
Many Hands, One Heart, Sacred Love for All

Twenty-Fourth Sunday After Pentecost
November 20, 2022

The Season of Creation
“Crown of Love”

Stewardship Sunday Part 2
Reign of Christ

Jeremiah 23:1-6; Colossians 1:11-20; Luke 23:33-43

We are the shepherds, the scattered gathered, north, south, east and west. The remnant restored by
the righteous branch. Be strong in the Reign of Christ, look down, to look up. Jesus remember, we.

We are the shepherds, the time is now to bring people together, scattered, north, south east, west.
Come all you people, filled with great expectations. Speak praise again. We learn something of praise
in this journey with suffering. Gather the remnant, the task is assurance, God is giving, bring them
back, at the helm, promise born, word is here.

We are discerning what is ours to do. Raise a righteous branch. The people scattered, after exile,
wars, invasion. The leadership is derailed, then restored, the scattered return. The sheep are lost and
found. May you be strong. Pray for community, thanksgiving, redemption, revelation, Christ reign,
bridge the divide.

Hear Jesus' words, “Today you will be with me in Paradise.” This is the Christ reign, when we look up,
we can see down, what is in front. We see beyond the isolation, the quarantine. The Jesus words,
“Forgive them; for they do not know what they are doing”, in the secret portraits we hear the Jesus
words.

May you be prepared with silence. Walk to find the quiet centre. We are the shepherds, gather the
remnant, raise a righteous branch. May you be strong. Today you will be with me in paradise. “Jesus
remember me when you come into your kingdom.”

We sort the weeds in the wheat, when we gather the remnant and we ask how to both care for and
celebrate the earth. We seek the crown of love to find in our search to find. We hear the promise, I will
raise up shepherds to hear, “He is the messiah”. This is the guiding hand of hope. We are the
shepherds, gather the remnant, raise a righteous branch. May you be strong. Today you will be with
me in paradise. “Jesus remember me when you come into your kingdom.”

In the end and the beginning. We are the shepherds for the remnant We are the shepherds for the
branch We are the shepherds to be strong We are the shepherds to be the paradise. We are the
shepherds to be remembered. When we praise father sky meeting mother earth. We gather the
remnants. In the stories in the core of the Afrocentric future lies the Crown of love. Gather the
remnant, we are the shepherds, teach the wisdom today. In the Claddagh, the people by the shore.
With these hands I present to you my heart and crown it with my love


