
Kilbride United Church – 9:30 am 

April 26, 2020 

3rd Sunday of Easter  

 

To Ponder as you Prepare for Worship: 

In hindsight, have you ever realized/believed you had an encounter with the Holy?  

What made you see it as such? 

 

 

We Gather 

 
Acknowledgement of the Land:   
As we gather to worship,  
we acknowledge the sacred land  
on which this place of worship calls home.  
 
This land has been a site of human activity for over 15,000 years…  
 
Long before the settlers came  
it was home to the Huron-Wendat and Petun First Nations, the Seneca,  
and presently it is the territorial lands of the Mississaugas of the New Credit.  
 
In the 1840s settlers were invited into a covenant, represented by 4 wampum belts;  
one which was kept by the Six Nations of the Grand River, one that is now on display at 
the Royal Ontario Museum in Toronto… and two that were sold to traders have never 
been recovered. These belts represented the agreement to share and care for the land 
and peoples who inhabit it.    
 
Today we gather in peace.  We gather in gratitude.   
We gather as God’s people; thankful for hospitality of the peoples of Turtle Island  
and mindful of our responsibility to mend broken covenants  
and strive for right relations. 

Silence 

 

[Please consider lighting a candle – for lives lost too soon by tragedy] 

 

Video/Ministry of Music      “Sing You Home” – For Nova Scotia and all grieving families 

https://www.facebook.com/watch/?v=2894606897312961  (recorded after tragedy)   or  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nTRfs8T-YxI 

https://www.facebook.com/watch/?v=2894606897312961
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nTRfs8T-YxI


WELCOME / Celebrations / Announcements 

Call to Worship:  (responsively 

One: Where shattered hearts are made whole, where wounded souls are healed, where 
life is stronger than death: 
ALL: there, the stone has been rolled away. 
One: Where the lonely become our friends, where a stranger is welcomed home, where 
hope is stronger than despair, 
ALL: there, we find Jesus walking. 
One: Where closed wallets are opened, where the anxious find serenity,where love is 
stronger than hate: 
ALL: there, Jesus is opening our eyes. 
One: The stone has been rolled away! Jesus is our companion on the journey! Our eyes 
are opened to the needs of others! 
ALL: Hallelujah! Christ is risen!   
  Hallelujah! Christ is with us! 

 

Hymn:  “As We Walked Home at Close of Day”          VU 184 
(Tune: O Waly Waly – Thou I May Speak)   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=obT95YEcoto 
(no intro – verse 4 the cello plays a lovely counter melody – hope it’s not too challenging to sing 
along!) 
 

1.  
As we walked home at close of day,  
a stranger joined us on our way. 
He heard us speak of one who’d gone, 
and when we stopped, he carried on. 
 
2.   
“Why wander further without light? 
Please stay with us this troubled night. 
We’ve shared the truth of how we feel 
and now would like to share a meal.” 
 
3.   
We sat to eat our simple spread, 
then watched the stranger take the bread; 
and, as he said the blessing prayer, 
we knew that someone else was there. 
 
4.  
No stranger he; it was our eyes 
which failed to see, in stranger’s guise, 
the Lord who, risen from the dead, 
met us when ready to be fed. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=obT95YEcoto


5.   
Hal-le-lu-jah!  Hal-le-lu-jah! 
Hal-le-lu-jah!  Hal-le-lu-jah! 
As Mary and our sisters said,  
the Lord is risen from the dead! 
 

Opening Prayer:  (responsively)    

We’re afraid to take a truthful look at ourselves,  

yet you see us as we really are. 

 Open our eyes, Lord. 

Even when we won’t listen to you,  

you hear us when we call your name. 

 Open our ears, Lord. 

We keep the light of your word hidden to ourselves,  

though you gave it to share with the world.  

 Open our mouths, Lord. 

May we know and serve the One  

who calls us to see, hear, and speak. 

