
Kilbride United Church – 9:30 am 

June 14, 2020 

2nd Sunday After Pentecost 

 

To Ponder as you Prepare for Worship: 

Where in your life do you need to reaffirm your belief that God cares for and loves you?   

Where do you need to lean into a divine silence and abide with God? 

 

We Gather 

 

Acknowledgement of the Land:   
 

Spanning generations, acknowledgement of the land is a traditional custom of 
Indigenous people when welcoming outsiders onto their land and into their homes. To 
build respectful relationships, acknowledging the land is an important part of 
reconciliation. It honours the authentic history of North America, its original people and 
tells the story of the creation of this country that has historically been missing. 

Prior to European contact, the ancestors of the Mississaugas of the New Credit First 
Nation occupied, controlled and exercised stewardship of approximately 3.9 million 
acres of lands, waters and resources extending from the Rouge River Valley westward 
across to the headwaters of the Thames River, then follower the shoreline of Lake Erie, 
the Niagara River and Lake Ontario until arriving back at the Rouge River Valley. 
 
Today, in the spirit of respect, truth and love, we honour and acknowledge all of the 
First Peoples who have called this land “home: since time immemorial. 
And as we gather in peace… as we gather to worship,  
may our hearts be filled with gratitude;  
thankful for the hospitality of the peoples of Turtle Island  
and mindful of our responsibility to mend broken covenants  
and to strive for right relations. 

Silence 
 
WELCOME / Celebrations / Announcements 

 
 

  



Call to Worship:  (responsively) 

One:   We come to this place week by week. 
ALL:   What is it that draws us here? 
One: Do we come for company? 
ALL:  Do we come to for spiritual nourishment? 
One:  Do we come to feel part of something? 
ALL: Do we come in faith, trusting God is here? 
One:  God is here, ready to welcome us—always. 
ALL:  God is at home in each of us. 
One:  Let us lift our praise the One who is in all and loves all. 
 
Hymn:  “God of the Bible”                               MV 28 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NSVCzqIK5bE 
 
1. God of the Bible, God in the Gospel, 
  hope seen in Jesus, hope yet to come, 
  you are our centre, daylight or darkness, 
  freedom or prison, you are our home. 

 Refrain (2X) 
 Fresh as the morning, sure as the sunrise, 
 God always faithful, you do not change. 
 
2. God in our struggles, God in our hunger, 
 suffering with us, taking our part, 
 still you empow’r us, mothering Spirit, 
 feeding, sustaining, from your own heart.  REFRAIN 
 
3. Those without status, those who are nothing, 
 you have made royal, gifted with rights, 
 chosen as partners, midwives of justice, 
 birthing new systems, lighting new lights. REFRAIN 
 
4. Not by your finger, not by your anger 
 will our world order change in a day, 
 but by your people, fearless and faithful,  
 small paper lanterns, lighting the way. REFRAIN 
 
5. Hope we must carry, shining and certain 
 through all our turmoil, terror and loss, 
 bonding us gladly one to the other, 
 ‘til our world changes facing the Cross. REFRAIN 
  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NSVCzqIK5bE


Prayer of Adoration and Confession  
 
Creator God, maker of our cells and fibres… our individual DNA, 
we your creatures gather in this place and offer you this time of worship. 
 
We come to use our God-given voices 
 to sing your praise, 
 to speak our words 
 to say thank you and sorry. 
 
We come to use our God-given minds 
 to learn more of you, 
 to think about the life of your Son, 
 to meditate upon your Word. 
 
Gracious God, you created us in your image, 
 you gave us bodies, minds and souls, to use and enjoy. 
 
We know our bodies are fragile and temporary, 
 and that one day they will return to the dust, 
  yet we believe one day we will have a new body, 
   one we can only imagine just now, 
    one that will clothe us for eternity, 
     an eternity spent with you. 
Lover of all, 
 we don’t always feel worthy of all you give us, 
  we regret words said in haste or not at all, 
   actions that speak of hate and not love. 
 
