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Carlisle/Kilbride United Church 
Sunday February 13, 2022 

On Zoom at 10 am 
    Rev. Allison Playfair   Cell: 905-802-8112 

revaplayfair@hotmail.com 

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

 
This service was created by Rev. Debbie MacMillan 
 
Greeting: 
One: God is good 
All: all the time. 
One: All the time 
All: God is good. 
 
Lighting of the Christ Candle: 
The light of Christ shines anywhere and everywhere. We affirm Christ’s presence as we 
light this candle. 
 
Acknowledgement of Land and 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. 
 
Call to Worship:  
One: Look back! Look back with courage!  

All: Face the truth God reveals to you!  
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One: Look forward! Look forward with hope!   
All: Look to the future! See possibilities growing  
from the seeds of lessons learned! 

One: There is NO shame in learning history! There is NO shame in relearning history! 
 All: Let us learn and unlearn history together.  

One: Wisdom is vindicated by all her children.  
All: And all God’s children proclaim: “So be it!” Amen! 

 
Opening Hymn: Bless Now, O God, the Journey (sung to the tune of VU 123) 
Although I could not find a recording of these lyrics sung to the "Ellacombe" tune, I did 
manage to dig up something special: a brass band arrangement! The Williams Fairey 
Band (now Fairey Band) is based in Heaton Chapel in Stockport, Greater Manchester, 
and was formed in 1937 as the Fairey Aviation Works Band by – you guessed it – 
workers at an aircraft factory, a factory whose planes were used in WWII. The band has 
an impressive winning record from competing in many significant national 
competitions over the years. If you wish to sing along, there is a 20-second introduction 
(listen for the cymbal cue) and an interlude after the second verse. 
Hymn Tune: "Ellacombe" - YouTube 
 
1 Bless now, O God, the journey 
  that all your people make, 
 the path through noise and silence, 
  the way of give and take. 
 The trail is found in desert 
  and winds the mountain round, 
 then leads beside still waters, 
  the road where faith is found. 
 
2 Bless sojourners and pilgrims 
  who share this winding way, 
 whose hope burns through the terrors, 
  whose love sustains the day. 
 We yearn for holy freedom 
  while often we are bound. 
 Together we are seeking 
  the road where faith is found. 
 
3 Divine Eternal Lover, 
  you meet us on the road. 
 We wait for lands of promise 
  where milk and honey flow. 
 But waiting not for places, 
  you meet us all around. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=YLY1XZ3NUwY
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 Our covenant is written 
  on roads, as faith is found. 
 
Opening Prayer: 
Almighty God, Source of Life and Life itself. Your Holy Spirit gathers us into your 
presence as a hen gathers her chicks to herself. In the safety of this sacred space—
virtual or real—help us settle into this time of being together: individuals in shared 
community through Christ and with Christ. Help us push aside distracting thoughts 
that impede our learning and our listening. Help us uncover our fears: drive out each 
one with your perfect and perfecting love so that we can be changed in mind and will be 
changed in heart. Thank you for accepting us as teachable: thank you for accepting us 
as willing disciples willing to grow in our faith, in our Spirits, and in our connection to 
you and to one another. This, we ask in Jesus’ name. Amen. 
 
Prayer of Confession: 
Compassionate Creator, look with mercy upon us as we name our collective 
brokenness: we name our resistance to unpack traditions and to engage in difficult 
conversations; we name our willingness to remain estranged from that which 
challenges us or frightens us; we name constructs of superiority—language that 
“others,” biases that entrench; and we name the isms we carry in our thinking that are 
carried over into our living. We name other truths about ourselves in this moment of 
silence….  
Compassionate Creator, Most Loving Parent, forgive us our transgressions, as we 
forgive those who have transgressed against us. This we ask in Jesus’ name. Amen. 
 
Words of Assurance: 
Friends in Christ, hear the words of the psalmist in Psalm 103:10-13 (NRSV): 
[God] does not deal with us according to our sins, nor repay us according to our 
iniquities. For as the heavens are high above the earth, so great is [God’s] steadfast love 
toward those who fear him; as far as the east is from the west, so far [God] removes our 
transgressions from us. As a father has compassion for his children, so [God] has 
compassion for those who fear him. 
Thanks be to God for forgiveness. 
 
