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Prayer

Everyone:  Dear Lord, make me an instrument of Your peace; where there is hatred, let me sow love; where there is injury, pardon; where there is doubt, faith; where there is despair, hope; where there is darkness, light; and where there is sadness, joy. O Divine Master, grant that I 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.
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Friendly

Worship Leader: “A scout is friendly.” 

Everyone:  “A Scout is a friend to all.  He is a brother to other scouts.  He seeks to understand others.  He respects those with ideas and customs that are different from his own.
Worship Leader:  “Be noble! And the nobleness that lies in others, sleeping, but never dead, will rise in majesty to meet your own.

Everyone:  “Let us be a friend to all.”

Worship Leader:  “A man moved to a new community and wondered what kind of neighbors he would have.  The first day after he was settled in his new home, he met a man on the sidewalk and said,  “What kind of neighbors do you think I will find here?”

The man replied by asking, “What kind of neighbors did you have where you lived before?”

“They were fine people,” answered the newcomer.  “In fact they were so friendly that I hated to leave them.”

“Then you may expect to find the same kind of people here,” said the other man.

Friendliness is like a boomerang. Throw it at others, and it will come back to you.  That is why Jesus gave the Golden Rule, which says that one should do to others what he would have them do to him.  

Everyone:  “Keep us from being sensitive and jealous, O God.  Save us from moods of melancholy, and give us cheerful spirits, not only that others may like us, but that we may help the world by driving away its gloom and adding to its joy.  Amen.

He’s Got the Whole World 

He’s got the whole world, in His hands,

He’s got the whole wide world, in His hands,

He’s got the whole world, in His hands,

He’s got the whole world in His hands.

He’s got you and me, brother, in his hands, (etc.)

He’s got you and me, sister, in His hands,  (etc.)

He’s got the itty bitty baby, in His hands, (etc.)

He’s got everybody here, in His hands, (etc.)

Psalm 133:1

Worship Leader: Behold, how good and how pleasant it is for brethren to dwell together in unity!



Prayer

Everyone:  May the time be not too distant, O God, When all your children will understand that they are brothers and sisters, so that, one in spirit and one in fellowship, they may be forever united before you.  Then shall your kingdom be established on Earth, and the word of your prophet shall be fulfilled: “ The Lord will reign forever and ever.”  Amen.
John 15:12

Worship Leader: “This is my commandment, that you love one another just as I have loved you.”
Everyone:  Help me to do thy will.  To be friendly to others, and love others at all times.

How Great Thou Art

O Lord, my God, when I in awe-some won-der, Con‑sid‑er all the worlds Thy hands have made, 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thun‑der, Thy pow'r through-out the u-ni-verse dis-played.

Then sings my soul, my savior God, to Thee;  How great Thou art!  How Great Thou Art!  Then sings my soul, my savior God to Thee, How great Thou art!  How GREAT Thou art!

When through the woods, and forest glades I wan-der, And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees, 

When I look down from lofty mountain gran-deur, And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze;

Then sings my soul, my savior God, to Thee;  How great Thou art!  How Great Thou art!  Then sings my soul, my savior God to Thee, How great Thou art!  How GREAT Thou art!

Worship Leader:  When Abraham Lincoln was a young lawyer in Springfield, one of his friends was a storekeeper by the name of Billy Brown.  After Lincoln became President, Billy Brown went to Washington and called at the White House.  He found the reception room filled with a crowd if important-looking people and decided he ought not to take the time of such a busy man.  He was about to leave when the President came out , saw who was there, and grabbed him by the hand.  “You are going to stay here and have supper with me,” he said.  Lincoln thought anyone who was good enough to be his friend when he was poor and unknown was good enough to be his friend when he was President.  He was not the kind of man to forget his old friends because he had a chance to make new ones.