 Open our hearts, Lord. AMEN 

 

 

Ministry of Music: Open Our Eyes Lord, We Want to See Jesus 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4XJu0mnn_b4 

 

 

Lesson for the Young and Young at Heart    

 

OBJECT: hands and eyeglasses 

How many of you remember playing peek-a-boo with a baby?  

Perhaps your child… or a grandchild… or a great-grandchild…? 

And what happens as you do it?    Responses: Giggles… joy… surprise…  

There is joy… delight… in the recognition of a familiar face behind the hands!  

 

And I notice many of us wear glasses!  Why?   Responses:  to see, read, drive… 

So we might see better… see more clearly… read and enjoy books, tv, our computers… 

 

Today our gospel lesson is about recognizing Jesus… having eyes to see him… 

having our hearts open to delight in him… knowing joy in our experiences…  

and then sharing what we have experienced with others…        Praise be to God!   

AMEN 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4XJu0mnn_b4


We Are Renewed 

  

Luke 24:13–35                           (Good News Translation) 

Our Gospel reading tells a very personal story of two of Jesus’ followers on their way 
home from the Passover happenings in Jerusalem.  They have seen so much… 
experienced so much… they don’t know what to think.  Then, in the tradition of 
hospitality, the two invite a stranger to stay with them… share a meal with them… and it 
is in this moment, the identity of their guest is revealed! 
 
Reading from the Good News Translation, let us listen and open ourselves to the Good 
News for us found in Luke chapter 24, verses 13 to 35: 
 

13 On that same day two of Jesus' followers were going to a village named Emmaus, 
about seven miles from Jerusalem, 14 and they were talking to each other about all the 
things that had happened. 15 As they talked and discussed, Jesus himself drew near 
and walked along with them; 16 they saw him, but somehow did not recognize him. 
17 Jesus said to them, “What are you talking about to each other, as you walk along?” 

They stood still, with sad faces. 18 One of them, named Cleopas (Cleo-pass), asked him, 
“Are you the only visitor in Jerusalem who doesn't know the things that have been 
happening there these last few days?” 
 

19 “What things?” he asked. 
 
“The things that happened to Jesus of Nazareth,” they answered. “This man was a 
prophet and was considered by God and by all the people to be powerful in everything 
he said and did. 20 Our chief priests and rulers handed him over to be sentenced to 
death, and he was crucified. 21 And we had hoped that he would be the one who was 
going to set Israel free! Besides all that, this is now the third day since it happened. 
22 Some of the women of our group surprised us; they went at dawn to the tomb, 23 but 
could not find his body. They came back saying they had seen a vision of angels who 
told them that he is alive. 24 Some of our group went to the tomb and found it exactly as 
the women had said, but they did not see him.” 

25 Then Jesus said to them, “How foolish you are, how slow you are to believe 
everything the prophets said! 26 Was it not necessary for the Messiah to suffer these 
things and then to enter his glory?” 27 And Jesus explained to them what was said about 
himself in all the Scriptures, beginning with the books of Moses and the writings of all 
the prophets. 

28 As they came near the village to which they were going, Jesus acted as if he were 
going farther; 29 but they held him back, saying, “Stay with us; the day is almost over 
and it is getting dark.” So he went in to stay with them. 30 He sat down to eat with them, 
took the bread, and said the blessing; then he broke the bread and gave it to them. 



31 Then their eyes were opened and they recognized him, but he disappeared from their 
sight. 32 They said to each other, “Wasn't it like a fire burning in us when he talked to us 
on the road and explained the Scriptures to us?” 

33 They got up at once and went back to Jerusalem, where they found the eleven 
disciples gathered together with the others 34 and saying, “The Lord is risen indeed! He 
has appeared to Simon!” 

35 The two then explained to them what had happened on the road, and how they had 
recognized the Lord when he broke the bread. 