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! 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TQpT6OI2ZHA
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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: Mark 8: 27-29 
27Jesus went on with his disciples to the villages of Caesarea Philippi; and on the way 
he asked his disciples, “Who do people say that I am?” 28And they answered him, “John 
the Baptist; and others, Elijah; and still others, one of the prophets.” 29He asked them, 
“But who do you say that I am?” Peter answered him, “You are the Messiah.” 30And he 
sternly ordered them not to tell anyone about him. 
 
Young at Heart Time: Layers of Identity 
 
Hymn: MV 157 I Am a Child of God 
This lyric video is recorded and shared by Winfield United Church in Lake Country, BC. 
The composers of this hymn are Canadian husband and wife team Bruce and Cheryl 
Harding, who are active music leaders in the United Church and have their own 
publishing company, Evensong Worship Resources. Bruce's PhD dissertation is a study 
of hymn tunes of the United Church of Canada, and Bruce directs A Quired Taste, a 
Vancouver-area chamber choir devoted to the performance of early Canadian hymns – 
it is no wonder that he also served as Managing Editor for More Voices! 
I am a Child of God MV 157 - YouTube    
 

I am a child of God, 
I am a glimpse of God’s new creation.  
I am a child of God, I am a child of God.  
 
I am an endless prayer,  
I am a yearning for contemplation,  
I am an endless prayer, I am an endless prayer.  
 
I am an angry voice,  
I am compassion and consternation,  
I am an angry voice, I am an angry voice.  
 
I am a cry for peace,  
I am commitment and dedication,  
I am a cry for peace, I am a cry for peace.  
 
I am a song of joy,  
I am the moment of jubilation,  
I am a song of joy, I am a song of joy. 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5g_Vyloyg_8
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Scripture: Genesis 17:1-7, 15-16 

When Abram was ninety-nine years old, the Lord appeared to Abram, and said to him, 
“I am God Almighty; walk before me, and be blameless. 2And I will make my covenant 
between me and you, and will make you exceedingly numerous.” 3Then Abram fell on 
his face; and God said to him, 
4“As for me, this is my covenant with you: You shall be the ancestor of a multitude of 
nations. 5No longer shall your name be Abram, but your name shall be Abraham; for I 
have made you the ancestor of a multitude of nations. 6I will make you exceedingly 
fruitful; and I will make nations of you, and kings shall come from you. 
7I will establish my covenant between me and you, and your offspring after you 
throughout their generations, for an everlasting covenant, to be God to you and to your 
offspring after you. 15God said to Abraham, “As for Sarai your wife, you shall not call 
her Sarai, but Sarah shall be her name. 16I will bless her, and moreover I will give you a 
son by her. I will bless her, and she shall give rise to nations; kings of peoples shall 
come from her.” 
 
Reflection: by the Rev. Debbie McMillan 
 
I’m a history grad who doesn’t know all my own history.  
I’m biracial but I am racialized as Black.  
I thought I was a Canadian, but I know and understand in my head and in my heart 
that I am a settler on stolen land.  
So, I have questions.  
How do I identify myself? To whom do I belong? Who are my people?  
I am the Black great-grand-daughter of Orange Lodge members.  
It was what it was in Canada.  
My great-aunt—my maternal grandfather’s sister― spoke in racial and cultural slurs 
about anyone not from Northern Ireland.  
She used the “N” word about me before I was born.  
I’m not sure if she used it after I was born because we had no relationship.  
Because my grandfather learned to love me:  
It took him four weeks, three days,  
and a few hours―apparently.  
And he never stopped.  
He’s dead, and I know he still loves me. 
 
It’s so easy for me to centre my Whiteness because it’s what I know. Whiteness raised 
me, clothed me, fed me, educated me, and taught me about Christianity. 
I am learning my Black history.  
I am learning Black histories.  
Do you see what I did there?  
I turned histories into a plural  
Because there is more than one.  
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There is more than one Black history  
Because there is more than one Black person. 
But  
If there is one common ancestor,  
It is a continent full of countries  
Full of folx  
It is our Mother  
The Motherland  
Africa.  
To many of us in exile from our selves  
And from our histories  
She is a stranger of mythic and epic proportions.  
Africa is Matriarch and her children bless the nations. 
 
Who is Abraham?  
The trunk of the tree that gives rise  
To a branch of Christianity  
A branch of Judaism  
A branch of Islam.  
Abraham is patriarch.  
Childless Abraham and  
Childless Sarah  
Receive a promise: that they will father and mother  
Many nations:  
Their offspring will be as numerous as stars in the sky  
Or grains of sand on a seashore.  
We are the grains of sand,  
We are the stars.  
We are their offspring.  
We are the children of promise.  
We can look back in our sacred stories and say with certainty:  
“There! There is our father! There is our mother! This is our family tree.”  
We find strength in connection: strength from looking back  
Which empowers us to move forward into the future. 
 
