
July 5, 2020         Vespers at 5:15 Sunday Evenings

Prelude     

As we turn on lamps at dusk, we greet the evening by welcoming God to abide with us anew. 

Presider Holy One, lift our burdens, 
Congregation For your yoke is easy.

Chant  Beautiful, gracious, painted in my heart: you were created for love.
             Beautiful, gracious, soul of my beloved, seek yourself in me.     Darlene Franz

Let us pray.

O God, as the sunlight fades and evening falls, bathe us in your healing power. Stretch out your 
hand, that we may live and know that you alone are God, in whose faithfulness we have life all 
our days. Amen. 

O God, on this Independence Day we pray for a future where violence is no more heard in the land, 
where we offer good news to the poor and freedom to the oppressed, where we welcome strangers 
and care for prisoners, and where we live in peace built on justice. Lead us to use our freedoms for 
the good of the whole earth and all its people. We ask this in the name of the one who reigns in the 
glory of the power that is love, now and for ever. Amen.

A Song of Our True Nature    Julian of Norwich

Christ revealed our frailty and our falling, * 
our trespasses and our humiliations. 

Christ also revealed his blessed power, * 
blessed wisdom and love. 

Christ protects us as tenderly and as sweetly when we are in greatest need; * 
Christ raises us in spirit and turns everything to glory and joy without ending. 

God is the ground and the substance, the very essence of nature; * 
God is the true father and mother of natures. 

We are all bound to God by nature, * 
and we are all bound to God by grace. 

And this grace is for all the world, * 
because it is our precious mother, Christ. 

For this fair nature was prepared by Christ for the honor and nobility of all, * 
and for the joy and bliss of salvation.



Song of Solomon, Chapter 2 excerpts (sung)

My beloved is mine and I am his.

The voice of my beloved!
   Look, he comes,
leaping upon the mountains,
   bounding over the hills.
My beloved is like a gazelle
   or a young stag.
Look, there he stands
   behind our wall,
gazing in at the windows,
   looking through the lattice.

My beloved is mine and I am his.

My beloved speaks and says to me:
‘Arise, my love, my fair one,
   and come away;
for now the winter is past,
   the rain is over and gone.’

My beloved is mine and I am his.

The fig tree puts forth its figs,
   and the vines are in blossom;
   they give forth fragrance.
‘Arise, my love, my fair one,
   and come away.’

My beloved is mine and I am his.

O my dove, in the clefts of the rock,
   in the covert of the cliff,
let me see your face,
   let me hear your voice;
for your voice is sweet,
   and your face is lovely.

Catch us the foxes,
   the little foxes,
that ruin the vineyards—
   for our vineyards are in blossom.’

My beloved is mine and I am his.
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Gospel of the Day

Meditation on the Gospel

Song    None of us are free, Solomon Burke

Well you better listen my sister’s and brothers,
‘Cause if you do you can hear
There are voices still calling across the years.
And they’re all crying across the ocean,
And they’re cryin across the land,
And they will till we all come to understand. 

None of us are free.
None of us are free.
None of us are free, if one of us are chained.
None of us are free.

And there are people still in darkness,
And they just can’t see the light.
If you don’t say it’s wrong then that says it right.
We got try to feel for each other, let our brother’s know that we care.
Got to get the message, send it out loud and clear.

Now I swear your salvation isn’t too hard to find,
None of us can find it on our own.
We got to join together in spirit, heart, and mind,
So that every soul who’s suffering will know that we’re not alone.

If you just look around you
You’re gonna see what I say
Cause the world is getting smaller each passing day. 
Now it’s time to start making changes
And it’s time for us all to realize
That the truth is shining right before our eyes.

Confession 

Most loving God,
we confess that we have not loved in thought, word, or deed.
We have not loved you or our neighbors or ourselves.
We are sorry.
Remind us that you love us unconditionally
and help us to rest in your love. 

Loving God, 
have mercy on us, 
forgive us for forgetting to love, 
and renew our ability to give and receive love in all that we do. Amen. 
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Prayers

Our God,
we pray on this occasion
remembering, in particular, our country.

We give you thanks for the good dreaming
that envisioned a land of freedom and opportunity—
a land in which to grow respect for all its citizens.
We give you thanks for all who sacrificed in so many ways
to create and to sustain such dreaming.

We give you thanks for the many ways
in which that dream has been,
and continues to be
embraced and made manifest—
as a better tomorrow is shaped for all—
all within these borders and all without them too.

We thank you for the call to let freedom shine,
to let celebration of the dignity of all resound.

But we also confess to you
the many ways in which we fall short
of our best dreaming—
fall into immaturity, and selfishness—
into shortsightedness—
into too much of a focus on immediate benefits for some
and a lesser tomorrow for all.

We confess to binding the dream
we apparently sometimes want to claim in word only—
not in words made flesh.

