
Gathering 

Gathering Song Gather Us In #2236 

Words & Music: Marty Haugen; © 1982 GIA Publications, Inc. 
All rights reserved. Reprinted under OneLicense # A-730966 

Here in this place new light is streaming, 
now is the darkness vanished away, 

see in this space our fears and our dreamings, 
brought here to you in the light of this day. 

Gather us in the lost and forsaken, 
gather us in the blind and the lame; 
call to us now and we shall awaken, 

we shall arise at the sound of our name. 
 

We are the young, our lives are a myst’ry, 
we are the old who yearn for your face, 

we have been sung throughout all of hist’ry, 
called to be light to the whole human race. 

Gather us in the rich and the haughty, 
gather us in the proud and the strong; 
give us a heart so meek and so lowly, 
give us the courage to enter the song. 

Here we will take the wine and the water, 
here we will take the bread of new birth, 

here you shall call your sons and your daughters, 
call us anew to be salt for the earth. 

Give us to drink the wine of compassion, 
give us to eat the bread that is you; 

nourish us well and teach us to fashion 
lives that are holy and hearts that are true. 

 
Not in the dark of buildings confining, 
not in some heaven light years away, 

but here in this place the new light is shining, 
now is the kingdom, now is the day. 

Gather us in and hold us forever, 
gather us in and make us your own; 
gather us in, all peoples together, 

fire of love in our flesh and our bones. 

Gathering 

One: We gather together— 
All: the seekers, the dreamers, the shooting-star wishers, in hopes of seeing God. 
One: We gather together— 
All: the curious, the hungry, the loving, the lonely, in hopes of finding peace. 
One: We gather together— 
All: those who are thirsty and those with water to spare, in hopes of finding justice. 
One: So come to the well, come to the table. 
All: We come to worship God.  Amen. 



Entering the Land of the Seeking 

Words & Music:  © 2023 Spencer LaJoye 
All rights reserved. Reprinted under OneLicense # A-730966 

There’s a place you can get to without any sound 
It’s a place where the wick has burned out 

There’s a place at the point that’s past turning around 
There is a place to be lost long after you’re found 
There’s a land you can reach if you follow yourself 
It’s a land beyond hoarding your fears so to quell 

There’s a land where the bottom falls out of the well 
There is a land where your worry and wonder can dwell 

Coax your quiet questionings 
Speak your soft uncertainties 

There is room for these 
In the land of seeking 

Call to Confession 

Prayer of Confession 

Holy God, we have been on every side of this story.  We have been the one who is thirsty and in 
need of compassion, and we have been the one with a bucket and a deep well.  So today we won-
der: how often have we missed the opportunity to share water with our neighbors?  How often 
have we forgotten that we have a bucket and the power to bring change?  How often have we 
simply decided that justice and compassion were not worth the work?  Forgive our fragile hearts 
and remind us that it was you who sat at that well in Samaria in the heat of the day.  It was you.  
It is still you.  With hope we pray, amen. 

Draw a map without borders and see where you go 
In the cover of night, call a question a home 

Past the edge of defenses you’re never alone 
There is a place where your worries and wonder are known 

Coax your quiet questionings 
Speak your soft uncertainties 

There is room for these 
In the land of seeking 

The compass points straight to the heart of a shadow of a doubt 
The key is the most honest thing that you can’t speak aloud 

There is no wrong way to be unsure of things 
There is no wrong way to the land of the seeking 

Coax your quiet questionings 
Speak your soft uncertainties 

There is room for these 
In the land of seeking 



Words of Forgiveness 

One: Family of faith, as hard as it is to imagine:  we could lose the bucket, we could hoard the wa-
ter for ourselves, we could pretend we do not see all who are thirsty, and we would still be-
long to God.  This is the good news of the gospel: 

All: God’s grace is deeper than any well.  We are seen, loved, and forgiven.  May this realiza-
tion change and inspire us.  Amen. 

Coax your quiet questionings 
Speak your soft uncertainties 

There is room for these 
In the land of seeking 

Song of Faith Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy #340 

Words: Joseph Hart, 1759 
Music:  The Southern Harmony, 1835; harm. by Charles H. Webb, 1987 

All rights reserved. Reprinted under OneLicense # A-730966 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
weak and wounded, sick and sore; 

Jesus ready stands to save you, 
full of pity, love, and power. 
I will arise and go to Jesus; 

he will embrace me with his arms; 
in the arms of my dear Savior, 

O there are ten thousand charms. 
 

Come, ye thirsty, come, and welcome, 
God’s free bounty glorify; 

true belief and true repentance, 
every grace that brings you night. 

