Mountain Spirit Metropolitan Community Church[image: Image][image: Image] 
A spiritual community born out of LGBTQIA+ Appalachia
“I praise you for I am fearsomely and wonderfully made.” 
Ps. 139.14



Pentecost Sunday                                                                                                   
May 24th, 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.


Invocation	Rev. Pressley Sutherland, liturgist

Chant: Veni Sancte Spiritus

One: Come, Holy Spirit, and send out from heaven the ray of your light.
All: Come, Parent of the Poor; Come, giver of gifts and the light of hearts.
One: Greatest comforter, sweet guest of the soul, bring sweet consolation-
All: In labor, rest; In heat, temperateness; In tears, solace.
One: O blessed Light, fill the inmost heart of your faithful.
All: Without the nod of your head, there is nothing harmless in humanity.
One: Cleanse what needs relief; water what is parched; heal what is wounded;
All: Bend what is inflexible; warm what is chilled; correct what has gone astray.
One: Give to all the gifts of Love alive
All: Give us integrity; give us faith; give us joy forevermore
All: Come Holy Spirit. Come any way you want. Just come. Amen

Opening Song		Come Thou Fount    Paul W. And Christine W., musician
Come Thou fount of every blessing
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace
Streams of mercy never ceasing
Call for songs of loudest praise
Teach me some melodious sonnet
Sung by flaming tongues above
Praise the mount, I'm fixed upon it
Mount of Thy redeeming love

Here I raise my Ebenezer
Here by Thy great help I've come
And I hope by Thy good pleasure
Safely to arrive at home
Jesus sought me when a stranger
Wandering from the fold of God
He to rescue me from danger
Interposed His precious blood

Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be
Let Thy goodness like a fetter
Bind my wandering heart to Thee
Prone to wander, Oh, I feel it
Prone to leave the God I love
Here's my heart, oh take and seal it
Seal it for Thy courts above


Reading 	Acts 2:1-18 	Susan P
When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together in one place. And suddenly from heaven there came a sound like the rush of a violent wind, and it filled the entire house where they were sitting. Divided tongues, as of fire, appeared among them, and a tongue rested on each of them. All of them were filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other languages, as the Spirit gave them ability.
Now there were devout Jews from every people under heaven living in Jerusalem. And at this sound the crowd gathered and was bewildered, because each one heard them speaking in the native language of each. Amazed and astonished, they asked, “Are not all these who are speaking Galileans? 8 And how is it that we hear, each of us, in our own native language? Parthians, Medes, Elamites, and residents of Mesopotamia, Judea and Cappadocia, Pontus and Asia, Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt and the parts of Libya belonging to Cyrene, and visitors from Rome, both Jews and proselytes, Cretans and Arabs—in our own languages we hear them speaking about God’s deeds of power.” All were amazed and perplexed, saying to one another, “What does this mean?” But others sneered and said, “They are filled with new wine.”
But Peter, standing with the eleven, raised his voice and addressed them, "People of Judea and all who live in Jerusalem, let this be known to you, and listen to what I say. Indeed, these are not drunk, as you suppose, for it is only nine o'clock in the morning. No, this is what was spoken through the prophet Joel:

'In the last days it will be, God declares, that I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh, and your sons and your daughters shall prophesy, and your young ones shall see visions, and your old ones shall dream dreams. Even upon those enslaved, both men and women, in those days I will pour out my Spirit, and they shall prophesy ….”

Let us hear Living Words.	Thanks be to God.


Community Song	Every Time I Feel the Spirit   Paul W. And Christine W., musicians
(Chorus)
Every time I feel the Spirit
Moving in my heart, I will pray,
Oh, every time I feel the Spirit
Moving in my heart, I will pray.

V1. Upon the mountain when my God spoke
Out of God’s mouth came fire and smoke
Looked all around me, it looked so fine,
’Til I asked my God if it were mine (to chorus)




V2. Oh, I have sorrows and I have woe,
And I have heartaches here below
But my God leads me, Im in God’s care,
And I can feel God everywhere (to chorus)

V3. Oh there’s a new land, for which we’re bound,
Where there is freedom all around!
Will you come with me, to that new land?
We will walk bravely hand in hand (to chorus)





Poem	     Not One Flame		Erik W., liturgist

Long ago, they were gathered, 
uncertain and waiting,
when the sound came like wind
and something like fire rested on each of them.

Not one flame,
but many.

Each spoke
and was understood,
not because their voices matched,
but because none were silenced.

Difference did not scatter them.
It revealed them.

And in that moment
the Spirit did not choose a single language,
it chose all of them.

Today, we still gather,
uncertain and waiting
for the wind to change,
and for fire to rest upon us.

Not one flame, 
but many,
in all the shades of the rainbow.

As we speak,
we wish to be understood,
not because we are alike,
but because we will not be silenced.

Difference does not matter, 
but rather, it reveals us.

And in that moment,
Spirit did not choose a single gender,
it chose all of them.


And it speaks to us:
nothing you are
needs to be undone
to be seen by God.

Reflection  	Waiting On the Promises	Rev. Pressley S., preacher

Community Prayers          Christine W., liturgist

Our Mother Prayer
	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










	
Offertory     Sweet Sweet Spirit	Paul W. And Christine W., musicians

1. There’s a sweet, sweet Spirit in this place,
And I know that it's the Spirit of God’s Love;
There are sweet expressions on each face,
And I know they feel the presence of God’s Love.

Refrain:
Sweet Holy Spirit, Sweet heavenly Dove,
Stay right here with us, filling us with Your love.
And for these blessings we lift our hearts in praise;
Without a doubt we'll know that we have been revived, 
When we shall leave this place.

2. There are blessings you may now receive
and the burdens that you carry, Love relieves;
You’ll grow stronger with each passing day,
 when you walk with grace and mercy all the way.
(Repeat refrain)
	 

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


Announcements	Christine W., liturgist
 Mountain Spirit Book Group continues on Tuesday, 7:30pm, on Zoom, as we complete John O’Donohue’s beautiful book: “Anam Cara.” We will begin our Pride Month series the following week

Hendersonville Pride, Saturday, June 5th, Noon-5pm. If you’d like to volunteer to staff our booth and/or help to decorate it or create give-aways, please see Christine W. If you are online, you can message us through our Facebook page.

Benediction      Rev. Pressley S., liturgist
Sung:   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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