
- Gifts Within - 
Zoom Worship with the Spirit Now Community  

Thursday, April 2, 2020  …  4:30 p.m. 
 

Greeting and Welcome 
 
 

Opening Chant:     All we need is here …  all we need …  all we need is here. 
        (to the tune of “Ubi Caritas”) 
Opening Invocation: 
 

Holy One, you are in our midst. 
Your presence fills us.  Your presence is Peace. 

 

Holy One, you are in our heart. 
Your presence fills us.  Your presence is Peace. 

 

Holy One, you are in our mind. 
Your presence fills us.  Your presence is Peace. 

 

Holy One, you are in our life. 
Your presence fills us.  Your presence is Peace. 

 

Help us, Holy One, to remember that we dwell in you and you in us,  
this day and always.  Amen.                          (adapted from David Adam, The Open Gate) 
 

We pause for a few moments of silence 
 
 

Readings: 
 

THE LEGACY OF MISFITS 
 

A reading from Continuing Revelation 

I LEAVE YOU RACIAL DIGNITY. We must learn also to share and mix with all men. We must make an effort to be 

less race conscious and more conscious of individual and human values. I have never been sensitive about my 

complexion. My color has never destroyed my self-respect nor has it ever caused me to conduct myself in such a 

manner as to merit the disrespect of any person. I have not let my color handicap me. Despite many crushing burdens 

and handicaps, I have risen from the cotton fields of South Carolina to found a college, administer it during its years 

of growth, become a public servant in the government of our country and a leader of women. I would not exchange 

my color for all the wealth in the world, for had I been born white I might not have been able to do all that I have 

done or yet hope to do. 

Mary McLeod-Bethune, Last Will and Testament 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to us – Thanks be to God. 

 

- silence   - 

 

A reading from the Hindu Tradition 

One day [the 13th century mahar, or untouchable] Chokhamela was standing at the door of the temple [of Vitthoba, 

the Lord Krishna] from morning till late in the evening, somewhat hopeless and unusually cast down. Towards 

nightfall, the priests locked up the doors and went away. As Chokha stood there, still and lone, Vitthoba himself came 

out, exclaimed in distress to see Chokha patiently waiting, embraced him, led him by the hand to the innermost 

sanctum, where he lovingly held him to his breast. The night was spent in the union of the bhakt [devotee] with the 
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god, after which Vitthoba playfully removed his tulsi garland (a garland made of basil seeds which the Varkaris wear 

as a mark of their identity) and put it around Chokha’s neck. When the day dawned, he led him out of the temple, still 

with the garland. Chokha, in a state of bliss after this vouchsafing of divine love, lay down on the sands of the river in 

a trance. At the temple the priests discovered that Vitthoba’s gold necklace had disappeared and remembering that 

Chokha had been at the temple doors last, went into transports of rage over the fact that the temple and diety were 

polluted and the necklace stolen. Search parties found Chokha still dazed and uncomprehending, but with a gold 

necklace around the neck. He was punished; tied to the bullocks and about to be dragged to death but for the animals 

who stood their ground, despite the whip lashing them. The story ends with Vitthoba revealing himself to the entire 

company, holding the bullocks by the horns. 

 Rohini Mokashi-Punekar, Indian Institute of Technology 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to us – Thanks be to God. 

 

- silence   - 

 

A reading from the Christian Gospel 

They arrived on the other side of the sea in the country of the Gerasenes.  As Jesus got out of the boat, a madman from 

the cemetery came up to him.  He lived there among the tombs and graves. No one could restrain him—he couldn’t be 

chained, couldn’t be tied down. He had been tied up many times with chains and ropes, but he broke the chains, 

snapped the ropes. No one was strong enough to tame him. Night and day he roamed through the graves and the hills, 

screaming out and slashing himself with sharp stones. 

When he saw Jesus a long way off, he ran and bowed in worship before him—then bellowed in protest, “What business 

do you have, Jesus, Son of the High God, messing with me? I swear to God, don’t give me a hard time!” (Jesus had just 

commanded the tormenting evil spirit, “Out! Get out of the man!”) 

Jesus asked him, “Tell me your name.” 

He replied, “My name is Mob. I’m a rioting mob.” Then he desperately begged Jesus not to banish them from the country. 

A large herd of pigs was browsing and rooting on a nearby hill. The demons begged him, “Send us to the pigs so we 

can live in them.” Jesus gave the order. But it was even worse for the pigs than for the man. Crazed, they stampeded 

over a cliff into the sea and drowned. 

Those tending the pigs, scared to death, bolted and told their story in town and country. Everyone wanted to see what 

had happened. They came up to Jesus and saw the madman sitting there wearing decent clothes and making sense, 

no longer a walking madhouse of a man. 