We are sorry God, for all the times when we have let you down 
 remaining silent rather than raising our voices to proclaim love… 
  remaining idle, rather than actively pursuing love… 
   remaining indifferent, rather than proclaiming love… 
    remaining self-centered, rather than sharing your love 
     abundantly with others. 
Forgive us 
 and renew us to continue the work you have called us to. 
 
Grant us grace 
 to use all the gifts and resources we have received from You 
  so heaven might come near to earth 
   and your Kingdom, might be here…  
     present amongst us; 
    today and always. 
 
In the strong name of Jesus we pray.  Amen 



Words of Grace 

You ARE created in the image of the Divine…  

the One who IS Love… 

the One who forgives… 

the One who calls YOU, equips YOU, and seeks to use YOU 

to build the Kin’dom of Justice and Joy for all! 

Thanks be to God!  AMEN 

 

Lesson for the Young and Young at Heart    

Item: magazines with lots of photos… Better Homes and Gardens, Chatelaine, 

Macleans 

 

How often do you thumb through a magazine… looking simply at the photos? 

And based on what we see, we often make judgments… assumptions…  

create a storyline, that is sometimes far, far, far from the truth. 

 
We see a photo of a beautiful home, and we assume it belongs to wealthy people, with 

a happy marriage, 2 children and a dog… yet perhaps it is all for show, the owners 

abuse alcohol and one another? 

 



Perhaps we see a picture of a 2 adults and 2 youth gathered for a meal and we assume 

this is a family unit and they are enjoying each other’s company.  Yet maybe this is 

Mom and her boyfriend… one child and their friend?   Maybe these are foster children… 

waiting to be placed in a permanent home?  Perhaps there has been little to laugh 

about during a bitter divorce, so a meal in relative quiet is a HUGE blessing! 

 

 
 

Perhaps we see a picture of a family… and all looks well, but Dad has lost his job 

because of the pandemic.  Mom is working in the local hospital, long shifts away from 

her family.  The kids are missing their friends and their routines… This miss their grand-

parents and wonder why they are not visiting as they used to?  They have not seen 

Mom for days!  Has she left them too? 

 

What we see is not always reality.   

What we assume is the truth may not be what is really happening. 

Today we hear we are to walk in faith… rather than our sight.   
We are called to listen for God… look for God… seek God out and trust. 
And we are to remember, God is present… faithful…  
fulfilling ancient promises again and again and again.   
The One who was, is… and the One who is, shall ever be. 
Something to certainly celebrate… and to share! 
A message our world needs to hear!  So let’s pass it on! 

 
Hymn:  “It Only Takes a Spark” (Pass it On)       VU 28 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GwCyg4z9jDc – words on screen 
 
 
  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GwCyg4z9jDc


1  
It only takes a spark to get a fire going,  
and soon all those around can warm up in its glowing:  
that’s how it is with God’s love,  
once you’ve experienced it:  
you spread God’s love to everyone,  
you want to pass it on.  
 
2  
What a wondrous time is spring when all the trees are budding,  
the birds begin to sing, the flowers start their blooming;  
that’s how it is with God’s love,  
once you’ve experienced it:  
you want to sing, it’s fresh like spring,  
you want to pass it on.  
 
3  
I wish for you, my friend, this happiness that I’ve found  
on God you can depend, it matters not where  
you’re bound;  
I’ll shout it from the mountain top;  
I want my world to know:  
the Lord of love has come to me,  
I want to pass it on.  
 
 

We Are Renewed 

Romans 5: 1-8 
 
We often talk of hope as wishful thinking: "I hope it won't rain"; "I hope I win the lottery"; 
"I hope the Leafs win the Stanley Cup"… yet Paul's concept of hope in Romans is 
different. 
 
He introduces “hope” in the story of Abraham’s faith in Romans chapter 4, and develops 
the concept further in our reading for today.  For Paul, hope isn’t wishful thinking, rather 
absolute certainty about the future because it is grounded in God’s faithfulness to keep 
God’s promises; what God will do is grounded on what God has done for the believer in 
Christ. 

