
Prelude 
Impromptu Op. 90 No. 3 in G-Flat Major ..................... Franz Schubert (1797 – 1828)
Things That Were .................................................................................... Infrasonic Music

Yulia Yun, piano

Welcome and Greetings
Rev. Kim K. Crawford Harvie, Senior Minister 
Rev. Beth Robbins, Executive Minister

Call to Worship
Filled with Loving Kindness ........................ text: Traditional Buddhist Meditation 
                                     	                                                     melody: Anonymous 
                                                      harmonization: Mark David Buckles (b. 1980)

Mark David Buckles, Director of Music

May I be filled with loving kindness. May I be well. 
May I be peaceful, and at ease, and may I be happy.

May you...

May we...

May all...

Chalice Lighting
Still I Rise ...................................................................... Maya Angelou (1928 – 2014)
Honoring the memory of Breonna Taylor and George Floyd. ¡Presente!

The flaming chalice is the symbol of our free faith.  

Invocation
Quiet ........................................................................................... Paul Simon (b. 1941)

Daniel Rosensweig, tenor

I am heading for a time of quiet 
When my restlessness is past 
And I can lie down on my blanket 
And release my fists at last

I am heading for a time of solitude 
Of peace without illusions 
When the perfect circle 
Marries all beginnings and conclusions
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And when they say 
That you’re not good enough 
Well the answer is 
You’re not 
But who are they 
Or what is it 
That eats at what you’ve got 
With the hunger of ambition 
For the change inside the purse 
They are handcuffs on the soul, my friends 
Handcuffs on the soul 
And worse

I am heading for a place of quiet 
Where the sage and sweet grass grow 
By a lake of sacred water 
From the mountain’s melted snow

Community Candles of Sorrow & Joy
Sanctuary ................................. John W. Thompson and Randy Scruggs (b. 1953)
                                                                      adaptation: Crawford Harvie/Buckles
                                                         arrangement: Mark David Buckles (b. 1980)

Open my heart to be a sanctuary
All made holy, loved and true
With thanksgiving, I'll be a living
Sanctuary for you

Ann-Marie Iacoviello, soprano

To have your candle of sorrow or joy read during the service,  
please submit it here by 8:00 am Sunday morning.

During the service, participants will be invited to share sorrows and joys  
with the community in the chat.   

Affirmation and Covenant

Hymn 1020

Woyoya ................................................................................................................. Osibisa 
                    	                                       arrangement: Mark David Buckles (b. 1980)

We are going 
Heaven knows where we are going  
But we know within

And we will get there 
Heaven knows how we will get there 
But we know we will.  

Love is the spirit  
of this congregation, 
And service is our gift. 
This is our great covenant: 
To dwell together in peace, 
To speak our truths in love, 
And to help one another.

El amor es el espíritu  
de nuestra congregación 
Y el servicio es nuestro regalo. 
Esto es a lo que nos comprometemos: 
Convivir en paz, 
Hablar nuestras verdades con amor, 
Y ayudarnos los unos a los otros.

http://ascboston.org/worship/candles.php


It will be hard, we know 
And the road will be muddy and rough 
But we’ll get there 
Heaven knows how we will get there 
But we know we will

Woyaya, Woyaya... 
Woyaya, Woyaya...

Sermon 
Not Knowing ............................................................. Rev. Kim K. Crawford Harvie

Silent Reflection, Meditation, and Prayer

Anthem 
You’ll Never Walk Alone ........................ text: Oscar Hammerstein II (1895 – 1960) 
	 from Carousel                                             music: Richard Rodgers (1902 – 1979)

Hana Omori, soprano; Kazuhiro Omori, piano

When you walk through a storm 
Hold your head up high 
And don’t be afraid of the dark. 
At the end of the storm 
Is a golden sky 
And the sweet silver song of a lark.

Walk on through the wind, 
Walk on through the rain, 
Tho’ your dreams be tossed and blown. 
Walk on, walk on 
With hope in your heart 
And you’ll never walk alone, 
You’ll never walk alone.