Those who had seen it told the others what had happened to the demon-possessed man and the pigs. At first they were 

in awe—and then they were upset, upset over the drowned pigs. They demanded that Jesus leave and not come back. 

As Jesus was getting into the boat, the demon-delivered man begged to go along, but he wouldn’t let him. Jesus said, 

“Go home to your own people. Tell them your story—what the Master did, how he had mercy on you.” The man went 

back and began to preach in the Ten Towns area about what Jesus had done for him. He was the talk of the town. 

Mark 5:1-20 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to us – Thanks be to God. 

- silence   - 
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A commentary on the Gospel Reading 

     Sent Back 

He sent me back – 

That man who came by boat from Galilee 

And found me living naked by the tombs. 

That man whose presence pierced me to the heart 

And stilled the waters churning in my head. 

I would have happily embarked with him. 

But he sent me back-- 

Back to folk who’d driven me from home, 

Preferring I seek shelter with the shades, 

Lest my contagion permeate them all. 

So evil dwelt with fear of the unknown. 

 

He  sent me back – 

Back to lukewarm welcome from my kin. 

Coherency and clothes would not compose 

A case for overlooking matters past. 

The pigs were not the cause of their concern, 

But, rather, loss of former certainty. 

With evil safely stowed beyond the walls, 

The town had slumbered in security. 
 

He sent me back to challenge their repose. 

They sent him back to Galilee. 
 

Chris Eastoe 

 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to us  

   – Thanks be to God.  
 

 
 
Time for Reflection and Discussion 



                                                                            
Prayer Chant:      Open My Eyes 

 
 

Prayers: 

  

One: May we who are merely inconvenienced,  
All:  remember those whose lives are at stake. 
One: May we who have no risk factors  
All:  remember those most vulnerable. 
One: May those who have the luxury of working from home  
All:  remember those who must choose between preserving their health or making their rent. 
One: May those who have the flexibility to care for our children when schools close  
All:  remember those who have no options. 
One: May we who have to cancel a trip  
All:  remember those who have no safe place to go. 
One: May we who are losing our margin money in the tumult of the economic market  
All:  remember those who have no margin at all. 
One: May those who settle for quarantine at home  
All:  remember those who have no home.  
One: As fear grips our community and our world,  
All:  let us choose love during this time when we cannot physically wrap our arms around  
  each other, let us find ways to be the loving embrace to God and our neighbor. 
 
A Prayer of St. Alphonsus de Liguori  (adapted) 
 
Holding in our mind’s eye, our gathering around a table to make Eucharist, let us pray: 
 Holy One, we know that you are as truly present in our reaching out to one another 
  as in the sacrament of the altar. 
 We love you at the heart of all things,  
  and long for you in our souls. 
 Since we cannot gather together to receive you in that sacrament, 
  come and abide spiritually in our hearts. 
 Knowing that you have already come,  
  we embrace you and unite ourselves entirely to you. 
 Never let us fear that we are separated from you, from one another,  
  from your Creation, every single grain of sand of it.  Amen. 
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A Prayer of Jesus 
 

As Jesus teaches us, we pray: 
Eternal Spirit, Earth-maker, Pain-bearer, Life-giver, 
Source of all that is and that shall be, Father and Mother of us all, 
Loving God, in whom is heaven:  
The hallowing of your name echo through the universe!  
The way of your justice be followed by the peoples of the world!  
Your heavenly will be done by all created beings! 
Your commonwealth of peace and freedom  
sustain our hope and come on earth. 
With the bread we need for today, feed us.  
In the hurts we absorb from one another, forgive us. 
In times of temptation and test, strengthen us.   
From trials too great to endure, spare us. 
From the grip of all that is evil, free us.  
For you reign in the glory of the power that is love,  
now and forever. Amen.                          (From the New Zealand Prayer Book) 

 
 

Gathering our prayers for every need imaginable for the whole Creation 
 
 
The Peace: 
Officiant:  The peace of God be always with you. 
People: And also with you.  NAMASTE! 
 
Chant for Peace:           Glori, Glori, Gloria! 
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Prayer of Thanksgiving 
Holy One, our minds long to know you, 
       our hearts to find you, our souls to serve you. 
Send us out, aware of your Presence, 
      that our hearts may be renewed, our minds refreshed, our souls restored, 

that we may reveal you to others, and know you always  
       as our beloved companion on the Way.  Amen.              

                              (adapted from David Adam, The Open Gate) 

 
Blessing 
      Bless to us, O God: the sun, which is above us; the earth, which is below us; 
      the friends, who are around us; your image, deep within us; the rest, which is before us. 
       And may the blessing of God enfold us, empower us,  

 and increase among us this day and always.  AMEN. 
 
Closing Chant  

 
 
 
Dismissal:        “Thanks be to God!” 
 


