TO US ALL, TO EVERY NATION

Words: James Russell Lowell; adapt. by W. Garrett Horder
Music: EBENEZER - Thomas John Williams

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.
Reconciling God,
you draw together heaven and earth,
and in the death and resurrection of Jesus
you break down the dividing wall of hostility.
Your Holy Spirit draws all people to yourself,
in one race and nation,
and heals the cancer of prejudice and fear
within the hearts of children on your way.
You judge us not by the color of our skin
but by the content of our character,
and you turn the truthful story of our past
into a hopeful story for our future in you.
And so, you draw us into the company of your angels
around your eternal throne,
singing their hymn of unending praise:

Sanctify us by your grace,
that we may enjoy the unity of your Spirit in the bonds of peace,
and that this bread of the field and wine of the hillside
may be for us the body and blood of your Son Jesus Christ;
who, at supper with his disciples, took bread,
gave you thanks, broke the bread, and gave it to them, saying,
“Take, eat: this is my body which is given for you;
do this in remembrance of me.”
After supper he took the cup.
Again he gave you thanks,
and gave it to his disciples, saying,
“Drink from this, all of you:
this is my blood of the new covenant,
poured out for you and for many
for the forgiveness of sins.
Do this, as often as you drink it,
in remembrance of me.”
And so,
in remembrance of these your mighty acts in Jesus Christ,
we offer ourselves in praise and thanksgiving,
as a holy and living sacrifice,
in union with Christ’s offering for us,
as we proclaim the mystery of faith:

God of justice and mercy,
bless your whole creation.
Be close to all who know their need of you.
Succor those living in the midst of death,
and dying in the midst of life.
Flood this earth with your kingdom,
that justice may roll down like a river,
and righteousness like a never-failing stream,
until we see you face to face
and recognize our diverse faces in the face of your Son,
through whom, and with whom, and in whom,
in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
all honor and glory are yours, now and forever.
God the three-in-one,
as we bring our diverse gifts to the altar of your sacrifice,
transform them into your food that never runs out.