Re-instill in us the dreaming, God.
Guide us into the disciplines of love and grace
that cultivate those ideals of discipline and sacrifice—
of a commitment to our children and our children’s children
that theirs should be a better land than ours is now—
with more mature leaders and citizens than we are—
with greater opportunities than we have known—
with even deeper respect for all its citizens—
a more far reaching vision—
with richer examples of freedom and bravery
because that’s the way we dream it to be.

Ah, may it be so. Amen.
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Presider  The peace of Christ be always with you. 
Congregation  And also with you.

To donate online to St. Andrew’s by-the-Sea, please visit 

       standrewpsb.org/give-to-st-andrews

You can also place your offering in the basket at the back of the church. Thank you for your generosity.

Invitation to Communion

Wherever you find yourself on the journey of faith you are welcome to receive the bread and wine made holy. 

Chant    All to you now I surrender, all to you I freely give.
  I, a child, contented, sheltered, held in your embrace I live.
  I surrender all. I surrender all.
  In this place and in this moment, I surrender all.

Eucharistic Prayer and Blessing of our shared meal.

Blessed are you, O God, for you have brought forth bread from the earth. 
Blessed are you, O God, for you have created the fruit of the vine. 

In the beginning you watered the earth that man and woman might have food and drink. 
You gave to your servant Sarah bread to strengthen her family on their journey, 
and wine to make them glad. 

You called Moses and his people out of bondage and refreshed them with food in the wilderness. 
You gave Mary and Jesus their daily bread to share.
And here at your table you offer us bread and wine for the journey 
to nourish us as your beloved children. 

And so with all our siblings, before us and beside us, we praise you 
from our hearts for your unending greatness. 

(sung in Latin)  Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, God of power and might, heaven and earth 
are full of your glory. Hosanna in the highest. Blessed are you who come in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest.
   
Among friends, gathered round a table, Jesus took bread, and, having blessed it, 
he broke the bread and gave it to his disciples, saying, 
‘This is my body which is given for you.’ 

In the same way he took wine, and, having given thanks for it, 
he poured it out and gave the cup to his disciples, saying, 
‘This cup is the new relationship with God, sealed with my blood. Take this and share it. 
I shall drink wine with you next in the coming kingdom of God.’ 
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So now, following Jesus’ example, we take this bread and this wine; 
the ordinary things of the world through which God will bless us. 
And, as Jesus offered thanks for the gifts of the earth, let us also celebrate God’s goodness. 

Lord Jesus Christ, present with us now, as we do in this place what you did in an upstairs room, 
breathe your Spirit upon us and upon this bread and this wine, 
that they may be heaven’s food and drink for us, renewing, sustaining and making us whole, 
and that we may be your body on earth, loving and caring in the world. 

You are above us, O God, You are beneath.
You are in air, you are in earth, you are beside us, you are within. 

O God, you are in the betrayed and suffering people of our world 
just as you were in the broken body of Jesus. 

Our Father in heaven,
     hallowed be your Name,
     your kingdom come,
     your will be done,
         on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins
     as we forgive those
         who sin against us.
Save us from the time of trial,
     and deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power,
     and the glory are yours,
     now and for ever. Amen.

Song    I Am Giving You, Darlene Franz

I am giving you what no eye sees.
I am giving you what no ear hears.
I am giving you what n hand holds.
I am giving you what no mind knows.
Beyond all sight, 
Beyond all sound,
Beyond all gift, 
Beyond all bound.
I am giving you.
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Let us pray.

Lord, make me an instrument of your peace. 
Where there is hatred, let me sow love; 
where there is injury, pardon; 
where there is doubt, faith; where there is despair, hope; 
where there is darkness, light; and where there is sadness, joy. 

O Divine Master, grant that I may not so much seek to be consoled as to console; 
to be understood as to understand; 
to be loved as to love. 
For it is in giving that we receive; 
it is in pardoning that we are pardoned; 
and it is in dying that we are born to eternal life. Amen. 
God’s Blessing be with you, 
Christ’s peace be with you, 
the Spirit’s outpouring be with you, 
now and always. Amen.

Holy One, lift our burdens, 
For your yoke is easy, and your burden is light.              

Song    

This is my song, O God of all the nations,
A song of peace for lands afar and mine.
This is my home, the country where my heart is,
Here are my hopes, my dreams, my holy shrine.
But other hearts in other lands are beating,
With hopes and dreams as true and high as mine. 

My country’s skies are bluer than the ocean,
And sunlight beams on clover leaf and pine.
But other lands have sunlight too, and clover,
And skies are everywhere as blue as mine.
O hear my song, thou God of all the nations,
A song of peace for their land and for mine.

Instrumental Postlude    Fanfare for the Common Man, Aaron Copland

Thank you for joining us for worship this evening - your presence is a blessing to us. If you are new here, please fill 
out our online visitor card at standrewspb.org/im-new-here, or fill out a visitor card at the entrance to the church. 

Worship with us on Sunday morning at 10am on our Facebook page:

                facebook.com/standrewsepiscopalpb 

Get connected with a small group, or sign up to volunteer at our Hunger Supper free meal on Tuesday evenings.
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