Reading from the Good News Translation, Romans 5, verses 1 to 8: 

5 Now that we have been put right with God through faith, we have peace with God 
through our Lord Jesus Christ. 2 He has brought us by faith into this experience of God's 
grace, in which we now live. And so we boast of the hope we have of sharing God's 
glory! 3 We also boast of our troubles, because we know that trouble produces 
endurance, 4 endurance brings God's approval, and his approval creates hope. 5 This 



hope does not disappoint us, for God has poured out his love into our hearts by means 
of the Holy Spirit, who is God's gift to us. 

6 For when we were still helpless, Christ died for the wicked at the time that God 
chose. 7 It is a difficult thing for someone to die for a righteous person. It may even be 
that someone might dare to die for a good person. 8 But God has shown us how much 
he loves us—it was while we were still sinners that Christ died for us!  

 

 

2 Corinthians 4: 16- 5:10 
 
In our second reading, Paul mixes two classic metaphors for mortal vulnerability: 
nakedness and a tent. Longing to be “clothed” with a heavenly “building,” we groan… 
much like a mother groans as she gives birth to a child… yearning for protection against 
life’s unwelcome circumstances or unpleasant fortune that befall us all.  Yet amid all of 
this, God is producing the very things we groan for within us… love, grace, acceptance, 
welcome, peace, hope… faith.   

Paul concludes that we can always be confident, even amid our yearning for an 
immediate intimacy with God where we can be completely “at home.”  For we walk by 
faith not sight, and God’s consolation does not take place in some ethereal heaven or 
out of body experience, nor does it immune us from life’s travails or our responsibilities 
to one another.  
 
Reading from Paul’s 2nd letter to the Church in Corinth, chapter 4, verse 16 to chapter 5, 
verse 10: 

16 For this reason we never become discouraged. Even though our physical being is 
gradually decaying, yet our spiritual being is renewed day after day. 17 And this small 
and temporary trouble we suffer will bring us a tremendous and eternal glory, much 
greater than the trouble. 18 For we fix our attention, not on things that are seen, but on 
things that are unseen. What can be seen lasts only for a time, but what cannot be seen 
lasts forever. 
 
5 For we know that when this tent we live in—our body here on earth—is torn down, 
God will have a house in heaven for us to live in, a home he himself has made, which 
will last forever. 2 And now we sigh, so great is our desire that our home which comes 
from heaven should be put on over us; 3 by being clothed with it we shall not be without 
a body. 4 While we live in this earthly tent, we groan with a feeling of oppression; it is not 
that we want to get rid of our earthly body, but that we want to have the heavenly one 
put on over us, so that what is mortal will be transformed by life. 5 God is the one who 
has prepared us for this change, and he gave us his Spirit as the guarantee of all that 
he has in store for us. 

6 So we are always full of courage. We know that as long as we are at home in the body 
we are away from the Lord's home. 7 For our life is a matter of faith, not of sight. 8 We 



are full of courage and would much prefer to leave our home in the body and be at 
home with the Lord. 9 More than anything else, however, we want to please him, 
whether in our home here or there. 10 For all of us must appear before Christ, to be 
judged by him. We will each receive what we deserve, according to everything we have 
done, good or bad, in our bodily life. 

 

 
Meditation  Renewing, Redefining, Resurrecting 

Renewing, Redefining, Resurrecting  June 14, 2020                2 Corinthians 4: 16 - 5:10 

Have you ever been camping before? When our girls were little we’d often go camping with 

Pat’s family at Salmon Point in “The County” aka Prince Edward County.  The campsite was 

modest. Tall trees bordered our spot and we were surrounded by Lake Ontario. The company 

was great, but everything else took some adjustment. It took time to get our tent up, cook meals, 

wash dishes.  We got eaten alive by the mosquitoes. Wasps were rampant.  The bathroom was 

affectionately called “the horrible house of spiders”.  The zebra mussels cut our feet as we swam.   

 

And to top it off one year we got caught in the tail end of a hurricane coming up the east coast.   

