
Kilbride United Church – 9:30 am 

May 10, 2020 

5th Sunday of Easter  

Christian Family Sunday – Mother’s Day 

 

To Ponder as you Prepare for Worship: 

As a child, do you remember the chant “Sticks and stones…”? 

Do you remember saying it and why you did? 

 

 

We Gather 

 

Acknowledgement of the Land:   

We acknowledge that partnering with the world is to commit ourselves to reconciliation 

with the first peoples of this land and seeking forgiveness for the devastation that 

contact with Europeans brought with it. Our ancestors were like a pandemic destroying 

the culture, religious practices and leadership structure of the first peoples. We brought 

smallpox, measles and others diseases as well as a lust for land. Many of us have not 

repented of the destruction that these diseases and that prejudices left behind still 

ravage these nations. 

 

One act of repentance is to acknowledge that we are gathered on the traditional territory 

of the Haudenosaunee, Anishnaabe, the Attarandaron (Neutral) Nation and the 

Mississaugas of New Credit. Our gain has come at a great cost to these peoples. 

Some day may all celebrate as justice and love of all comes riding into our town. 

 
Rev. Gary Clark 

Forest Hill United Church 
Kitchener, Ontario 

  
  

  

Silence 
 
WELCOME / Celebrations / Announcements 

  



Call to Worship:  (responsively) 

One:   Jesus said, I go and prepare a place for you and I will come again. 

ALL:  We gather in this place to know His presence  

  and God’s love, now and always. 

One:  Jesus said, I am the way and the truth and the light. 

  If you know me, you know God. 

ALL:  We pray to know Him more deeply,  

  that we may know God more intimately. 

One:  Jesus said, believe in me and “Follow me.” 

ALL:  May our worship strengthen our faith so we may trust,  

  follow and serve now and always. 

 

Hymn:  “Come In, Come In and Sit Down”        VU 395 

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

 

REFRAIN:  Come in, come in and sit down,  

   you are a part of the family.  

   We are lost and we are found,  

   and we are a part of the family.  

 
1.  You know the reason why you came,  
yet no reason can explain;  
so share in the laughter and cry in the pain,  
for we are a part of the family.      REFRAIN 
 
2.  God is with us in this place, 
 like a mother’s warm embrace,  
We’re all forgiven by God’s grace,  
for we are a part of the family.       REFRAIN 
 
3.  There’s life to be shared in the bread and the wine;  
we are the branches, Christ is the vine. 
 This is God’s temple, it’s not yours or mine,  
but we are a part of the family.        REFRAIN 
 
4.  There’s rest for the weary and health for us all;  
there’s a yoke that is easy, and a burden that’s small.  
So come in and worship and answer the call,  
for we are a part of the family.       REFRAIN 
 
 
  

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


Opening Prayer:  (in unison) 

O God, you came to the first disciples  
and offered them Easter faith. 
You came to Thomas  
giving him resurrection hope. 
You came to those on the Emmaus road 
blessing them with your presence. 
Come to us in this time of worship,  
and fill us with faith, hope, your presence 

and the Spirit’s love that binds us together  

as Christ’s family.  AMEN 

 

Ministry of Music:  Be Not Afraid 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RF0DIpFOoBg 

(note Dan Schutte – he wrote Here I Am, Lord, and Steve Angrisano – he wrote Go 

Make a Difference) !   

 

 

Lesson for the Young and Young at Heart    

 

Item: a family photo   

 

Do you see any resemblances between these people?    

What features do some people share?   Who looks like who? 

 

How do we tell if people are related?  Are family? 

 

In today’s gospel Jesus tells his closest followers, if you know me, you will know my 

Father… you will know God…  In other words, when we know Jesus, we will know 

Perfect Peace, Amazing Grace, Abiding Presence, Holy and All-Inclusive Love… 

 

When people look at you who do they see? 

May they also see the One who you know…the One who IS Love… Life…  

our Heavenly Father, Mother, God of ALL! 

 

AMEN and AMEN! 