Our Shared Responsibility During the Global Pandemic
Friends, these are extraordinary times that call for extraordinary generosity. 
Many income-generating events and rentals have had to be cancelled or 
postponed, putting a huge strain on the budget. Our ministers and staff are 
continuing to work; our goal is to continue to pay them. You can text the word 
GIVE to (617) 300-0509 or scan the QR code to give any amount you’d like. 
Even more helpful for cash flow would be to set  up automatic payments via 

bank transfer or credit card. Our treasurer, Liz Teixeira, 
(treasurer@ascboston.org) would be happy and grateful 
to assist you with this process!  In addition, please consider 
making an extra gift to sustain Arlington Street this month.  
Together though apart, we can thrive! Thank you for your 
steadfastness and support!  

https://arlingtonstreet.breezechms.com/give/online


Offertory
Enlightenment ....................................................................... Van Morrison (b. 1945)

Tevan Goldberg, baritone

Chop that wood, carry water 
What’s the sound of one hand clapping 
Enlightenment, don’t know what it is

Every second, every minute 
It keeps changing to something different 
Enlightenment, don’t know what it is 
Enlightenment, don’t know what it is 
It says it’s non-attachment 
Non-attachment, non-attachment

I’m in the here and now, and I’m meditating 
And still I’m suffering but that’s my problem 
Enlightenment, don’t know what it is 
Wake up

Enlightenment says the world is nothing 
Nothing but a dream, everything’s an illusion 
And nothing is real 
Good or bad, baby 
You can change it anyway you want 
You can rearrange it 
Enlightenment, don’t know what it is

Chop that wood and carry water 
What’s the sound of one hand clapping 
Enlightenment, don’t you know what it is

All around baby, you can see 
You’re making your own reality every day because 
Enlightenment, don’t know what it is 
It’s up to you 
Enlightenment, don’t know what it is 
It’s up to you, every day 
Enlightenment, don’t know what it is 
It’s always up to you 
Enlightenment, don’t know what it is 
It’s up to you, the way you think

Parish Highlights

Hymn 
Change Your Mind ..................................................................... Ken Block (b. 1966) 
                                                                                                     from Sister Hazel

Hey, hey 
Did you ever think 
There might be another way 
To just feel better, 
Just feel better about today 



Oh no 
If you never want to have 
To turn and go away 
You might feel better, 
Might feel better if you stay

Yeah yeah 
I hope you’ve heard 
Every word I’ve said 
Yeah yeah 
If you’ve had enough 
Of all your trying 
Just give up 
The state of mind you’re in

Chorus 
If you want to be somebody else, 
If you’re tired of fighting battles with yourself 
If you want to be somebody else 
Change your mind 
Change your mind

Hey hey 
Have you ever danced in the rain 
Or thanked the sun 
Just for shining, just for shining 
Or the sea?

Oh no, take it all in 
The world’s a show 
And yeah, you look much better, 
Look much better when you glow

Yeah yeah 
I hope you’ve heard 
Every word I’ve said 
Yeah yeah 
If you’ve had enough 
Of all your trying 
Just give up 
The state of mind you’re in

Chorus

Hey hey 
what ya say 
We both go and seize the day 
‘Cause what’s your hurry, 
What’s your hurry anyway

Yeah yeah 
I hope you’ve heard 
Every word I’ve said 
Yeah yeah 
If you’ve had enough 
Of all your trying 
Just give up 
The state of mind you’re in

Chorus



Benediction 

Go In Peace .................................................................. Rev. Mark L. Belletini (b. 1949)
For our benediction, you are invited to put your hands over your heart in Namaste — 

I bow to the Divine in You.

Recessional
Where You Go (I Will Go) ......................................... Shoshana Jedwab (b. 1964)

                                                      arrangement: Mark David Buckles (b. 1980)
Where you go I will go, beloved 
Where you go I will go 
Where you go I will go, beloved 
Where you go I will go 
For your people are my people 
   Your people are mine 
Your people are my people 
   Your divine, my divine

Postlude
Romanian Folk Dances .............................................. Béla Bartok (1881 – 1945) 
	 V. “Romanian Garden Gate” in D Major 
	 VI. “Little One” in A Major

             Yulia Yun, piano 

 

Need help? The Tech Team will be monitoring Arlington Street’s Facebook 
page on Sunday morning. If you need assistance, please post a comment to   

www.facebook.com/ArlingtonStreetChurch, send a Facebook message,  
or email Outreach@ASCBoston.org.        

https://www.facebook.com/ArlingtonStreetChurch