 
 
May God’s Spirit open our eyes and burn in our hearts as we see Jesus and set out to 
serve and love in His name.  AMEN 
 
 
 

Message:              Eyes that See, Hearts that Burn         Sue Cowan 

Eyes That See, Hearts That Burn                                                     Luke 24: 13-35 

The morning begins at midday with two sorry disciples who have bet their lives on the 
wrong Saviour.  Cleopas and the unnamed other have left Jerusalem for Emmaus… a 
seven-mile trek.  And as they walk, they talk.  Their words and their hearts are heavier 
than any supplies they carry home from the annual Passover pilgrimage to their holy 
city… now a city of horrors.    

It is on this road of broken dreams, a stranger joins their journey.  Without knowing it, 
the embodiment of their expectations for liberation walks beside them… and yet they 
cannot see.  They are consumed with grief… “How will we go on?”  They reel with 
disbelief… “Can the women’s testimony be true?”  They are filled with questions… 
“What should we do?”… the very questions we are ask in light of last weekend’s tragedy 
in Nova Scotia or other times when we are blindsided by loss, grief, fear… and wonder 
if even God can see what is beyond the next bend! 
 
I love this text… in fact it is my favourite passage in the New Testament, as we are 
drawn into it so easily… to recount the conversations we’ve had on the way to nowhere 
in particular… and the questions that surface when we are at our wits end… when what 
we once thought was worth our lives has left us washed up emotionally, financially, 
mentally, physically, spiritually.   

And as the two leave Jerusalem…perhaps even running to get away before they are 
found to have sided with Jesus… or slouching away trying to separate themselves from 
what has just happened, they tell of how Jesus was handed over by the authorities to be 
sentenced to death and crucified.  Amid this odd and familiar scene, a small, utterly 
ordinary verb in the imperfect past tense pops out at us… a verb which translates from 



the Greek into “we had hoped” the simple phrase that grounds our reading and adds 
meaning - “we had hoped that he would be the one who was going to set Israel free!” 

“We had hoped…” So much is said in these three words, as they speak of a future that 
is not to be, a dream that created energy and enthusiasm that did not materialize… a 
promise which created faith that proved to be false. It speaks of a future that is closed 
off… now irrelevant… dead. And there are few things more tragic than a dead future. 
Yet it’s not just the tragedy of what has happened that hurts… it’s the gaping hole of all 
that could have happened… but won’t. 

“We had hoped…” You’ve gotta love these heartbreaking words not because we enjoy 
wallowing in dark or sentimental emotions, rather because they ring true for us. They 
are not the only truth, of course; there is much in this life that is beautiful, daring, 
confident, inspiring, and more… all of which deserves our gratitude, yet there is also 
disappointment, heartbreak, and failure.  Feelings we are all too familiar with.  

“We had hoped…”   So often I have heard families use this phrase as they are packing 
up the things they have brought with them to the hospital. “We had hoped…” they say, 
and then they go home alone. I have heard families use this phrase when addictions 
return or jobs evaporate… when the pathway they desired for their children or 
grandchildren does not materialize or when it does, it is fraught with great heartache 
and pain. 
 
“We had hoped…”   will these be the words we use when the pandemic is over as we 
analyze what we might have done differently… should have done differently?  Will these 
be our words of lament… for 22 lives lost too early… countless people who were 
infected and never recovered from COVID-19?  Will these be the words we share when 
our young people don’t get recalled to jobs… the school year gets cancelled outright… 
our hopes and the hopes of those we love are dashed… done?    

