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Carlisle/Kilbride United Church 

Sunday January 30, 2022 
Service at 10 am in Zoom 

    Rev. Allison Playfair   Cell: 905-802-8112 

revaplayfair@hotmail.com 

  Music Leader: Heather Olaveson 
            Office Administrator: Janet Witty-Heeley 
                             Office: 905-689-8630

 
Greeting: 
One: God is good 
All: all the time. 
One: All the time 
All: God is good. 
 
Lighting of the Christ Candle: 
 
Settler Acknowledgement of Our Commitment to Truth and Reconciliation 

Long before my people journeyed to this land, Indigenous people were here and 
they received from their Elders an understanding of creation and of the Mystery that 
surrounds us all that was deep, and rich, and to be treasured. When they shared their 
vision, my people did not hear. My people tried to force Indigenous peoples to be like 
us, and, in so doing, we helped to destroy the vision that made them what they were. 
We are in the midst of a long and painful journey as we reflect on the cries that our 
church did not or would not hear, and how we have behaved as a church. As we travel 
this difficult road of repentance, reconciliation, and healing, we commit ourselves to 
work toward ensuring that we will never again use our power as a church to hurt others 
with attitudes of racial and spiritual superiority. 

We pray that all Indigenous people will hear the sincerity of our words today and 
that they will witness the living out of our apology in our actions in the future. 
 
Call to Worship:  
One: To God, 
All: I will sing. 
One: Passionately. Unapologetically. Free. 
All: I will sing. 
One: For You, Spirit, are here. All the time. 
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All: I will sing. 
One: As time flows in the endless cycle of the cosmos, as this morning’s dawn rakes 

across the horizon of deep darkness, 
All: I will sing. 
One: As the green blade rises from the root of all life, 

as life emerges from the dark mystery of Mother’s womb, 
All: I will sing. 
One: As I try to hold onto you, you dance well beyond my reach. 

As I call, your name answers from the foundation of my being.  
All: I will sing. From my whole heart I will sing your praise, 
One: for we are the work of your hands. 
All: Let us worship. 
 
Opening Hymn: MV 30 It’s a Song of Praise to the Maker 
Take a deep breath and sing out your joy with Andrea LeBlanc! Her sign in the 
background is absolutely right – we are stronger in community with one another. The 
composer of this hymn, Ruth Duck, writes that, "as planners and leaders of 
congregational praise, we share in the Spirit's labor to draw humanity into just and 
loving relationship with God and all creation." 
It's a Song of Praise to the Maker - YouTube 

 
It’s a song of praise to the Maker,  
the thrush sings high in the tree.  
It’s a song of praise to the Maker,  
the gray whale sings in the sea,  
And by the Spirit you and I  
can join our voice to the holy cry  
and sing, sing, sing to the Maker too.  

 
It’s a call of life to the Giver,  
when waves and waterfalls roar.  
It’s a call of life to the Giver  
when high tides break on the shore,  
And by the Spirit you and I  
can join our voice to the holy cry  
and sing, sing, sing to the Maker too. 

 
It’s a hymn of love to the Lover;  
the bumblebees hum along.  
It’s a hymn of love to the Lover;  
the summer breeze joins the song,  
And by the Spirit you and I  
can join our voice to the holy cry  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aSrNmoD_8b4
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and sing, sing, sing to the Maker too.  
 

It’s the chorus of all creation; 
it’s sung by all living things.  
It’s the chorus of all creation;  
a song the universe sings,  
And by the Spirit you and I  
can join our voice to the holy cry  
and sing, sing, sing to the Maker too. 

 
Opening Prayer: 
One: Holy One and One in three, the chickadee sings and the chickadee knows you, in 

whose glory life is bestowed.  
All: Spirit God, the gale wind unsettles and the gale wind knows you, in 

whose breath life is bestowed.  
One: Living God, the mustard seed sprouts and the mustard seed knows you, in whose 

kin-dom life is bestowed.  
All: Enduring God, the oak tree rises, the oak tree knows you, in whose 

care life is bestowed.  
One: God with us, the children see and the children know you, in whose mystery life is 

bestowed.  
All: In the works of our hands, may we also show that written on our 

hearts, your name lives and your name grows. May it be so. Amen. 
 
