call on you 

when you are near, and seek where 

you are found. 

4.  That when our life of faith is done in 

realms of clearer light we may behold 

you as you are in full and endless sight. 

 

5.  We walk by faith, and not by sight; No 

gracious words we hear, of him who 

spoke as none e’er spoke, but we 

believe him near. 

 

 

 

 

 

 
WORDS:  Henry Alford, alt.  MUSIC: Attr. To Hugh Wilson, CCLI 2815228 

 

ACTS OF PROCLAMATION 
 

*GOSPEL LESSON   Luke 17:5-10                          The Common English Bible 

     The apostles said to Jesus, “Increase our faith!” 

      Jesus replied, “if you had faith the size of a mustard seed, you could say to this mulberry tree, 

‘Be uprooted and planted in the sea,’ and it would obey you. 

     “Would any of you say to your servant, who had just come in from the field after plowing or 

tending sheep, ‘Come! Sit down for dinner’? Wouldn’t you say instead, ‘Fix my dinner.  Put on 

the clothes of a table servant and wait on me while I eat and drink.  After that, you can eat and 

drink’? You won’t thank the servant because the servant did what you asked, will you?  In the 

same way, when you have done everything required of you, you should say, ‘We servants deserve 

no special praise.  We have only done our duty.’” 

 

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

ALL:  Thanks be to God! 

 

SONG                                                                                                                   Bobbi Thompson 

 

MESSAGE     Got Faith?            Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel 

 

PASSING OF THE PEACE OF CHRIST 

 

 

 



 

 

THE SACRAMENT OF HOLY COMMUNION 

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 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, 

God Almighty, creator of heaven and earth.  You created for yourself a world filled with  

diversity and blessed by your breath of life.  Rainbow colors bloom in spring, summer  

breezes bring garden delight, and now as Autumn comes our way, we see the work of  

your paintbrush upon every face and tree. 
 

In mercy, while we still held to the chains of our winter of pride, self-righteousness, and  

historic egos, you loved us steadfastly and delivered us as babes to reflect the beauty and  

diversity of your grace, to bring us into a community of love, hope and peace. 
 

And so we gather at the table, we come from many places differing in age, differing in  

race, differing in orientation, politics and even religion.  As we come together around  

the table we discover that our differences are not something we tolerate but that our  

differences are indeed a blessing, the more difference we bring, the more fully we  

experience the presence of the sacred in our midst.  So come, children of God, just as 

you are, wherever you are on this journey of life, you are welcome here, here in this 

place, here in this community, here at this table.  Come, children of God, come and 

remember with us. 
 

We remember the stories that Jesus’ friends tell, stories of bread broken and shared,  

feeding a multitude, stories of being gathered together, enemy and friend, around tables,  

stories of unlikely guests revealing the face of the sacred. 
 

They say that it was on a night of both celebration and betrayal that Jesus took the bread  

leftover on the table, blessed it and broke it; reminding them that it is in the breaking that  

we become whole, in losing our lives that we find them, in serving that we are served.   

As the grain scattered becomes one in the loaf, when we eat this bread, we become one 

with one another. 
 

They say that he took the cup also leftover on the table, poured out and sharing,  

remembering with them, the life-giving breath even now pounding a rhythm through  

our veins, the breath of life from whence we come, the breath the precedes and follows  

all that we can see.  As the grapes find life in the vine, when we drink this cup, we  

become at one with the source of life itself.  And so we pray: 
 

ALL:  Come, Holy Spirit, come.  Bless this bread and bless this fruit of the vine.   

Bless all of us in our eating and drinking that our eyes might be open, that we 

might recognize the risen Christ in our midst, indeed in one another.   

Come, Holy Spirit, come. Amen. 

 



 

 

*CLOSING HYMN   One Bread, One Body      UMH #620 

(Refrain) One bread, one body, one Lord 

of all, one cup of blessing which we bless.  

And we, though many throughout the 

earth, we are one body in this one Lord. 

 

1.  Gentile or Jew, servant or free, woman 

or man, no more. (Refrain) 

 

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

the Lord of all.  (Refrain) 

 

3.  Grain for the fields, scattered and 

drown, 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 

 

BENEDICTION AND SENDING FORTH 
 

*BENEDICTION  

 

CHORAL BENEDICTION  God, Be in My Head by John Rutter        Chancel Choir 

 

POSTLUDE    Preludium in F Major by J.S. Bach 
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