We camped for a total of 2 nights before we had to bundle up all our soaked clothes, food, 

personal effects and tarp them in our canoe for the trip back to Georgetown.  Three days after 

washing and packing for our 2 week vacation, we found ourselves back in front of the washer 

with everything smelling like Lake Ontario… None-the-less to say, we were thankful to return to 

the safety of home and we’ve never been camping since!    

  

It makes me wonder about the Israelites who camped for 40 years in the wilderness. They lived 

in tents. They traveled as a group of refugees, dealing with the elements. There were no Enroute 

stations.  There wasn’t a Tim Hortons or McDonald’s nearby when they got hungry. And when it 

rained, I don’t think they had rain-proof gear to shield all their valuables either!  For the 

Israelites, this never-ending camping trip was not fun. So, it’s not a surprise the people 

constantly complained; for there was no water, no bread, no meat, no hope… They were hot, 

tired, and sick of walking. (and camping)… No wonder they longed to return to Egypt!  

 

Yet the most shocking part of their story is God’s response. God doesn’t ignore the Israelites nor 

sit on a throne in the clouds watching the misery with amusement. No, God chooses to come 

down and dwell with the people. The Tabernacle is God’s tent, which travels and lives with 

God’s beloved in the Wilderness, and leads them to the Promised Land… to home. 

 

Holding this story in his heart and tradition, as a tent-maker and a Jew, no metaphor could be 

more appropriate than the one Paul offers today.  We can well imagine how, as he wove the 

rough Cilician cloth or sewed together the various lengths, drawing stitch upon stitch through the 

holes for the poles and ropes, he would meditate on the frailty of the tent which he was making; 

contrasting it with the stable marble and stone mansions found in cities such as Corinth.   

 

In Paul’s day tents were chiefly made for travellers; for those who journeyed from place to place 



for business or pleasure in districts where accommodation at inns could not be found.  Though 

permanent residences were often in the major ports of call, tents provided much needed shelters; 

except when wild storms hit or midnight robbers would overthrow a temporary lodging and seize 

your goods.  However one could bear the hardship and loss, in pleasant confidence knowing that 

“home” was still waiting to offer welcome at the end of the journey. 

Understanding the importance of tents and the importance of “home” I offer this letter to Paul as 

a response to the reading we have just heard from 2nd Corinthians. 

         

Dear Paul, 

Have we ever known you to write with such raw longing! There’s such an aching in your words! 

I’ve read them over and over, and like you I feel in this body of mine all the limitations of being 

made of clay. 

 

I’m not much to look at these days, just a tired, aging woman. And you feel like you’re wasting 

away?! I wish I still had half your energy! Yet I can still turn my head, to see many hands plying 

the trade you know so well and for this I am thankful.  My legs can’t do the walking I used to, 

yet many hands have been spared the knotted paralysis I’ve seen among some old friends. The 

needles and threads still obey. Rough skins and cloths can be turned to a good tent… or mask, 

cap or gown. 

 

You chose a good picture here, of our human existence… describing our bodies like a tent… 

temporary, finite, imperfect, unable to last forever. We both know, a good tent can stand up 

against many a storm, as well as the ordinary heat and cold and wind. How many times is it 

uprooted and re-erected in its useful lifetime? How much wear and tear can it suffer?   How 

many tears and patches and re-stitchings can it take before it’s done? 

 

A long life is a sign of a good tent. You don’t need me to tell you this, Paul! We’ve known many 

to outlive their buyer and their buyer’s children. Yet the skins grow brittle in the end, the cloths 

grow thin, the dyes fade, the ropes fray. What a picture to match my aging limbs, my failing 

eyes, the capability that can no longer keep pace with my hopes. Your wisdom is profound.  For 

we are more than these weary bodies, these sagging tents that have seen better days! We feel this 

deadening weakness, yet we have a story of strength to tell!  

