
Opening words from Dora:           

 

Hello and a blessed New Year to all!  It’s a privilege for me to again be with you, be it only 

‘on line’.  This will be the first winter season in over 25 years that I have spent in Canada, 

and maybe that has something to do with what I chose as my message title “Coming in from 

the Cold.”   

Worship ‘on line’ has drawbacks, mostly because the connection is somewhat remote.  But it 

IS connection – connection by me to each one of you, and connection for each one 

participating, with each other, and with God. 

An alert – my sermon today may seem somewhat long!  It could be because I’m happy to 

have this opportunity to once again share in worship with you…or it just could be because I 

couldn’t stop thinking of more to say.  Either way…I ask you to share with me, to connect 

with me, with each other, and with God…in worship…   Dora 

 

 

Opening Hymn:  “Seek Ye First the Kingdom” 

Feel free to sing along with this instrumental version performed by David Im (guitar) and 

Dong-Hyeon Kim (violin), or read through the lyrics as you listen. If you are curious like I 

was, “fingerstyle guitar” simply means that the instrument is played by plucking the strings 

with the fingertips, fingernails, or picks attached to the fingers, as opposed to using a 

single plectrum (guitar pick) held between the thumb and forefinger. 

Seek Ye First - Violin and fingerstyle guitar duet hymns - YouTube 

 

Seek ye first the kingdom of God and God’s righteousness, 

and all these things shall be added unto you. Hallelu, hallelujah. 

 

Ask and it shall be given unto you; seek and you shall find; 

knock and the door shall be opened unto you. Hallelu, hallelujah. 

 

We do not live by bread alone, but by every word 

that proceeds from the mouth of God. Hallelu, hallelujah. 

 

 

Call to Worship: 

Lord, speak to us in this hour.  Let your Spirit touch our spirits, and enable us to hear your 

word of love and challenge.  We may not be together in our church sanctuary, but we are 

together in the sanctuary of our homes, our community, our world.  Even amidst 

uncertainties, yet you’ve blessed us abundantly.  As we worship, prepare us to be a blessing 

to others and to the church of your Son, Jesus Christ.   Amen 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AAmpsNtU6g0


Prayer of Confession and Assurance of Grace: 

Friends in Christ, 

God knows our needs before we ask, and in our asking prepares us to receive the gift of 

grace. 

Let us open our lives to God’s healing presence, letting go of all that separates us from 

God, from our neighbour, and from our own self. 

Let us join together in prayer… 

Eternal God, 

In you we live and move and have our being.  Yet sometimes we cannot feel your presence 

and we forget your love.   Cleanse us from any wrong doing, any wrong thoughts and desires, 

any thing that challenges our faith in you, and in ourselves.  Help us to remember your love 

which never lets us go, help us find, in you, wholeness and strength. 

Let us trust in the Lord, knowing that we are forgiven, by God’s Grace.    

Thanks be to God…Amen 

 

 

Hymn:  “We are Pilgrims” (VU 595) 

Please enjoy listening to this jazz-inspired gem of an arrangement by Lowana Wallace, a 

singer-songwriter from Caronport, Saskatchewan. She is accompanied by Matt Froese on 

guitar, and the red brick church in the background is St Aidan Anglican Church in Moose 

Jaw. Beautiful! 

If you’d like to have the chance to sing the hymn yourself, please click on the second link 

and follow the lyrics in this bulletin instead of on YouTube. If you begin singing as soon as 

the music starts (i.e. no introduction), you can squeeze in all the verses…including an 

additional verse from Dora! 

Sister, Let Me Be Your Servant (Servant Song) - Lowana Wallace - YouTube 

The Servant Song(Brother Let Me Be Your Servant) - Hymn Lyrics & Music - YouTube 

 

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. 

 

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. 

 

(inserted verse) 

(As we live with Covid 19, we are filled with hope and fear, 

but we know, with God within us, this will be a better year.) 

 

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. 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4iu_T_FRvbY
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VMIMJFgp41U


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. 

 

When we sing to God in heaven, we shall find such harmony, 

born of all we’ve known together of Christ’s love and agony. 

 

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. 

 

 

Scripture:              

Matthew 7:7-12 

In this gospel Matthew presents Jesus as the great Teacher, who has authority to 

interpret the Law of God, and who teaches about God’s Kingdom.  The following verses are 

from Jesus’ Sermon on the Mount. 

Ask, Seek, Knock 

“Ask, and you will receive; seek, and you will find; knock, and the door will be opened to you.  

