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Muziek: 4U ++
Doventolk: Henrike Dijkstra
Welkom: Alie Benedictus
Voorganger: Arjo van der Steen
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OM TE BEGINNEN
Muziek vooraf

To my fathers’ house (Les Humphrey Singers)
Refrein 2x

Come and go with me, to my Father's House, to my Father's House
Come and go with me, to my Father's House, to my Father's House
There'll be no cryin' there, there'll be no dyin' there

Come and go with me, to my Father's House, to my Father's House

Verse

In my Father's House, there are so many mansions there

If they were not true, you know | would have told you so

I'm goin' to prepare a place for you

and where | go you can go there too

Come and go with me, to my Father's House, to my Father's House

Refrein 2x

In my Father's House, there are so many mansions there

If they were not true, you know | would have told you so

I'm goin' to prepare a place for you

and where | go you can go there too

Come and go with me, to my Father's House, to my Father's House

Refrein

Come on, go with me (4x)

Welkom en begroeting door ouderling Alie Benedictus
Openingslied

Somewhere only we know (Keane)
| walked across an empty land

| knew the pathway like the back of my hand

| felt the earth beneath my feet

Sat by the river and it made me complete



Refrein

Oh, simple thing, where have you gone?

I'm getting old, and | need something to rely on
So, tell me when you're gonna let me in

I'm getting tired, and | need somewhere to begin

| came across a fallen tree

| felt the branches of it looking at me

Is this the place we used to love?

Is this the place that I've been dreaming of?

Refrein

And if you have a minute, why don't we go

Talk about it somewhere only we know?

This could be the end of everything

So, why don't we go somewhere only we know?
Somewhere only we know

Refrein

And if you have a minute, why don't we go
Talk about it somewhere only we know?
This could be the end of everything

So, why don't we go?

So, why don't we go?

This could be the end of everything

So, why don't we go somewhere only we know?
Somewhere only we know

Somewhere only we know

Bemoediging en groet

Gebed

Letit be (The Beatles)
When | find myself in times of trouble, Mother Mary comes to me
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

And in my hour of darkness she is standing right in front of me
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be



Refrein
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be

And when the broken hearted people living in the world agree

There will be an answer, let it be

For though they may be parted, there is still a chance that they will see
There will be an answer, let it be

Refrein (3x)

And when the night is cloudy there is still a light that shines on me
Shinin' until tomorrow, let it be

I wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary comes to me
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

Refrein (2x)
And let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be

Kindermoment ‘Kerkraam 40 dagen project’

INLEIDING OP HET BIJBELVERHAAL VAN DE VERLOREN ZOON
-Lucas 15: 11-32

1. De zoon vraagt zijn erfdeel en vertrekt. (Lucas 15: 11-12)

Don’t Stop (Fleetwood Mac)
If you wake up and don't want to smile

If it takes just a little while

Open your eyes and look at the day

You'll see things in a different way

Refrein

Don't stop thinking about tomorrow
Don't stop, it'll soon be here

It'll be better than before
Yesterday's gone, yesterday's gone

Why not think about times to come?

And not about the things that you've done
If your life was bad to you

Just think what tomorrow will do



Refrein

All I want is to see you smile

If it takes just a little while

I know you don't believe that it's true
| never meant any harm to you

Refrein (2x)

Don't you look back (3x)
2. De zoon feest en verbrast zijn geld (Lucas 15: 13)

Vivala Vida (Coldplay)
| used to rule the world

Seas would rise when | gave the word

Now in the morning, | sleep alone

Sweep the streets | used to own

| used to roll the dice

Feel the fear in my enemy's eyes

Listen as the crowd would sing

Now the old king is dead, long live the king

One minute, | held the key

Next the walls were closed on me

And | discovered that my castles stand
Upon pillars of salt and pillars of sand

| hear Jerusalem bells a-ringin', Roman Cavalry choirs are singin'

Be my mirror, my sword and shield, My missionaries in a foreign field
For some reason, | can't explain, once you'd gone, there was never,
never an honest word, but that was when | ruled the world

It was a wicked and wild wind

Blew down the doors to let me in

Shattered windows and the sound of drums
People couldn't believe what I'd become

Revolutionaries wait

For my head on a silver plate

Just a puppet on a lonely string

Aw, who would ever wanna be king?



