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Call to Worship 
 

Master of the Universe, 
grant me the ability to be alone; 

may it be my custom to go outdoors each day, 
among the trees and the grass, among all living things. 

And there may I be alone, and enter into pray, 
to talk to the One to whom I belong. 

May I express the everything in my heart, 
and may all the foliage of the field- 
all the grasses, trees and plants- 

awake at my coming, 
to send the power of their life into the words of my prayer, 

so that my prayer and speech will be made whole 
through the life and spirit of all growing things, 
which are made as one by their transcendent source. 

(Rabbi Nachman of Bratslav [1722-1811]) 

 

 

Annie’s Song  

 
You fill up my senses  
like a night in the forest  
like the mountains in springtime,  
like a walk in the rain  
like a storm in the desert,  
like a sleepy blue ocean  
you fill up my senses,  
come fill me again.  
 
. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Come let me love you,  
let me give my life to you  
let me drown in your 
laughter,  
let me die in your arms  
let me lay down beside you,  
let me always be with you  
come let me love you,  
come love me again.  
 
(instrumental)  
 
 

You fill up my senses  
like a night in the forest  
like the mountains in 
springtime,  
like a walk in the rain  
like a storm in the desert,  
like a sleepy blue ocean  
you fill up my senses,  
come fill me again. 
 
John Denver 
 
 

 



A Prayer for Scouting 
Creator of all that is good everywhere, bless your children gathered here, and 

bless those in Scouting, far and near. Inspire us and guide us so we may dare to lead, 

teach and serve those who you entrust into our care. Grace us so that our courage, 

patience and wisdom increase, to foster Duty to God in Scouting. God bless America 

and God bless the Boy Scouts of America.                                                                             

Amen                                                                                       By David Gironda, Sr 
  

 

“Own My Honor” (A Responsive Reading) 

                                   (L = Leader   P = Patrol ) 

P: On MY Honor 
 

L: Almighty God , Keep us always mindful that our honor is a possession to be cherished as 

dearly as life itself. Endow us with firmness of purpose and uncommon integrity that will 

enable us to fulfill those responsibilities with which we are charged. Make us ever conscious 

of the trust others have placed in us as Scouts. 
 

P: To Do My Duty to God 
 

L: Creator of the universe, haw often we forget the true source of life‟s joys and pleasures. 

How often, too, have failed to remember the origin of the inward strength which has 

enabled us to be aware of Your continual presence in our daily lives. Help us to understand 

the more meaningful rewards of service in Your name. 
 

P: And My Country 
 

L: We thank Thee, Almighty God, for the privilege of living in a country such as the United 

States of America. Keep foremost in our minds that the freedoms which we enjoy were 

bought through the unselfish sacrifices of those who have gone before us. As the strength 

of a country is in her people, let us never avoid our responsibility to maintain this nation as a 

beacon of hope and freedom to all humankind. 
 

P: And To Obey The Scout Law 
 

L: Heavenly Father, accept the heartfelt thanks of us Scouts and Scouters for such men of 

vision and leadership as Robert Baden- Powell, William Boyce, James West, Earnest 

Thompson Seton and Waite Phillips. Keep always before us the ideals which they set forth, 

and grant us the courage to live by them when others may not. Allow us never to forget that 

our actions may be an example others choose to follow. 
 

P: To Help Other People At All Times 
 

L: Grant us forgiveness, Patient Lord, when we place the insignificant wants in our lives 

above the necessities in others‟ lives. Teach us to recognize and understand the problems 

facing others and prepare us for each day‟s task of helping others. 
 

P: To Keep Myself Physically Strong, Mentally Awake And Morally Straight 
 

L: God of our ancestors, let us never forget that our bodies and minds are but 

temporary gifts from Thee. Help us to preserve, strengthen and use them for the 

betterment of our world. May our thoughts and actions be directed towards more 

meaningful service in Your name. 
 