My DNA tells stories in a language that I can’t understand on my own;  
I have to pay a company to decipher what is mine anyway:  
To unravel the mysteries of what is in me―  
In my own body that only I own―  
To uncover a history that was stolen from me 
When slavery stole  
My ancestors from their homes.  
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My family and I can go as far back as Jamaica  
But the branch has been cut off after that.  
There is a void the size of an ocean  
And as deep as a cargo hold full of human beings  
Fetid and fettered  
In chains  
Stacked like so much cordwood on a country estate.  
Africa is a backward glance over the shoulder  
Then a line on the horizon.  
Then a distant memory.  
Then, what?  
And we have kept moving forward.  
We don’t know villages or names.  
We don’t know our patriarchs and matriarchs. 
 
The Sankofa 

  
 
The bird symbol  
Teaches us that there is no shame in looking back.  
The Sankofa stands with her feet facing forward but her head turned back to the past 
Perhaps she is reaching for the egg she hides in her wing?  
Sankofa stands in the present:  
seeking answers from history that will lead her into the future.  
Sankofa is a lesson I have learned: she is hope to me as I continue to learn my histories 
As a child of the African Diaspora 
 
We look back to Abraham and Sarah:  
Patriarch and Matriarch  
Learners of their purpose journeying on a road paved by God.  
They thought they knew who they were―until God said, “You are more. So much more! 
Son and daughter of the covenant, you are so much more.” 
 
We, in the Abrahamic Diaspora, are covered in that covenant.  
We are all more: so much more than we think we are.  Amen 
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Hymn: VU 634 To Abraham and Sarah 
I invite you to sing along with St John the Evangelist Anglican Church in downtown 
Ottawa. According to their website, this church began when, "in 1853, the Duke of 
Newcastle, in a letter to the Earl of Elgin (then Governor-General of the Canadas) 
deeded a piece of land on the corner of Sussex Drive and Mackenzie Street for the 
construction of a chapel for Anglican soldiers stationed in Bytown. In 1861, a small 
school and 'chapel of ease' was built."  
To Abraham and Sarah - YouTube 
 
1 To Abraham and Sarah 
  the call of God was clear, 
 'Go forth and I will show you 
  a country rich and fair. 
 You need not fear the journey 
  for I have pledged my word, 
 that you shall be my people 
  and I will be your God.' 
 
2 From Abraham and Sarah 
  arose a pilgrim race, 
 dependent for their journey 
  on God's abundant grace; 
 and in their heart was written 
  by God this saving word: 
 'that you shall be my people 
  and I will be your God.' 
 
3 We of this generation 
  on whom God's hand is laid, 
 can journey to the future 
  secure and unafraid, 
 rejoicing in God's goodness 
  and trusting in this word: 
 'that you shall be my people 
  and I will be your God.' 
 
Stewardship Second: Sharing our gifts with those who need them is definitely part 
of God’s hope for the world! 
 
Offering: 
Our gifts are the paving stones of God’s kingdom here on earth.   
We give so that, together, we can build the land that  God has planned. 
Thank You for all the ways you give! 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=r0SM91H0clw
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Prayers of the People:   

God of Transfiguration: your power reveals truth in all its beauty, in all its 
difficulty, in all its complexity. You embrace us in our diversities—loving us, accepting 
us. We ask you to unite us through the power of your Spirit so that we may work to 
manifest your presence in creation; speak in our voices as we raise them in prayer.  

God of Transfiguration: illuminate systems of exploitation and injustice: systems 
that dislocate and enslave. Tear down the monuments we build to ourselves and for 
ourselves: cast down self-congratulatory privilege when we seek to pat ourselves on our 
back when we are only doing what we should or when we are doing nothing and it is 
you at work. Lift us out of missions that are photo-ops, and lead us into the ongoing 
work of partnership and community building.  

Most Holy God, lead us away from the lofty places, the pretty places, the safe 
places and into the streets and alleys―into hospital rooms with lonely patients–into 
schoolyards with bullied children―into places we can’t see because they are on the 
margins but are places that are known to you.  