For everyone who asks will receive, and anyone who seeks will find, and the door will be 

opened to him who knocks. Would any of you who are fathers give your son a stone when he 

asks for bread?  Or would you give him a snake if he asks for fish?  Bad as you are, you 

know how to give good things to your children.  How much more, then, will you Father in 

Heaven give good things to those who ask him!  Do for others what you want them to do for 

you; this is the meaning of the Law of Moses and of the teachings of the prophets.” 

 

 

Revelation 3:20-22 

The Revelation to John was written to give its readers hope and encouragement, urging 

them to remain faithful during times of suffering…it resonates with the words of Jesus 

presented by Matthew and could well be written for us today. 

“Listen!  I stand at the door and knock; if anyone hears my voice and opens the door, I will 

come into his house and eat with him, and he will eat with me.  To those who win the victory 

I will give the fight to sit beside me on my throne, just as I have been victorious and now 

sit by my Father on his throne.  If you have ears, then, listen to what the Spirit says to 

the churches!” 

 

 

Sermon:  COMING IN FROM THE COLD 

 

Text:  “Behold. I stand at the door and knock:  if anyone hears my voice and opens the 

door, I will come in to him, and eat with him, and he with me.”  Rev.3:20 

 

 



COMING IN FROM THE COLD 

 

My text for today is a familiar one to many of us, and of course it is Christ who knocks at 

the door of the individual heart.  How courteous it is for the Lord of the world to stand at 

the door, not presuming to enter until he is invited.  As I reread this passage, I began to 

wonder what it would be like for you, or I, to stand at a door, waiting until it seems right to 

enter, and as I pondered, it struck me that, once again, having just come through the 

season of Advent, in a very real sense we have come through a sacred doorway.  Coming 

through this doorway is like coming in from the cold, coming in from the cold of isolation to 

the warmth of connection – from privacy to community, from denial to responsibility, from 

amnesia to remembering.  Coming in from the cold has another real sense for me, too, as I 

adjust from the luxury of my winters in the warm weather of the south, to being here in 

the cold winter of Ontario.  I also closely relate to the experience of the coldness of 

isolation and the need for the warmth of connection. 

There is a poem by Marge Piercy in which she talks of the angel in the doorway. 

This angel in the doorway says “I am the spirit of hinges…the new that is ancient, the hope 

that is ended, what begins in what has ended”.  What begins in what is ended…a provocative 

thought, surely, as we say “goodbye” to the past year of struggle and anxiety, of change, 

and look forward to saying ‘hello’ to a new year and the uncertainty of what a “new normal” 

will be like.  This time of ‘new beginnings’.  The season of advent behind us – coming now 

through a sacred doorway. 

Coming in is a process, often slow, stubborn, proud, full of projection and 

perfection, of willingness to change, hope in looking forward.  In many ways it’s like the 

beginning of every year as we enter it.  How many of us make New Year’s resolutions.  I 

know I still do.  As if there was some magic in the turn of a new year…but my projections 

and hopes and dreams for the coming year are often somewhat unrealistic, sometimes a 

little out of reach – something that can only be made possible by the leaving behind of 

something else, very often something that one doesn’t want to leave behind.  And this year 

is particularly challenging, as we are faced with leaving behind much of what has been  



taken for granted for most of our life, our freedom of choice of how we live and breathe 

and interact within our community, even within our homes.  It’s a time of change in our 

church life, too. 

Yes, coming in is a process, and when I think of what it means to come in from the 

cold, I realize that the paradox is – that we must be prepared to venture out in the first 

place from warm and insulated places in order to come in from the cold.  As Christians we 

celebrate each year the birth of Jesus, surely our strongest imagine of an open door, 

calling us to come in, to be family, and in terms of Jesus and healing, to overcome our 

personal and collective dysfunction. 

  How can we do this?  We don’t have to look far.  In our own community both in 

Kilbride and Carlisle, as we are faced with the challenges of Covid 19 both here and world-

wide, so many wonderful folks are serving in many ways to help those in need, through 

phone calls, our food bank, shopping, any number of ways, sometimes only known to you. 

And I’m sure you don’t need me to tell you that when you provide nourishment for the body 

through food and other resources, even such simple acts as reaching out by phone to those 

who are shut in - you also provide nourishment of the spirit – it’s a form of offering health 

care to the disadvantaged.  It’s a form of reaching out, opening a door.  In a way, in 

reaching out to those in need we are making room at the inn. 

Coming in from the cold are those who labour toward the breaking the cycles of 

inhospitality and loneliness. 

Some time ago I read about a wealthy gentleman from New York who challenged a 

whole class at an inner city school to graduate from High School, by promising that he 

would finance their college education.  Sounds pretty extravagant!  But all around us we 

have examples of some of this kind of reaching out – churches, like ours, reaching out. 

What comes to mind immediately is our caring and dedicated prayer group, keeping in their 

hearts and prayers those in need either through illness or extenuating circumstances. 