 

 

  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RF0DIpFOoBg


We Are Renewed 

  

Psalm 31 [reader sorting through a basket of rocks]  
These rocks are amazing!  What wonderful colors! Some of the rocks are smooth and 
polished and others are rough and have little jagged pieces. There’s something about 
these rocks that draws me. The person who wrote Psalm 31 talked about God being a 
rock and refuge.  Interesting image! I sure could use a Rock and Refuge!  
 
Sometimes life just gets difficult and I wonder if I am going to make it. Things pile up 
and I try to handle everything, and then they fall apart.   Yet our Bible says, “God is a 
rock and a refuge”—a rock—something solid on which I can depend.  
 
Hmmm… God is my rock?  [ponders the possibility as reader looks at a rough rock, 
then looks at smooth rock]  I would like to be all smooth and polished like this stone 
here, but I have to admit I have lots of jagged and rough places in my soul.  Sometimes 
I don’t trust easily, because I have been hurt. And at other times it’s hard to believe God 
could really love me because I don’t find myself particularly lovable.  
  
Yet through it all, “God is my rock and my salvation”--my rock—in whom I can trust.  
And in God’s time, I know God will take away the jagged edges and help smooth my 
rough surfaces.   And God will do the same for you, too!  [baskets of rocks are passed 
around with the invitation to take one that speaks to you] 
 

Reflection 1:   In the Hebrew scriptures rocks were quite significant.  
In the wilderness during the sudden storms in the Middle East shepherds and 
sojourners would often nestle under a large rock for shelter. When the Israelites 
wandered in the wilderness they were without water at one point and Moses struck a 
large rock and water burst forth. Sacrifices were often made on large rocks, and here, in 
Psalm 31 God is described as our rock… a word that can also be translated as 
“fortress/fort.” 
 
Growing up, I’m sure many of you built a fort… using your father’s tools… duct tape or 
whatever you could find to craft together a shelter.  Perhaps it began with cardboard 
boxes… a tent set up in the back yard… a secluded place at the farm or the cottage… 
in a tree?  We created spaces to get away… to be alone… to be close to nature… 
unknowingly, perhaps… to be close to God. 
  
We all need a rock, a fortress in our lives from time to time. And sometimes when we 
are going through a really difficult season in life, we look to ourselves to be our own 
shelter from the storm, to be our own rock. We try to be self-reliant or what the 
nineteenth century German philosopher Friedrich Nietzsche called Der Ubermensche, 
“the over-man.” It was Nietzsche who also said, “What doesn’t kill you makes you 
stronger”… something our youth will resonate with, as Kelly Clarkson has made these 
words infamous … in quite a catchy song with a great groove… but I digress… 
 
The problem is that no matter how strong you and I are, eventually we will face 



something that is bigger than us.  Eventually we will find that being our own rock does 
not work… which will cause us great anxiety… but it doesn’t have to be this way. 
 
Look at the rock in your hand.  Rocks are everywhere; God is everywhere. Rocks are 
old; God is timeless. Rocks are strong; God is powerful. Rocks come in all shapes and 
sizes and colors; God loves everyone. Rocks are useful; God makes everything work. 
Rocks are good to stand on; God is our foundation. Wow! 
 
God is indeed your rock and refuge!  So rely on God’s power… receive God’s Spirit… 
rejoice always in the relationship that is yours and remember God is your foundation… 
the rock which can weather any storm… and stands firm, indestructible and eternal for 
all time. 
 
Hymn:   Like a Rock      2x thru              MV 92 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Bv-Qe3zqzNE 
Pause video/song after 2 verses (1 in English, the 2nd is in?) 
We will sing 2 more verses after the 2nd reflection 
 
  

Scripture:  Acts 7: 55-60   Stephen is stoned.                
Stephen's martyrdom introduces us to the young man Saul, who will soon be converted 
to become the apostle Paul. Yet the main character of the whole narrative of The Book 
of Acts is not any one of the apostles who carry the gospel from Jerusalem to Rome. 
This role belongs to the Holy Spirit!  
 
And although the Christian Church has maintained a tradition of honouring human 
heroes of our faith by naming church buildings after St Stephen, St Paul, St Andrew, St 
Bartholomew to name a few, the real agent of God’s mission in the world… past, 
present and future continues to be the Spirit of God who was in Jesus and has been 
promised to live in us?     
 
