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

Easter 5 Sunday
May 3rd, 2026	

Prelude	              Paul Wolfe, musician

Welcome and Protocol Honoring Home       Rev. Pressley S., 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    Holy, Holy, Holy             Paul W. And Christine W., musicians

Holy, holy, holy! Creator God Almighty
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity

Holy, holy, holy! Living in Creation
Spirit of the God of Love in everyone we see
Holy, holy, holy! Moving now among us
God in all Persons, blessed Mystery

Holy, holy, holy, Creator God Almighty.                      
All Your works shall praise Your name, 
in earth, and sky, and sea;                       
Holy, holy, holy, Everywhere and nowhere                     
God in all Creation, blessed ever be.


Invocation	Rev. Pressley S.,  liturgist
One: God of Light and Love, Spirit and Earth, Life and Resurrection,
ALL: We gather in the sanctuary. We come seeking your presence.
One: God of Light and Love, Spirit and Earth, Life and Resurrection,
ALL: We come with open hearts and broken hearts, faithfulness and questions.
One: God of Light and Love, Spirit and Earth, Life and Resurrection,
ALL: We lift our eyes for your help and for your hope. Help us to see.
         Come, Holy Spirit. Come any way you want. Just come. Amen

Poem	    A Summer Day by Mary Oliver	        Elaine R., lector		
Who made the world?
Who made the swan, and the black bear?
Who made the grasshopper?
This grasshopper, I mean —
the one who has flung herself out of the grass,
the one who is eating sugar out of my hand,
who is moving her jaws back and forth instead of up and down —
who is gazing around with her enormous and complicated eyes.
Now she lifts her pale forearms and thoroughly washes her face.
Now she snaps her wings open, and floats away.
I don't know exactly what a prayer is.
I do know how to pay attention, how to fall down
into the grass, how to kneel down in the grass,
how to be idle and blessed, how to stroll through the fields,
which is what I have been doing all day.
Tell me, what else should I have done?
Doesn't everything die at last, and too soon?
Tell me, what is it you plan to do
with your one wild and precious life?

Response	 When Israel Camped in Sinai	         Paul W. And Christine W., musicians
When Israel camped in Sinai, then Moses heard from God:
“This message tell my people, and give them this, my word:
From Egypt I was with you, and carried on my wing,
The whole of your great nation from slavery I did bring.

Just like a mother eagle, who helps her young to fly,
I am a mother to you, your needs will I supply;
And you are a as my children, the ones who hear my voice,
I am a mother to you, the people of my choice.”

If God is like an eagle who helps her young to fly,
And God is also Father, what then of you and I?
We have no fear of labels, we have no fear of roles—
If God’s own being blends them, we seek the selfsame goals.

Our God is not a woman, our God is not a man,
Our God is both and neither, our God is I WhoAm.
From all the roles that bind us, our God has set us free.
What freedom does God give us? The freedom just to be.


Community Prayers		 Christine W., liturgist
Please share your prayer requests. After each, we will say the following response:
One: God, in your compassion,
All: Hear our prayers.

Jesus’ Prayer
	Our Creator, who is in heaven, hallowed be your name. Your kin_dom come, your 		 	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 yours is the kin_dom, the 			power, and the glory. Forever and ever. Amen


Reading        1 Peter 2:2-10                  Susan P., lector
Like newborn infants, long for the pure, spiritual milk, so that by it you may grow into salvation-
if indeed you have tasted that the Lord is good. Come to him, a living stone, though rejected by mortals yet chosen and precious in God's sight, and like living stones let yourselves be built  into a spiritual house, to be a holy priesthood, to offer spiritual sacrifices acceptable to God through Jesus Christ. For it stands in scripture: "See, I am laying in Zion a stone, a cornerstone chosen and precious, and whoever believes in him will not be put to shame.” This honor, then, is for you who believe, he is precious; but for those who do not believe, "The stone that the builders rejected has become the very head of the corner,” and "A stone that makes them stumble and a rock that makes them fall." They stumble because they disobey the word, as they were destined to do. But you are a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, God's own people, in order that you may proclaim the mighty acts of him who called you out of darkness into his marvelous light. Once you were not a people, but now you are God's people; once you had not received mercy, but now you have received mercy.
               
Response	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

	
Sermon	 Once We Were Not A People	Rev. Pressley S., preacher


Blessing of Christine W. for LEAD program	Rev. Pressley S., liturgist


Offertory	Here I Am, Lord	Paul W. And Christine W, musicians
I, the Lord of sea and sky
I have heard my people cry
All who dwell in dark and sin
My hand will save
I have made the stars of night
I will make their darkness bright
Who will bear my light to them?
Whom shall I send?

Here I am, Lord
Is it I, Lord?
I have heard You calling in the night
I will go, Lord
If You lead me
I will hold Your people in my heart

I, the Lord of wind and flame
I will tend the poor and lame
I will set a feast for them
My hand will save
Finest bread I will provide
'Til their hearts be satisfied
I will give my life to them
Whom shall I send?

Here I am, Lord
Is it I, Lord?
I have heard You calling in the night
I will go, Lord
If You lead me
I will hold Your people in my heart





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      Rev. Pressley S., liturgist  
+ Book Group, Anam Cara by John O’Donohue, Ch. 3, Tuesday, 7:30pm on Zoom        

Benediction	Rev. Pressley S., 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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