Coming in from the cold are those who labour toward breaking cycles of poverty.                                     



Many corporations, especially the larger ones, are encouraging, arranging and 

financing treatment of alcoholism and drug addiction among employees – and others are 

changing old patterns to hire and make space for disabled workers.  More and more brave 

men and women are gathering inner strength to name and process the best kept secret of 

their lives – sexual abuse.  I know one minister who is committed to preach, once a year, on 

the subject of child abuse.  Awareness comes first, then action must follow.  The church 

must be a leader in the area of awareness and prevention of violence in the family.  There 

are far too many men, women and children, who have either hurt or been hurt by each 

other.  We, as church and as individuals, MUST help them to move from woundedness to 

healing, from being victims to being survivors…to restoration of life.  And it’s not just how 

we treat people in our immediate vicinity, it is also how we treat the world around us.  We 

have a mandate to reach out – that’s what our Outreach is all about. 

Coming in from the cold are those who labour toward breaking the cycle of abuse   

I   vividly remember reading in the Hamilton Spectator, some many years ago, 

about the quest for justice of a lady, following the murder of her daughter.  The accused 

somehow had managed to convince the jury he had acted in self-defense, and later the 

Provincial Attorney General dropped plans to seek an appeal of the acquittal. Well, the 

murdered girl’s mother had stood in front of the courthouse with a placard every weekday 

through the heat of the summer and the freezing winter, in a vigil, seeking justice for her 

daughter.  A grieving mother?  Certainly. But also a woman driven by a powerful sense of 

injustice – representing the strength required for the continuing fight against violence (in 

this case) against women. 

Coming in from the cold are those who labour toward breaking cycles of injustice. 

In a more recent book by Alice Walker, Living the Word, she reflects on how the 

system closes the door on people like the young, black woman Celie in her first book, who 

tells her story of racial and sexual oppression.  Many of you may have seen the movie “The 

Colour Purple” which is based on her book, a powerful movie, well worth seeing.  Walker 

writes, “When Celie comes through those doors…when Celie comes from the cold of 



repression, self-hatred and denial…and only when Celie comes in, do I come in.  And when all 

of us who are hugged up inside this enormous warm room of a world we must build very 

quickly, you will see, through the happy spirits of our grandchildren, such joy as the planet 

has never seen.”  So writes Alice Walker. 

Coming in from the cold are those who labour toward breaking the cycle of racism.   

Are you beginning to get the picture?  I could talk about how we can break the 

cycle of stereotyping “the sick”, “the elderly”, “the disabled”, “those of different sexual 

orientation”, and we are certainly doing some good things in all those areas, but it’s never 

enough.  For it is precisely at the time we feel we have accomplished something, something  

in our personal lives, something in our corporate life…when we can sit back and feel good 

about it because, yes, we have come in from the cold – when we can say that…then I  

suggest it is time to venture out again, away from the security of accomplishments, to the 

struggle and insecurity of trying something new. 

Here at Carlisle and Kilbride we have come through some years of struggle and 

come out the other side.  What’s next?  I don’t know.  What I do know is that we are a 

pretty fortunate group of people.  There may be individual worries and concerns, but by 

and large we are in a community where there are facilities and people for us to turn to 

when we need help.  We’re pretty good at DOING.  BEING is another matter.  Sometimes 

we can be so busy doing, our lives can be so full, yet we feel spiritually empty.  When 

momentum never stops, and the drive to pursue activities takes must of our thought and 

time, the spiritual dimension, our relationship to and with God, can get crowded out of our 

lives.  This relationship is what gives real meaning to our life.  God and each one of us are 

inseparable.  This knowledge, especially in these dire times, is what bring us to higher, 

spiritual selfhood.  Yet how easy it seems to get along without intentionally thinking about 

this spiritual dimension. The days can go by, the routines continue, and we may honestly 

have no idea there’s anything missing. But there’s no mistaking the emptiness we feel when, 

for example, a tragedy or loss occurs, and we face a void – if we feel separated from God.  

For to live is to live in God, and in this divine life there is no end of intelligence and love.  It 



is the love that is spoken of in I Corinthians 13, also our scripture for this morning.  The 

love that never ends.  There is no disease, or abuse, or prejudice, or injustice, or hatred, or 

bias that can cut us off from God, from his life.  Life is good, and indestructible, because 

life is God.  And we, in reality are divine expressions of that life that is God.  Does that 

sound extravagant?  Maybe, but it is really quite simple.  Jesus showed us the way to God.  

It is only when we stand for spiritual values – only then – will there be harmony in the 

world. These words were spoken by a Hindu, also the words of a Christian – it is only when 

we stand for spiritual values – only then – will there be harmony in the world. 

