
 

 

February 17, 2021 
 

Opening Music     Intermezzo in E Major         J. Brahms 

 

Welcome 

Scripture: 

Ecclesiastes 3: 1-8 

There is a time for everything, 

    and a season for every activity under the heavens: 

    a time to be born and a time to die, 

    a time to plant and a time to uproot, 

    a time to kill and a time to heal, 

    a time to tear down and a time to build, 

    a time to weep and a time to laugh, 

    a time to mourn and a time to dance, 

    a time to scatter stones and a time to gather them, 

    a time to embrace and a time to refrain from embracing, 



    a time to search and a time to give up, 

    a time to keep and a time to throw away, 

    a time to tear and a time to mend, 

    a time to be silent and a time to speak, 

    a time to love and a time to hate, 

    a time for war and a time for peace. 

  

2 Corinthians 5:20b-6:10 

 We entreat you on behalf of Christ, be reconciled to God. For our sake he made him to be 
sin who knew no sin, so that in him we might become the righteousness of God.As we work 
together with him, we urge you also not to accept the grace of God in vain.  

For he says, "At an acceptable time I have listened to you, and on a day of salvation I have 
helped you." See, now is the acceptable time; see, now is the day of salvation! We are 
putting no obstacle in anyone's way, so that no fault may be found with our ministry, but as 
servants of God we have commended ourselves in every way: through great endurance, in 
afflictions, hardships, calamities, beatings, imprisonments, riots, labors, sleepless nights, 
hunger; by purity, knowledge, patience, kindness, holiness of spirit, genuine love, truthful 
speech, and the power of God; with the weapons of righteousness for the right hand and for 
the left; in honor and dishonor, in ill repute and good repute. We are treated as impostors, 
and yet are true; as unknown, and yet are well known; as dying, and see--we are alive; as 
punished, and yet not killed; as sorrowful, yet always rejoicing; as poor, yet making many 
rich; as having nothing, and yet possessing everything. 

 

Anthem              To Dust               Karen Marrolli 

Reflection  

Prayer 

Righteous God, 

in humility and repentance 

we bring our failures in caring, helping, and loving, 



we bring the pain we have caused other, 

we bring the injustice in society of which we are a part, 

to the transforming power of your grace. 

Grant us the courage to accept the healing you offer 

and to turn again toward the sunrise of your reign, 

that we may walk with you in the promise of peace 

you have willed for all the children of the earth, 

and have made known to us in Christ Jesus. Amen. 

 

Dust and Individual Blessings 

Music                Nothing Can Trouble             Taize 
Community 

Benediction 

Postlude         Gnossienne #3  E. Satie 

 

You are welcome to either leave in silence, or remain after the postlude for conversation 
 


