Bridgewater Uniting Community
Season of Creation gathering 
(based on liturgy from Rev. Dorothy McRae-McMahon)
24th September, 2023
Welcome and gathering with all of Creation
Acknowledgement of Country
Call to Worship
The earth heaves in alarm and the oceans rise in protest as each year passes.
The tears of the planet have dried up in desolation and the colours of creation are paled into despair.
We, who live and watch alongside the pain and longing, grieve our present and our past.

Lament/Confession
O God, we have often used and dominated your creation as though it owes us everything.
Many of us have consumed more than we need, without the gratitude of cherishing the earth in return.
[Silent reflection]
Our hearts cry out in remorse for our neglect, in the face of your gracious gifts that have surrounded us over the ages.
May the tears of our shame be transformed into the nurturing for which the creation has long waited. 
Assurance
The God who notices when even one wren falls, weeps with us and then beckons us towards a new day.
Come in faith and receive the renewing of grace.
We are forgiven!
Thanks be to God.

Thanksgiving
As the Dawn breaks for the beginning of each day
As we see the bright colours of blossoming, we give you thanks, Creator God, for all that you place in our hands as a sacred trust.
We look at the wonder of every living thing,
And tiny signs of your creativity, and the marvels of the grand design.
Then we give thanks for the gentle dark and the peaceful lapping of the tides.
We celebrate the lifting of our hearts as the birds fly in freedom, singing as they go.
Thanks be to you, O God, for all that is.
Amen
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We sing:
Bless the Lord my soul,
And bless God’s Holy Name.
Bless the Lord my Soul,
Who leads me into life.

Amos 5:21-24
“I can’t stand your religious meetings.
    I’m fed up with your conferences and conventions.
I want nothing to do with your religion projects,
    your pretentious slogans and goals.
I’m sick of your fund-raising schemes,
    your public relations and image making.
I’ve had all I can take of your noisy ego-music.
    When was the last time you sang to me?
Do you know what I want?
    I want justice—oceans of it.
I want fairness—rivers of it.
    That’s what I want. That’s all I want.
Reflection Time to reflect on the bible readings, the slogans and images on the walls, the prayers, the nature photos, the poem, a tree or plant in the garden outside.

Prayers of intercession
Great Creator God, may our grieving go far beyond the horizons of our words.
May we be part of the beginning of a new dawning of hope for all that lives and grows and has its being.
Invite in us a different way of seeing the world one not based on consuming, but on a new relationship of friendship with all that you have created.
May we look on the mountains with wonder and the valleys that lead us into the depths. May we watch the light on the water and search for the currents of hope.
As each flower blooms and each seed grows, help us to see it as a miracle and a gift.
As a creature passes near to us, give us a sense of the wonder of all that lives.
Lift our hearts and souls in joy,
As we make ways of renewing and replanting all hat you have given to us, O God.
May we cherish the tree of life in all its forms and live peacefully together, we pray.
Amen
We sing:
Bless the Lord my soul,
And bless God’s Holy Name.
Bless the Lord my Soul,
Who leads me into life.
Dismissal and Blessing