 

“Behold, I stand at the door and knock, if anyone hears my voice and opens the door, I will 

come in to him” (or her). 

Coming in from the cold is also breaking the cycle of uncertainty about our own 

spirituality. 

A sacred doorway to enter.  The work of being Christian lies before us – before us, not 

behind us. 

I invite you to come in from the cold…but with caution…don’t get too comfortable, you may 

have to go out again…..and again……and again! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



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

Wherever you are, we encourage you to “come in”… and sing! Please raise your voices and 

join in with Strathroy United Church, which has a history as rich and interesting as our 

own. Strathroy is located just west of London, Ontario, and the congregation that worships 

there was established in 1834, predating Confederation. 

Hymn 395 Come In, Come In and Sit Down - YouTube 

 

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. 

 

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 

 

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 

 

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 

 

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 

 

 

Offering: 

We give as we are able, and as we do so, in whatever way, we present ourselves, our joys 

and our loneliness, our worries and our hopes, our sorrow for past mistakes and our resolve 

for a better future…accept all we offer, for Christ’s sake. 

 

Prayer of Dedication: 

Living and Loving God, accept and bless all we offer on this day.  Grant that hearing your 

word and responding to your Spirit, we may share with others not just close to us, but in 

the world around us.   Amen 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9XTaTRFcaNg


Prayers of the People: 

We would know, O God, what it is to have you come to us. 

We would know what it is like to come through a sacred doorway, from cold to warmth, and 

then to somehow venture back into the cold again when circumstances warrant it.  

 

For those times in our lives when we have felt your nearness and support, those times when 

we somehow knew that we were not alone – we give you thanks. 

 

For those times when we have been moved to action by another’s pain or by an injustice or 

inequality, we give you thanks. 

 

For those moments of worship, or of deep community, or of startling insight, when we have 

been transported beyond ourselves to something larger, something new – we give you 

thanks. 

 

Lord, in our prayers today we lift up not only those who are close to us and who need our 

prayers, but also for the many suffering people in our world today.  We are overwhelmed 

by the daily news of more cases of Covid 19, more deaths, more violence not just through 

war but in everyday home life, more evidence of a world that seems to be turning upside 

down and so we pray for a better world, a world without power struggles, a world of peace. 

 

And finally, we pray for ourselves, that we might make our own space a peaceful one, a 

space where love is given, and received.  

 

All this we ask, and more, as we pray together our family prayer - “Our Father….” 

Amen 

 

 

Hymn:  “Take Up His Song” (MV 213) 

“Take up His song” with a trio of young women from the Roseland-Trinity Youth Choir in 

Windsor. 

Take Up His Song - YouTube 

 

Take up his song of peace* and go into the world. 

Take up his song of peace* in ev’ry moment. 

In ev’ry moment of the journey, we’re laying down our lives; 

lay them down, in peace, lay them down, 

and take up his song. 

     *additional verses: “hope”, “faith”, and “love” 

 

 

 

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


Commissioning and Blessing: 

 

Go out, from your place of comfort, into the uncertain future, with a certain hope 

that good, and God, will prevail,  

And 

May the God of creation create in you new hope for the future 

May the Christ of the common road guide you along every step 

May the Spirit of compassion instill in you a deep sense of caring for all you meet 

May you be blessed by the Holy One, 

             Now and always….Amen 

 

 

Postlude 

In place of a musical postlude, we offer a poem for you to reflect on as we greet a new 

year and reflect on the Advent doorway we have just passed through. “Behold, I Stand” is 

by Gerard Kelly, published in his book Spoken Worship: Living Words for Personal and 

Public Prayer (2007). 

 

Behold, I Stand 

 

When the night is deep 

with the sense of Christmas 

and expectancy hangs heavy 

on every breath, 

behold, I stand at the door and knock. 

 

When the floor is knee deep 

in discarded wrapping paper 

and the new books are open at page one 

and the new toys are already broken, 

behold, I stand at the door and knock. 

 

When the family is squashed 

elbow to elbow 

around the table 

and the furious rush for food is over 

and the only word that can describe the feeling 

is full, 

behold, I stand at the door and knock. 

 

 

 



And when Christmas is over 

and the television is silent 

for the first time in two days 

and who sent which card to whom 

is forgotten until next year, 

behold, I stand at the door. 

 

And when the nation has finished celebrating 

Christmas without Christ 

a birthday 

without a birth 

the coming of a kingdom 

without a King 

and when I am 

forgotten 

despised 

rejected 

crucified – 

 

behold, I stand. 

 

*          *          *          *          * 

 

Announcements: We welcome Dora Sadler’s leadership as she guides us in worship this 

week and the next during Rev. Allison’s time off. 