“We had hoped…” they offer to the stranger on the road… pouring out their grief and 
disappointment as they share and then dismiss the testimony of the women, as if they 
have imparted an idle tale… repeated the gossip… rather than the promise of new life 
the resurrection brings?.  Odd and a little offensive… judgmental and perhaps even 
arrogant is it any wonder they are chastised by their fellow traveler, “How foolish you 
are.  How slow you are to believe everything the prophets told”…   

Let’s be honest… we’d rather hear future tenses used. We like it when people say 
everything will be okay, that everything will be back to normal soon. We like when the 
grieving assure us all will be well, the sun will rise tomorrow and life will go on. Yet in 
this unguarded moment, the disciples give voice to a discovery that all too often we’ve 
also known… that when it matters most, we too find ourselves speaking of matters of 
hope and faith in the imperfect tense: we had hoped…  
 
A friend shares the news of the death of her sister and we sympathize for a moment 
before changing the topic. A colleague shares his disappointment at not getting a 



promotion and we remind him that at least he has a job. We see an acquaintance we 
know who has just gone through a dreadful loss, and we avoid him or her altogether 
because we just don’t know what to say. We don’t mean to be callous or insensitive… 
we are just at such a loss with … loss. We feel inadequate to the task of confronting the 
darkness in our lives and this world and so we flee… we avoid… we self-isolate… even 
if it is not mandated.           
 
That day on the road it is different though.  The question the stranger asks stops them 
in their tracks!  “Was it not necessary for the Messiah to suffer these things and then to 
enter his glory?” Faced with this situation, what do Cleopas and the other do?  They 
invite the stranger who has accompanied them to linger.  They extend hospitality and 
the offer to “Stay with us”.  And in a scene that would be comical, save that it is so 
touching in its revelation, they share a eucharistic moment where Jesus takes the bread 
on hand, and in the blessing and in the breaking, new life is offered… new sight is 
received… smouldering hearts are rekindled… the wellspring of hope bursts forth as 
they wonder in amazement how God is able to roll back the very stones that had sealed 
the tombs of their hearts!    
 
Isn’t this often the way… that a-ha moment… when God enters a conversation we think 
we are having with one another… when our perspective on the human condition is 
challenged… when we are asked to re-think what we were so certain we knew… when 
we find ourselves at a crossroad where we cannot help but find our lost selves standing 
still knowing what’s at issue is not only the miles behind us… before us… between us… 
but also the presence of the One who is beside us… with us!   Surprise! 

Yet it should not surprise us how our story moves from isolation to community… a 
drawing of God’s people to God’s self, not because of who we are… rather because this 
is who God is… the Creator enfolding the created… the Lover embracing the beloved… 
And as Jesus joins himself to those on the way… who then make space for him in their 
homes and in their hearts, it still surprises us how God makes space for the “other” in 
order that true community might be formed!   

My friends, today the road to Emmaus is not a geographic location on a Google map… 
7 miles from Jerusalem… with set GPS coordinates.  It is not ancient ruins on a dusty 
road waiting to be excavated. Rather the Emmaus road is a journey that begins in 
hopelessness and helplessness… It’s a Holy call to relate to each other and to love and 
listen to each other.  It’s a sacred invitation to be amazed, even surprised by God’s 
presence and movement in us and among us!  And then, provided with insights into the 
nature of God, we discover faith does not require visual proof, rather a heart that is 
open to believe and trust… and in doing so, we gain the sight we need to recognize the 
Risen Christ who walks with us… in the guise of a stranger… a neighbour… an 
enemy… a friend…  
 
The road to Emmaus is the path we are all on… individually… collectively. It’s 
navigating life’s winding road and realizing, usually in hindsight, you’ve been moved 
from discouragement to a deep faith.  It’s the street where one meets Jesus in the 



ordinary… where our brokenness is transformed into wholeness… our despair gives 
way to hope… death and loss birth new life and new possibilities.  The Emmaus road is 
the avenue… the place where we receive Christ’s hospitality, his gracious presence, 
and in doing so, find we have all we need… and feel satisfied… filled.  It’s the moment 
where we both see the Risen One, and come to know him personally through the lives 
and living of others!   
   
