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For a web page with today’s bulletin 
scan the image on the right. The 
bulletin can also be downloaded to 
your device. You can also use this link: 
https://bit.ly/3Ol3z36

Scan this code to donate to St. 
Michael’s, it will take  you to our 
donation webpage. The Vanco Mobile 
app is available to install on your 
iPhone, iPad, or Android device. 

Welcome to St. Michael’s
We manifest joy through vibrant worship, beautiful 
music, and the active participation and nurturing of our 
children and youth.

We embrace resilience by learning each other’s stories, 
proclaiming the Good News of God’s unconditional love, 
and strengthening our capacity to hope.

We seek justice by advocating for political change, 
continuing our work as an Immigrant Welcoming 
Congregation, and striving to understand our role in 
social, economic, and racial inequality.

We live in love through our Baptismal Promises to 
welcome and respect the dignity of every human being, 
care for God’s creation, and engage in the ministry of 
Jesus to bring light, healing, and grace to our world.

We are rooted as an Episcopal Church, honoring 
our traditions from the creative perspective of our 
community, learning how to engage the bilingual and 
multicultural makeup of our congregation, and seeking 
silence and stillness to glean insight from the Holy Spirit 
among us.

Episcopal worship gathers the hearts and prayers of 
everyone present and involves call and response between 
the leader and the assembly. You’ll find the responses of 
the community here, in bold type, marked “People.”

Children are welcome here, voices and wiggles and all! 
The very young (infants to five years) are invited to play 
in our childcare room on the lower level, though some 
children prefer to remain in worship with their families. 
Early in the service, school-age children (generally, grades 
K-5) will be invited downstairs for their Liturgy of the 
Word, and they return to the gathered community 
before communion. Coloring and reading books for 
children are located at the back of the church.

We’d love to know more about you. Please sign the 
guest book by the door or fill out a pew card, and we’ll 
be in touch with you for further conversation. You may 
also email us using the addresses listed below.

Thank you for coming together!

St. Michael & All Angels, located in Multnomah County, 
rests on the traditional homelands of the Multnomah, 

Kathlamet, Clackamas, Molalla, Tumwater, Watlala bands 
of the Chinook, the Tualatin Kalapuya, and many other 

indigenous nations of the Columbia River. We acknowledge 
the ancestors of this place and understand that we are 
here because of the sacrifices forced upon them. By 

recognizing these communities, we honor their legacy, 
their lives, and their descendants.

St Michael & All Angels Episcopal Church acknowledges 
the gifts of sacred music written by African Americans, 
indigenous peoples and all people of color. This music 
enriches our liturgies, and we are grateful for these 

musicians. Music of oppressed cultures has been 
appropriated by the dominant culture without an 

appreciation of the pain and suffering experienced by its 
creators. We repent and commit to the work of racial 

justice and ending racism. 
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THE COMMUNITY GATHERS FOR WORSHIP

Prelude	 Andante con moto (Song without Words), Op. 19, No. 1	 Felix Mendelssohn 
		   (1809-1847)

Hymn 191	 all stand	 Alleluia, alleluia! Hearts and voices heavenward raise	 Lux eoi
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The Greeting	

Presider	 Alleluia.  Christ is risen.
People	 Christ is risen indeed.  Alleluia.

Gloria
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Setting:  Richard Proulx, A Community Mass.  ©1971, 1977, GIA Publications, Inc..

Collect of the Day

Presider	 God be with you.
People	 And also with you.

Presider	 Let us pray together.
	 Make us glad we pray you, gentle God, to give each other your loving care; make us happy 

to receive it.  May there daily grow within us a generous, trusting spirit. This we ask through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Remain in church for the Easter Play. Children’s Liturgy of the Word will resume next week.

First reading	 	 all seated 		  1 John 4:7-21
God’s love is made known to us through Jesus. In response we are to love one another.

The reader concludes	 Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people.
People	 Thanks be to God.
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Hymn 490	 all stand	 I want to walk as a child of the light 	 Houston
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Words: Kathleen Thomerson (b. 1934)
Music: Houston, Kathleen Thomerson (b. 1934)

Gospel	 remain standing	 John 15:1-8
Jesus is the true vine to which each branch must be united if it is to bear fruit.