 

You say it so eloquently: For we know when these bodies of ours are taken down like tents and 

folded away, they will be replaced by resurrection bodies in heaven… God-made, not 

handmade… and we’ll never have to relocate our “tents” again. Through Jesus, we’ve been 

given a glimpse of the real thing, our true home, our resurrection bodies! The Spirit of God 

whets our appetite by giving us a taste of what is here… and what lies ahead. He puts a little of 

heaven in our hearts so we’ll never settle for less.  Yet neither exile nor homecoming is our goal.  

 

Cheerfully pleasing God is the main thing, and THIS is what we aim to do, regardless of our 

condition.  And so we remain hope-filled, encouraged, and ready to serve, for “home” awaits!  

Your sister in the Way,  

Sue                                                    (paraphrasing The Message) 



 

 

 

Just like in Paul’s time, in our society we too can become obsessed with externals; with youth 

and beauty, accomplishments and credentials, productivity and profit.  It is easy to be tempted to 

judge our worth and that of others according to "a human point of view”… what we see. And 

little has changed from the communities in Corinth to today, where some still are tempted to 

view worldly success as a sign of God's favour, and conversely, to view weakness and suffering 

as a sign of God's absence or even God's punishment.   

 

Thankfully, we are called to live in a way that is pleasing to God.  And as our tents age… 

hopefully our faith deepens and understandings widen, and we, like Paul become a new creation 

in Christ; walking by faith and trusting in God’s deep mystery present with us, within us, and 

works through us, though often unseen.   

 

And while God is busy renewing, redefining, resurrecting us today and in the days to come, I 

believe there is less reason to talk about the faith we profess or to define it in human terms… 

rather we are being invited to simply trust it and live what we believe, through our actions… our 

responses… our care of the migrant, the marginalized, the front-line worker, the neighbour… 

knowing “home” is not a tent, nor our aging bodies… rather it is the kin’dom here and now!   

 

God’s kin’dom is Christ’s inclusive, loving and giving community.  It’s the place where 

assumptions and biases are examined… learning and growing is encouraged and transforms.  

Questions and wrestling with sacred texts are the norm.  It’s the place where we pray and praise 

without ceasing… where we are… wherever we are…  It’s the “home” that is not a building… 

rather the Holy vessel that is us… Church… who see God in our neighbour… in their needs… 

and serves the other with tenderness, compassion, respect and dignity.   

 

And in our every response, God’s glory and Christ’s reign is proclaimed and revealed… so the 

world sees a manifestation of the unseen… the Holy Mystery we call Love… the One who 

remains faithful, yesterday… today… and forevermore.   

Hallelujah!  

 

 

Hymn:             “Amazing Grace”                                 VU 266 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GwZXK7SkDMM – words on screen 

verses 3 & 4 reversed – repeat of last 2 lines to end  

1  
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound  
that saved a wretch like me!  
I once was lost, but now am found,  
was blind, but now I see.  
  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GwZXK7SkDMM


2 
 ‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,  
and grace my fears relieved;  
how precious did that grace appear  
the hour I first believed.  
 
3  
Through many dangers, toils, and snares,  
I have already come;  
‘tis grace that brought me safe thus far,  
and grace will lead me home.  
 
4  
The Lord has promised good to me,  
this word my hope secures;  
God will my shield and portion be  
as long as life endures.  
 
5  
When we’ve been there ten thousand years,  
bright shining as the sun,  
we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise  
than when we’d first begun.  

 

 

We Respond 

 

Minute for Mission:  Planting a Path to Reconciliation 

 
Twenty-eight years ago when it was founded, Faith United Church in Kingston, Ontario, 
bought land near Highway 15 with the vision of creating a church building. Meeting in a 
local high school, they eventually decided to put their energy into being a caring 
community rather than into a building. Then, during the last year, Faith United began a 
time of discernment around the land. The members of the congregation felt inspired to 
walk a path of peace and offer the land as a place of healing.  

The church and the Indigenous peoples of Kingston are currently in conversation as 
they collaborate on how to create a space where all can find healing. Talking over tea 
and shared meals, they are exchanging ideas on how to come together in friendship. 
Currently they are considering creating a garden for reflection and reconciliation that 
contains Indigenous sacred medicine plants.  