Emerging out of the desolation of Holy Week, the confident Easter refrains of joy, 
triumph, defiance, belonging, and commission usually lead us to assume resurrection 
means the end of disappointment. Everyone’s supposed to smile and shout, “He is risen 
indeed!” Yet Easter faith can be both a resurrection hope and a lamenting restlessness 
at the same time.  And with this experience etched into our hearts… our minds… and 
embodied in our living, like the early apostles, we too can be moved from denial to 
proclamation!     
 
Witnessing signs of the resurrection changed them.  And it will change us!  Having a 
close encounter with Jesus does this!  By the Spirit, it gives us eyes to see, and hearts 
burning with His passion; passion to serve, to grow, to learn, to seek justice, to love, to 
joyfully go forth to share His message of peace and hope with the world, so all might 
know that imperfect past tense “we hoped for” has indeed become the reality we now 
know, and the certain promise of what is yet to come!     
Thanks be to God.  AMEN 

 

Hymn: “Spirit Open My Heart”              MV 79 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=U3f6P2B7buA 
Words on video 
 
Refrain Spirit, open my heart to the joy and pain of living. 
    As you love my I love, in receiving and in giving, 
   Spirit, open my heart. 

1. God, replace my stony heart 
 with a heart that’s kind and tender. 
 All my coldness and fear 
 to your grace I now surrender. 
 
Refrain 
 
2. Write your love upon my heart 
 as my law, my goal, my story. 
 In each thought, word, and deed, 
 may my living bring you glory. 
 
Refrain 
  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=U3f6P2B7buA


3. May I weep with those who weep, 
 share the joy of sister, brother. 
 In the welcome of Christ, 
 may we welcome one another. 
 

Refrain Spirit, open my heart to the joy and pain of living. 

    As you love my I love, in receiving and in giving, 

   Spirit, open my heart. 

 
 

 

We Respond 

 
Minute for Mission:  A Safe Home 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LhzxmeIeSHs&list=PLQDu-
SgFb3RhYlxVfQOxbo1DjO9ezW-sR&index=10 
 
Invitation: 
Though we have not seen Jesus, one to one, we have assurance of his presence and 
his love for us.  God is with us, in the resurrection of Jesus, in our journeys, in our lives 
and in the offerings we share… that bring forth the kin’dom…love, peace, justice and 
joy!       
 
Presentation of the Offering 
Sung Response:                    VU 542  
We give you but your own, whate’er the gift may be; 

all that we have is yours alone, we give it gratefully. 

 
Prayer of Dedication 
O God, we ask your blessing upon these gifts and upon the givers. 
Use all we have offered to help others… to bless all…  
as you have healed and helped us…delighted and challenged us…  
accompanied us with your presence and peace 
upon the road of life we walk. for we ask this in Jesus’ name. AMEN 
 

 

  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LhzxmeIeSHs&list=PLQDu-SgFb3RhYlxVfQOxbo1DjO9ezW-sR&index=10
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LhzxmeIeSHs&list=PLQDu-SgFb3RhYlxVfQOxbo1DjO9ezW-sR&index=10


Prayers of the People 

Patient & Ever-Present God, 

We become comfortable,  

  with our lives, with our faith, with our friends and family. 

We are so secure,  

  your gospel jars us with your hopes for us.   

We know we should tell your story,  
but doesn't everyone who matters know it already? 

We could invite others to your table, but then we might have to share.   
We could welcome the strangers,  
  but worry they might feel uneasy among so many unfamiliar faces. 
 
This coronavirus pandemic has jolted us from our complacency. 
We are reminded how interconnected we are. 
We are offered new opportunities to serve and share… 
  to use our gifts and talents… 
   to share your love.   
    Thank you. 
 
We remember all who are isolated, especially many in long-term care. 
We hear of deaths in nursing homes, senior’s residences and hospitals… 
  People dying alone… families unable to gather… 
   our rituals for community remembering and comforting  
    are limited and limiting… 
     We feel helpless to provide care… 
      to be present… to support dear ones   
       as we have always done. 
   Help us… as we discover new ways to support one another. 
 