Deacon or Priest	 The Holy Gospel of our Savior Jesus Christ according to John.  
All	 Glory to you, Lord Christ.

The Deacon concludes	 The Gospel of the Lord.
People	 Praise to you, Lord Christ.
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Easter Play 	 	 The Tale of Three Trees	
Adapted from the Traditional Folktale and the Friends of the Groom Production written by Tom Long (1992) 

Narrator 1	 Once there were three young trees, 
Narrator 2	  Growing on a hilltop, 
Narrator 1 & 2	 Dreaming of what they could become one day. 
Narrator 1	 The first tree said	
Tree 1	 Someday I wish to be made into a box. 
Narrator 2	 But not just any box. 
Tree 1	 I want to be the treasure chest of someone very wealthy. I will be the most beautiful treasure chest in 

the world, and I will hold within myself, GOLD…. RUBIES…. DIAMONDS…. AND PEARLS! 
Narrator 1 & 2	 The most precious treasure in all the world. 
Narrator 1	 The second tree said, 
Tree 2	 Someday I wish to be part of a boat.  
Narrator 2	 But not just any boat. 
Tree 2	 I want to be the mast of a great sailing ship in the Royal Navy.  I will stand, planted in the deck, the 

mainsail will pull against me and together we will draw the ship through the waves… 
Narrator 1 & 2	 So smoothly, 
Tree 2	 That the king himself will be able to sleep onboard. 
Narrator 2	 Even in the darkest storm. 
Narrator 1	 The third tree said, 
Tree 3	 Some day, I wish….to remain a tree.  
Narrator 2	 But not just any tree. 
Tree 3	 I want to grow so tall that I will tower over the clouds and all who pass this hill will see me standing 

here.  
Narrator 1 & 2	 Pointing the way to heaven. 
Tree 1	 Years passed. 
Tree 2	 Seasons came and went. 
Tree 3	 Then one day, three woodcutters came up the hill carrying axes. 
Narrator 1	 The first woodcutter looked at the first tree and said, “This tree is beautiful. It is perfect for me.” 

With a swoop of the axe, the first tree fell. 
Narrator 2	 The second woodcutter looked at the second tree and said, “This tree is strong. It is perfect for 

me.” With a swoop of the axe, the second tree fell.  
Narrator 1	 The third woodcutter never even looked up. They said, “Any kind of tree will do for me.” With a 

swoop of the axe, the third tree fell. 
Narrator 2	 The first tree was carried to a carpenter’s shop. There it was stripped of its bark and trimmed of its 

branches. 
Narrator 1	 And was made…into…a box. 
Tree 1	 But not a beautiful treasure chest.  
Narrator 2	 It was made into a simple feed box for animals and placed in a barn. 
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Narrator 1	 The second tree was carried to a dockyard. It too was stripped of its bark and trimmed of its 
branches. 

Narrator 2	 And it was made…into part…of a boat. 
Tree 2	 But not the mast of a great sailing ship. 
Narrator 1	 It was carved into a wooden bench and nailed in the back of a smelly fishing boat. 
Narrator 2	 And the third tree, when it was stripped of its bark and trimmed of its branches, proved to be too 

flawed even for common usage, so was left in a pile in the lumber yard. 
Narrator 1	 More years passed. Seasons came and went. 
Tree 1	 And then one day, into the barn where the first tree lay – now a feed box for animals, 
Narrator 2	 There came a young woman, and a young man. 
Tree 1	 And that very night the woman had her first-born child and wrapped him in soft cloth and laid him 

in the box. 
Narrator 1 & 2	 And the dream of the first tree came true. 
Tree 1	 For that night she held a treasure more precious than any in the world.  
Narrator 1	 More years passed. And then one day into the boat where the second tree was – now a wooden 

bench – there stepped a young teacher. 
Narrator 2	 The boat was sailed to the middle of a lake, and there the man fell asleep on the seat. 
Narrator 1	 Suddenly, a terrible storm arose. Waves crashed over the side of the boat. The fishermen on board 

in fear for their lives, awoke the sleeping man who stood – and with one word, 
Tree 2	 Peace –  
Narrator 2	 Silenced the wind and calmed the waves. 
Narrator 1 & 2	 And the dream of the second tree came true. 
Tree 2	 For that day he had carried the King of all kings. 
Narrator 1	 And what of the third tree? 
Tree 3	 Well, one Friday morning, soldiers found that tree in a forgotten woodpile and laid it across the back 

of a wounded man, who struggled through jeering crowds to the top of a hill – where the tree was 
planted once again. 

