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Invocation of Service
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I servefaiy, with nothing else to give but
all that I am.



- The Meaning of Gratitude

Gratitude is more than thanks. It is the recognition that
every breath, every moment, every connection is given
— not earned. Gratitude @kns us to the truth that life
itself'is gift, and that o mse to such a gift is not

- posses 2rvice.

The Othello Metaphg it identity is never
Jixed. Like pieces o » in relation to one
another, we are co g through reflection,
choice, and relatic is the posture that

makes this motion L iransfa chaos
into / ' Dwanruwet

nee, as shared

Tonight we sing not only to perform, but to remember:

That gratitude is the bridge between what we
have been given, and what we are called to
give in return.



Thefearqfleaving' nd rds unsaid or love
unfinished, is one of man fears. It is not
' I Dhe Young gtves



If I Die Young

Paper hearts I meant to send
Words I thought I'd say again
In a world that spins too fast
Shadows fall but moments last

And I don’t wanna be a ghost in someone’s
I'd rather be the laughter you lean upon

If I die young, let the music play
Don’t wear black, just dance on that d
Light a candle on my birthday
Grab the blanket from my bed
Wrap yourself up in the warmth of
the things we could have said
If I die young

If I die young, let the music play
n't wear black, just dance on that day

Light a candle on my birthday

Grab the blanket from my bed
ap yourself up in the warmth of
he things we could have said
die young If I die young

Crayon dreams in scribbleg

rry in bed sometimes
: 4 et the chance to say
Maybe I'll live in 01y’ " _‘ you so very much
’s gonna be okay
and silly jokes
y love goes on

Play my favorlte song

Therne that makes you laugh out loud
and carries me back home

Don’t say you're sorry, just let me fly by
I'll be the echo when you close your eyes

Mmm... If I die young...



Oakdhree

At the heart of Oak er universal human

experience: the fear ofj grounds us. The oak

is more than a me pod — it is a living
symbol of strength, unconditional love.
ce remains in the

Its absence brings g

In the languag@i0)iite apOiiie song begins
in shadow ging theliBs - onceSEODM tall — but



Oak Tree

Some time ago
There was a tree

Right outside grandma’s door It watched me grow
So full of life From a toddler to a man
So tall and free She’s everywhere I go

Nothing in the world matched its beauty Roots reaching far beyond this land

And the memories of that oak tree stay with

It watched me grow

me all along
From a toddler to a man L e
She’s everywhere I go changing teave. a g

Roots reaching far begond i en when she leaves me only seeds of how

And the memories of that oak tree stq 5:’19 {oved
me all along ack to that old oak tree and give it one
last hug

Color changing leaves of nature’s s
Even when she leaves me only seed
she loved

That oak tree across the road
Showed me how to live my life

I'd go back to that old oak tree and She wasn't afraid
last hug Long of growing old
Alorig fime i d reach her hands up to the sky
p s came to take her she was
Out there in the field
strong she was bold
Where the sun woulg : 3
pn in a world without
Jacg that oak
I remember the & e
leaves atched me grow
God himself ddler to a man
shade erywhere I go
ond this land
I remembe :
Q itree stay with
I remember the p— ; —
e me all along

God himself would water it as d@éls sang

Ze a8 Color changing leaves of nature’s son
Would come down to sit in its shade gmng f 9

Even when she leaves me only seeds of how
she loved

I'd go back to that old oak tree and give it one
last hug

One last hug
One last hug
One last hug...

One last hug



arflies
ignificance — the
20ice, cannot make a

1,000 B

We all know the qui
shadow whisper that ¢

difference in the face d. 1,000 Butterflies
begins there, na ion to wait for
“someday” while th and sorrow press

But in the spiritf@HCNOHOUOMSIENID, the song flips



1,000 Butterflies

There's Actor on the TV from in Circe 93
Talkin ‘bout poverty and hunger with a cryin
baby on his knee

So you sip your triple latte thinking yeah yo
do your part someday :
Keep stacking up that shiny stuff plannin
summer holidays

Someday comes and someday goes an
Just fades away

b

Vou may only be one person in the

world
But you could mean the world to
_ somebody in need
if you gave someone a reason to

You may only be one person in the
But you could mean the world to so
need

What if you gave someone a reason

They can make it through the dark believe
rise _ gke it through the darkness
Release a thousand buttey ' \ and rise
R N ease a thousand . . .
Now there are those g terflies po the hands of those
much, bank accou 4 5 B din love
But have you eve Y Watch the blacky like fields of
stranger with lg 4 ild flowers
There's a wor -
Jrom a simpl, You may only be 'son in the
But the dirty world
more its wor jtlte world to
Compassion is an action thatea T set the eSS somebody in need
captive free What if you gave someone a reason to
believe
They can make it through the darkness
and rise

I am you and you are me
If you are weeping I am weeping
Oh if you are weeping I am weeping

Release a million butterflies



This song begins AGIOR youth — restless

- nights, unanswe e fear of not yet
knowing who you ' und cuts through

the silence: raw, v ble. Rock & Roll
becomes the voig

-
e

R,



Shiver & Shake
(I Love You Rock & Roll)

T'was a boy, tryin’ to stand like a man
Too young to know, or understand
Restless nights awake in my bed
Untold stories danced in my head

Pretty girls, with painted smiles
Promised me, aww-wicked wiles
Restless nights with dreams in disgui,
Hidden away from all of their lies
a man, standin’ tall and strong
1de my bed, rectified my wrongs
estless nights I'm dancin’ instead
palive, I'll sleep when I'm dead

Then a sound cut thru the air
It was so raw it laid me bare
Burned like fire, struck like fate
It made me shiver, it made meg
ound cuts thru the air

I said, Crank It Up! aw it lays me bare

And, Lose Control!