Reading from the Good News Translation, Acts chapter 7, verses 54 to 60: 

54 As the members of the Council listened to Stephen, they became furious and ground 
their teeth at him in anger. 55 But Stephen, full of the Holy Spirit, looked up to heaven 
and saw God's glory and Jesus standing at the right side of God. 56 “Look!” he said. “I 
see heaven opened and the Son of Man standing at the right side of God!” 

57 With a loud cry the Council members covered their ears with their hands. Then they 
all rushed at him at once, 58 threw him out of the city, and stoned him. The witnesses left 
their cloaks in the care of a young man named Saul. 59 They kept on stoning Stephen as 
he called out to the Lord, “Lord Jesus, receive my spirit!” 60 He knelt down and cried out 
in a loud voice, “Lord! Do not remember this sin against them!” He said this and died. 

 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Bv-Qe3zqzNE


Reflection 2:   "Sticks and Stones may break my bones, but names will never hurt 
me."  How many of us have chanted these words?  And how many more of us have 
been beaten down by callous and heartless words… the kind that bully us,  belittle us 
and render us paralyzed and dehumanized… because we are different… believe 
something different… aspire to be different… to make a difference? 
 
Today we hear of Stephen, follower of Jesus, who is so excited about the life Jesus 
offers… so filled with God’s Spirit that he wants to share this news with everyone!  Yet 
this Good News is not met well by many.  It threatens the powerful.  It challenges the 
status quo.  It calls into question behaviours, understandings, how they have always 
done things. It challenges the Jewish people to change. 
 
How much safer it would have been if Stephen had kept things to himself, but he 
couldn’t.  He could have remained remain silent, but he didn’t.  He could have chosen 
the easy way… instead he went among the people, with his reputation and respected 
wisdom… boldly speaking about God’s message of a crucified Christ to a hostile Jewish 
audience… performing miracles and transforming lives, which confirmed his message of 
hope all the more. 
 
As you look at your rock again, how many times have you been the bully… said hurtful 
and hate-filled words?  How many times have you thrown the rock of hate… the rock of 
jealousy… the rock of shame… the rock of  power… the rock of judgement… the rock of 
defiance… and how many times have you refrained from throwing a rock… choosing to 
remain silent rather than demanding answers… ruffling feathers… picking sides… 
showing others how you truly feel?   
 
In a society that celebrates death and killing, romanticizing violence in movies, TV 
shows, music, and video games… In an age where people can offer their misinformed 
thoughts and understandings as if they are gospel truth, our passage from Acts 7 
should shake us to the core, as it sheds light on the truth that it's not all sunshine and 
roses for God's shepherds. They are stoned, crucified, burned at the stake… bullied and 
bashed for who God has created them to be, and how God has called them to live.  
Ideas, dreams, ideals and lives are put to death, because people fear and are 
consumed with hate, rather than choosing to love. 
 
As Stephen shares God’s love and hope in Jesus, the crowd turns to slander his speech 
and this is where the story really turns dark. For sometimes, if humanity has the right 
Saul nodding in approval, we are capable of much worse than we have ever imagined.  
And the second we start throwing stones, proverbial or otherwise, whether they speak 
truth or otherwise, somehow we must know that God is on the side of the person being 
stoned.  
 

Hymn:   Like a Rock      2x thru              MV 92 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Bv-Qe3zqzNE     
Sing along to remaining 2 verses (French & English) 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Bv-Qe3zqzNE


Gospel:  John 14: 1-14                     Jesus offers us hope   
Whether our Gospel reading contains the actual words of Jesus or words attributed to 
him by the Gospel writer, our final scripture for today contains important theological 
truths, that are often used to assuage the grief of and provide hope to those whose 
loved ones have died.  
 
In the light of the recent tragedies in Nova Scotia… the Canadian lives lost off the coast 
of Greece on the NATO helicopter… the daily reports of deaths from the COVID-19 
virus, this passage has particular significance.  This reality… of loss upon loss… of 
multi-layered grief… of questioning the presence of God in the wilderness of our 
mourning, was also experienced by the first audience to hear this passage, where 
Jesus uses highly metaphorical language of a mansion with many rooms, to offer his 
followers, and us, the assurance of never being separated by death from God or Jesus. 