Prayer of Confession: 
Eternal and Ever Present One, you are beyond us and before us. You are as familiar as 
the palm of our hand and beyond our complete understanding. Forgive us when 
instead of leaning into your wild ways, we limit one another through tamer imitations 
of life. Forgive our need to confine and control our human siblings into prisons we have 
made for one another: worthy/worthless, insider/outsider, saved/damned. Liberating 
Spirit, unsettle us with your extreme grace, that we would venture into the wilds of 
your redeeming and reconciling love, trusting the mystery that will always be both 
within and beyond us. In Christ’s name, we ask it. 
(silent reflection) 
 
Words of Assurance: 
We give thanks for your steadfast love and your faithfulness, for in this, you will not 
waver. Today we call for forgiveness. May we hear your answer as you stretch out your 
hand toward all that we were, all that we are, and all we are becoming. May we rest in 
the truth that we are yours, and you, Holy One, are our God. Amen. 
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Sung Response: VU 951 Holy, Holy, Holy, My Heart 
I invite you to sing along with Gretchen Smith, Karis Elliott, and Kim Snell from St 
Paul Presbyterian in San Angelo, Texas, as they perform this beautiful response in 
Spanish and then English. 
SANTO SANTO SANTO - YouTube 
 
Holy, holy, holy, my heart, my heart adores you!   
My heart is glad to say the words: You are Holy, God! 
 
Prayer of Illumination: Let us hear and ponder – and wonder – and take it in – the 
mystery and the promise, the challenge and the hope that all lie here within the words 
of our Faith Stories. Amen. 
 
Scripture: Psalm 138 
1I give you thanks, O Lord, with my whole heart; before the gods I sing your praise; 
2I bow down toward your holy temple and give thanks to your name for your steadfast 
love and your faithfulness; for you have exalted your name and your word above 
everything. 
3On the day I called, you answered me, you increased my strength of soul. 
4All the kings of the earth shall praise you, O Lord, for they have heard the words of 
your mouth. 
5They shall sing of the ways of the Lord, for great is the glory of the Lord. 
6For though the Lord is high, he regards the lowly; but the haughty he perceives from 
far away. 
7Though I walk in the midst of trouble, you preserve me against the wrath of my 
enemies; you stretch out your hand, and your right hand delivers me. 
8The Lord will fulfill his purpose for me; your steadfast love, O Lord, endures forever. 
Do not forsake the work of your hands. 
 
Young at Heart Time: Face of God 
 
Hymn: VU 578 As a Fire Is Meant for Burning 
This is the second hymn in this service written by American hymnist, professor, and 
ordained minister Ruth Duck (b. 1947). It is performed by Knox United Church Calgary 
Choir with organ accompaniment, presumably using Knox's Casavant Frères pipe 
organ. This instrument was originally built and installed in 1912 and rebuilt and 
expanded in 1956 and 2002. It boasts over 5000 pipes – closer to 6000 now, thanks to 
further additions in the last few years. According to one article I read, in 2017 there 
were only 7 organs in Canada in the 6000-plus pipe club…. Looks like Knox's Casavant 
is gearing up to learn the club's secret handshake. 
As a Fire Is Meant For Burning - YouTube 
 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TQpT6OI2ZHA
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BlUD-NmaO-Q
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1 As a fire is meant for burning  
  with a bright and warming flame, 
 so the church is meant for mission, 
  giving glory to God's name. 
 Not to preach our creeds or customs, 
  but to build a bridge of care, 
 we join hands across the nations, 
  finding neighbours everywhere. 
 
2 We are learners; we are teachers; 
  we are pilgrims on the way. 
 We are seekers; we are givers; 
  we are vessels made of clay. 

By our gentle, loving actions, 
  we would show that Christ is light. 
 In a humble, listening Spirit, 
  we would live to God's delight. 
 
3 As a green bud in the springtime 
  is a sign of life renewed, 
 so may we be signs of oneness 
  mid earth's peoples, many-hued. 
 As a rainbow lights the heavens 
  when a storm is past and gone, 
 may our lives reflect the radiance 
  of God's new and glorious dawn. 
 
