
Come down, O Love divine, seek now this soul of mine,  

and visit it with your own ardor glowing;  

O Comforter draw near, within my heart appear,  

and kindle it, your holy flame bestowing. 

When love is found and hope comes home, 

sing and be glad that two are one.  

When love explodes and fills the sky,  

praise God, and share our Maker’s joy.  

When love is torn, and trust betrayed, 

pray strength to love till torments fade, 

till lovers keep no score of wrong,  

but hear through pain love’s Easter song.  

Praise God for love, praise God for life, 

in age or youth, in calm or strife. 

Lift up your hearts! Let love be fed 

through death and life in broken bread. 
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Gathering                    Come Down, O Love Divine                  Elena Escudero 
 

 

 

 
 

Tune: DOWN AMPNEY   Text: Bianco of Siena (15th century); tr. Richard F. Littledale, 1867 

 

Greeting and Scripture              Elena Escudero 
 

So now faith, hope, and love abide, these three;  

but the greatest of these is love. 

 -1 Corinthians 13:13 
 

Jazz Meditation                    When Love is Found                              O WALY WALY 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Tune: Traditional English melody     Text: Brian Wren, 1978; revised 1992 

  Jazz Interpretation:  Elena Escudero 
 

Text © 1983, Hope Publishing Co., All rights reserved. Reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-724866. 



Poem           Pandemic                             Lynn Ungar (b. 1963) 
 

What if you thought of it 

as the Jews consider the Sabbath— 

the most sacred of times? 

Cease from travel. 

Cease from buying and selling. 

Give up, just for now,  

on trying to make the world 

different than it is.  

Sing. Pray. Touch only those 

to whom you commit your life. 

Center down. 
 

And when your body has become still, 

reach out with your heart. 

Know that we are connected 

in ways that are terrifying and beautiful. 

(You could hardly deny it now.) 

Know that our lives 

are in one another’s hands. 

(Surely, that has come clear.) 

Do not reach out your hands. 

Reach out your heart. 

Reach out your words. 

Reach out all the tendrils 

of compassion that move, invisibly, 

where we cannot touch. 
 

Promise this world your love– 

for better or for worse, 

in sickness and in health, 

so long as we all shall live. 

 
Dismissal                               Linda Abe 
 

Closing Sung Prayer   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.  
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