
 

I’ve been meaning to ask … 
Where are you from? 

July 4, 2021 
 
Prelude  
 Are We Not One            Young Oceans 

Permission to sing and stream given to Amy and Casey Van Wensem 
from Young Oceans. 

 

 How Then Shall I Live?              Linnea Good 
Contributors: Linnea Good 

Tune: © 1993, Borealis Music. All rights reserved. Used with permission. 
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A- 605244. All rights reserved. 

 

Welcoming and Announcements Ed Hickcox  
Flowers for the service are offered by Barbara Shobbrook, in 

celebration of the life of her mother, Evelyn Shobbrook. 
 
Lighting the Christ Candle 
Jesus told the disciples, “Come and see.” 
Come and see the healing that is about to take place, 
the meals at the Table, 
and the little ones who will run to me. 
Come and see the prisoners freed, 
the hungry fed, 
and the demons cast out. 
Come and see the crowds 
and the walk on water 
and the prayers in the garden. 
Come and see! 
Friends, we are being invited to come and see a deeper life faith. 
So let us say yes to this invitation of faith together, 
with the light of Christ to guide our way. 
 
 
 

Introit: How Then Shall We Live? (vs. 1 & 2)    
Contributors: Linnea Good 

Tune: © 1993, Borealis Music. All rights reserved. Used with permission. 
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A- 605244. All rights reserved. 

 
1 Took a walk outside of my walking 
 Step’d inside another shoes 
 Walked the dusty borders between us 
 Paths I’d never chosen to choose 
 
Refrain:  How then shall I live (how shall I live) 
  How then shall I live (how shall I live) 
  How then shall I live Oh Lord, 
  How then shall I live 
 
2 Hear a sound outside of my listening 
 Felt the living hum of the ground 
 Waited on the voice of the Spirit 
 Singing with its new-old sound. Refrain 

 

Call to Worship: 
We are from north and south. 
We are from tiny apartments and expansive homes. 
We are from big families and dinners made for one. 
We are from stages of grief and stages of love. 
We are from hot summers and cold winters. 
We are from kitchens with passed down recipes, 
and front porches with old, familiar swings. 
We are from the dust of the earth and the stars of the sky. 
We are from a lot places, but today we are here. 
Today we are together. 
Holy God, gather us in.  
 
  



 

Opening Hymn: Let Us build a House (More Voices 1, vs. 1, 2 & 5) 
Words and music: Marty Haugen 

Words and Music © 1994 GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. 
Used by permission. 

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A- 605244. All rights reserved. 
 

1 Let us build a house where love can dwell 
and all can safely live, 
a place where saints and children tell 
how hearts learn to forgive; 
built of hopes and dreams and visions, 
rock of faith and vault of grace; 
here the love of Christ shall end divisions: 
All are welcome, 
all are welcome, 
all are welcome in this place. 
 

2 Let us build a house where prophets speak, 
and words are strong and true, 
where all God's children dare to seek 
to dream God's reign anew. 
Here the cross shall stand as witness 
and as symbol of God's grace; 
here as one we claim the faith of Jesus: 
All are welcome, 
all are welcome, 
all are welcome in this place. 
 

5 Let us build a house where all are named, 
their songs and visions heard 
and loved and treasured, taught and claimed 
as words within the Word. 
Built of tears and cries and laughter, 
prayers of faith and songs of grace, 
let this house proclaim from floor to rafter: 
All are welcome, 
all are welcome, 
all are welcome in this place. 

Opening Prayer 
Jesus said to his disciples, “Come and see.” 
He didn’t reference check them before extending the invitation. 
He didn’t ask them a series of questions to prove themselves. 
He didn’t quiz them on temple attendance or Torah knowledge. 
There was no prerequisite to being invited, they just were. 
Friends, the same goes for you. 
Whether you have been coming to worship for years, 
or if this is your first time – you are invited here. 
Whether you come with faith that could move mountains, 
or a seedling-sized faith still growing with care – you are invited here. 
Whether you come from near or far, east or west  
– you are invited here. 
And whether you come confident in the knowledge that you were 
made by God, 
or if you are still seeking to trust that good news  
– you are invited here. 
All of you – your faith, your doubt, your hope, your fear  
– all of you is invited here. 
Thank you, Holy One, for your invitation to “Come and see.” 
Amen. 
 
The Lord’s Prayer  
 
Scripture Readings Ed Hickcox 
Hebrew Scripture (Old Testament): Genesis 2:4b-15 
Gospel Reading: John 1:31-51 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Anthem: Are We Not One            Young Oceans 
Permission to sing and stream given to Amy and Casey Van Wensem  

from Young Oceans. 

