
 Welcome to A Service of Remembrance and Hope                                      

  

       Worship with Kingston Presbyterian Church   

                        March 22, 2021  at 7pm 

  

         

 

Preparing to join in worship, please have ready: pen and paper, a small bowl, some salt you can 

pinch and add to the water, and a candle to light or candles.  

 

As we come to the one-year anniversary of our congregation and world walking through 

the pandemic we are gathered in by the Spirit.   

 

Call to Worship  
 

Come to the sanctuary of God. 

In confidence and trust, we enter this holy space. 

Know that Christ has invited us in. Jesus you said, “Come to me, all of you who are weary and 

carry heavy burdens. 

We come and we bring all that we carry.  

Jesus you said we would find our rest in you.  

We come to claim your rest and your peace.  

Jesus invites to speak truth even it is hard.  

We come to name the hard of this last year: the challenges, the heartbreak, those gone and 

the losses we know too well.  

Jesus we come to lay our burdens down and claim our hope in You. 

We come to worship with our God.  

Let us worship, gathered by the Spirit, leaning into God’s grace and presence.  

 

HYMN   We Gather Together                                                                                        GTG 336 

                                                                                                                                         BH 559 

 

We Add Our Tears  

 

Hearing God’s Word for Us  

 

Psalm 22:1-19  

1 My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?  Why are you so far from saving me, so far from my cries of 

anguish? 2 My God, I cry out by day, but you do not answer, by night, but I find no rest. 3 Yet you are enthroned 

as the Holy One; you are the one Israel praises.4 In you our ancestors put their trust; they trusted and you 

delivered them. 5 To you they cried out and were saved; in you they trusted and were not put to shame. 6 But I 

am a worm and not a man, scorned by everyone, despised by the people.  All who see me mock me; they hurl 



insults, shaking their heads. 8 “He trusts in the LORD,” they say, “let the LORD rescue him. Let him deliver him, 

since he delights in him.” 9 Yet you brought me out of the womb; you made me trust in you, even at my 

mother’s breast. 10 From birth I was cast on you; from my mother’s womb you have been my God. 11 Do not be 

far from me, for trouble is near and there is no one to help. 

12 Many bulls surround me; strong bulls of Bashan encircle me. 13 Roaring lions that tear their prey open their 

mouths wide against me. 14 I am poured out like water, and all my bones are out of joint. My heart has turned to 

wax; it has melted within me. 15 My mouth is dried up like a potsherd, and my tongue sticks to the roof of my 

mouth; you lay me in the dust of death. 16 Dogs surround me, a pack of villains encircles me; they pierce my 

hands and my feet. 17 All my bones are on display; people stare and gloat over me. 18 They divide my clothes 

among them and cast lots for my garment. 

19 But you, LORD, do not be far from me. You are my strength; come quickly to help me. 

Philippians 4:6-9 

6 Do not be anxious about anything, but in every situation, by prayer and petition, with thanksgiving, present 

your requests to God. 7 And the peace of God, which transcends all understanding, will guard your hearts and 

your minds in Christ Jesus. 

8 Finally, brothers and sisters, whatever is true, whatever is noble, whatever is right, whatever is pure, whatever 

is lovely, whatever is admirable—if anything is excellent or praiseworthy—think about such things. 9 Whatever 

you have learned or received or heard from me, or seen in me—put it into practice. And the God of peace will 

be with you. 

Holy Words. Holy Wisdom. The Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God.  

Reflections on a Year     Measuring         Pastor Sharyl  

 

Candles  

Prayers of the People 

We lament our year of sickness. God who both forms light and creates darkness, 

we saw our world covered with sickness, and that sickness continues yet.  

Heal us, those we love and all who have been afflicted, that we may all be restored. 

We lament our year of death. God of eternal life, we saw our world plagued by the shadow of 

death. Give comfort to those who mourn, those whom we know, and those whom we do not, 

that we may all find hope in your promise of resurrection. 

We lament our year of isolation. God of table and feasting together, our homes are lonely, 

and we have been unable to welcome guests in. Sustain us with hope for crowded tables, 

where there is room and enough for all, that we may have a taste of the final table in your 

kingdom that is yet to come. 

 



We lament our year of worshipping apart. God of community and communion, we miss 

worshipping together in one place, and we have been deprived of an embodied community. 

Draw us together once more, with a renewed vision of what your community should be, 

that we may experience earth as it is in heaven. 

We lament our year of injustices becoming even more stark. God of justice and righteousness, 

we have seen the rich get richer, the poor get poorer, and widespread unemployment. We have 

watched our neighbors of color die in the streets, and heard the anguished cries for justice. 

We have endured division and hatred, unable to find a neighbor anywhere. 

Instill in us a vision of your kingdom, where all are safe and have enough, that we may co-labor 

with you until it is accomplished. 

We celebrate the light we see in the darkness. God of new life and resurrection, we celebrate 

that we can now see an end to the sickness, death and isolation. We are thankful for the global 

community that has worked together to bring about vaccines, for the essential workers who 

have cared for us, and for all the ways that we have been neighbors to each other. Shine your 

light brightly and overcome the shadows, that all shall be well, and all shall be well, 

and all manner of thing shall be well; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.    
             Keith Dove at First Presbyterian Church in Greensboro, NC. 

Music  

Charge and Blessing          Romans 8: 37-39 

In all these things we are more than conquerors through God who loved us.  

For we are convinced that neither death nor life,  

neither angels nor demons, 

neither the present nor the future, nor any powers,  

neither height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation,  

will be able to separate us from the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

May this be true for us and for all we meet and share God’s love with and Christ’s peace with!  

 

Go now in that peace and by God’s love may you measure all you witness and do!  

 

                                                                                                                                


