Meditation - Leader
What is Fair? by British Cub Scout Owen Shadick
Dear God,

Whenever we say, "It's not fair", We should remember those who have nothing to eat;

Whenever we say, "It's not fair", We should remember those who sleep in the street;

Whenever we say, "It's not fair", We should remember those in the middle of a war;

Whenever we say, "It's not fair", We should remember those who are sick and poor.

Help us to remember how lucky we are and not to say, "It's not fair."
The Lord’s Prayer - All
Closing Hymn - All
How Great Thou Art

O Lord my God, When I in awesome wonder,

Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made;

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,

Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

Chorus: Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, How great Thou art.

Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, How great Thou art!

When through the woods, and forest glades I wander,

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees.

When I look down, from lofty mountain grandeur

And see the brook, and feel the gentle breeze.

Chorus
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Invocation - Leader
"Where there is hatred in this world, 
let us bring love;
where there is injury, pardon'
where there is despair, hope;
where there is darkness, light;
and where there is sadness, joy."

May we always try to understand,
not just be understood;
hope to console, as well as to be consoled;
try to love, not just to be loved.

For it is in giving that we receive;
in serving others that we find
our deepest fulfillment;
in setting aside our focus on self
that we find the true meaning of life."
Amen

Based on a quote from Saint Francis of Assisi
Additional text by Suzanne Arlie
Opening Hymn - All
America the Beautiful
O, beautiful for spacious skies,

For amber waves of grain,

For purple mountain majesties,

Above the fruited plain.

America! America! 

God shed his grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood

From sea to shining sea. 

O, beautiful for patriots dream,

That sees, beyond the years,

Thine alabaster cities gleam,

Undimmed by human tears.

America! America! 

God shed his grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood

From sea to shining sea.
Second Hymn - All
Let there be Peace on Earth
Let there be peace on earth,

 and let it begin with me,

Let there be peace on earth,

 the peace that was meant to be.

With God as our Father,

 brothers all are we,

Let me walk with my brother,

 in perfect harmony. 

Let peace begin with me,

 let this be the moment now,

With every step I take,

 let this be my solemn vow,

To take each moment and live
 each moment in peace eternally.

Let there be peace on earth,

 and let it begin with me!



May the words of my mouth, 


And the meditation of my heart, 


Be acceptable in Thy sight, O Lord, 


My rock and my redeemer.


Psalm 19:14








