Sunday, June 28, 2026
Open & Affirming Sunday — Imago Dei Sunday

Prelude

Welcome and Announcements

Call to Worship
Source of Life, in the beginning,

you made us and called us beloved.

When we forget how to love,

you remind us we are beloved.

When the powers of the world try to oppress us,

you name us beloved.

When our siblings in faith condemn us,

you claim us: beloved.

We are your beloved, so today we sing your praises, Source of Love.

*Hymn “All Are Welcome” please see insert

Contributor: Marty Haugen © 1994 by GIA Publications, Inc. Streamed and Reprinted with permission under One License #739919-A. All rights
reserved.

Prayer for Illumination

God, when you called each of us into being, you delighted in your creations. You gifted
us with differences that illuminate the breadth of beauty, wisdom, and practices of love
in your creation. May we come together in ways that celebrate our unique creations.
Gather us together, your Beloved Children, and quiet all that turns us against
ourselves, one another, or any of your creatures and creations. Lead us in love that
mends and restores. Amen.

Special Music “Love Grows Here” by Don Besig

Contributors: Donald Besig. Tune and text: Copyright © 1979 by Harold Flammer Music, a Division of Shawnee Press, Inc. Streamed with permission
under One License #739919-A. All rights reserved.

A Word from the Heart Pamela Hochstetter
Scripture 1 Corinthians 12:12-27 Multiple Voices
*Hymn “As We Are” please see insert

Contributors: Words: Hannah C Brown, Music: Mark A Miller & Julian J Wamble © 2023 GIA Publications, Inc. Reprinted and Streamed with
permission under One License #739919-A. All rights reserved.

A Time for Reflection Prism of Belovedness Rev. Abby Gackenheimer

Belovedness Prayer and Ritual The Bravest Thing We Can Do by Sarah A. Speed
» 1tslip of paper: write down a word or sentence of something that reminds you that you are
BELOVED.
» 2ndglip of paper: write down a challenge for yourself for this coming week: what is one actionable
thing you will do to SHARE belovedness with someone — to make that person feel how beloved they
are?



Music of Reflection

Prayers of the People

Call to Offering As the plate is passed, please drop your slip of papers into the plate. They will
become part of an art piece in the next couple of weeks.
Offertory
*Doxology Pilgrim Hymnal #515 *[alternative words]
Praise God from whom all blessings flow
Praise Him [God], all creatures here below
Praise Him [God] above, ye heavenly host
Praise Father [Creator], Son [Christ], and Holy Ghost. Amen

*Unison Prayer of Dedication

God, we offer you these gifts, and pray that you would take this offering and turn it into
ministry. Use these gifts to transform the world we live in to better reflect the home you
have envisioned for us—a home of peace, a home built on the foundation of love.
Gratefully we pray, amen.

A Reading of our Open & Affirming Covenant ONA Team

*Hymn “Lift Every Voice and Sing” NCH#593

Contributors: James Weldon Johnson © public domain.

Benediction and Blessing of our new ONA Sign ~ please join us outside around our church
sign for a special blessing of our new ONA sign.
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Rock  of faith and vault of grace; Here the
And as sym - bol of God’s grace; Here as
Is re - vealed in time and space; As  we
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all are wel-come, all are wel-come in this place.



AS WE ARE

HAMMAH'S DREEAM
Hammah C. Brown Mark A Muller and Julian 1. Wamble

1 # 5 a I
o= eSS = sos= e =as

A5 we are, we are yours  in the man-y forms we I;].v_;-:

L

M |
- T

= —=
LALF | | ‘ ] a J =D
[

through the chang- and the chal - leng-es we face.

f_H
L. - T T T
& e S e= o rE rraa e
As we are, we arc yours with the man-y gifis we h?ng
Last time to Coda @

%—h——!——f"ﬁf‘:dg —= i
m - z - 1 " "
ol — F— ]

and owr Dlives arc made to mag-ni-fy  your grace.

=

1. We are mov -ing through the world with dif - Mrent
2. We are show-ing who we are in man - y
3. We are bring-ing all  owur peo - ples and our

#ﬁj—r—ﬁ. = —
e T 4 4 ™

bod - es; we are shar- g whal we know in  sound and
gen-ders; we are lov - ing who we love with hearts a -

S0 - ries; we are beau -0 - ful  in shape and shade and

A H ﬁ i
i = " i L -. . — 2 :
sign. We know all of  us  be-long  so0 let's
fAame. ¥ion in - vite s to be bold A5 Qur

style, Though we  have been taught to hate  free-dom

e -
%_v_.' ., o = E—

fen - o - vate each wrong tll the world has an  ac -

lives and loves wun - fold, cach & opl - or in your
can om0 long - er Wil so let's jour - ney on 1o
i 11 _q 4 i—'-‘_:
T s s 4 ) £ =1
ces - 51 - ble de SIEN
rain - bow with - out shame. As we are

jus - tie  mile by mile.



CITIZENSHIP

593 Lift Every Voice and Sing

James Weldon Johnson, 1921; alt.
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1 Lift ev-ery voice and sing, till earth and heav - en ring, ring with the
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rise, high as the lis - tening skies, let it re - sound loud as the
beat, havenot our wea - 1y feet, cometo the place for which our
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Poet James Weldon Johnson was the first African-American to Tune: LIFT EVERY VOICE [Irr.
pass the bar examination in the state of Florida, and served as J. Rosamond Johnson, 1921

U.S. consul in Venezuela and Nicaragua. He collaborated with
his composer brother, John Rosamond Johnson, to write
Broadway operettas and edit song collections. John appeared in
vaudeville, directed London musicals, and headed the Music
School Settlement in New York.



CITIZENSHIP
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faith that the harsh past has taught us, Sing a song full of the
way that with tears has been wa - tered, We have come, tread-ing our
plac-es, our God, where we met you, Lest our hearts, drunk with the
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hope that the pres-ent has brought us; Fac - ing the
path through the blood of the slaugh - tered, Out from the
wine of  the world, for - get you; Shad-owed be -
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ris - ing sun of our new day be - gun, let us march
gloom -y past, till now we stand at last  where the white
neath your hand, may we for - ev - er stand, true to our
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on till vic - to - 1y is won.
gleam of our  bright star is cast.
God, true to our na - tive land.
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