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Introduction









Let us begin with a moment of quiet reflection, breathing in the presence of God's Spirit and breathing out the tensions and anxieties of this day.

***pause for about 10 seconds***


We gather this afternoon in a spirit of community, coming together to be nourished through the presence of God and one another.  


We gather in relationship --- 

in memory of our Christian story, celebrating what has been

in the recognition of Christ present among us celebrating what is

and in the hope of a new tomorrow,  celebrating the gift of being a pilgrim church.  Let us pray:

All

Creator God who summons us to the feast,



walk with us as we continue our journey.



Nourish us through the gift of ears open to your word,



eyes open to recognize your presence



and hearts open to receive you.



We ask this through Christ our Lord.  Amen.

Song 

Thy Word


(Amy Grant CD)
Thy word is a lamp unto my feet and a light unto my path. 
Thy word is a lamp unto my feet and a light unto my path. 
When I feel afraid, and think I've lost my way. 
Still, you’re there right beside me. Nothing will I fear 
As long as you are near; Please be near me to the end. 

Thy word is a lamp unto my feet and a light unto my path. 
Thy word is a lamp unto my feet and a light unto my path. 
I will not forget your love for me and yet, 
my heart forever is wandering. Jesus be my guide, 
and hold me to your side, and I will love you to the end. 
Nothing will I fear as long as you are near; 
Please be near me to the end. 
(Music plays – then repeat nothing will…)
Thy word is a lamp unto my feet and a light unto my path. 
Thy word is a lamp unto my feet and a light unto my path. 
And a light unto my path.  You're the light unto my path. 


Leader

As a Christian community we gather around the table as a people who share a common story.  We are nourished by listening to the word of God proclaimed and by reflecting on it in the context of our life.  Both are essential to the feast to which we are invited.  It is the basis of our ongoing story.  

Group moves into place -- a large branch in a pot is placed beside the focus table.  Once each part is read, the symbol is placed on the tree.

Reader 1
2000 years ago, Jesus Christ, the Redeemer, was born in 
Bethlehem -- very humble beginnings for the Son of God.   In our story we reflect on our roots by tracing Salvation History.

Reader 2
 
I am Adam.  My wife Eve and I are the first people of the world.  The Lord took dust from the ground and formed me from it.  He breathed the breath of life into me, and I became a living person.  He then created Eve so that I would not be alone.  It was to us that God made His promise to send the Messiah to the world.  My symbol is the apple .
Reader 3

I am Noah.  The people of the earth became wicked and everything was evil.  The Lord was filled with sorrow.  In his anger he removed them all from the earth.  God saved me and my family, and many animals from the flood.  When our ark rested upon the mountain top God said he would not

destroy the earth again.  My symbol is the rainbow.

Reader 4

I am Abraham.  God chose me to be the father of his chosen people.  Because I trusted God when He asked me to sacrifice my son, Isaac, God blessed me with many children who would wait for the coming of Jesus, the Messiah.  My symbol is a dagger and bundle of sticks.

Reader 5

I am Joseph, Abraham's grandson.  When I was young, my brothers sold me as a slave in Egypt.  Later, I was set free, became governor, and helped God's people when there was no food in their homeland.  Jesus the Promised One will save all people.  My symbol is a coat of many colours.

Reader 6


I am Moses.  I led God's people out of Egypt.  God helped the Israelites to flee from Egypt when he drove back the sea and the water split, and the people went through the sea on dry land.  Later, I received the Ten Commandments from God for his people.  My symbol is the tablets of stone on which God's laws were written.

Reader 7

I am Jesse, David's father.  Jesus our Savior descended from the root of Jesse.  Jesus' family tree grew over many generations.   Many people waited for his coming.  My symbol is the tree.

Reader 8


I am David, the king who sincerely loved God.  I wrote many psalms in praise of Him.  People still sing and pray these songs today.  I came from Bethlehem, the place where Jesus was born many years later.  My symbol is the crown.

Reader 9

I am Solomon.  I am a king as well.  I built a great temple

where God's people could come to worship Him.  The Ark of the Covenant was brought to the temple for safekeeping.  Many sacrifices and prayers of praise were given up to the Lord.  My symbol is the temple.

Reader 10

I am Jonah.  The Lord called me to leave my home, to preach his words in Ninevah.  When I did not obey God and tried to escape to Tarshish, He sent a great fish to carry me there.  I was in the fish three days, just as Jesus would be in his grave for three days.  My symbol is the whale.

Vivianne
  
I am Joseph.  I was betrothed to Mary when the Angel told her she was to be the mother of Jesus.  At first I decided not to marry her, but an angel came to me in a dream and told me I should become her husband.  I was a good father to Jesus.  I supported my family with my carpentry trade.  My symbols are the hammer and saw.

Glenda

I am Mary.  God chose me to be the mother of Jesus, the Savior, the Promised One.  People had waited for him for many, many 

generations.  God let me be born without sin.  My symbol is the lily.

Betty


Having shared this common story, we gather around the table to break bread and share the cup.  We come to the table to be fed in 
unity with the entire community.  The Eucharist Congress beckoned us to deepen our relationship with God, to be intimately joined to his life and love through his Holy Spirit  The nurturing action of the Eucharist empowers us to become a truly caring community.

Giving Thanks





Response

We thank you.


For having come down to us from Heaven, Lord Jesus….


For having taken on our human condition,


For having shared in our celebrations and our sorrows,


For having healed the sick, given sight to the blind and making the lame


walk,


For having drawn near to sinners,


For having eaten with them,


For having delivered them from the evil that slowly destroys them,

For having sown hope everywhere,


For having promised and given abundant life,


For having given us the bread which is your Body,


For having pored out the wine which is your Blood,

For having given yourself to us completely on the evening when you institued the Eucharist,

For having loved us with boundless love.

Let us pray

All

God, our Father, you have called us each by name, so that in giving ourselves to each other, we give to each other the grace of your love, and thus become for each other the sacrament of your presence.



Give us the body of yoru Son who is the source of our unity.  Give us the blood of your Son who tranfigures our love. 



Day after day grant that though each other, with each other, and in each other, love may grow in us – the love with which we will love you forever.  Through Christ Jesus.  Amen.
Song

(choose an appropriate hymn)