 

 O are we rivers, coursing every valley 
 O are we waves upon the shores of time 
 O are we stardust gathered through the ages 
 Are we not dreams of the one eternal mind 
 
 O are we trees rising to the heavens 
 O are we flowers unfettered by the thorn 
 O are we pillars of a great eternal temple 
 Are we not one, O Lord, are we not Yours 
 
 Have we not joy, in the midst of every shadow 
 Have we not hope, in the deepest of the dark 
 Have we not peace, that passes understanding 
 
 O are we singers fashioned in Your image 
 O are we believers carrying Your name 
 O are we lovers across the generations 
 Are we not sparks from an everlasting flame 
 
 Have we not joy, in the midst of every shadow 
 Have we not hope, in the deepest of the dark 
 Have we not peace, that passes understanding 
 
 O are we light summoned by the light 
 O are we gleaming and dancing on the shore 
 Lord, can we hold each other through the crossing 
 Are we not one, O Lord are we not Yours 
 Are we not one, O Lord are we not Yours 
 
Video: Where are you from? by Dr. Raj Nadella 
 
Reflection: “I’ve been meaning to ask…where are you from?” 

Affirmation of Faith:  
We believe that goodness can come from the dirt, 
that faith can come from doubt, 
that minds can be changed, 
that justice can begin with us, 
and that something good can come from Nazareth. 
We believe all these things, because we believe that God is 
more expansive than we have words for – 
showing up in the corners of our world so often 
ignored and denied. 
We believe that from this place of holy surprise, 
God invites us forward – 
beckoning hope, bravery, and curiosity from each of us. 
“Come and see,” God says. 
We believe. 
Help our unbelief. 
Amen. 
 
Prayer Introit: Are We Not One           Young Oceans 

Permission to sing and stream given to Amy and Casey Van Wensem 
from Young Oceans. 

 
 O are we light summoned by the light 
 O are we gleaming and dancing on the shore 
 Lord, can we hold each other through the crossing 
 Are we not one, O Lord are we not Yours 
 Are we not one, O Lord are we not Yours 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Prayers for Others and Ourselves: 
God of North, South, East, and West, 
I have been meaning to say …thank you. 
Thank you for scooping up the dirt and breathing life into it. 
Thank  you for forming this body, this life, this world, these people. 
Thank you for drawing us in, for holding us up, and for weaving us 
together – 
even when it’s hard, especially when it’s hard. 
If people ask, “Where are you from?” my mouth speaks of geography, 
but my soul always sings your name. 
So today we come to you in prayer with gratitude overflowing – 
gratitude for the places we’ve been, 
for the people who’ve shaped us, 
and for the spaces we call home. 
But we also come to you with prayers on our hearts. 
For those who are hungry, 
for those who are grieving, 
for those who are lonely or isolated, 
for exhausted parents, 
for our planet and the climate. 
And so we ask you to scoop us up  
like you scooped up the dirt on that first day. 
Hold our hearts alongside our worries. 
Relieve us of this burden. 
Protect us in the palm of your hand, 
and draw us closer to one another as you do. 
God of creation, you have always been our first home, 
So hear our prayers for the spaces we call home today. 
We are inviting you in. 
Come and see. 
Amen. 
 
 
 
 

Closing Hymn: Down by the Riverside  
African-American Spiritual, Public Domain 

 
I'm gonna lay down my heavy load, down by the riverside, 
Down by the riverside, down by the riverside 
I'm gonna lay down my heavy load, down by the riverside, 
 
I ain’t gonna study war no more 
I ain't a gonna study war no more, 
I ain't a gonna study war no more 
I ain't a gonna study war no more, 
I ain't a gonna study war no more 
I ain't a gonna study war no more, 
I ain't a gonna study war no more 
 
Well, I'm gonna lay down my sword and shield, 
(Where?) down by the riverside 
Down by the riverside, down by the riverside 
I'm gonna lay down my sword and shield, 
(A-ha) down by the riverside 
 
I'm gonna study war no more 
I ain't a gonna study war no more, 
I ain't a gonna study war no more 
I ain't a gonna study war no more, 
I ain't a gonna study war no more 
I ain't a gonna study war no more, 
I ain't a gonna study war no more 
 
I'm gonna lay down my heavy load, down by the riverside, 
Down by the riverside, down by the riverside 
I'm gonna lay down my heavy load, down by the riverside  
 

 
 
 



 

Benediction: 
Family of Faith, 
as you leave this time together, may God grant you 
the curiosity to counter assumptions, 
the vulnerability to befriend, 
the bravery to speak your truth, 
the wisdom to listen, 
the strength to ask for help, 
the resiliency to choose love, even when it’s hard, 
and the awareness of the Holy Spirit always beside you. 
In the name of the Great Connector – Love itself, 
go in peace. 
 
Postlude  
 Down by the Riverside 
 African-American Spiritual, Public Domain 
 
Today’s prayers are written by Rev. Sarah Are, from A Sanctified Art. 

Reflection art titled “Come & See” by Rev. Lauren Wright Pittman. 