Reading again from the Good News Translation, from the Gospel of John, chapter 14, 
verses 1 to 14: 
 
1 “Do not be worried and upset,” Jesus told them. “Believe in God and believe also in 
me. 2 There are many rooms in my Father's house, and I am going to prepare a place 
for you. I would not tell you this if it were not so. 3 And after I go and prepare a place for 
you, I will come back and take you to myself, so that you will be where I am. 4 You know 
the way that leads to the place where I am going.” 

5 Thomas said to him, “Lord, we do not know where you are going; so how can we know 
the way to get there?” 

6 Jesus answered him, “I am the way, the truth, and the life; no one goes to the Father 
except by me. 7 Now that you have known me,” he said to them, “you will know my 
Father also, and from now on you do know him and you have seen him.” 

8 Philip said to him, “Lord, show us the Father; that is all we need.” 

9 Jesus answered, “For a long time I have been with you all; yet you do not know me, 
Philip? Whoever has seen me has seen the Father. Why, then, do you say, ‘Show us 
the Father’? 10 Do you not believe, Philip, that I am in the Father and the Father is in 
me? The words that I have spoken to you,” Jesus said to his disciples, “do not come 
from me. The Father, who remains in me, does his own work. 11 Believe me when I say 
that I am in the Father and the Father is in me. If not, believe because of the things I do. 
12 I am telling you the truth: those who believe in me will do what I do—yes, they will do 
even greater things, because I am going to the Father. 13 And I will do whatever you ask 
for in my name, so that the Father's glory will be shown through the Son. 14 If you ask 
me for anything in my name, I will do it. 

Reflection 3:   
Too often we have heard these words of Jesus offered at funerals or memorial services 
where we are to derive comfort from the image of a great mansion in the sky where the 



recently departed has been given a room… yet what Jesus is promising is far greater 
than the promise of preparing a dwelling place and then taking us there… wherever 
there might be!  For the “dwelling place” is no “place” at all unless it means being in the 
intimate presence of God… it is beyond space and time… a relationship that is 
eternal… and is ours!  
 
Yet Thomas hears Jesus’ promise of a place on the literal level. “Where are you going, 
Jesus? We need a map, a diagram or something like that to get us to the right location.” 
And Jesus replies, “I am the way, the truth and the life.” The misunderstanding 
continues with Philip’s request, “show us the Father; that is all we need”, which elicits 
Jesus’ response, “I am in the Father and the Father is in me”.  And as this portion of the 
Farewell Discourse comes to an end we hear these words, “I am telling you the truth: 
those who believe in me will do what I do”… 
 
Easter appears than, to be less about where we are going, and more about Who we are 
with.  The dwelling place is beyond the physical and more about the relational…as God 
coming to creation in Jesus cannot be limited to a space or place or a specific time… 
rather it’s a relationship with the One who offers a life that transcends death and time as 
we know it, and invites us to live with abundant grace and love… so where hospitality is 
shown to all and there is generous sharing of ourselves, our lives and all God has 
provided, God will be revealed… the Holy’s presence made known, as we abide and 
dwell in Jesus.  
 
As community… and as a faith community, we have a purpose that reaches far beyond 
this time and place, where every task, no matter how daunting or menial proclaims the 
goodness of God; every person, young or old, is a living stone; every prayer is the 
mortar that holds the Church together, so our lives and living profess the Way of 
Jesus… mighty acts of a loving, grace-filled God!  Once we were not a people, yet now 
we are God’s people.  And building our lives… our ministry upon the firm foundation of 
Jesus means we lean into God’s grace… lean into the Good News of Jesus… and build 
upon these rocks… as we support one another… care for one another… sustain one 
another… become living stones and because of each one of you, our church rocks! 
 
The Father’s house is a kinship place… the place we get our identity… where 
compassionate souls take care of us, nurture us, and nourish us.  It’s the place that has 
everything to do with community… the place that connects and reconnects us… making 
possible relationships that bring forth life… in its fullness.  It’s a place where the marks 
of Easter living… a new beginning, new belonging, new life in Christ become our 
purpose and our goal… transforming us and freeing us to live into all God imagines us 
to be!   
 
