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 Michael Servetus 500 Years 1511 - 2011 

  Sunday     

   Celebrant –                        Music –  

“I consider it a very serious matter to kill a man – simply because he may be mistaken in some interpretation of scripture, knowing that even the most knowledgeable may fall into error.”                                                                      - Michael Servetus 1511-53.

Prelude

Welcome/Opening Words

Chalice Lighting                         

We light this chalice to honour Michael Servetus,

Burned at the stake in October 1553.

He taught us “our soul is a breath of God.”

We light this chalice to honour Francis David

Who died in prison in November 1579.  

He taught us, “You need not think alike to love alike.” 

We light this chalice to honour all those

Who passed on the torch of our free faith.

Song    -  words and music by Caroline McDade 

Fuente de Amor, ven hacia mi

Y al corazon, cantale tu compassion

Sopla al volar, sube en la mar,

Hasta moldear la justicia de la vida.

Arraigame, liberame,

Fuente de Amor, ven a mi, ven a mi.

Spirit of life, come unto me,

Sing in my heart all the stirrings of compassion,

Blow in the wind, rise in the sea,

Move in the hand, giving life the shape of justice.

Roots hold me close, wings set me free,

Spirit of life, Come to me, Come to me.

Candles of Joys and Concerns                 -   Prayer
HYMN 168 “The Moment to Decide” – J. R. Lowell
“LITANY OF TOLERANCE” - SOBRE LA TOLETANCIA, by Cliff Reed - Spanish translation, Lillian Burlando

Let us never kill someone                                                    because we think them mistaken. 

 Nunca nos permitamos matar a alguien                           porque pensemos que están equivocados.
Let us never imprison or torture someone                              because of difference of opinion or interpretation.

    Nunca nos permitamos encarcelar o torturar                   por diferencias de opiniones o interpretaciones.                                                    
Let us not abuse someone or impugn their character because we think they have fallen into error.
No abusemos de alguien o impugnemos su caracter      porque pensemos que están errados.
We are often mistaken,                                                            Our own interpretation is often flawed.
A menudo estamos equivocados,                                    nuestra interpretación propia es a menudo defectuosa
Spirit of Humility,                                                                            Save us from arrogance and spiritual pride.                                Save us from having a closed and bigoted mind.
Espiritu de Humildad,                                                        Líbranos de la arrogancia y el orgullo espiritual.          Líbranos de tener una mente cerrada e intolerante.
Save us from mistaking our own malice                                        for the will of God.

Líbranos de confundir nuestra propia malicia                     con la voluntad de Dios.
Remind us that the deepest evil                                                   Is that which supposes itself virtuous.
Recuérdanos que el peor mal radica                                      en suponernos virtuosos.



 Homily – 
Meditation - Cliff Reed, from A Martyr Soul Revisited)

Breath of God, 

which we have breathed since the moment of our birth,

and will breathe until the moment of our death,

we rest in quietness to feel your entry and your exit. …

You bring us life, 

entering our lungs, entering our blood, 

carried around our bodies, through our hearts, 

as they toil without ceasing.

We rest in quietness to feel the circulation of the blood.  …

Spirit of God, 

coursing through our veins 

almost since the moment of our conception,

enlivening our bodies and our souls and making us divine,

open our minds to your presence 

and our hearts to your love.  …

Silence  - Music

Song -words by J. Rumi (1207-73)  music by Lynn Unger 

Ven, ven, come seas, ven,

Nomada en busqueda, si amass al  vida

La nuestra es la caravana de amor,

Ven, otra vez ven.

Come, come whoever you are,

Wanderer worshipper, Lover of leaving.

Ours is no caravan of despair.

Come, yet again, come.

(sing 3 times - as a round if you wish)

SERMON   “The Spirit of Prophecy:  

              Why Servetus is still Relevant ”
OFFERING            
HYMN  209  “Wonders still the world shall witness  

                          … Where today we plant the seed.”

BENEDICTION  & POSTLUDE

NOTICES

Welcome to this celebration of Michael Servetus 1511– 1553.    Following worship, please join us for coffee & conversation.   

