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gathering and registration 
(please use this time to connect with others and to register your 
attendance on the cards provided in your seats. you may also 

scan the qr code below, or to register online from your 
smartphone. go to fumcfw.org/1111attendance,  

you may leave the cards in your seat or  
bring forward with your offering during the offering song) 

 

    scan the qr code to 

          register your attendance! 
 

 

the welcome candle 
michael morris 

come, come, whoever you are. wanderer, worshiper, 

lover of leaving. it doesn't matter. ours is not a caravan of despair. 

come, even if you have broken your vows a thousand times. 
come, yet again 

 
gift of song 

"don’t stop thinking about tomorrow" 
written by christine mcvie 

performed by eleven:eleven revolution 
 

 
prayer 

 
offering song 

offerings go toward the support of  

fumcfw ministries, including eleven:eleven. 

the one dollar bills collected in  january 
 will support the first street mission food pantry. 

 
                                        “blue boat home”     mayer 

though below me i feel no motion 

standing on these mountains and plains 

far away from the rolling ocean 

still my dry land heart can say 

i've been sailing all my life now 

never harbor nor port have i known 

the wide universe is the ocean i travel 

and the earth is my blue boat home 

 

sun, my sail and moon, my rudder 

as i ply the starry sea 

leaning over the edge in wonder 

casting questions into the deep 

drifting here with my ship's companions 

all we kindred pilgrim souls 

making our way by the lights of the heavens 

in our beautiful blue boat home 

 

i give thanks to the waves upholding me 

hail the great winds urging me on 

greet the infinite sea before me 

sing the sky my sailor's song 

 

i was born upon the fathoms 

never harbor nor port have i known 

the wide universe is the ocean i travel 

and the earth is my blue boat home 

the wide universe is the ocean i travel 

and the earth is my blue boat home 

 
gift of song 

"details in the fabric" 
written by dan wilson / jason mraz 

performed by eleven:eleven revolution 
 

kairos moment 
 (the ancient greeks had two words for time, chronos and kairos.  

kairos is “a time in between” – sacred time.) 

 
passing the peace 

 
 



 
 

opening our hearts and minds 
gene wisdom 

matthew 6:27-33  (the message) 

“has anyone by fussing in front of the mirror ever gotten taller by so 

much as an inch? all this time and money wasted on fashion—do 

you think it makes that much difference? instead of looking at the 

fashions, walk out into the fields and look at the wildflowers. they 

never primp or shop, but have you ever seen color and design quite 

like it? the ten best-dressed men and women in the country look 

shabby alongside them. if god gives such attention to the 

appearance of wildflowers—most of which are never even seen—

don’t you think god will attend to you, take pride in you, do the best 

for you? what i’m trying to do here is to get you to relax, to not be so 

preoccupied with getting, so you can respond to god’s giving. 

people who don’t know god and the way god works fuss over these 

things, but you know both god and how god works. steep your life in 

god-reality, god-initiative, god-provisions. don’t worry about missing 

out. you’ll find all your everyday human concerns will be met." 

 
message 

emptiness: “making space for life” 
rev. tom mcdermott 

 
gift of song 

“lark" 
written by josh ritter 

performed by eleven:eleven revolution 

 
 blessing 

 
eleven:eleven revolution 

brad thompson, guitar, vocals 
kevin grove, guitar  

mike brown - bass guitar  
todd franks - drums / justin pate - piano  
david rosario & jim miller - saxophones  

lisa stoval & christa russell - vocals 

sound engineers, gary hullett & xavier munoz ;  
av tech, justin emerick  

 
 

some thoughts for the journey  
 

when any real progress is made, we unlearn and learn anew what 

we thought we knew before. – henry david thoreau 

 

knowledge is learning something every day. wisdom is letting 

something go every day. – japanese proverb 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

in all our searching, the only thing we've found that makes the 

emptiness bearable is each other.― carl sagan 

 

this accidental meeting of possibilities calls itself i.  and i ask: what 

am i doing here? and, at once, this i becomes unreal. 

                                                                  ― dag hammarskjöld 

 

so with hair gone silver and eyes a-twinkle, i whisper to the beloved 

poet: 'this wild and precious life was never mine to map; it always 

had its own agenda, dancing itself across infinite webs of thought 

and feeling, back to its own vibrant womb…’ - mary oliver 

 
 

programs and events 
 

FIRST WE DRUM | Tuesday, January 8 | 7:00 – 8:30pm 

in Wesley Hall (Meets second Tuesday of each month) 

No experience necessary: whether you bring your own 

drum or share one of ours, come join us for community, 

inspiration and connection. tmcdermott@myfumc.org   

 

 

 
1111fw.org 
visit tom’s blog   
fumcfw.org/author/tom-mcdermott 
live stream eleven:eleven 
on Sundays fumcfw.org/live 

 
 

 

 

            To reserve tickets, email CRobarts@myfumc.org 