My friends the very rock in your hand is a symbol of the promise Jesus offers… to be 
our foundation, our security, our safe place, our way and truth.  And although the call to 
follow may not be easy, it will be certain and leads us to the One in whom we trust…our 
Rock and our Refuge… our hope, past, present and future.  AMEN and AMEN 

 



Ministry of Music:     My Hope is Built on Nothing Less 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EVE-xXFDOwg 
 
 

We Give Thanks 

 
Minute for Mission: Healthy Babies in Gaza 

The clinic, marked by a small sign, is located on a small side street in Gaza. The 
exterior is pockmarked by bullets and mortar fire. Five years ago, Israeli and Palestinian 
forces fought in this street. Today, mothers and older siblings hold babies and small 
children, some squirming, some sleeping, while waiting for medical care. 

The Shija-ai Clinic is one of three clinics operated by the Near East Council of 
Churches. It is also one of the few places that still functions in Gaza as medical 
resources become scarce. It monitors the weekly, monthly, and yearly development of 
22,000 children. Even before they are born, their mothers come to the clinic for prenatal 
care. The staff say that about 38 percent of the children have serious anemia and need 
the iron supplements that are available only at the clinic. Doctors and nurses carefully 
chart each child’s weight and growth, and physiotherapists  play gentle games with the 
children to see how they are developing physically and psychologically. The staff and 
mothers work together on treatments and programs to keep the children healthy despite 
their dire surroundings. 

Gaza’s 1.8 million people are locked in on all sides by Israel and Egypt. Unemployment 
is over 50 percent, nutritious food is expensive, and at any moment, air strikes can 
happen. Trauma is a daily experience for these children and the staff who treat them. 
Nevertheless, the doctors and nurses continue to heal and support the children in their 
care. 

As we honour Christian Family Sunday and also Mother’s Day, a special thank you for 
your gifts to Mission & Service, which help fund this clinic through our Mission & Service 
partner, the Middle East Council of Churches’ Department of Service to Palestinian 
Refugees. 

If Mission & Service giving is already a regular part of your life, thank you so much! If 
you have not given, please join me in making Mission & Service giving a regular part of 
your life of faith. Loving our neighbour is at the heart of our Mission & Service. 

 
 
 
Offering Invitation: 
We are at our best when we join in music or mission… 
in ministry or fellowship… 
in building community or the kin’dom… 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EVE-xXFDOwg


It’s when we discover how God uses our offerings 
our time, our talents, our financial resources 
building upon one another like living stones, 
the community of faith is strengthened and  
the love of God is proclaimed to all creation! 
 
As we share our tithes and offerings 
may we be reminded of our common faith and common calling 
to be in ministry—together. 

 

Presentation of the Offering 
Sung Response:                    VU 542  

We give you but your own, whate’er the gift my be; 

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

 

Prayer of Dedication 

Receive our offerings, O God, 
Author of every good gift. 
Out of the bounty of our hearts, 
we respond with faithful generosity and love.  
May our gifts become blessings for others 
as they have been blessing for us.  
In the Name and Spirit of Jesus, we pray.  Amen 

 
 
Prayers of the People / The Lord’s Prayer   (spoken)       VU 921 
The brightness and dazzle of Easter has dimmed in our midst, O God.  
We have allowed ourselves to slip back into some old habits and attitudes.  
Bring to us again your Resurrection Spirit,  
that points to your abiding love and presence 
and reminds us of our belovedness. 
 
Be with us in our alone-ness… our isolation… our loneliness…  
our sadness as we remember heavenly mothers… abusive mothers…  
mothers who abandoned…  
mothers who made the tough decision to give little ones up…  
mothers who were unable to have children… carry them to term…  
mothers who have buried children… 
And we remember mothers who loved us and nurtured us…  
mothers who were not biological, yet chose us…  
women who cared for us like mothers…  
and mothers who continue to bless us, inspire us, encourage us… 



We thank you for the gift of mothers, who bring forth life… 
who foster and protect your beloved children… 
who shape and inform us… and embody your beauty… your wisdom…  
your compassion… your loving, inclusive ways. 
 