Feel the fire burnin RS e shake!
Every chord, igni

You gave me life ank It Up!
You know I loy se Control!

I love you Rock & Roll

I said, Crank It Up!

And, Lose Control!

Feel the fire burnin’in your soul
Every chord, ignites a dream

You gave me life, you made me whole
You know I love you, Rock & Roll

I love you Rock & Roll



Late

Beneath its humor anf

being behind, of m tones while others
seem to move ahead ow of comparison,
the feeling that our S

e o



Late Bloomers

Remember when I was 17
A late bloomer honestly
I hadn’t even kissed a girl yet

High school and a summer dream
Captain of the golf team

I guess girls don'’t really like to watch those
games

'Til I met a girl at the RadioShack
Invited her to the kickback

‘ She said, “I'm sorry, I'm taken
Damn you, private school

Dress code, never cool

Probably spent too much time praying You can’t blame me for trying

Even though I do
I remember crying
Qver the 3.5 billion fish in the sea

There were five girls at my friend’s ne
Bonfire and smoky jeans

Might've helped if I'd actually talked
ate bloomers all alone in the night

Late bloomers unite
ers put up a hell of a fight
a late bloomer for life

You can’t blame me for trying
‘Cause I'm not sure I did
I remember crying
Thinking there’s gotta be

Late bloomers all alo

Late bloomers uni / , , d gets the worm
Late bloomers p je ™  early enough
I'm a late bloo : T early enough
NowI'm27a st

With a big ba h the night
and it > e bloomers unite

Late bloomers | put up a hell of a fight
Jorever I'm a late bloomer for life

Might seem that I really might end/ up alone

Late bloomers all alone in the night
Late bloomers unite

Late bloomers put up a hell of a fight
I'm a late bloomer for life

Late bloomers unite
Late bloomers unite
I'm a late bloomer for life



(Like the ]

1 You Are)
At its heart, Shine s of invisibility — the
shadow of believing ight, might never be

seen. It begins inu

human place o}




Shine
(Like the Diamond You Are)

I see you so uncertain
Lost in the shadow of your doubt
Inside you is the message

Crying, dying to get out

Afraid nobody hears you

Looking for your breakthrough Wande

ha Ao Ee T If you want the world to hear you
Looking for a sign... First you got to find your voice

(We're here to help you now)
| Yeah you got find that courage
' Be brave enough
And you can make that choice
§Ve're here to show you how)
Nobody else can make it
gin't no way to fake it

Iwanna see you shine (shine)
Shine like the brightest star that you
seen (shine)

Shine like a spotlight waking up
dream (shine)

Shine cuz I know you wa
And I do believe you'rg ,
Shine like the diamg 1 e hsoul and mind...

@m (shine)
SShine’cuz 0w you wanna
Yes I do believe you're gonna go far
Shine like the diamond you are
Shine like the diamond you are
Shine like the diamond

Shine like the diamond

Shine like the diamond you are



From its opening lines; Eiierfly Effect reveals the
s with the shadow of

des, the noise, the
blindness we all b selves. Yet through

love and presence P 1erced, and what

In the language ofiliCROHICIION, | this song is the
Jlip complet V03 shadow into
reflection. nos theory

how
small, closes



My Butterfly Effect

A blind man could see
the mirror masquerade
I made of you and me
to put on my parade

Didn’t think I'd feel the wind again
Behind the walls I built within

But you whispered through the noise
and helped me find my voice

One look into my eyes
Without a second thought
You brought me by surprise

I searched for an ocean inside of a To a place I never sought

A forest where this tree could belo
could I see so clearly and yet beco
Hear all the words, but forgot the

Iwatch the people that you meet
ip like fireflies, they find their beat
You whisper through the noise

Oh, you sang to me And help them find their voice

And called me to be free . o= onarch in slow motion
You spread your wingg : \ . You flutter by and by
And crown the air ( \ \ .

Yes, it’s the beau
It’s the smile I g

UAtDith dreams
e beauty of the view
t's the smile I love on you
And the joy that you reflect
My butterfly effect

My butterfly effect
My butterfly effect
My butterfly effect



Belle of the Bal less joy of self-
expression. It reme ’s first song, the
courage to stand on felong truth that
every performance i ad — it is healing,
Through the [
the celebratic

bound by
boldness,



Belle of the Ball

The age of two, picked up the mic
I knew what to do

Sang for me, almost in tune

My voice rang out, straight to you
Straight to you

Let them talk, let them stare
While I'm dancing through the air
Not above, just keeping it real
Every song is a chance to heal

From that day on, I never quit

On every stage, a perfect fit
And every song, a piece of me
I'm the glitter in the air A piece of me
T'was born to stand tall
No crown on my head
Just the bell

I'm the belle of the bal

hem talk, let them stare

" Too bold? Maybe
Too bright? Sure
And I'm not afraid to open every door

I'm the glitter in the air
I'was born to stand tall
No crown on my head
Just the bell

I'm the belle of the ball



Gratitude 2 was not just a concert — it was
a journey.
~ We began in stillness with a Sound Bath,
Guided Medttatwn d Tai Chi, centering

We received T sl etaphor book,
the deeper

Gratttude 2 reminds us that
transformation is not a single moment, but
a journey we share.

Thank you for being part of this one.



Thank You to Our Performers

My Butterfly Effect
e Greg *

Belle of the Ball
e Annabelle



| Indigo for their
at brought these

With heartfelt gra
musical performa