Thanks to a grant from the Justice and Reconciliation Fund, supported by your gifts for 
Mission & Service, the Indigenous peoples of Kingston and Faith United Church 
members are able to move forward.  

“We open our eyes now,” the Elders and congregation members shared in a report on 
the initiative. “We aren’t blinded by hopefulness and naïveté: we know our vision for this 
piece of land is grand in size and workload. We also know that when we walk together 
in a good way, when we root the process in ceremony and healing, we are 
acknowledging we aren’t walking this path alone. Together we can. Together we will. 
One step along the path of peace.”  

May it be so!  

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. 

 
Invitation to the Offering 
Our God is faithful… ever-present… ever moving…  
ever seeking to reconcile the world… to redeem the world…  
to love the world into wholeness. 
Our God has so richly blessed us,  
let us present our morning offering in gratitude  
for all God has done and continues to do in our lives, our community, 
and the world. 
 
Our gifts, our tithes, our praise, our offerings will now be received. 
 
 
Presentation of the Offering 
* Sung Blessing:                                                  VU 541  

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 
praise God all creatures high and low; 
give thanks to God in love made know; 
Creator, Word and Spirit, One. 
 
Prayer of Dedication 
Holy One, we know that there is much work to be done;  
far more than we ever imagined.  
We ask for your blessing upon these gifts  
that they be used for the work you have set before us,  
for we place our lives and trust in you.  
In the Name and Spirit of Jesus, we pray. AMEN 
 



Prayers of the People 
Gracious God,  
this world is constantly evolving and changing, 
every part of it is fragile and in need of constant care. 
 
Our time here is limited,  
limited by our simple, earthly flesh and bones, 
bodies given by you for us to enjoy a full and long life on this planet. 
 
And we sometimes find it hard to accept that these bodies are temporary,  
that they are weak… imperfect…  
some more susceptible to infections and diseases than others. 
 
We sometimes struggle to comprehend that as time goes by our bodies change  
we become frail… live with pain…  
have joints that do not work as well as they once did… 
our sight fades… our ears hear less… our minds do not retain… 
yet you continue to abide in us… love us… sustain us… 
 
God, we pray for men, women and children 
whose bodies are suffering due to disease or genetic conditions, 
for all who have to come to terms with living life within the limitations 
of their earthly bodies. 
 
And we pray for all who use their bodies to cause pain or hurt to others, 
who use their strength and power to break or threaten others; 
praying for reconciliation with all they have hurt. 
 
Holy One, we pray for all who suffer from chronic or acute pain in their bodies, 
who struggle to get through each day without relying on pain killers   
or special equipment to help them. 
  We pray for all who are considering the newly opened path to die with dignity… 
 patients who are suffering, and medical personnel who watch helplessly 
 as death slowly… and painfully overtakes what was once vital and vibrant. 
 
Today, we pray offer prayers of thanksgiving and concern for situations and people 
we offer aloud or in the silence of this moment: 
SILENCE 
 
O God, where you are calling us to change… 
may we feel your encouragement…  
and be willing to let go of past ways that no longer bring forth life. 
 
Where you are asking us to step out of our comfortable pew and risk for the gospel… 
nudge us and guide us with your wisdom… 
plant in us seeds of possibilities… and help us nurture these in ourselves and others. 



Where you are inviting us to reach out to our neighbours in love 
may we be open to the refugee… the marginalized… the suffering… the broken… 
sharing your welcoming… your peace… your love… your hope… 
so lives are transformed… because we have lived our faith… 
not simply spoken of it. 
 
This day as we reflect on Paul’s words… of aging and earthly tents…  
of walking in faith…  
of the kingdom here and yet to come… 
 
Bless each of us… bless this ministry…  
Pour out your Spirit upon us,  
as we seek to live into your dream for us… 
 
May we be sustained by faith… 
challenged to grow and deepen our commitment to you 
trust that you ARE God, and the best is yet to come. 
 
In the sweet name of Jesus we pray, as we sing his prayer: 
 

The Lord’s Prayer   (sung-contemporary)                         VU 959 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=usVwXs02VWs  

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be you name, 

you kingdom come, your will be done on earth as in heaven. 