The tragedy in Nova Scotia crushes us to our core… 
  innocent lives lost…  
   families and communities devastated beyond words…  
    grief upon grief…  
     Be with all who are reeling. 
 
Hear our prayers this day… for all creation 
For our families… our faith community… our city and workplaces… 
Our country… our world… 
We name in our silence people we carry in our hearts… 
 concerns we have that need your divine touch… 
  issues big and small where your love… your wisdom…  

   can bring reconciliation, healing, wholeness, hope.   
 
[SILENCE] 
  



We thank you, O God,  
for you walk with us… always… 

encouraging us, challenging us… astounding us…  
   helping us become companions to the lost.   
    welcoming us, so we can welcome others in your name, 
Loving us, so we can share your love with everyone we meet on our journeys,  

as we follow Jesus the Christ, into life with you. 
 
Help us to see you in our midst… so our hearts burn with joy 
 our words spill over in praise… 
  our actions reflect your love for all peoples and all creation… 
   our lives reveal your presence is but a breath away… 
 
From our places of brokenness and loss… grief and despair, 
  anger, feeling overwhelmed…  our emptiness and isolation… 
love us into being generous, welcoming, non-judgmental, gracious people  
 who make room in our hearts for all and reach out to see you in all 
  This we pray in the name and spirit of Jesus, as we pray together… 
    His prayer, saying: 
 
 
The Lord’s Prayer   (spoken )                           VU 921 

  
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name, 
thy kingdom come,  thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses,  
as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil; 
for thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory 
for ever and ever.  AMEN 
 
 

We Go Forth to Serve in Love’s Name! 

As we near the end of our worship, let me share the last two stanzas of a poem called 
‘Emmaus’ which I found beautifully captures the essence of today: 
 
We thought we knew you when you spoke to us 
the word that seized our lives and turned them round 
to face a different sun than we had seen 
along the roads we tramped, eyes on the ground 
to measure steps with care lest pebbles trip 
or unsuspected crossroads, met, confound. 



What fools we were—we never knew you then, 
who hardly know you now by voice or face, 
but only in the breaking of the bread 
catch sight of what you are and were.  The grace 
spills through your wounded hands and floods the room 
with fragrance from some strange, familiar place. 

©2008,  Abbey of St. Walburga 

 

Hymn:  “We Are Pilgrims (The Servant Song)”                          VU 595 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VMIMJFgp41U 
Words on video – all references are to male – brother 
I would sing “Sister” in some places! 

1  
We are pilgrims on a journey, fellow travelers on the road; 
we are here to help each other walk the mile and bear the load. 
 
2. 
Sister, let me be your servant, let me be as Christ to you; 
pray that I may have the grace to let you be my servant too. 
 
3. 
I will hold the Christ-light for you in the night-time of your fear; 
I will hold my hand out to you, speak the peace you long to hear. 
 
4. 
I will weep when you are weeping, when you laugh I’ll laugh with you; 
I will share your joy and sorrow, till we’ve seen this journey through. 
 
5. 
When we sing to God in heave, we shall find such harmony; 
born of all we’ve known together of Christ’s love and agony. 
 
6.  
Brother, let me be your servant, let me be as Christ to you; 
pray that I may have the grace to let you be my servant too. 
 
 

  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VMIMJFgp41U


Sending Forth: (responsively) 
We have encountered the Risen One,  
who speaks to us his word of life and breaks his bread for us. 
  May we speak to one another his word that sets hearts afire with hope.  
  May we be his bread that nourishes everyone around us. 

Go, living the love of Jesus!  
Go, serving in the name of Christ! 
  We will go in Love to embrace our families, our enemies,  
  and all who are strangers on the road. 

 

Sung Response:                  vs 1   VU 575     

I’m gonna live so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime! 

I’m gonna live so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime! 


