
St. Andrew’s United Church
Cochrane, Alberta

Sunday Worship June 14, 2015
 Please Stand As You Are Able

The Gathering
Welcome, Community Notices

 Sharing The Peace of Christ
God Is Good

All The Time
All The Time

God Is Good 

Called by Earth and Sky

Called by earth and sky, promise of hope held high.
This is our sacred living trust, treasure of life sanctified.
Called by earth and sky.

Precious these waters, endless seas, deep ocean’s dream,
Waters of healing, rivers of rain, the wash of love again. R. 

Precious this gift, the air we breathe, wind born and free,
Breath of the Spirit, blow through this place, our gathering and 
our grace. R.

Precious these mountains, ancient sands; vast fragile land.
Seeds of our wakening, rooted and strong, Creation’s faithful 
song. R.

Precious the fire that lights our way, bright dawning day.
Fire of passion, sorrows undone, our faith and justice one. R.
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The Banquet Liturgy and Communion
Liturgy adapted from a service delivered at Green Belt 2013 by 
L’Arche Lambeth, The Open Praise Project, and Faith and Light

Hymn: “All God’s Critters Got A Place In Choir”

Chorus: All God's critters got a place in the choir
              Some sing low, some sing higher
              Some sing out loud on the telephone wire
              And some just clap their hands or paws or anything 

they got, now ..
	  
Listen to the bass, it's the one on the bottom
Where the bullfrog croaks and the hippopotamus
Moans and groans with a big t'-do
And the old cow just goes moo
 
The dogs and the cats, they take up the middle
While the honeybee hums and the cricket fiddles
The donkey brays and the pony neighs
And the old coyote howls

                          
Listen to the top where the little birds sing
On the melody with the high notes ringing
The hoot owl hollers over every-thing
And the jay bird disa-grees

Singing in the night time, singing in the day
The little duck quacks, then he's on his way
The 'possum ain't got much to say
And the porcupine talks to himself

It's a simple song of living sung everywhere
By the ox and the fox and the grizzly bear
The grumpy alligator and the hawk above
The sly raccoon and the turtle dove
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Hymn: “Be Thou My Vision”

1 Be thou my vision, O joy of my heart;
naught be all else to me save that thou art,
thou my best thought, by day or by night,
waking or sleeping thy presence my light.

2 Be thou my wisdom, my calm in all strife;
I ever with thee, and thou in my life;
thou loving parent, thy child may I be,
thou in me dwelling, and I one with thee.

3 Be thou my battle shield, sword for the fight
be thou my dignity, thou my delight,
thou my soul's shelter, thou my high tower;
raise thou me heavenward, O power of my power.

4 Riches I heed not, nor vain empty praise,
thou mine inheritance, now and always;
thou and thou only, the first in my heart,
great God of heaven, my treasure thou art.

5 Great God of heaven, after victory won,
may I reach heaven's joys, O bright heaven's sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
still be my vision, O ruler of all.

Hymn: “The Wedding Banquet”  verse one

Chorus: 
I can not come! 
I can not come to the banquet, don’t trouble me now.
I have married a wife; I have bought me a cow.
I have fields and commitments that cost a pretty sum.
Pray, hold me excused, I cannot come   

A certain man held a feast on his fine estate in town
He laid a festive table and wore a wedding gown.
He sent invitations to his neighbours far and wide



But when the meal was ready, each of them replied
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Chorus: 
I can not come! 
I can not come to the banquet, don’t trouble me now.
I have married a wife; I have bought me a cow.
I have fields and commitments that cost a pretty sum.
Pray, hold me excused, I cannot come   

Prayer of Confession:

Let us take a moment in silence to reflect on the times when we 
have refused God’s invitation to join in the banquet. What are 
our excuses? 
Let us pray: Gracious and Loving God, forgive us we pray 
for the times we have ignored your Spirit calling, for the 
times we haven’t accepted your invitation to live and love. 
Amen. 

Hymn: “The Wedding Banquet”   verse two

Chorus: 
I can not come! 
I can not come to the banquet, don’t trouble me now.
I have married a wife; I have bought me a cow.
I have fields and commitments that cost a pretty sum.
Pray, hold me excused, I cannot come   

The master rose up in anger, called his servant by name
Said “Go into town, fetch the blind and the lame
Fetch the peasant and the pauper, for this I have willed,
My banquet must be crowded, and my table must be filled.

