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Trinityôs Hi-Leaguers got drenched at Niagra Falls during their week-long mission trip to To-

ronto. For more mission trip photos, go to pages 12 and 13. (Photo by Lauren Busey) 
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SEPTEMBER WORSHIP ASSISTANTS 

DATE USHERS DEACON LECTOR 

 

PREPARER ASSISTING  

MINISTER 

DATE 1ST READING PSALM  2ND READING GOSPEL 
Sept. 5  Deut 30:15-20 Psalm 1 Philemon 1-21 Luke 14:25-33 

Sept.  12  Exod 32:7-14 Psalm 51:1-10 1 Tim 1:12-17 Luke 11:1-10 

Sept.  19  Amos 8:4-7 Psalm 113 1 Tim 2:1-7 Luke 16:1-13 

Sept.  26  Amos 6:1a, 4-7 Psalm 146 1 Tim 6:6-19 Luke 16:9-31 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

As many of you know, Carrie and I recently spent time at the Iona Community in northwest Scotland.  I dis-

cussed this community in some detail in my July Friend article, but in brief, the residential Iona community 

consists of approximately 50 volunteers and long-term staff at 3 sites on 2 islands off the coast of northwest 

Scotland.  During our week at Iona Carrie and I stayed at one of these sites, the Abbey, on the tiny island of 

Iona.  The island was the landing place of Columba from Ireland around the year 560, and from there, Christi-

anity began to spread throughout what is now Great Britain.  The present Abbey, built in the 13th century and 

partially destroyed during the time of King 

Henry VIII, was rebuilt in the late 1930s.  Dur-

ing our week at Iona we were among a group of 

approximately 40 guests most of whom came 

from Scotland, England, Canada and the US.  Iôll 

be focusing this monthôs article on the worship 

life at Iona. 

 

We worshiped in the part of the Abbey referred 

to as the Church, which is pictured at right.  One 

could feel the history of the place before entering 

the Churchðmost commonly we entered the 

Church from the old stone cloisters or from the 

entrance that centuries ago was the ñnight en-

tranceò for monks coming to the Church for wor-

ship in the middle of the night (we used this en-

trance at more civil times, however!).  The inside 

of the Church had the appearance and feel of a cathedral, complete with vaulted ceilings and choir stalls 

(although there was no choral leadership in worship), but on a smaller scale.  There was even the ñsmellò of an 

old stone cathedral.  Since we arrived on a Saturday, one of our first experiences of worship was the Sunday 

morning Eucharist service.  The basic structure of the service was very similar to what we are used to: Gather-

ing, Word, Meal, Sending.  The liturgy consisted of songs from various parts of the world including songs 

composed at Iona.  It was not assumed that everyone knew these songsðthe community was frequently in a 

state of flux as guests arrived and departed. So these songs were taught before the worship service began.  

Hymns for the service were sung from the recently-published edition of the hymnal of the Church of Scotland 

(Presbyterian).  As I experienced frequently through the week, many, but not all, of these hymns from Scotland 

and other places in the British Isles were unfamiliar to me.  The accompanying instrument for worship was a 

miked grand piano as there was no organ in the church.  On the Sunday that we were at Iona the person who 

preached and who presided over the Eucharist was a woman from the US.  Our ears had begun to become ac-

climated to very Scottish and British accents, so hearing an American lead worship seemed a bit out of place!  

In the end, however, this enriched a worship experience that was lively, engaging, ñof our timesò, but one that 

was also deeply rooted in the heritage of the church in a place ñheavyò with history. 

 

In articles to follow Iôll talk more about the weekday worship at Iona and about our experience of community 

at Iona. 

 

--Dan Dauner,  

Director of Worship and Music 