Narrator 2	 And three days later, very early in the morning, when the sun rose and the earth trembled with 
joy, the dream of the third tree came true. 

Tree 3	 God’s love had changed everything.  
Tree 1	 God’s love made the first tree beautiful. 
Tree 2	 God’s love made the second tree strong. 
Tree 3	 And now, every time people think of the third tree, they will know that it points the way to God.   
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Song	 A Prayer For Tomorrow	 Music by Allen Pote, lyrics by Tom S. Long 
Sung by St. Michael’s Choristers and the Joyful Players 

Dreams, we all have dreams,   
what we can be, what we can do.  
Lord, with all we are, we pray   
that our dreams will lead us to you. 
See our hands, what will they make, Lord?  
See our feet, where will they run?  
See our hearts, who will they love, Lord?  
See our lives, we’ve just begun! 

Dreams, we all have dreams... 
In our eyes you see tomorrow.  
On that day one thing we know:  
There’s a dream from one who loves us  
That is greater than our own. 
Dreams, we all have dreams...

The Peace

All stand. The Presider then says to the People
	 The Peace of Christ be always with you.
People	 And also with you.

A Word of Welcome	 Please be seated

A Prayer for Birthdays and Milestones 
O God, our times are in your hand:  Look with favor, we pray, on your servants as they begin 
another year.  Grant that they may grow in wisdom and grace, and strengthen their trust in your 
goodness all the days of their lives; through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.

The Great Thanksgiving

Offertory Anthem	 Alleluia 	  Randall Thompson (1899-1984)

Holy Communion 	 all stand� Eucharistic Prayer D (Expansive Language) 

The Presider continues
	 It is truly right to glorify you, Father, and to give you thanks; for you alone are God, living and true, 

dwelling in light inaccessible from before time and for ever.
	 Fountain of life and source of all goodness, you made all things and fill them with your blessing; you 

created them to rejoice in the splendor of your radiance.
	 Countless throngs of angels stand before you to serve you night and day; and, beholding the glory of 
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your presence, they offer you unceasing praise. Joining with them, and giving voice to every creature 
under heaven, we acclaim you, and glorify your Name, as we sing:

Sanctus

Music: A Community Mass. Richard Proulx, 

Presider	 We acclaim you, holy God, glorious in power. Your mighty works reveal your wisdom and love. You 
formed us in your own image, giving the whole world into our care, so that, in obedience to you, 
our Creator, we might steward and serve all your creatures. When our disobedience took us far from 
you, you did not abandon us to the power of death. In your mercy you came to our help, so that in 
seeking you we might find you. Again and again you called us into covenant with you, and through 
the prophets you taught us to hope for salvation. 

	 Holy God, you loved the world so much that in the fullness of time you sent your only Son to be our 
Savior. Incarnate by the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary, Jesus lived as one of us, yet without 
sin. To the poor he proclaimed the good news of salvation; to prisoners, freedom; to the sorrowful, 
joy. To fulfill your purpose Jesus gave himself up to death; and, rising from the grave, destroyed 
death and made the whole creation new. 

	 And that we might live no longer for ourselves, but for Christ who died and rose for us, you sent the 
Holy Spirit, your own first gift for those who believe, to complete your work in the world, and to 
bring to fulfillment the sanctification of all. 

	 When the hour had come for Jesus to be glorified by you, his heavenly Father, having loved his own 
who were in the world, he loved them to the end; at supper with them Jesus took bread, and when he 
had given thanks to you, he broke it and gave it to his disciples and said, “Take, eat: This is my Body, 
which is given for you. Do this for the remembrance of me.” 