| hear Jerusalem bells a-ringin', Roman Cavalry choirs are singing

Be my mirror, my sword and shield, my missionaries in a foreign field
For some reason, | can't explain, | know Saint Peter won't call my name
Never an honest word, but that was when | ruled the world

Oh-oh-oh, oh-oh, oh

| hear Jerusalem bells a-ringin', Roman Cavalry choirs are singin'

Be my mirror, my sword and shield, my missionaries in a foreign field
For some reason | can't explain, | know Saint Peter won't call my name
Never an honest word, but that was when | ruled the world

3. De zoon raakt alles kwijt en komt tot inkeer (Luc. 15:14-16)

Another day in paradise (Phil Collins)
She calls out to the man on the street, "Sir can you help me?
It's cold and I've nowhere to sleep. Is there somewhere you can tell me?"

He walks on, doesn't look back. He pretends he can't hear her
Starts to whistle as he crosses the street, Seems embarrassed to be there.

Oh, think twice, it's just another day for you and me in Paradise
Oh, think twice, it's just another day for you, you and me in Paradise

She calls out to the man on the street, he can see she’s been crying
She's got blisters on the soles of her feet, She can't walk but she's trying.
Oh, think twice, it's just another day for you and me in Paradise

Oh, think twice, it's just another day for you, you and me in Paradise

Oh Lord, is there nothing more anybody can do?
Oh Lord, there must be something you can say

You can tell from the lines on her face, You can see that she's been there
Probably been moved on from everyplace, Cause she didn't fit in there

Oh, think twice, it's just another day for you and me in Paradise
Oh, think twice, it's just another day for you, you and me in Paradise



4. De zoon verlangt naar huis (Lucas 15: 17-19)

Fix you (Coldplay)
When you try your best, but you don't succeed

When you get what you want, but not what you need

When you feel so tired, but you can't sleep

Stuck in reverse

And the tears come streaming down your face
When you lose something you can't replace
When you love someone, but it goes to waste
Could it be worse?

Lights will guide you home, and ignite your bones
And | will try to fix you

And high up above or down below
When you're too in love to let it go
But if you never try, you'll never know
Just what you're worth

Lights will guide you home, and ignite your bones
And I will try to fix you

Tears stream down your face
When you lose something you cannot replace
Tears stream down your face, and |

Tears stream down your face
| promise you | will learn from my mistakes
Tears stream down your face, and |

Lights will guide you home, and ignite your bones
And | will try to fix you.

5. De vader ontvangt zijn zoon met open armen (Lucas 15:
20-24)

Old and wise (Alan Parson’s project)
As far as my eyes can see

There are shadows approaching me

And to those | left behind

| wanted you to know



You've always shared my deepest thoughts
You follow where | go

And oh, when I'm old and wise

Bitter words mean little to me

Autumn winds will blow right through me

And someday in the midst of time

When they asked me if | knew you

I'd smile and say you were a friend of mine
And the sadness would be lifted from my eyes
Oh, when I'm old and wise

As far as my eyes can see

There are shadows surrounding me

And to those | leave behind

| want you all to know

You've always shared my darkest hours
I'll miss you when | go

And oh, when I'm old and wise

Heavy words that tossed and blew me
Like autumn winds will blow right through me
And someday in the midst of time

When they ask you if you knew me
Remember that you were a friend of mine
As the final curtain falls before my eyes
Oh when I'm old and wise

As far as my eyes can see...

6. De oudste zoon (Lucas 15: 25-32)

De dag zal komen

De dag zal komen, het uur zal slaan.
Dat ik jou zie en stil zal staan.

En alles laten voor wat het is.

Het staat geschreven, het lot beslist.

De dag zal komen, het uur zal slaan.
Mijn oude wereld zal vergaan.

De muur zal vallen en de grens verdwijnt.
Ik zal niet meer dezelfde zijn.

(Stef Bos)



De dag zal komen, het uur zal slaan.

De haan zal kraaien en ik zal me zelf verraden.
Voor jou, voor goed, voor altijd.

Voor zolang het zal bestaan.

De dag zal komen, het uur zal slaan.
De zon zal niet meer ondergaan.