Give us today our daily bread.  Forgive us our sins 

as we forgive, those who sin against us. 

Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil 

for the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours, 

now and forever. 

 

 

Questions to Ponder:  
What do you long to see transformed?   
In yourself?  This faith community?   
 
 
Take a few moments to reflect…  

 

  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=usVwXs02VWs


Ministry of Music:  Here I am Lord – an exquisite arrangement  by the Luther 

College Cathedral Choir 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1W4gABkEGHA&feature=youtu.be&fbclid=IwAR00KEnk5C

m3jrtUmrskJ6XOEBaELiTcGXfUtb7DqO3d7bH4g-rE8sSrS-Q 

 

We Go Forth to Serve in Love’s Name! 

 
Wrapping it Up/Closing Thoughts 
 
Alice Walker, author, poet, Pulitzer Prize winner (The Colour Purple)  
offers us these words: 
“In nature nothing is perfect and everything is perfect. 
Trees can be contorted, bent in weird ways and they’re still beautiful.” 
 
The One who has created and is creating sees your beauty… your worth… 
 
May we go from our worship  
to see the exquisite handiwork of the Creator with fresh eyes… 
and may we also look for the beauty of what lies beneath the surface… 
God’s movement within and amongst us that is  
renewing, redefining and resurrecting… 
beyond our imagining! 
 
Let us close by singing of God’s faithfulness. 
 
 
Hymn:  “Great is Thy Faithfulness”                            VU 288 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0QC6SPrCf8c  - words on screen  
slight variations from words in VU or sing VU words to this instrumental version 
ending has 3 repeats of phrase, “great is thy faithfulness” before final “ever to me!” 
 
1  
Great is thy faithfulness, God our Creator;  
there is no shadow of turning with thee;  
thou changest not, thy compassions, they fail not;  
as thou hast been thou forever wilt be.  
 
REFRAIN:   
Great is thy faithfulness! Great is thy faithfulness!  
Morning by morning new mercies I see;  
all I have needed thy hand hath provided —  
great is thy faithfulness, ever to me!  
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1W4gABkEGHA&feature=youtu.be&fbclid=IwAR00KEnk5Cm3jrtUmrskJ6XOEBaELiTcGXfUtb7DqO3d7bH4g-rE8sSrS-Q
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1W4gABkEGHA&feature=youtu.be&fbclid=IwAR00KEnk5Cm3jrtUmrskJ6XOEBaELiTcGXfUtb7DqO3d7bH4g-rE8sSrS-Q
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0QC6SPrCf8c


2.  Summer and winter and springtime and harvest,  
sun, moon, and stars in their courses above  
join with all nature in manifold witness  
to thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love.  
 
REFRAIN 
Great is thy faithfulness! Great is thy faithfulness!  
Morning by morning new mercies I see;  
all I have needed thy hand hath provided —  
great is thy faithfulness, ever to me! 
 
3.  Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,  
thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide,  
strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow —  
wondrous the portion thy blessings provide.  
 
REFRAIN:   
 
 
Sending Forth: (responsively) 
When you leave this place, go with confidence. 
  We have seen God’s gracious love and mercy.  
Go, ready to proclaim the good news. 
  We are ready to pass it on. 
Go to serve God by caring for others.  
  We will tend to the sick, the grieving, the lost 
  and in all we do, may Holy Love guide our actions. 
 

 

 
SEASON of PENTECOST - WORSHIP SERVICES  

Sun. June 21, 2020 – Aboriginal Sunday 
“The Gift in Apology”   

Matthew 5: 21-26 
 

Sun. June 28, 2020 – Pride Sunday 
“God’s Love for ALL!”  

Genesis 9: 11-17, 1 Corinthians 13: 1-8a  

Sun. July 5, 2020 - communion  
“Hymn Sing Sunday” 

Please let Sue know your favourite hymns by June 20th so they can be woven into a service of 
song! 

 

See your bulletin for more upcoming worship services!  


