Mountain Spirit Metropolitan Community Church[image: Image][image: Image] 
A spiritual community born out of LGBTQIA+ Appalachia
QUEERFULLY and WONDERFULLY MADE!
“I praise you for I am fearsomely and wonderfully made.” 
Psalm 139:14


Epiphany 2 Sunday
January 18th, 2026

Prelude:	Paul W., musician

Welcome and Protocol Honoring Home  Christine W., liturgist
All:  We bless these mountains in which we gather, and all the animals, plants and elements for whom this is home;
We bless all who have walked this land and called this place home long before us;
We bless and honor Congregation Beth Israel for sharing their home with us;
And we pray that we will be a blessing in this place.
May peace be among us. Amen.


Gathering Song   We Are the Church Alive	Paul W. And Christine W., musicians

We are the Church Alive,
Christ's presence on this earth
We give God's Spirit body in
The act of our new birth.
As yielded open channels
For God's descending dove,
We shout and sing, With joy we bring
God's all-inclusive love.

We are the Church Alive,
Our faith has set us free;
No more enslaved by guilt and shame,
We live our liberty!
We follow Christ's example
And freedom now proclaim,
Destroying myths of doubt and fear
In Jesus' mighty name. 

We are the Church Alive,
The body must be healed;
Where strife has bruised and battered us,
God's wholeness is revealed.
Our mission is an urgent one;
In strength and health let's stand, 
So that our witness to God's light
Will shine through every land. 

We are the Church Alive,
All praise to God on high!
Creator, Savior, Comforter!
We laud and magnify
Your name, almighty God of love;
Pray give us life, that we
May be your church, the Church Alive,
For all eternity.
Invocation	Christine W., liturgist
One:   Long ago and far away, in the midst of uncertain and dangerous times, there were wise ones who followed a star. Because they did, they found a special gift from the Holy One. But can signs like that still be found?
All:      The Holy One still leaves signs for us. When we open the eyes of our hearts, we will see them.
One:    Ancient prophets spoke Divine truth that was revealed to them. But has the Divine voice gone silent?
 All:      God is still speaking. When we open the ears of our hearts, we will hear and understand.
 One:   Then let us make this space and time sacred. Let us open our hearts.
ALL:    Come, Holy Spirit. Come any way you want. Just come. Amén/Amen.

Reading 	John 1:29-42        Susan P, lector
The next day [after Jesus was baptized by John,] John saw Jesus coming toward him and declared, "Here is the Lamb of God who takes away the sin of the world! This is he of whom I said, 'After me comes a man who ranks ahead of me because he was before me.’ I myself did not know him, but I came baptizing with water for this reason, that he might be revealed to Israel."
And John testified, "I saw the Spirit descending from heaven like a dove, and it remained on him. I myself did not know him, but the one who sent me to baptize with water said to me, 'He on whom you see the Spirit descend and remain is the one who baptizes with the Holy Spirit.’ And I myself have seen and have testified that this is the Chosen One."

The next day John again was standing with two of his disciples, and as he watched Jesus walk by he exclaimed, "Look, here is the Lamb of God!” The two disciples heard him say this, and they followed Jesus. When Jesus turned and saw them following, he said to them, "What are you looking for?" They said to him, "Rabbi" (which translated means Teacher), "where are you staying?” He said to them, "Come and see." They came and saw where he was staying, and they remained with him that day. It was about four o'clock in the afternoon. One of the two who heard John speak and followed him was Andrew, Simon Peter's brother. He first found his brother Simon and said to him, "We have found the Messiah" (which is translated Anointed). He brought Simon to Jesus, who looked at him and said, "You are Simon son of John. You are to be called Cephas" (which is translated Peter).

Let us hear living words.   Thanks be to God.

Response	As the Deer         Paul W. And Christine W., musicians
As the deer panteth for the water
So my soul longeth after Thee
You alone are my heart's desire
And I long to worship Thee.
 
