First Christian Church – Bloomington
February 26, 2021 - 6:30 pm
February Series of Jazz Meditations on the Theme: Contemplating
Contemplating Life’s End
Elena Escudero, singer and piano
Linda Abe, reader
Stefan Lenthe, bass
Kyle Cantrell, saxophone

Gathering

Contemplating

Elena Escudero and Stefan Lenthe

When we suffer loss and sadness, lonely depths and darkness see,
may we know that God is with us offering tranquility.
Words: Linda Abe, 2020

Music: Elena Escudero, 2020

Greeting and Scripture

Elena Escudero

For this God is our God for ever and ever;
he will be our guide even to the end.
-Psalm 48:14
Instrumental Jazz Moment

Stefan Lenthe and Kyle Cantrell

Improvisations on Sigmund Romberg’s “Softly as in a Morning Sunrise”

Reading

When Death Comes

Mary Oliver (1935-2019)

When death comes
like the hungry bear in autumn;
when death comes and takes all the bright coins from his purse
to buy me, and snaps the purse shut;
when death comes
like the measle-pox
when death comes
like an iceberg between the shoulder blades,
I want to step through the door full of curiosity, wondering:
what is it going to be like, that cottage of darkness?
And therefore I look upon everything
as a brotherhood and a sisterhood,
and I look upon time as no more than an idea,
and I consider eternity as another possibility,
and I think of each life as a flower, as common
as a field daisy, and as singular,
and each name a comfortable music in the mouth,
tending, as all music does, toward silence,
and each body a lion of courage, and something
precious to the earth.
When it's over, I want to say all my life
I was a bride married to amazement.
I was the bridegroom, taking the world into my arms.
When it's over, I don't want to wonder
if I have made of my life something particular, and real.
I don't want to find myself sighing and frightened,
or full of argument.
I don't want to end up simply having visited this world.

Jazz Meditation

My Shepherd You Supply My Need (Psalm 23)

RESIGNATION

When I walk through the shades of death,
My Shepherd, you supply my need;
your presence is my stay;
most holy is your name.
one word of your supporting breath
In pastures fresh you make me feed,
drives all my fears away.
beside the living stream.
Your hand, in sight of all my foes,
You bring my wand'ring spirit back
does still my table spread;
when I forsake your ways,
my cup with blessings overflows,
and lead me, for your mercy's sake,
your oil anoints my head.
in paths of truth and grace.
The sure provisions of my God
attend me all my days;
oh, may your house be my abode
and all my work be praise.
Here would I find a settled rest,
while others go and come;
no more a stranger or a guest,
but like a child at home.
Text: Isaac Watts, 1719; paraphrase of Psalm 23
Music: Southern Harmony, 1835
Jazz Interpretation: Elena Escudero

Dismissal
Sung Closing Prayer

Linda Abe
The Lord's Prayer

Elena Escudero
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This service was pre-recorded in various segments to allow the participants
to strictly follow guidelines regarding social distancing.