Scripture: 1 Corinthians 15:1-11 
15Now I would remind you, brothers and sisters, of the good news that I proclaimed to 
you, which you in turn received, in which also you stand, 2through which also you are 
being saved, if you hold firmly to the message that I proclaimed to you—unless you 
have come to believe in vain. 3For I handed on to you as of first importance what I in 
turn had received: that Christ died for our sins in accordance with the scriptures, 4and 
that he was buried, and that he was raised on the third day in accordance with the 
scriptures, 5and that he appeared to Cephas, then to the twelve. 6Then he appeared to 
more than five hundred brothers and sisters at one time, most of whom are still alive, 
though some have died. 7Then he appeared to James, then to all the apostles. 8Last of 
all, as to one untimely born, he appeared also to me. 9For I am the least of the apostles, 
unfit to be called an apostle, because I persecuted the church of God. 10But by the grace 
of God I am what I am, and his grace toward me has not been in vain. On the contrary, 
I worked harder than any of them—though it was not I, but the grace of God that is 
with me. 11Whether then it was I or they, so we proclaim and so you have come to 
believe. 
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Reflection: Please check out the sermon on the recorded zoom found on the web. 
 
Hymn: MV 154 Deep in Our Hearts 
Many thanks to Marilyn, Kay, Sandy, Jackie, and organist Jim from Georgian Shores 
United in Owen Sound for sharing their musical gifts… just earlier this week! I enjoy 
the new descant performed in verse 3 and the addition of a fifth verse: "Deep in our 
hearts there is a common calling. / Deep in our hearts there is a common voice. / Deep 
in our hearts there is a common spirit / Telling all people: 'Sing and rejoice!'" 
Deep in Our Hearts - YouTube 
 

Deep in our hearts there is a common vision; 
Deep in our hearts there is a common song; 
Deep in our hearts there is a common story, 
telling Creation that we are one. 
 
Deep in our hearts there is a common purpose; 
Deep in our hearts there is a common goal; 
Deep in our hearts there is a sacred message, 
justice and peace in harmony. 
 
Deep in our hearts there is a common longing; 
Deep in our hearts there is a common theme; 
Deep in our hearts there is a common current, 
flowing to freedom like a stream. 
 
Deep in our hearts there is a common vision; 
Deep in our hearts there is a common song; 
Deep in our hearts there is a common story, 
telling Creation that we are one. 

 
Stewardship Second:  
 
Offering: 
Just as the psalmist sang thanksgiving to God from their whole heart, we are also asked 
to offer all that we are for the work of Christ in our world. Whoever we are, we all have 
been blessed by God, and God calls upon each of us to share our blessings. In the 
sharing of our gifts, God rejoices as we fulfill our purpose in Christ―to love one 
another, as in turn we are loved with God’s whole heart. Now is the time to fulfill that 
purpose. Let us give boldly. Let us give together. Let us give thanks to the One whose 
love endures forever.  
 
 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LgS2g_TU0uo
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Prayer of Dedication: 
You are the Source of everything we have, all that we are, and all that we will become. 
We offer everything we have received to you, in praise and thanksgiving. Giving for the 
sake of our human siblings, our planet, and our future, we make our offering. Now take 
all that we offer, God, and bless and yield these gifts a hundredfold, that when the voice 
of your people cries out, the call to be church would be our answer. In Jesus’ name, we 
ask it. Amen. 
 
Prayers of the People: 
God. 
It would be so much easier if you fit neatly into the boxes we make, 
where we could catch just a glimpse of you when it’s convenient, 
but always safely tuck you away for later, 
when we decide if we are ready to wrestle with what you put before us. 
It would be so much easier, if you were tame, well behaved, transactional. 
That we know. That we understand. That has a clear beginning, middle, and end. 
But you’re not like that. Thank you, God―that you’re not like that. 
Just when we think we can pin you down, 
you flip tables on us again, and again, and again. 
You arc across time and space, 
eternity unbound in galaxies that spur 
the seeds of stars that yield life on a scale the human mind cannot begin to fathom. 
We are just a speck of dust on this third rock from the sun. 
And yet. And yet into this speck of dust, you breathed yourself. 
Your Spirit. 
What are we to make of you, you who are beyond our imagination, and as close as our 
very next breath? 
What are we, to be loved by the likes of you? 
Even the hard-hearted and self-assured, you love. 
Even when I walk in the midst of trouble, 
even as my enemies of self-doubt, judgment, and despair haunt my trail, 
you preserve me. You stretch out your hand with grace and mercy, 
lifting me up, renewing my spirit, reminding me―that I was created with the purpose 
of your love and justice. 
When I was in the grind of the frontline day and night―I called, and you were with me. 
When I was in the midst of chemo and radiation―I called, and you were with me. 
When I was confronted with loss―I called, and you were with me. 
When I needed a community to belong to―I called, and you were with me. 
When I was lost and tossed upon the sea of no care―I called, and you were with me. 
When I was sure I had come to the end of my limit―I called, and you were with me, 
not always in how I imagine or would conceive, 
but always born in the still, small presence at the root of my being, 
who is louder than all the thunder under heaven. 



