Day of Pentecost Year C Resources 9 June 2019

Pentecost Call to Worship: Jesus Promised  (inspired by John 14: 16-17)
Jesus promised:  I will ask the Father

 He will give you another advocate

To help you and be with you forever

Jesus promised:  The Spirit of truth

The world cannot see. But you know him

Jesus promised: The Spirit lives with and within you

I will not leave you as orphans I will come to you

~ written by Howard Carter, and posted on How in the World.  http://howard-carter.blogspot.ca/  

Prayer: Come, Holy Spirit, Come
Holy God, we are not sure what it would be like

if the Holy Spirit blew through our churches again 

as it did on the day of Pentecost.  

However, we want to speak the language that you have given, 

louder, and  more clearly in  our lives and church.

So we pray: come Holy Spirit come,

pour out your fire of love upon us 

to be the body of Christ

in a world that is often hurting, hungry, and cynical.

We want to bring the good news to the poor, 

heal the broken-hearted, preach deliverance to captives, 

bring recovery of sight to the blind 

and set at liberty all that are bruised.

As your disciples, we pray for all who suffer, are poor, 

despairing, burdened, blind and battered.

In your loving breeze, we pray for health and wholeness 

for those who are physically, or mentally ill, 

for those who are money sick, 

for those who are spiritually unwell.

We pray for the healing of your creation,

and the renewal of the face of the land.

We pray for those who are thirsty,

that they would drink from your fountain of living waters 

and never thirst again. Amen. 

~ written by rev karla, and posted on RevGalBlogPals.  http://revgalblogpals.org/
Blessing: Peace Be With You  (John 20:21)
Peace be with you.

Behind doors closed & locked in fear,

peace dwell with you.

On this path where the footing is tricky,

peace walk with you.

Through the mist with its disorienting shadows,

peace gaze calmly with you.

At the table, whether crowded or quiet,

peace sit with you.

No matter the turbulence or shifting ground,

peace stand with you.

In every breath, in each wound & every exuberance,

peace be alive with you.

Peace be with you.

~ written by Rachel Hackenberg, and posted on RevGalBlogPals. http://revgalblogpals.org/author/rachelhackenberg/
Pentecost Invocation
Spirit… 
energy of the dance… 
promise in the water… 
rush in the wind… 
rhythm in the word… 
poetry of the faith… 
silence in the horror… 
patience in the waiting… 
question in the wonder… 
curve on the horizon… 
brightness in the sun… 
speed in the light… 
life in the resurrection… 


Come Spirit… 
be it all… 
and bring us into renewal once more…

~ written by Roddy Hamilton, and posted on Mucky Paws. http://www.nkchurch.org.uk/index.php/mucky-paws
Intergenerational Prayer for Pentecost
Holy One,
For all of the ways you speak to us –
in rushing wind,
in dancing flames,
in words we understand,
and in all that transcends language,
we give thanks.

Give us courage to speak your love,
everywhere we go,
to everyone we meet. Amen.

~ written by Joanna Harader, and posted on Practicing Families.  http://practicingfamilies.com/
Closing Prayer: May Your Peace Go With Us 

Creator God, 

may your peace go with us wherever we will be this day

May you guide us through the challenges, 

protect us when in need

and inspire us with your love.

May we acknowledge your presence

in all the human goodness we will see.

May you bring us home rejoicing 

to our place of rest this night.

Creator God, 

we now go into this day in the name of the Father

and the Son and the Holy Spirit. Amen.

~ posted on the Third Space website. http://third-space.org.uk/blog
Scripture Litany (inspired by Psalm 104:1, 5-15, 24, 27-28, 31)

Praise the Lord!

O Lord my God, how great you are!
You placed the world on its foundation 
so it would never be moved.
You clothed the earth with floods of water—

water that covered even the mountains.
At your command, the water fled; 

at the sound of your thunder, it hurried away.
Mountains rose and valleys sank to the levels you decreed.
Then you set a firm boundary for the seas, 
so they would never again cover the earth.
You make springs pour water into the ravines,
so streams gush down from the mountains.
They provide water for all the animals—,
even the wild donkeys quench their thirst.
The birds nest beside the streams
and sing among the branches of the trees.
You send rain on the mountains from your heavenly home,
and you fill the earth with the fruit of your labor.
You cause grass to grow for the livestock
and plants for people to use.
You allow them to produce food from the earth—
wine to make them glad,
olive oil to soothe their skin,
and bread to give them strength.