And we remember families…  
some loving, some dysfunctional…  
some nurturing and others riddled with violence…  
many at various points on the continuum…  
many doing their best as they struggle with job losses, financial challenges,  
the additional expectations to homeschool…  
many who are stepping up in creative and caring ways: 
helping elderly parents and neighbours,  
sharing time and talents so generously with others….  
to bring forth life through their actions. 
Thank you for your presence in our households…  
with our families…within our faith family,  
our villages, towns, cities, country and world. 
 
O Lord, our Rock, we stand upon you alone, 
and upon no other. 
Build our faith into a house 
made of living stones. 
When we waffle in our trust and faith… 
be our source of courage and strength. 
When we stumble and fall, 
pick us up… dust us off… turn us towards your Love… your Way… 
and by your Spirit, work in us and through us to share You with the world. 
And when we offer the names of people and circumstances  
that weigh heavy on our hearts 
may we truly know and believe our prayers are being heard…  
and you are healing the broken, holding the mourning, comforting the sick and dying… 
encouraging the struggling, discouraging the harmful,  
speaking to the powerful and for the power-less.   
 
Silent time to offer personal prayers… 
 
 
As we offer our prayers of compassion 
for our families and friends, 
teach us anew that the foundation of life 
is love for You and for neighbour… 
and the Rock upon which we must build  
is the Rock of peace… the Rock of justice… 
the Rock of grace… the Rock of Love 
in whose name we pray, as we share his words, 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! 

 

 
When we lean into each other…  
and our faith… our life… our living is built on the Rock who is Jesus 
anything and everything is possible…  
believe it… trust it… commit to it…  
as we join in our closing hymn:   



Hymn:    Three Things I Promise   MV 176 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sbEmQbzXR8Y 
 

1.  
Three things I promise, Holy God, 
in age and youth, in life and death: 
to bless your Name, and cling to Christ, 
and listen for the Spirit’s breath. 

 
2.  
Your love unfolded time and space, 
and life, and all that life became, 
and so, with thankful heart and voice, 
through good and ill, I bless your Name. 
 
3.  
I follow, serve, and cling to Christ 
amid out culture’s tides and trends,  
for here your Name is most revealed: 
Majestic Love, and Best of Friends. 
 
4.  
Enlivened as the Spirit moves 
to cleanse, awaken, and renew, 
I pray that justice, peace, and truth,  
may seed and grow in all I do. 
 
5.  
If I should live when vigour fades, 
and family and friends are gone, 
three acts of loving faith remain  
when days are slow, and work is done. 
 
6.  
Revive and guide me, Living God, 
as day by day, until my death, 
I bless your Name, and cling to Christ,  
and listen for the Spirit’s breath. 
 
 
  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sbEmQbzXR8Y


Blessing and Sending Forth:   
May the love of God take away your millstones 
and place you high up on the Rock, 
that you may see more clearly 
the calling of God in your life 
and go from this place with confidence, 
you are NOT alone, 
God’s Spirit will guide you… and carry you  
in the way of Holy Grace, Peace, Hope and Love!  
 
Sung Response:                                                        MV 213     
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ops9SlNDY5I  - we are only singing one verse! 
 

Take up his song of love and go into the world.                    
Take up his song of love in ev’ry moment.                                  
In ev’ry moment of the journey, we’re laying down our lives;  
lay them down in love, lay them down, and take up his song.   
 

 

 

 

SEASON of EASTER/PENTECOST - WORSHIP SERVICES  

 
Sun. May 17, 2020  

“The Holy With Us”   
Psalm 66, John 14: 15-21 

 

Sun. May 24, 2020 

“Resurrection Witness” – Ascension Sunday   
Acts 1:6-11, John 17: 1-11 

 
Sun. May 31, 2020 – communion 

“Gifting Spirit” – Pentecost Sunday   
Acts 2: 1-21, 1 Corinthians 12: 3b-13 

 

Sun. June 7, 2020  

Trinity Sunday – The United Church of Canada’s 95th Anniversary   
A service of scripture, reflections, music and prayers  

based on the United Church of Canada Crest  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ops9SlNDY5I