Het licht zal blijven, de nacht verdwijnt.
En niets zal nog hetzelfde zijn.

De dag zal komen, het uur zal slaan.

De haan zal kraaien en ik zal me zelf verraden.
Voor jou, voor goed, voor altijd.

Voor jou, voor goed, voor altijd.

Voor zolang het zal bestaan.

Voor zolang het zal bestaan.

Slot-gedachten

Liturgische bloemschikking

Everybody Hurts (R.E.M.)
When your day is long

And the night, the night is yours alone

When you're sure you've had enough

Of this life, well hang on

Don't let yourself go, cause everybody cries
Everybody hurts sometimes

Sometimes everything is wrong
Now it's time to sing along

When your day is night alone, hold on
If you feel like letting go, hold on
If you think you've had too much, of this life, well hang on

'‘Cause everybody hurts, take comfort in your friends
Everybody hurts

Don't throw your hand, oh no, don't throw your hand
If you feel like you're alone, no, no, no, you are not alone



If you're on your own, in this life, the days and nights are long
When you think you've had too much
Of this life to hang on

Well, everybody hurts sometimes, everybody cries
Everybody hurts, sometimes

And everybody hurts sometimes
So hold on, hold on

Hold on, hold on, hold on

Hold on, hold on, hold on

Collecten:
1.Diaconie: Kinderen in de achterstandswijken van Columbia
2 Kerk: Emmalis

Dank- en voorbeden

Kan ik iets voor je doen (De Dijk)
Kan ik iets voor je doen? Kan ik iets voor je zijn
In dit wrange seizoen met zijn kruipend venijn

Kan ik iets voor je zijn? Met een blik een gebaar,
met een arm om je heen of een hand uit je haar

Kan ik iets voor je zijn? In je grote gemis
Omdat wie je zo liefhad er nu niet meer is?

Kan ik iets voor je doen? Met een blik met een woord
Dat doet denken aan toen dat je even weer voort?

Is er iets wat je wilt, wat je stilte verstoort
In het kaal en het kil, wat je graag van me hoort

Is er iets wat ik doen kan, wat je helpt in de pijn?
Wat iets voor je betekent wil ik graag voor je zijn

Kan ik iets voor je doen? Misschien een lied een gedicht
Dat je wanhoop benoemt en je last iets verlicht?

Waar je droevig van wordt maar toch huilend om lacht
Dat je dagen verkort, dat je nachten verzacht

10



Is er iets wat ik doen kan, wat troost in je verdriet?
Want straks moet je weer verder, ook al wil je nog niet

Is er iets wat ik doen kan, wat je helpt in de pijn?
Wat iets voor je betekent, zou ik graag voor je zijn

Kan ik iets voor je zijn een soort arm om je heen?
Zodat het iets minder schrijnt en je niet zo alleen?

Zegen
Everybody needs somebody (Blues Brothers)

Everybody needs somebody

Everybody needs somebody to love
Someone to love (someone to love)
Sweetheart to miss (sweetheart to miss)
Sugar to kiss (sugar to kiss)

| need you you you (3x)
In the morning (I need you you you)
When my soul's on fire (I need you you you)

Sometimes | feel

| feel a little sad inside

When my baby mistreats me

I never never never have a place to hide

| need you

Sometimes | feel

| feel a little sad inside

When my baby mistreats me

| never never never have a place to hide
| need you you you

Everybody needs somebody
Everybody needs somebody to love
Someone to love

Sweetheart to miss

Sugar to kiss

| need you you you
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ONTMOETING
Je bent van harte uitgenodigd voor Kkoffie, thee of fris.

-0-0-0-
De band 4U ++ bestaat uit:
Anna van der Leest Zang
Marije Karreman Viool
Amanda van Walraven Fluit
Bert Agterhuis Zang/basgitaar
Jochem Aubel Piano/keyboards
Koos Bekker Zang
Klaas van Donk Basgitaar
Joél van den Dool Slagwerk
Hien de Graaf Gitaar
Folkert Horst Zang/gitaar
Rinze Valkenburg Bugel
Jochem ter Windt Saxofoon

Meer weten over de Protestantse Wijkgemeente Emmals en onze
andere activiteiten? Kijk op www.pge.nu
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Geef aan de collecte
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