	 After supper Jesus took the cup of wine; and when he had given thanks, he gave it to them, and said, 
“Drink this, all of you: This is my Blood of the new Covenant, which is shed for you and for many 
for the forgiveness of sins. Whenever you drink it, do this for the remembrance of me.” 
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	 Almighty God, we now celebrate this memorial of our redemption. Recalling Christ’s death and 
descent among the dead, proclaiming Christ’s resurrection and ascension to your right hand, 
awaiting Christ’s coming in glory, and offering to you, from the gifts you have given us, this bread 
and this cup, we praise you and we bless you.   

All	 We praise you, we bless you, we give thanks to you, and we pray to you, Lord our God. 

Presider	 God our Creator, we pray that in your goodness and mercy your Holy Spirit may descend upon us, 
and upon these gifts, sanctifying them and showing them to be holy gifts for your holy people, the 
bread of life and the cup of salvation, the Body and Blood of our Savior Jesus Christ. 

	 Grant that all who share this bread and cup may become one body and one spirit, a living sacrifice in 
Christ, to the praise of your Name. 

	 Remember, Lord, your one holy catholic and apostolic Church, redeemed by the blood of your 
Christ. Reveal its unity, guard its faith, and preserve it in peace.  And grant that we may find our 
inheritance with Blessed Mary, with matriarchs, patriarchs, prophets, apostles, and martyrs, with all 
the saints who have found favor with you in ages past. We praise you in union with them and give 
you glory through Jesus Christ our Savior. 

	 Through Christ, and with Christ, and in Christ, all honor and glory are yours, Almighty God and 
Father, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, for ever and ever.  

The LORD’S PRAYER

Presider	 As our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say:
All	 Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy Name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done, 

on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, as 
we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation,  but deliver us from 
evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

The Breaking of the Bread
The Presider breaks the consecrated Bread.  A period of silence is kept.

At the Fraction	 	 Christ our Passover

Setting:  Richard Proulx, A Community Mass.  ©1971, 1977, GIA Publications, Inc..
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THE COMMUNION OF GOD’S PEOPLE

Presider	 The gifts of God for the people of God. 

All are welcome to share in Holy Communion.  After singing the Fraction Anthem please be 
seated until invited by the ushers to move forward to stand or kneel at the altar. To receive only 
a blessing, place arms in an “x” across your chest as the priest approaches.  To share the bread, 

extend hands open, palms up, one on top of the other.  To share the cup, take hold of the base and 
guide it to your mouth.  If not desiring to receive the wine, fold arms in an “x” over your chest as 

the cup passes by. 

Communion motet	  Love is little – Shaker song 	 arr. Kevin Siegfried (b. 1969)

Love is little, love is low, love will make my spirit grow.  
Grow in peace, grow in light, love will do the thing that’s right

Communion taizé	 Come and fill our hearts	  
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Hymn	 	  All who hunger gather gladly	 Holy Manna 

Words: Sylvia G. Dunstan (1955-1993)
Music:  Holy Manna, from The Southern Harmony, 1835; alt. harm., Columbian Harmony, 1825

Sending out of Eucharistic Visitors         all stand

Presider	 In the name of this congregation we send you forth to share this Eucharist with N.
All	 You carry the prayers of us all as you take this Sacrament of Christ’s presence. May those who 

receive it be strengthened and encouraged in the life we find together in our Lord Jesus Christ.  
Amen.

Prayer after Communion

Presider	 Let us pray.
All	 God of abundance, you have fed us with the bread of life and cup of salvation; you have united 

us with Christ and one another; and you have made us one with all your people in heaven and 
on earth. Now send us forth in the power of your Spirit, that we may proclaim your redeeming 
love to the world, and continue for ever in the risen life of Christ our Savior. Amen.



15

THE BLESSING 

	 The presider blesses the people. 

Hymn 448	 	 O love, how deep, how broad, how high 	 Deus tuorum militum

Words: Latin, 15th cent.; tr. Benjamin Webb (1819-1885), alt.
Music: Deus tuorum militum, from Antiphoner, 1753; adapt. The English Hymnal, 1906, alt.; harm. after Basil Harwood (1859-1949)

The Dismissal

Deacon	 Alleluia, Alleluia! Let us go forth into the world rejoicing in the power of the Spirit.
People 	 Thanks be to God. Alleluia, Alleluia!

Postlude 	 Easter Carol 	  Alan Bullard (b. 1947) 
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