Amen                                                                                                      By Dr. Carroll Osburn 



Offering 

 Collection for : World Friendship Fund, c/o BSA International Division 

Collection for : World Friendship Fund, c/o BSA International DivisionThrough the World 

Friendship Fund, voluntary contributions of Scouts and leaders are transformed into cooperative 
projects that help Scouting associations in other countries to strengthen and extend their Scouting 
programs. The World Friendship Fund gives the youth members of the Boy Scouts of America an 
opportunity to help fellow Scouts who are in need of their support. It teaches Scouts that Scouting 
is global. Since the inception of the World Friendship Fund, American Scouts and leaders have 
voluntarily donated more than $11 million to these self-help activities. 

The World Friendship Fund was developed during the closing days of World War II. At that time, 
there was a great need to rebuild Scouting in those nations that had been wracked by war and 
were just emerging from the shadows of totalitarianism. 

Over the years, this fund has provided Scouts from around the world with Scouting 

literature, uniforms, summer camp equipment, computers, and other Scouting-related 

supplies. 

 Needed  

He's Got the Whole World in His Hands 
Traditional, Written By: Unknown, Copyright: Unknown 

 
He's got the whole world in His hands, 
He's got the whole world in His hands, 
He's got the whole world in His hands, 
He's got the whole world in His hands. 
 
He's got my brothers and my sisters in His hands                                                    
He's got my brothers and my sisters in His hands, 
He's got my brothers and my sisters in His hands, 
He's got the whole world in His hands. 
 
He's got the sun and the rain in His hands, 
He's got the moon and the stars in His hands, 
He's got the wind and the clouds in His hands, 
He's got the whole world in His hands. 
 
He's got the rivers and the mountains in His hands, 
He's got the oceans and the seas in His hands, 
He's got you and he's got me in His hands, 
He's got the whole world in His hands. 
 
He's got everybody here in His hands, 
He's got everybody there in His hands, 
He's got everybody everywhere in His hands, 
He's got the whole world in His hands 

 

 



Meditation Battleship 

Two Battleships assigned to the training squadron had been at sea on maneuvers in heavy 

weather for several days. I was serving on the lead battleship and was on watch on the bridge as 

night fell. The visibility was poor with patchy fog, so the captain remained on the bridge keeping 

an eye out on all activities. 

Shortly after dark, the lookout on the wing of the bridge reported, “Light, bearing on 

starboard bow” 

“ It is steady or moving astern?” the captain called out. 

Lookout replied “Steady, captain” which meant we where on a dangerous collision course with 

the ship. 

 The captain then called to the signalman, “ Signal that ship: We are on a collision course, 

advise you change course 20 degrees.” 

 Back came a signal, “Advisable for you to change course 20 degrees.” 

The Captain said, “ I‟m a captain, change course 20 degrees ” 

“I‟m a seaman second class,” came the reply. “ You had better change course 20 degrees.” 

 By this time, the captain was furious. He spat out, “ Send, I „m a battleship change. Change 

course 20 degrees.” 

 Back came the flashing light, “ I‟m a lighthouse.” 

We changed course.                                                                             (Covey)              

 

 

The Serenity Prayer 
 God grant me the Serenity 

 To accept the thing I cannot change 

 Courage to change the thing I can and 

Wisdom to know the difference                                       Rienbold Niebubr 

 

God Bless America Lyrics 
by Irving Berlin 

 
 

God bless America, 
Land that I love, 

Stand beside her and guide her 
Thru the night with a light from above; 

 
From the mountains, to the prairies, 

To the oceans white with foam, 
God bless America, 

My home, sweet home. 
God bless America, 
My home, sweet home. 

 
 



I AM THE NATION 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

By Otto Whittaker (1955) 

I was born on July 4, 1776, and the Declaration of Independence is my birth certificate. The bloodlines of 
the world run in my veins, because I offered freedom to the oppressed. I am many things, and many people. 
I am the nation. 

I am 213 million living souls—and the ghost of millions who have lived and died for me. 
 
I am Nathan Hale and Paul Revere. I stood at Lexington and fired the shot heard around the world. I am 
Washington, Jefferson and Patrick Henry. I am John Paul Jones, the Green Mountain Boys and Davy 
Crockett. I am Lee and Grant and Abe Lincoln. 
 