8 

 

So I will give you thanks, God of Holy Mystery. 
I will praise you with my whole heart song, 
for you alone are worthy of this. 
All life is the work of your hands, 
and this, you will not forsake. 
(add local thanksgivings) 
Now with these hands of mine, 
may I protest the proud patterns of empire that seek to dominate and destroy your 
image. 
May I reach out and embrace the stranger, feed the hungry, clothe the naked, 
and restore the shamed, and in so doing, realize the wonder of who you made me to be. 
May I give thanks in the labour for which I have been called― 
that together, we would create a kin-dom and a people 
who know the value of your wild, heedless love 
that will never submit to any limit anyone could ever place upon you. 
Thanks be to you, Divine Lover, for loving us, all of us, all the time. 
Amen. 
 
Hymn: VU 684 Make Me a Channel of Your Peace 
This track is from singer-songwriter and guitarist Luke Spehar's fifth album, Solace, 
recorded during the COVID-19 lockdowns in his music producer's garage studio. 
Although Spehar's other albums feature his own compositions, this one is a collection 
of hymns and spirituals that helped him through the challenges of 2020. What has 
helped you find peace and comfort? 
Make Me a Channel of Your Peace - YouTube 
 
1 Make me a channel of your peace: 
 where there is hatred, let me bring your love; 
 where there is injury, your healing power, 
 and where there's doubt, true faith in you: 
  O Spirit, grant that I may never seek 
  so much to be consoled as to console, 
  to be understood as to understand, 
  to be loved as to love with all my soul. 
 
2 Make me a channel of your peace: 
 where there's despair in life, let me bring hope; 
 where there is darkness, only light; 
 and where there's sadness, ever joy. 
  O Spirit, grant that I may never seek 
  so much to be consoled as to console, 
  to be understood as to understand, 
  to be loved as to love with all my soul. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FHJSNu_LQfc
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3 Make me a channel of your peace. 
 It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
 in giving to all that we receive, 
 and in dying that we're born to eternal life. 
  
Sending Forth: 
One: Rise. Rise in the glory of the One who calls you and I to be church, 
All: to be the living echo of the first Word, 
One: to be enduring love made flesh, 
All: to be committed with our whole heart, a living testament of generous 

love and justice come on earth. 
One: In the works of our hands, 
All: in the song that fills our lungs, 
One: In the praise that carries us home, rise! 
All: We rise in the glory of the one who calls us to be the church. Amen. 
 
Benediction: 
May the Creator uphold you. 
May the Redeemer restore you. 
May the Sustainer release you. 
And through this blessed grace, may you share 
the Good News of life, poured out for everyone and everything, 
Everywhere. 
Amen. 
 
Online Postlude: In Christ Alone 
"In Christ Alone (My Hope Is Found)" is a popular contemporary Christian song 
composed by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend in 2001. In this instrumental version, 
Jason Kennedy (oboe) and Bryan Pezzone (piano) add their own improvisations – how 
beautiful! As you listen to the glorious Irish melody, you might enjoy meditating on the 
lyrics. Here is the first of four verses: 
 In Christ alone my hope is found, 
 He is my light, my strength, my song; 
 This Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 
 Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
 What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
 When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 
 My Comforter, my All in All, 
 Here in the love of Christ I stand. 
Getty - In Christ Alone, for oboe and piano - YouTube 
 
 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=khJEVVa6Bl8
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Announcements: 
 
Sunday Zoom Coffee Time – Every Sunday at 11 am, following our Zoom service, join 
our Zoom coffee time. 
 
Devotional group – We are moving to Zoom for our meetings on the 1st and 3rd 
Thursday of each month. 
 
 