I will arise and go to Jesus; 
he will embrace me with his arms; 

in the arms of my dear Savior, 
O there are ten thousand charms. 

Come ye weary, heavy laden, 
lost and ruined by the fall; 

if you tarry till you’re better, 
you will never come at all. 
I will arise and go to Jesus; 

he will embrace me with his arms; 
in the arms of my dear Savior, 

O there are ten thousand charms. 
 

Let not conscience make you linger, 
or of fitness fondly dream; 
all the fitness he requireth 
is to feel your need of him. 
I will arise and go to Jesus; 

he will embrace me with his arms; 
in the arms of my dear Savior, 

O there are ten thousand charms. 

Engaging 
Prayer of Illumination 

The Word  John 4:5-42   |   Exodus 17:1-7 

The Word in Music The Well Rev. Jim West 

Meditation seeking: Will you give me a drink? Rev. Rebecca Dunger Peak 

Affirmation of Faith 

One: We believe that a glass of water given to us by a stranger can taste like justice. 
All: We believe that honest conversation has the power to change us. 
One: We believe that all God’s children have a voice and something to say. 



All: We believe that Jesus loves the outcast, the ignored, the shamed, and the abandoned. 
One: We believe in asking questions. 
All: We believe in curiosity. 
One: We believe in giving people a drink. 
All: May we be brave enough to give people a drink. Amen. 

ThanksGiving 

Gathering at the Table of Christ 

Fill My Cup, Lord; Words: Richard Blanchard, 1959 
Music:  Richard Blanchard, 1959; arr. by Eugene Clark, 1971 

All rights reserved. Reprinted under OneLicense # A-730966 

Fill my cup, Lord, 
I lift it up, Lord. 

Come and quench 
this thirsting of my soul. 

Bread of heaven, 
feed me till I want no more; 

fill my cup, fill it up 
and make me whole. 

Invitation 

Fill my cup, Lord, 
I lift it up, Lord. 

Come and quench 
this thirsting of my soul. 

Bread of heaven, 
feed me till I want no more; 

fill my cup, fill it up 
and make me whole. 

The Great Thanksgiving 

The Lord be with you. 
And also with you. 
Lift up your hearts. 
We lift them up to the Lord. 
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
It is right to give our thanks and praise. 

It is right, and a good and joyful thing, ... 
we praise your name and join their unending hymn: 
 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
God of power and might, 
heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
Hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna in the highest. 
 
Holy are you and blessed is your Son, Jesus Christ. ... 
as we proclaim the mystery of faith. 
 
Christ has died; 
Christ is risen; 
Christ will come again. 



 
Pour out your Holy Spirit on all of us gathered here, ... 
now and for ever. 
 
Amen. 

The Lord’s Prayer 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name.  Thy kin-dom come, thy will be done on 
earth as it is in heaven.  Give us this day our daily bread.  And forgive us our trespasses, as we for-
give those who trespass against us.  And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  
For thine is the kin-dom, and the power, and the glory, forever.  Amen. 

Breaking the Bread 

Sharing the Feast 

As you come forward to the feast, we invite you to place your offerings and connections cards in the 
plate at the center of the aisle.  You may also place your gifts in our virtual offering plate at cour-

tumc.org/give.  Everyone is welcome to the feast. 

Prayer of Thanksgiving 

God of manna and mustard seeds, we are thank-full!  We came to this Table hungry and we leave 
feeling full—full of hope, full of promise, full of what could be.  As we ponder your holy possibili-
ties don’t just take the gifts we offer today but bless and utilize both the gifts and the givers to 
fuel a grace-filled ministry that always makes room at the Table for those who are searching for 
the Way, the Truth, and the Life.  With grateful hearts we pray, amen. 

Sending 

Upcoming 

Song of Faith Hungry (Falling on My Knees) #3099 

Words & Music:  Kathryn Scott 
© 1999 Vineyard Songs (UK/EIRE) (PRS), admin. by Music Services 

All rights reserved. Reprinted under OneLicense # A-730966 

Hungry, I come to you, 
for I know you satisfy. 

I am empty, but I know 
your love does not run dry. 

So I wait for you. 
So I wait for you. 

I’m falling on my knees, 

offering all of me. 
Jesus, you’re all 

this heart is living for. 
 

Broken, I run to you, 
for your arms are open wide; 

I am weary, but I know 

your touch restores my life. 
So I wait for you. 
So I wait for you. 

I’m falling on my knees, 
offering all of me. 
Jesus, you’re all 

this heart is living for. 

Blessing 

Postlude Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah Rev. Jim West 

Music:  John Hughes, 1873-1932; arr. Jim West 
All rights reserved. Reprinted under OneLicense # A-730966 
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