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 Sunday
January 11th, 2026

Prelude:	Paul W., musician

Welcome and Protocol Honoring Home 	Rev. Pressley S., pastor 
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 Three Kings	Paul W. And Christine W., musicians

. 1 We three kings of Orient are; 
bearing gifts we traverse afar, 
field and fountain, moor and mountain, 
following yonder star. 

Refrain: 
O star of wonder, star of light, 
star with royal beauty bright, 
westward leading, still proceeding, 
guide us to thy perfect light. 

2 Born a King on Bethlehem's plain, 
gold I bring to crown him again, 
King forever, ceasing never, 
over us all to reign. [Refrain]

3 Frankincense to offer have I; 
incense owns a Deity nigh; 
prayer and praising, voices raising, 
worshiping God on high. [Refrain]

4 Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume 
breathes a life of gathering gloom; 
sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, 
sealed in the stone-cold tomb. [Refrain]

5 Glorious now behold him arise; 
King and God and sacrifice: 
Alleluia, Alleluia, 
sounds through the earth and skies. [Refrain]

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 	Matthew 2:1-12        Susan P, lector
In the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, wise ones from the East came to Jerusalem, asking, “Where is the child who has been born king of the Jews? For we observed his star at its rising, and have come to pay him homage.” When King Herod heard this, he was frightened, and all Jerusalem with him…Then Herod secretly called for the wise men and learned from them the exact time when the star had appeared. Then he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, “Go and search diligently for the child; and when you have found him, bring me word so that I may also go and pay him homage.”
When they had heard the king, they set out; and there, ahead of them, went the star that they had seen at its rising, until it stopped over the place where the child was. When they saw that the star had stopped, they were overwhelmed with joy. On entering the house, they saw the child with Mary his mother; and they knelt down and paid him homage. Then, opening their treasure chests, they offered him gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh. And having been warned in a dream not to return to Herod, they left for their own country by another road.
Let us hear living words.   Thanks be to God.
Response	What Child Is This?         Paul W. And Christine W., musicians
What Child is this who, laid to rest
On Mary's lap is sleeping?
Whom Angels greet with anthems sweet,
While shepherds watch are keeping?
This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and Angels sing;
Haste, haste, to bring Him laud,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.
  
So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh,
Come peasant, king to own Him;
The King of kings salvation brings,
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.
Raise, raise a song on high,
The virgin sings her lullaby.
Joy, joy for Christ is born,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.	  
Reading    from “Night Visions” by Jan Richardson          Elaine R. , lector
In this and every season may we see them, the wise ones who come bearing your gifts to us.  They cloak themselves in garb that rarely draws attention, but they are there at the edge of the shadows, in the margins of our days, on the threshold of our awareness, offering what we most need. 
Give us eyes to see them now, before they have left to go home some other way, before we glimpse their departing shadows edged in gold, and smell their spiced perfume lingering behind them in the air.

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

Sermon     The Wise Ones We Rarely See     Rev. Dr. Lea B., preacher

Offertory	Let There Be Peace On Earth  Paul W. And Christine W., musicians
Let there be peace on earth and let it begin with me.
Let there be peace on earth the peace that was meant to be.
With God as our creator, family all are we.
Let us walk with each other in perfect harmony.

Let peace begin with me Let this be the moment now.
With every step I take let this be my solemn vow.
Take each moment and live each moment with peace eternally.
Let there be peace on earth, and let it begin with me

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.       Rev. Pressley S., celebrant. Jori B., acolyte   
     
C: God is with you.  All: And also with you
C: Let us open our hearts. All: We open them to God
C: Let us give God thanks and praise All: It is a good and joyful thing to do

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




Announcements:
Book Group.   Tuesday 7:30pm Zoom, “James” by Percival Everett, through chapter 11. 
+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. 

Benediction	Rev. Pressley, liturgist  
All will be well, and all will be well
And all manner of thing will be well
All will be well. Be well.

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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