I remember the Alamo, the Maine and Pearl Harbor. When freedom called I answered and stayed until it 
was over, over there. I left my heroic dead in Flanders Fields, on the rock of Corregidor, on the bleak slopes 
of Korea and in the steaming jungle of Vietnam. 
I am the Brooklyn Bridge, the wheat lands of Kansas and the granite hills of Vermont. I am the coalfields of 
the Virginias and Pennsylvania, the fertile lands of the West, the Golden Gate and the Grand Canyon. I am 
Independence Hall, the Monitor and the Merrimac. 
 
I am big. I sprawl from the Atlantic to the Pacific … my arms reach out to embrace Alaska and Hawaii … 3 
million square miles throbbing with industry. I am more than 5 million farms. I am forest, field, mountain 
and desert. I am quiet villages—and cities that never sleep. 
 

You can look at me and see Ben Franklin walking down the streets of Philadelphia with his breadloaf under 
his arm. You can see Betsy Ross with her needle. You can see the lights of Christmas, and hear the strains 
of "Auld Lang Syne" as the calendar turns. 
 
I am Babe Ruth and the World Series. I am 110,000 schools and colleges, and 330,000 churches where my 
people worship God as they think best. I am a ballot dropped in a box, the roar of a crowd in a stadium and 
the voice of a choir in a cathedral. I am an editorial in a newspaper and a letter to a Congressman. 

 
I am Eli Whitney and Stephen Foster. I am Tom Edison, Albert Einstein and Billy Graham. I am Horace 
Greeley, Will Rogers and the Wright brothers. I am George Washington Carver, Jonas Salk, and Martin 
Luther King. 
 
I am Longfellow, Harriet Beecher Stowe, Walt Whitman and Thomas Paine. 

http://www.net4truthusa.com/flandersfields.htm


 
Yes, I am the nation, and these are the things that I am. I was conceived in freedom and, God willing, in 
freedom I will spend the rest of my days. 

May I possess always the integrity, the courage and the strength to keep myself unshackled, to remain a 
citadel of freedom and a beacon of hope to the world. 

I am the nation. 

 
This is my wish, my goal, my prayer in this year of 2011—over two hundred years after I was born.  
 
ATTRIBUTION: OTTO WHITTAKER, "I Am the Nation," Norfolk and Western Railway Company 
Magazine, January 15, 1976, front cover. 
 
This was originally written in 1955 as a public relations advertisement for the Norfolk and Western 
Railway, now the Norfolk Southern Corporation, and did not contain the phrase, "the steaming 
jungle of Vietnam." It has been widely reprinted, generally without attribution, has been set to 
music, is reprinted by some newspapers every Independence Day, and has been read into the 
Congressional Record several times. Ellipses in original. 
 
 

A scouting Benediction 

 

Wood and water ... wind and tree, 

Wisdom ... Strength ... and courtesy, 

Scouting's spirit go with thee. 

 
Something to take with you …… 

. 

A Child Lives What He Learns 
by Dorothy Nolte 

  
If a child lives with criticism, he learns to condemn. 

If a child lives with ridicule, he learns to be shy. 
If a child lives with hostility, he learns to fight. 

If a child lives with shame, he learns to feel guilty. 
If a child lives with tolerance, he learns to be patient. 

If a child lives with encouragement, he learns confidence. 
If a child lives with praise, he learns appreciation. 

If a child lives with fairness, he learns justice. 
If a child lives with security, he learns to have faith. 

If a child lives with approval, he learns to like himself. 
If a child lives with acceptance and friendship, he learns to find love in 

the world 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Chaplain’s Aides 

Cindy Allen (Beaver) 

Edwin Cruz-Zeno (Bobwhite) 

Jeff Cap (Eagle) 

Lynn Leonard (Fox) 

Arnold Feintuck (Owl) 

Josh Orosz (Bear) 

Todd Berger (Buffalo) 

Gary Messerschmitt (Antelope) 

Dave Shuford (guitarist) 
Assistant Senior Patrol Leader 

Ray Pflomm (Eagle) 

 


