
 

Lectionary Liturgies 

Liturgies based on the RCL readings for each Sunday of the church year. I post these for folks to use in 

worship, as they deem appropriate. If you use these posted liturgies on a regular basis, I hope you might 

consider making a modest donation to my writing ministry. ( Thom Schuman) 

 

Tuesday, September 22, 2020 

Alternate texts liturgy w/communion for September 27, 2020 (Pentecost 17/Trinity 16/Proper 

21/Ordinary 26 - A) 

 Texts:  Ezekiel 18:1-4, 25-32; Psalm 25:1-9; Philippians 2:1-13; Matthew 21:23-32 

 

Call to Worship 

We come, so God can teach us 

goodness and love for each person 

We will complete God's love 

by having the same compassion as God. 

We come, so Jesus can lead us 

into lives of service and obedience. 

We will complete Jesus' hopes  

by putting others before ourselves. 

We come, so the Spirit can help us 

to empty ourselves for God and those around us. 

We will complete the Spirit's peace 

by sharing our lives with others. 

 

Prayer of the Day 

Because all lives are yours, 

Mercy Rememberer, 

grace is offered 

   in softened hearts 



   and children wandering corn mazes; 

hope is heard 

   from grandparents' stories 

   and parables lived out by neighbors; 

wonder is found 

   in scientific minds 

   and builders of sandcastles. 

 

Because all justice is yours, 

Self Emptier, 

transform our minds 

  so we can challenge hatred; 

temper our stubbornness 

   and transfigure us for service; 

reshape our selfish desires 

   into gifts for all who have nothing. 

 

Because all hope is yours, 

Sharing Spirit, 

stretch our shriveled hearts 

   with compassion that does not break; 

tickle our serious natures 

   with lap-climbing kids who tell silly jokes; 

humble our arrogance  

   with the willingness to stand 

   in the muck cleaning flooded homes. 

 

Because all is yours, even us, 

God in Community, Holy in One, 



we pray as we are taught, saying, 

(The Lord's Prayer) 

 

Call to Reconciliation 

What do you think?  Someone is always saying, 'sorry,' while doing the same foolish thing over and over.  

Another never thinks they are wrong, but then God's grace transforms them and they do the completely 

unexpected.  Which is faithful to God's hopes for them?  Let us reflect for a few moments in silence, and 

then pray together the words for forgiveness. 

 

Unison Prayer for Forgiveness 

   We could do what you hope, God of our salvation, but we get so distracted, we don't.  We continue to 

fill ourselves with temptation's empty calories, and wonder why we are still hungry.  We put ourselves 

first, and so never notice those behind us who struggle in life. 

   Forgive us, Mercy of our lives.  May we complete your love by caring deeply for those who make life so 

difficult for us.  May we complete your hope, by reaching out to those in need.  May we complete your 

grace, by emptying ourselves for all around us, just as Jesus Christ, our Lord and Savior, did for us. 

 

Silence is kept 

 

Assurance of Pardon 

Plant this good news deep in your thoughts: God loves you; God forgives you; God strengthens you for 

service. 

May God's compassion make us more passionate to serve; 

may God's forgiveness make us more merciful; 

may God's love make us more loving to everyone.  Thanks be to God.  Amen. 

 

Prayer of Dedication/Offering 

As we share from our abundance, Loving God, may we empty ourselves of our desires for more, but seek 

to share grace, love, hope, and wonder with everyone we meet.  In Jesus' name, we pray.  Amen. 

 

Great Prayer of Thanksgiving 

May the God of truth be with you. 



And also with you. 

Let us offer our hearts to God. 

We empty them of all our desires 

so God might fill them with humility. 

We will join in praising our God in these moments. 

One mind, one heart, one love,  

we will offer thanksgivings to our God. 

 

If there is any beauty  

around us, God of glory, 

it is because of the creation 

you crafted out of nothingness: 

   sea horses and coral reefs, 

   tree-lined mountain slopes, 

   fields ripe with wild berries, 

   falling stars streaking night skies. 

All was imagined for those in human form, 

named by your as your children, 

   but we refused to humble ourselves, 

   crossing over to be at death's side. 

Women and men came again and again 

to help us remember your mercy, 

   but we questioned their authority 

   and refused to believe them. 

But you chose to remember us, 

sending Jesus, whose only interest 

was in being obedient to you. 

 

We join little children and wise elders, 



folks who are humble and those who serve, 

in proclaiming your great goodness; 

 

Holy, holy, holy are you, God our Teacher. 

All creation is completed by your love. 

Hosanna in the highest! 

 

Blessed is the One who models obedience for us. 

Hosanna in the highest! 

 

If then there is any holiness, 

it is found in you, God of truth, 

and in your Child, who chose 

to become the same as us. 

If then there is any hope, 

   it is found in Jesus, 

   who came to serve 

      the arrogant with humility, 

      the fearful with faith, 

      the oppressed with justice. 

If then there is any grace, 

   it is in Jesus dying on the cross 

   emptying death of its dread power, 

      and filling our empty hearts 

      with your resurrection love. 

 

As we seek to have the same mind and heart, 

as we seek to be obedient and humble, 

we proclaim that mystery we call faith: 



 

On the cross, Christ emptied himself of life 

      that we might know your grace; 

on that third day, Christ was raised by resurrection grace, 

      that we might know your love; 

on that promise given to us, Christ will come, 

      that we might be made complete by your hope. 

 

If then there is any sharing, 

God for whom we wait, 

it is here in these moments 

and with these sisters and brothers 

where your Spirit is poured out on us. 

Here, the brokenness of your heart 

strengthens our faltering service 

   so we may bend down 

   to lift all who have been knocked don 

   by injustice and fears. 

Here, the cup of humility 

nourishes our hearts and souls 

   so we may remember those 

   whose names have been forgotten 

   by the arrogant and uncaring. 

 

And when there is only your time, 

when we are gathered with our  

sisters and brothers around your Table, 

we will join in singing your praises forever, 

God in Community, Holy in One.  Amen. 



 

Sending 

Let us have the same mind as God. 

We will see each person as God's child. 

Let us have the same justice as Jesus. 

We will stand with each person who struggles. 

Let us have the same hope as the Spirit. 

We will put others before us in all we do. 

 

(c) Thom M. Shuman 

    

Posted by Thom M. Shuman at 8:41 AM 


