
    OUR SACRED FOREST DEDICATION SERVICE  
    

June 9, 2019    Eleven O’clock AM 

 
 WELCOME  

 
 HYMN  God, Who Stretched the Spangled Heavens on back (vs. 1-2) 

 
 ADDRESS 

 
 SCRIPTURE  Genesis 1:9-13 

 

And God said, “Let the waters under the sky be gathered together into one place, and let the 

dry land appear.” And it was so. God called the dry land Earth, and the waters that were 

gathered together he called Seas. And God saw that it was good. Then God said, “Let the 

earth put forth vegetation: plants yielding seed, and fruit trees of every kind on earth that 

bear fruit with the seed in it.” And it was so. The earth brought forth vegetation: plants 

yielding seed of every kind, and trees of every kind bearing fruit with the seed in it. And God 

saw that it was good. And there was evening and there was morning, the third day. 

 
 READING “A Timbered Choir” Wendell Berry 

 

I go among trees and sit still. They stand in waiting all around, 

All my stirring becomes quiet Uprisings of their native ground, 

around me like circles on water. Downcomings of the distant light; 

My tasks lie in their places They are the advent they await. 

where I left them, asleep like cattle…  

 

… After days of labor,  Receiving sun and giving shade, 

mute in my consternations, Their life’s a benefaction made, 

I hear my song at last, And is a benediction said 

and I sing it. As we sing, Over the living and the dead. 

the day turns, the trees move.  

 

Slowly, slowly, they return In fall their brightened leaves, released, 

To the small woodland let alone: Fly down the wind, and we are pleased 

Great trees, outspreading and upright, To walk on radiance, amazed. 

Apostles of the living light. O light come down to earth, be praised! 

 

Patient as stars, they build in air 

Tier after tier a timbered choir, 

Stout beams upholding weightless grace 

Of song, a blessing on this place. 

 

 SCRIPTURE  Psalm 104: 1-3, 10-14, 16-17, 31, 33 
 

Bless the Lord, O my soul. O Lord my God, you are very great. 

You are clothed with honor and majesty, wrapped in light as with a garment. 

You stretch out the heavens like a tent, you set the beams of your chambers on the waters, 

you make the clouds your chariot, you ride on the wings of the wind, 

You make springs gush forth in the valleys; they flow between the hills, 

giving drink to every wild animal; the wild asses quench their thirst. 

By the streams the birds of the air have their habitation; they sing among the branches. 

From your lofty abode you water the mountains; the earth is satisfied with the fruit of your work. 

You cause the grass to grow for the cattle, and plants for people to use, 

to bring forth food from the earth, 

The trees of God are watered abundantly, the sacred forests that God planted. 

In them the birds build their nests; the stork has its home in the birch trees. 

May the glory of God endure forever; may God rejoice in God’s works— 

I will sing to God as long as I live; 

I will sing praise to my God while I have being. 

Praise God, forever. 

 
 HYMN  God, Who Stretched the Spangled Heavens  on back (vs. 3-4) 

 
 PRAYER OF PROCLAMATION AND DEDICATION (responsively): 

  For the Glory of God and the enhancement of our church, 

   We dedicate this Sacred Forest 

  For the times we need to sit with the Holy Spirit, 

   We dedicate this Sacred Forest. 

  For resting our heart, mind, body, and soul in Christ, 

   We dedicate this Sacred Forest. 

  For those moments we desire the advice and consent of God, 

   We dedicate this Sacred Forest. 

  For the children of our church, school, and neighborhood, 

   We dedicate this Sacred Forest. 

  For the gathering of our thoughts with the gentle saints of our past, 

   We dedicate this Sacred Forest. 

  For all the two legged and four legged creatures of land and sky, 

   We dedicate this Sacred Forest. 

  We are blessed to have the honor of rejuvenating, reviving, and resurrecting the natural state of 

this Sacred Forest. For all the effort, time, talent, and treasure we have given,  

   We dedicate ourselves to You, O God, and proclaim our love of You and Your creation 

through this Sacred Forest.  Amen. 

 

 SENDING 



 
4. In our sacred forest greening, may we meditate with you.  

 Filled with Holy Spirit leaving, from your heart to ours embue. Tune: Holy Manna, William Moore 

 May the flowers be ever present in your forest and our hearts, Verse 4 written by Rev. Garth Schumacher 

 Great Creator, give us guidance singing gently as a lark. Reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-717450 
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