O Lord, what a variety of things you have made!
In wisdom you have made them all.
The earth is full of your creatures.
They all depend on you to give them food as they need it.
When you supply it, they gather it.
You open your hand to feed them,
and they are richly satisfied.


May the glory of the Lord continue forever!
May the Lord take pleasure in all he has made!

Pentecost Prayers of the People (inspired by the events of Acts 2:1-13)
God of wind and flame, blow into our lives. 

Ignite the fire of hope, fan the flames of possibility.

Transform us into a people who share your love with a world in pain,

a people who proclaim your hope into a world given to despair,

a people who live as though the world can be changed 

into the kingdom that is to come.

Baptizing God, who calls us to be a baptizing community,

you speak to us in many languages over the course of our lives:

the burbles and laughs and wails of infancy,

the indistinct speech and partial words of toddlerhood,

the strange syntax and slang of late childhood and adolescence,

the full language of adulthood,

the quavering speech and muted tones of old age.

Speak to us in the language that we need to hear today,

hear us in the language that we speak.

God of many languages.

You sing the language of joy with us, you join us in the dance of life.

Hear all of your children who sing and dance and praise this morning,

those who celebrate new life with all the possibilities of the future,

those who celebrate relationships, 

both the new and exciting and the long-term yet still exciting,

those for whom the wonder of life fills their being to the limit,

may they hear your voice joining in the singing and the shouting...

...time of silence...
And yet, God of life,

you also speak the languages of pain, of sorrow, of fear, of despair.

Hear all your children who speak, who wail, 

who whisper in these languages this day:

those who find themselves in hospital beds, or waiting anxiously beside those beds,

those who gather to say farewell to one who is traveling, or one who is moving,

those who gather at graveside to say that longer farewell,

those who worry about where the next meal, or the next rent cheque, will come from,

those who live in places where peace is just a word, a faint hope, a distant dream,

May all those whose language is rent by pain hear you lamenting with them,

...time of silence...
God of Pentecost, 

God who speaks with many tongues, 

God who makes God-self known in many ways,

fill us with Your Spirit this and every morning,

hear the prayers we share using many different languages,

we pray in the name of Jesus of Nazareth, the one we call Christ, whose life,

death and resurrection show us the path to the Kingdom.

We pray as people of the Spirit,

who lights our fires, who fills our lungs with air,

who blows us out into the world to live and serve. Amen.

~ written by Rev. Gord Waldie and posted on Worship Offerings. http://worshipofferings.blogspot.ca/
Responsive Prayer for Pentecost
God, the light of your Spirit has fallen upon us, 

The seal of your ownership is on us,

You have placed the Holy Spirit in our hearts.

Like tongues of fire it has renewed and restored.
In our rising and our sleeping,

In our working and our playing,

In our joys and in our sorrows,

Your Spirit’s brightness has dispelled the darkness, 
In our loving and caring,

In our touching and our listening,

In our thoughts and in our actions,

God’s Spirit has brought life out of death.  
(Pause to invite the Holy Spirit into your day’s activities)
God, your spirit fell like tongues of fire. 

It filled those that were empty,
It empowered those that were weary.
God, your spirit fell like tongues of fire. 

It brought together those that were divided,
It reassured those who were afraid.
God, your spirit fell like tongues of fire. 

By its power we can walk together as one,
By its power we can find strength to share.
God, your spirit fell like tongues of fire. 

By its power we can find freedom in loving each other,
By its power we can find life in you. 
~ part of a longer litany used at the Mustard Seed House.  Posted on Godspace. http://godspace-msa.com/2009/05/19/a-prayer-for-pentecost/
Opening Prayer: Rush Upon Us 

Rush upon us.

Overtake and consume us,

O Holy Fire,

until divisions turn to dusty ashes

and walls of pride collapse.

Spill out over us.

Surround and overwhelm us,

O Satisfying Fountain,

until we waste love’s richness

without measuring cost.

