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Introduction








Each of us brings a heart to this meeting and each heart is different.  Many times we wonder about people and often we wonder what is in his or her heart.  Today we will pray for a change of heart.


God calls to us every day.  He calls us as we are, in whatever state of mind and heart.  He takes our hearts of stone, of anger, our bruised hearts and even our uplifted hearts and makes them carriers of his love.  

We begin this morning by singing together 

Reading


A Perfect Heart

(a dramatization)

(give parts to people to read in advance so they know the script and explain that the choir is all others in the room)

Narrator:

One day a young boy was standing in the middle of the 

town proclaiming that he had the most beautiful heart in the 


whole valley. A large crowd gathered and they all admired his 


heart for it was perfect. 

Boy:


See, there is not a mark or a flaw in it.  I am very proud



of my beautiful heart.

Choir:

Oooooooo!  Ahhhhhhh!

Narrator:

Suddenly, a man appeared at the front of the crowd.

Man:


Your heart is not nearly as beautiful as mine.

Narrator:

 The crowd and the young boy looked at the man's heart. It was beating strongly, but was full of scars. It had places where pieces had been removed and other pieces put in.  The pieces didn't fit quite right and there were several jagged edges. In fact, in some places there were whole pieces missing. The people stared. 

Boy:


How can you say this heart is more beautiful?  You must be joking!  Compare your heart with mine.   Mine is perfect and 
yours is a mess of scars and tears." 

Choir:

Yes, yes, yes!

Man:


Yours is perfect looking, but I would never trade with you.  You see, every scar represents a person to whom I have given my love -- I tear out a piece of my heart and give it to them, 
and often they give me a piece of their heart which fits into the empty place in my heart, but because the pieces aren't exact, I have some rough edges, which I cherish, because they remind me of the love we shared.  Sometimes I have given pieces of my heart away, and the other person hasn't returned a piece of his heart to me. These are the empty gouges -- giving love is taking a chance.  Although these gouges are painful they stay open, reminding me of the love I have for these people too, and I hope someday they may return and fill the space they 
have left.  So now do you see what true beauty is? 

Narrator:

The young boy stood silently with tears running down his cheeks.  He walked up to the man, reached into his perfect young and beautiful heart, and ripped a piece out.  He offered it to the man with trembling hands.  The man took his offering, placed it in his heart and then took a piece from his scarred heart and placed it in the wound in the young man's heart. It fit, but not perfectly, as there were some jagged edges. 

Boy:

My heart is not perfect anymore but more beautiful than ever, 
since your peace and love has flown into it.  

Narrator:

As they walked away hand in hand, the boy could feel 



another scar on the man’s hand, and his heart became 



more joyful, for now he truly understood the beauty 



within.

Response









The response to our prayers will be the refrain from the song “Change Our Hearts.”


Change our hearts, this time, your word says it can be,


Change our minds, this time, your life could make us free.


We are the people your call set apart,


Lord, this time, change our hearts.

Reader 1


Many times we are concerned with our own needs and are selfish with our time and possessions, and we are not easily able to share with others, for this Lord we sing…. Change…

Reader 1

A heavy heart; a tired heart.  Right now everything seems so depressing…war, poverty, unemployment, sickness and suffering.  Sometimes we are angry and not so ready to accept God, for this Lord we sing…. Change….


Reader 3

There are times when we hurt others or are hurt by others, and we do not appreciate family and friends around us nor do we accept the grace you give us to forgive others, for this Lord we sing…… Change….

Reader 4

When life gets moving very fast we often forget about you Lord, and we think we don’t need you.  For the times that we have not taken the time to pray and listen for your call Lord we sing…. Change….

Reader 5


The more life we celebrate, the more support we can give one another, the easier it will be to change the world.  We have so much to be grateful for.  All of these are great words, but we take a lot for granted too.  For the times that we have taken gratitude for granted Lord we sing…. Change….

Prayer










Lord Jesus, you are our model of life.  Help us to share your love in our lives through everyone we meet.  Help us to make this meeting a time to grow closer to one another and even closer to you.  May our lives become a sign of your love in the world today.  Change our hearts – again – this time.  We believe that it can be.  Amen.

