
COMMON THREAD September 13, 2019 
 

Gathering Music 
 

Welcome 
 

Breathing + Heartbeat drum 
 

Prayer    from the New Zealand Prayer Book 

Lord, it is night. The night is for stillness. Let us be still in the presence of God. 

It is night after a long day. What has been done has been done; what has not been 
done has not been done; let it be. The night is dark. Let our fears of the darkness  
of the world and of our own lives rest in you. The night is quiet. Let the quietness 
of your peace enfold us, all dear to us, and all who have no peace. The night heralds 
the dawn. Let us look expectantly to a new day, new joys, new possibilities.  
In your name we pray. Amen. 
 

Song: Dust  Trevor Hall 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Well, I’ve been told of a hurricane The type of love where you forget your name  
I ask the question almost every day, “When will it find me?” 
 
All around me castles falling down Well they were never real anyhow 
Through the story and through the sound come up upon me 

 
Who am I? But the dust of the Most High Drifting like a leaf in the summer sky 
Hoping one day you will see, that what’s inside of you, is what’s inside of me  

 
I reminisce of a simple town Where constellations grow from the ground  
Where trees whisper such a common sound Do you remember? 
 
So many seeds we have planted in this soil as we wait for it to boil  
Mama told me it would spoil  
Remain loyal to the king as he laughs and weeps and sings  
Will I ever have the vision of no division? 

 
Refrain 

 
Who am I? 



Reflection 
 
Song: Wildflowers Tom Petty 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Prayers  Response: Lord, hear our prayer. 
 
Prayer of St. Francis 

Lord, make us instruments of your peace.  

Where there is hatred, let us sow love; where there is injury, pardon;  
where there is discord, union; where there is doubt, faith;  
where there is despair, hope; where there is darkness, light;  
where there is sadness, joy.  
 

Grant that we may not so much seek to be consoled as to console;  
to be understood as to understand; to be loved as to love.  
 

For it is in giving that we receive; it is in pardoning that we are pardoned;  
and it is in dying that we are born to eternal life. Amen. 

You belong among the wildflowers 
You belong in a boat out at sea 
Sail away, kill off the hours 
You belong somewhere you feel free 
 
Run away, find you a lover 
Go away somewhere all bright and new 
I have seen no other 
Who compares with you 
 
You belong among the wildflowers 
You belong in a boat out at sea 
You belong with your love on your arm 
You belong somewhere you feel free 
 
Run away, go find a lover 
Run away, let your heart be your guide 
You deserve the deepest of cover 
You belong in that home by and by 
 

 
You belong among the wildflowers 
You belong somewhere close to me 
Far away from your trouble and worry 
You belong somewhere you feel free 
You belong somewhere you feel free  



Song: Teach Your Children Crosby, Stills, and Nash 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Final prayer 

Keep watch, dear Lord, with those who work, or watch, or weep this night,  

and give your angels charge over those who sleep.  
Tend the sick, Lord Christ; give rest to the weary, bless the dying, soothe the  
suffering, pity the afflicted, shield the joyous; and all for your love's sake. Amen. 
 
 
 
 

The Final Blessing, The Peace, and Dinner 

You, who are on the road, 
Must have a code 
That you can live by. 
And so become yourself 
Because the past is just a goodbye. 
 
Teach your children well. 
Their father's hell 
Did slowly go by. 
And feed them on your dreams. 
The one they pick's the one you'll know by. 
 
Don't you ever ask them, "Why?" 
If they told you, you would cry. 
So, just look at them and sigh, 
And know they love you. 
 
And you, of tender years, 
Can't know the fears 
That your elders grew by. 
And so please help them with your youth. 
They seek the truth 
Before they can die. 

 
 
Teach your parents well. 
Their children's hell 
Will slowly go by. 
And feed them on your dreams. 
The one they pick's the one you'll know by. 
 
Don't you ever ask them, "Why?" 
If they told you, you would cry. 
So, just look at them and sigh 
And know they love you. 



WE HOPE YOU FIND YOURS HERE 
Here is a place that is ancient and new, a faith that we hold going back to Jesus, back to his 
spiritual ancestors, back to those who walked the earth and found holy ground. And what 
we do is often based on really ancient patterns—worship and music; loving service to the 
poor, the hurting, the lonely; working for justice and peace; lively, fearless education and 
formation of minds and souls. And that faith is also completely contemporary, engaged in 
the culture and the needs of the moment. 
 

WHAT WE ARE FOR 
 

The dignity and worth of every person. An open minded, passionate commitment to truth. 
The importance of everyone’s own spiritual journey. God’s friends wherever we find them. 
Seeking Christ in every person who comes through the door. The sacredness of life’s rites 
of passage. The value of community. The hard work necessary to make sure that all are 
welcomed. Telling the truth about life’s challenges. A “user-friendly” church experience. 
Children, youth and families. We believe that God is love, and we pray that God will use us 
to spread that love. 

WHAT WE ARE AGAINST 
 

Claiming to have all the answers. Elitism and exclusivism, especially in church. Bigotry for 
any reason. Authoritarianism. Indifference to injustice and suffering. Certitude in the face 
of ambiguity and superficial answers to hard questions. Boring sermons, bad music and 
general cluelessness. (So, God help us, because we don’t always avoid these!) 
 

WHAT WE VALUE 
 

Community, open hearts, open minds, open arms. Faith. Fortitude. Staying current, but 
equally staying rooted in tradition. Reason and honesty. Civic responsibility. Debate that 
allows for mutual respect. Music and beauty for their own sake. Joy in God’s creation. 
Anyone who makes an effort to get to know and follow Jesus. 

 

WELCOME! 
 

Originally written by the people of St. Bartholomew’s, New York, this statement has been modified for our use with their permission.  

St. Dunstan’s Episcopal Church 
28005 Robinson Canyon Road, Carmel, California 93923 

(831) 624-6646  office@stdcv.org 

 
saintdunstanschurch.org 


