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Prelude                                                   Jessica Bollinger 
                  
Welcome                                        Rev. Rachel Carosiello  

 
       Hymn           O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go                UMH #480, verses 1,3,4 

O Love that wilt not let me go, I rest my weary soul in thee; 
I give thee back the life I owe, that in thine ocean depths its flow may richer, fuller be. 

 
O Joy that seekest me through pain, I cannot close my heart to thee; 

I trace the rainbow thru the rain, and feel the promise is not vain, that morn shall tearless be. 
 

O Cross that liftest up my head, I dare not ask to fly from thee; 
I lay in dust life’s glory dead, and from the ground there blossoms red life that shall endless be. 

 
        Litany of Confession      Rev. Rachel Carosiello 

        Pastor: We are sinners. 
        All:        We are weak. 
        Pastor: We fail. 
        All:        We hate. 
        Pastor: We destroy. 

[Silence for personal confession] 
 
        Pastor: On this night, O God, we come remembering that though we are sinful and weak, You 
          are redeeming and strong. You do not limit us to the stories by which the world knows 
          us. You see much more in us than the labels we give ourselves. You remind us in Your 
          love it is true that: 
        All:        We are not only sinners. 
        Pastor: We are not only weak. 
        All:        We do not only fail. 
        Pastor: We do not only hate. 
        All:        We do not only destroy. 
        Pastor: And, so, we pray that You would give us courage to defy all expectations—especially 
          our own—and in Your love and Your sacrifice that we might be able to become all of 
          who we are, 
        All:        all of who You are in us. Amen. 

 
       Scripture Reading              Matthew 11:28-30                         Rev. Rachel Carosiello 
       “Come to me, all you that are weary and are carrying heavy burdens, and I will give you rest.  
            29 Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me; for I am gentle and humble in heart, and you will      
        find rest for your souls.   30 For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light.”             

     
Hymn               Breathe on Me, Breath of God                    UMH #420, all verses 

Breathe on me, Breath of God, fill me with life anew, 
that I may love what thou dost love, and do what thou wouldst do. 

 
Breathe on me, Breath of God, until my heart is pure, 

until with thee I will one will, to do and to endure. 
 

Breathe on me, Breath of God, till I am wholly thine, 
till all this earthly part of me glows with thy fire divine. 

 
Breathe on me, Breath of God, so shall I never die, 
but live with thee the perfect life of thine eternity. 

 
Scripture Reading                         Matthew 6:1-6, 16-21                                Lorraine Jones                                            
“Beware of practicing your piety before others in order to be seen by them; for then you have no 
reward from your Father in heaven. 2 So whenever you give alms, do not sound a trumpet before 
you, as the hypocrites do in the synagogues and in the streets, so that they may be praised by others. 
Truly I tell you, they have received their reward. 3 But when you give alms, do not let you 
left hand know what your right hand is doing, 4 so that your alms may be done in secret; and your 
Father who sees in secret will reward you. 5 And whenever you pray, do not be like the hypocrites; for 
they love to stand and pray in the synagogues and at the street corners, so that they may be seen by 
others. Truly I tell you, they have received their reward. 6 But whenever you pray, go into your room 
and shut the door and pray to your Father who is in secret; and your Father who sees in secret will 
reward you.  16 And whenever you fast, do not look dismal, like the hypocrites, for they disfigure their 
faces so as to show others that they are fasting. Truly I tell you, they have received their 
reward. 17 But when you fast, put oil on your head and wash your face, 18 so that your fasting may be 
seen not by others but by your Father who is in secret; and your Father who sees in secret will 
reward you. 19 Do not store up for yourselves treasures on earth, where moth and rust consume and 
where thieves break in and steal; 20 but store up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where neither 
moth nor rust consumes and where thieves do not break in and steal. 21 For where your treasure is, 
there your heart will be also.” 
     
Homily        Rev. Rachel Carosiello 
 
Ritual of Brokenness & Life      Rev. Rachel Carosiello 
 
Hymn          He Leadeth Me: O Blessed Thought              UMH #128, verses 1,2,4 

He leadeth me: O blessed thought! O words with heavenly comfort fraught! 
Whate’er I do, where’er I be, still ‘tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 

 
Refrain: He leadeth me, he leadeth me, by his own hand he leadeth me; 

his faithful follower I would be, for by his hand he leadeth me. 
 

Sometimes mid scenes of deepest gloom, sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, 
by waters still, o’er troubled sea, still ‘tis his hand that leadeth me. Refrain 

 
And when my task on earth is done, when by thy grace the victory’s won, 

e’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, since God through Jordan leadeth me. Refrain 
    
Blessing                                         Rev. Rachel Carosiello 
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