[Chorus]
 You alone are my strength my shield
To You alone may my spirit yield
You alone are my heart's desire
And I long to worship Thee
 
 I love you more than gold or silver
Only You can satisfy
You alone are the real joy giver
And the apple of my eye
 [back to Chorus]
 
You're my friend and you are my comfort
Even though you are unseen
I love you more than any other
So much more than anything
 [back to Chorus]	  


Reading   There is a Quietness         Elaine R. , lector
There is a quietness where
The Christ will meet you
At the center of all things
There is no anxiety there
Only that which I Am
Before it all, I Am
During it all, I Am
Beyond it all, I Am
In the darkness, there is only Light
Subtle, glorious, beautiful with eyes to see
In the silence, there is only harmony
Emanating from all manner of thing, benevolent and inviting
O permeate my soul that I might be sanctified
Pour through my body as if today were my new baptism.
All else is forgotten, all else 
All else is forgiven, all else
All else dissolves away, all else
All else but Thee

Let us hear living words.   Thanks be to God.
Response	Silent Light, Holy Light	Paul W. And Christine W., musicians
Silent Light, Holy Light
All is calm, all is bright
‘Round us verges a grace that is kind
Holy healing in body and mind
Speak with words that bring peace
Speak with words that bring peace

Silent Light, Holy Light
Shall we wake in this night
Listen, oh listen, there’s hope in our hearts
What is now ending is only the start
Of a new journey to learn
Of a new journey to learn

Silent Light, Holy Light
Someday soon, all is right
Show us the way to be honest and true
Teach us compassion in all that we do
Justice and love fill the Earth
Justice and love fill the Earth

Reflection   “Jesus Lamb of God” by Rev. Pressley          Eric W., lector

Offertory	In This Very Room  Paul W. And Christine W., musicians
In this very room, there’s quite enough love for one like me
And in this very room, there’s quite enough joy for one like me
And there's quite enough hope, And quite enough power
To chase away any gloom
For Jesus, yes, Jesus, is in this very room

In this very room, there’s quite enough love for all of us
And in this very room, there’s quite enough joy for all of us
And there's quite enough hope, And quite enough power
To chase away any gloom
For Jesus, yes, Jesus, is in this very room

In this very room, there’s quite enough love for all the world
And in this very room, there’s quite enough joy for all the world
And there's quite enough hope, And quite enough power
To chase away any gloom
For Jesus, yes, Jesus, is in this very room

Community Prayers            Christine W., liturgist

	Our Mother who lives within us, we celebrate your many names.
	Your wisdom come, your will be done, unfolding from the depths within us.
	Each day you give us all that we need.
	You remind us of our strengths, and we embrace them.
	You support us in our power, and we act with courage.
	For you are the dwelling place within us,
	the empowerment around us,
	and the celebration among us, now and forevermore. Amen

Communion       Christine W., liturgist   Jori B., acolyte   
     
All: Together, we gather at the Table of Love, the Open Communion Table. Here we remember the ancient words sung by angels and archangels, those before us, and those yet to come, as we sing:

Sanctus:
Santo, santo, santo
Mi corazón te adora
Mi corazón sabe decir
Santo eres tú
Holy,  Holy , Holy
My heart, my heart adores you
My heart knows how to say to you 
You are holy, God

All: Together, we share the ancient story: 
of how bread became Christ’s body to be shared by all 
of how the cup became the cup of promise, forgiveness, and hope in the darkest of times. 
We bless and share these elements.
May they become in us, through us, and for all the world the very presence of Christ.
These are the gifts of God for all the people of God. Amen

(Please come forward and take a piece of bread or gluten-free wafer, dip it into the juice, and take a moment for prayer at the Table as you need to do so.)

Announcements:
Book Group.   Tuesday 7:30pm Zoom, “James” by Percival Everett, through chapter 20. 
+Souper Bowl Sunday, February 8th. Please bring non-perishable cans of soup for collection.
+ReSister Bingo, Saturday, January 1st, 6pm at The Mule at Devil’s Food Brewery. Proceeds will benefit the Rainbow Railroad which assists queer people from around the world seeking asylum. 


Sending Song	Amazing Grace	Paul W. And Christine W., musicians
Amazing Grace! (how sweet the sound)
That saved a soul like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,
Was bound, but now I’m free.

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved.
How precious did that grace appear,
The hour I first believed.

When we've been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we first begun.

Amazing Grace! (how sweet the sound)
That saved a soul like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,
Was bound, but now I’m free.
	
Benediction	Christine W., liturgist  

All: Go out with peace. Go out with kindness. Go out with Love,
One: In the name of the Creator, Christ, Comforter, and All that are Wise and Good. 
All: Amén/Amen
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