Dance among us.

Well up and erupt within us,

O Dynamic Word,

until our tongues know words of peace

and our souls speak reconciliation.

~ written by Rachel Hackenberg, and posted on RevGalBlogPals. http://revgalblogpals.org/author/rachelhackenberg/
Pentecost Blessing (inspired by John 14:27)

May the advocate, God’s Holy Spirit,

sent in Christ’s name,

teach you and remind you of Christ’s words.

Do not let your hearts be troubled.

Do not be afraid. Christ’s peace go with you

Christ peace, that the world cannot take away, be with you

Christ’s peace, and the Spirit’s presence, 

remain with you always.

~ written by Howard Carter, and posted on How in the World.  http://howard-carter.blogspot.ca/  

Call to Worship
When we feel alone, when we feel rejected
Come, Holy Spirit, Come!
When we feel drained and dried up, and we can’t give any more,
Come, Holy Spirit, Come!
When we are unsure of how to move or where to go or what to do,
Come, Holy Spirit, Come!
Come, Holy Spirit, revive us, move in us, 

and encourage us on the journey of faith.
Come, Holy Spirit, Come! Amen!
~ written by Rev. Mindi, and posted on Rev-o-lution. http://rev-o-lution.org/2013/05/10/worship-resources-for-may-19th-pentecost/
Intergenerational Prayer for Pentecost 

Holy One,
For all of the ways you speak to us –
in rushing wind,
in dancing flames,
in words we understand,
and in all that transcends language,
we give thanks.
Give us courage to speak your love,
everywhere we go,
to everyone we meet. Amen.

~ written by Joanna Harader, and posted on Practicing Families. http://practicingfamilies.com/
Prayer of Thanksgiving: Pentecost 

Lord God, thank you for this day of Pentecost
when we celebrate the coming of your promised Holy Spirit.
We give thanks that in eons past you poured out your Spirit on the earth, 

fashioning men and women in your image
to enjoy the wonders of nature you had created;
that you kept rescuing us from ourselves despite our foolish ways
and our lack of understanding of what it means to be your children.

Lord, we give you thanks that you have kept your promises throughout the ages, 

even when you despaired of our ever grasping the importance 

of placing you first in our lives, 

and that you took steps to show us the futility of our actions.

At Easter, through your Son, Jesus the Christ, you were glorified;
At Pentecost, through your Holy Spirit, 

you set the early church on fire
and led the disciples into the world to preach your Word.
May all praise and worship be yours! Amen.

~ written by the Rev Dr Phillipa Horrex, and posted on the Presbyterian Church of Aotearoa New Zealand website. http://www.presbyterian.org.nz/for-ministers/worship-resources/lectionary-resources/year-c-luke/kit-5
Wind, Wind: A Reflection on the Spirit
Wind, wind,
you come from nothingness and go to nothingness,
and when you are still,
there is nothing we see, nothing we hear,
and you surround us in our not seeing and not knowing.

Wild, wild wind,
you whip the seas, whirling great water spouts and fountains,
crashing on the foamed edges of the shore,
sweeping the unsuspecting fisherman from the slippery rocks,
terrifying force, uncontrollable, beyond our power.

O wind, piercing wind,
driving the blizzard, the sleet, the rain,
trampling earth with wild tempests and tantrums
that uproot trees, unroof houses and wreak devastation in your path.

Wind, wind, wondrous wind,
hovering at the birth of creation,
whisking secretly among the wonders of new life,
bearing the seed, lifting high the heads of mighty trees,
swirling among the grasses, celebrating life.

Wind, wind, we know your ways,
we trace your web on the map of highs and lows,
today’s weather, tomorrow’s predictions,
depressions and sea breezes,
we harness your power,
our weather cocks point to you,
a cross shows where you have been
and we do not know.

O wind, O silent wind, where do you go?
Do you go away and play,
in outback gorges or bare mountains of the desert,
stirring small clouds of red dust among the bushes,
kissing the rippled smile of the billabong,
running down the slopes, exulting at the rock face,
passing by the mountain with none to see
and none to know your trail.