Chorus: 
I can not come! 
I can not come to the banquet, don’t trouble me now.
I have married a wife; I have bought me a cow.
I have fields and commitments that cost a pretty sum.
Pray, hold me excused, I cannot come   

*As we take up our offering let’s sing 
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Hymn: “Creator God You Gave Us Life”

1. Creator God you gave us life,
your image formed within our souls,
yet through the mist of time and space,
we search for that which makes us whole.

Refrain
Through hands that paint majestic skies,
and voices chanting melody,
with words that reach beyond the page,
we comprehend your mystery.

2. In ev’ry flow’r and ev’ry tree,
we see your great diversity,
yet greater still we see your love,
expressed in our humanity.

3. When with our hearts, our hands our minds,
we share our gifts with all the world,
our spirits soar beyond the veil,
to touch the very face of God.

Let us pray: Gracious and Loving God, help us to reach out 
to all in our world, the rich and poor alike, the comfortable 
and the marginalized remembering that everyone is a child 
of God. Amen. 

Hymn: “The Wedding Banquet”         verse three

Chorus: 
I can not come! 
I can not come to the banquet, don’t trouble me now.
I have married a wife; I have bought me a cow.
I have fields and commitments that cost a pretty sum.
Pray, hold me excused, I cannot come   

When all the poor had assembled, there was still room to spare,
So the master demanded: “go search everywhere.”



To the highways and the byways and force them to come in.
My table must be filled before the banquet can begin. 
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Chorus: 

I can not come! 
I can not come to the banquet, don’t trouble me now.
I have married a wife; I have bought me a cow.
I have fields and commitments that cost a pretty sum.
Pray, hold me excused, I cannot come   

Hymn: “Blest Are They”

1 Blest are they, the poor in spirit,
theirs is the kingdom of God.
Blest are they, full of sorrow,
they shall be consoled.

                      Rejoice and be glad!
Blessed are you, holy are you!
Rejoice and be glad!
Yours is the kingdom of God.

2 Blest are they, the lowly ones,
they shall inherit the earth.
Blest are they who hunger and thirst,
they shall have their fill.  R

3 Blest are they who show mercy,
mercy shall be theirs.
Blest are they, the pure of heart,
they shall see God.  R

4 Blest are they who seek peace;
they are the children of God.
Blest are they who suffer in faith,
the glory of God is theirs.  R

5 Blest are you who suffer hate,
all because of me.
Rejoice and be glad yours is the kingdom;



shine for all to see.  R
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Luke 14:12-14
12He said also to the one who had invited him, “When you give 
a luncheon or a dinner, do not invite your friends or your 
brothers or your relatives or rich neighbors, in case they may 

invite you in return, and you would be repaid. 13But when you 
give a banquet, invite the poor, the crippled, the lame, and the 

blind. 14And you will be blessed, because they cannot repay 
you, for you will be repaid at the resurrection of the righteous.” 

Hymn: “The Wedding Banquet”         verse four

Chorus: 
I can not come! 
I can not come to the banquet, don’t trouble me now.
I have married a wife; I have bought me a cow.
I have fields and commitments that cost a pretty sum.
Pray, hold me excused, I cannot come   

Now God has written a lesson for the rest of the humankind;
If we’re slow a responding, we may get left behind.
God’s preparing a banquet for that great and glorious day
When the Lord and Master calls us, be certain not so say 

Chorus: 
I can not come! 
I can not come to the banquet, don’t trouble me now.
I have married a wife; I have bought me a cow.
I have fields and commitments that cost a pretty sum.
Pray, hold me excused, I cannot come   

New Chorus: 

Sure I can come
Sure I can come to the banquet, Yes I will join you.
I will bring my good spouse; I will bring a beef stew



The fruits from my fields that will make you say “Yum”
Pray, I would be amused, I sure can come. 
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Friends At The Table

Our Father, who art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy name.

Thy Kingdom come,
Thy will be done

On earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day, our daily bread;
And forgive us our trespasses,

As we forgive those
Who trespass against us;

And lead us not into temptation,
But deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom,
And the power, and the glory,

Forever and ever. Amen.

Elements are distributed: 
Bread for the Journey

The Wine of Arrival

Prayer after Communion:
Loving Host of this life-giving banquet, we give you thanks 
for cups that overflow with blessings and the bread of life 
that nourishes our souls. Lead us from this table full and 
fortified, that we may go out into a world that hungers for 
your Good News and thirsts for wholeness. Amen. 

Benediction: 

Hymn: “Take Up His Song” 

Take up his song of peace*
And go into the world.
Take up his song of peace*



In ev’ry moment.
In ev’ry moment of the jourey,
We’re laying down our lives;
Lay them down, in peace,*
Lay them down, 
and take up his song.
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