Most holy God, we pray for those known to us….  
Gather these prayers in the one inspired by the prayer Jesus taught us to say when we 
are together:  
 
Eternal Spirit, Earth-maker, 
Pain-bearer, Life-giver, 
Source of all that is and that shall be.   
Father and Mother of us all, 
Loving God, in whom is heaven: 
The hallowing of your name echo through the universe!   
The way of your justice be followed by peoples of the world!   
Your heavenly will be done by all created beings!   
Your commonwealth of peace and freedom  
sustain our hope and come on earth.   
With the bread we need for today, feed us.   
In the hurts we absorb from one another, forgive us.  
In times of temptation and test, strengthen us.   
From trials too great to endure, spare us.   
From the grip of all that is evil, free us.   
For you reign in the glory of the power  
that is love, now and forever. Amen.    
                                                               – VU 916 paraphrase by Jim Cotter 
 
Hymn: VU 639 One More Step Along the World I Go 
This Sydney Carter hymn is performed by a young quartet from Church4All Ettiley 
Heath in the parish of Sandbach, UK. You might remember Carter as the Camden 
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Town folk musician who composed "Lord of the Dance." I hope you sing out as joyously 
as these girls! 
One more step along the world I go - YouTube 
 
1 One more step along the world I go, 
 one more step along the world I go, 
  from the old things to the new, 
 keep me travelling along with you: 
  And it's from the old I travel to the new; 
  keep me travelling along with you. 
 
2 Round the corner of the world I turn, 
 more and more about the world I learn; 
  all the new things that I see 
 you'll be looking at along with me:  R 
 
3 As I travel through the bad and good, 
 keep me travelling the way I should; 
  where I see no way to go 
 you'll be telling me the way, I know:  R 
 
4 Give me courage when the world is rough, 
 keep me loving though the world is tough, 
  leap and sing in all I do, 
 keep me travelling along with you:  R 
 
5 You are older than the world can be, 
 you are younger than the life in me, 
  ever old and ever new, 
 keep me travelling along with you: 
  And it's from the old I travel to the new; 
  keep me travelling along with you. 
 
Benediction: 
Look forward, look back, look outward, look within, and look around! Learn your 
histories: those of your family and those of your faith. As you do, remember you are a 
beloved child of God, a precious sibling of Christ,  
and a treasured companion to the Holy Spirit.  
Stay blessed and bless up! 
 
Online Postlude: All God's Chillun Got Shoes and Wade in the Water 
The Charioteers (1930-1957) were an American gospel and pop close-harmony vocal 
group that formed at Wilberforce University in Ohio and that went on to perform 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RFBq--WK8R0
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frequently with Frank Sinatra and Bing Crosby. They got their name from the spiritual 
"Swing Low, Sweet Chariot," a favourite in their repertoire; in this recording they 
perform a different spiritual, "All God's Chillun Got Shoes." Of course, Black history 
and music continue to grow and develop in new and exciting ways: The Spirituals Choir 
from London, UK, is a testament to cultural richness, strength, and the continued need 
for justice and equality. Their new version of "Wade in the Water" is the first song from 
their EP Black History Project. 
All God's Chillun Got Shoes - The Charioteers - YouTube 
Wade in the Water: Live | The Spirituals (Official Music Video) - YouTube 
 
 
Announcements: 
 
As of February 20th, we return to in-person services:  
9:30 in Kilbride, 11:00 am in Carlisle.  
We will discontinue the 1 pm Coffee Hour on Zoom for now. 

 
1st and 3rd Thursdays: Devotional group on Zoom at 9:30-11 am 
 
March 2: Ash Wednesday Service in Kilbride at 4 pm 
 
March 4: Women’s World Day of Prayer Service in Carlisle at 1 pm 
 
March 8 – April 5: Zoom Lenten Study each Tuesday at 10 am: Lesser Evils: Daily 
Reflections on Seeking Wisdom, the United Church's new Lenten devotional by Alydia 
Smith. Click on the link to purchase or contact the Church Office before February 15 
 
April 14 – Maundy Thursday Service in Kilbride at 7 pm 
 
April 15 – Good Friday Service in Carlisle at 10 am 
 
April 17 – Easter Sunday 
 
April 24, April 30, May 1,  The Holy Land: Palestine & Israel – at 2 pm 
       -  Rev Allison and Larry Harder share their experiences and insights 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=b2pjdAFLsWw
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fxZ4H-gq_lc
https://ucrdstore.ca/search?type=product&q=Lesser+Evils
https://ucrdstore.ca/search?type=product&q=Lesser+Evils