Wind, gentle wind, 
wind of our breathing, our life, our hope,
renewing, refreshing,
sighing in our stress,
moaning in our pain,
still in our dying.

O wind, wind,
you breathed upon the clay and there was life,
you danced down to the forehead of a Galilean 
and there was hope,
you shook the foundations of community 
and there was Pentecost.

Wind of nothingness and awe,
wind of knowing and unknowing,
wind of bearing and begetting,
wind of secrets and mystery,
O wise, wise wind,
whisper to us your grace.

~ written by William Loader, and posted on Bill Loader’s Home Page.   http://wwwstaff.murdoch.edu.au/~loader/wind.htm
Prayer: After the Fire 

God of Pentecosts,

we have received from you an inheritance of fire, not of ashes.

You have breathed your Spirit into us and we have been born anew.

And now our raised hands look for your purpose.

Our feet look for your path.

We look to spend our inheritance as fools for your grace,

As fools in your grace.

As fools by your grace. Amen.

~ written by lutheranjulia, and posted on RevGalBlogPals. http://revgalblogpals.org/
Prayer: You Give Life to Life!  (inspired by Genesis 1)
Lord you give life to life!

From Day One,
your Spirit brooding over the deep,
your wind rushing, your breath filling.


As creatures of the earth, we inhale your grace,
rejoicing in life abundant.

We use our breath, our being
to raise this hymn of praise:

Hallelujah to the sun’s hot passion
embracing the ground’s great shoulders!

Hallelujahs for the growth from seed to plant
greening the earth; its fruit—beauty and food!

Hallelujahs for generations of life
tumbling one after another,
life creeping, swimming, flying, running,
below, above, upon, within.

All the world sings, calls, signals, speaks
praise to God whose glory grows in all that breathes!

Fill us, enliven us to be ambassadors of life divine,
breathing out your song in harmony,
singing to our Creator,
whose Holy Spirit is unending, ageless, eternal
and ever new.

~ written by Carol Penner, and posted on Leading in Worship. http://carolpenner.typepad.com/leadinginworship/
Commission & Benediction (inspired by John 11: 1-45)

Come out! Jesus commands, 

And calls us from the tombs of our existence 
into the brightness of a new day.
Come out! Jesus cries, 

And unbinds us from the chains of our past.
Come out! Jesus calls, 

And entices us into a world filled with grace and possibility. 
So: We go out! 

Into a world that needs our life, our breath, our spirit!
So: We go out! 

Into a world that needs the Spirit of God, 
carried on our lips and in our loving arms.
So: We go out! 

Into the world to live as God’s resurrected people!
carried by the breath of God’s holy wind!

~ from Come Out! On the Breath of God, Service Prayers for the fifth Sunday of Lent, written by the Rev. Elizabeth Dilley.  Posted on the United Church of Christ’s Worship Ways website. http://www.ucc.org/worship/worship-ways/
Pastoral Prayer (inspired by Ezekiel 37: 1-14)

Gracious God, 

God of all compassion and consolation, 

your breath alone brings life to dry bones and weary souls.  

Pour out your Spirit upon us, 

that we may face despair and death with the hope of resurrection 

and faith through Christ, our Lord.  

Help us to dance with the spirit, 

the breath of life, which calls us out of the valley of dry bones 

and into the Kingdom of God, 

both a present reality and the grounding of our future hope.

Holy Father, 

Father of Christ who revealed the way of life, 

inscribe your law on our hearts that in this life, 

we may be the body of Christ.  

Help our hands to hold the sick and suffering.  

Help our feet to walk with the poor. 

Help our ears to listen to those who live in despair.  

May our eyes be affixed upon the suffering of the cross 

and the hope of the empty tomb 

so that we may live as resurrection people.

Sovereign Lord, 

Father of all in the power of the Spirit, 

you know our faults and yet you promise to forgive.  

Keep us in your presence and give us your wisdom.  

Open our hearts to gladness, 

call dry bones to dance, 

and restore to us the joy of your salvation.  

We pray this in the name of Jesus Christ, 

who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, 

one God, now and forever, as we continue to pray saying,

Our Father, who art in heaven….
~ posted on I’m Just Saying.  http://thepostmodernpastor.com/
