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Sunday, June 14th, 2020 
Trinity United Church, Beamsville 

2nd Sunday after Pentecost 
 

The Soul of a Pilgrim: 
Beginning Again 

 




"There are only three stages to this work:   
to be a beginner, to be more of a beginner, and to be only a beginner.” 

(Thomas Merton, ‘The Wisdom of the Desert’, p. 30) 
 





Gathering Music     “Creation Sings”             Andrew Poaps & Melanie Hugill 
 

Welcome                                                                 Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz 
 

Good morning, and welcome to worship here at Trinity United Church, 
Beamsville.  We’re very glad that you can be part of this time together, and we 
certainly trust and pray that you and your beloveds are coping well, wherever 
you find yourself in life right now.  The ‘we’ that I reference is, of course, all of 
our staff and leadership, although I should note that for the balance of June and 
July, our Sunday service ‘we’ is working without our Student Minister, Kassandra.  
Kass is now away on her summer intensive learning period, online with the 
Atlantic School of Theology, and she will be back here ready to go for the very 
last week of July.   

This past week, someone asked me what I thought church would look like 
by the time Kass returns – and the most honest answer is, I don’t know.  Things 
are ever-changing and adapting in this pandemic reality, and yet there is still a 
host of unknowns that call us to wait, with as much patience as we can find.  To 
that end, I just want to take a moment now and name what you may have 
already seen on our website or in our weekly email of Announcements; which is 
to say on behalf of our Church Council that: 

 
“As you are no doubt aware, the Ontario government has given permission for 
places of worship to open at 30% of their building's capacity, effective June 
12.  Trinity Church Council as a whole, and our Return to Church Committee in 
particular, is working through what this could mean for us, here.  There are 
many unanswered questions and concerns.  We are taking advice and direction 
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from United Church of Canada leadership, and local health authorities, and 
keeping in mind what would best suit members of our Congregation.  This will 
not be a quick or easy process.  We will keep you posted. In the meantime we 
hope that you will continue to participate in our online worship services.  We all 
long to be back in our shared space, but even more so we long for health and 
wellness, for all our community.” 
 

As part of that decision-making process, for and with this community, 
please keep your eyes open for a short but important congregational survey.  
The Return to Church Committee will be seeking your responses on how you feel 
about returning to the building.  For those of you without email, we’ll make sure 
you have a hard copy for completion. 

That’s a whole lot of detail so far, and yet it’s all part of the greater whole.  
I’m very grateful that we are part of this whole, together; that we are held and 
sustained by God’s whole and unwavering love; and that we can come together 
to worship the Holy One who stays with us, every step of the journey.   
 

Let us prepare our hearts and minds for worship. 
 
Lighting the Christ Candle            
 

Call to Worship 
(Adapted from a prayer by Gord Dunbar, Kincardine ON;  
‘Gathering’ Pentecost 1 2020, p. 36) 
            
We come to worship from the varied places of our lives. 
Perhaps we come yearning, seeking, anticipating: 
yearning for teaching;  
seeking healing for our brokenness; 
anticipating connection and meaning. 
Perhaps we come to be embraced by Jesus’ compassion; 
hungry for the bread of life, yearning to share life fully with the Spirit. 
Whomever we are, from wherever we come, 
we come in the beauty of variety: 
different histories, different geographies, different ages, different abilities, 
different connections – but together in the Spirit. 
We come united in Christ, 
blessed by wonder and overwhelmed by bounty; 
a people encountering the Divine in the unexpected. 
We come to worship together. 
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Hymn    “Come Touch Our Hearts” (More Voices 12) 
    
Opening Prayer    
(Adapted from a prayer by Gord Dunbar, Kincardine ON;  
‘Gathering’ Pentecost 1 2020, p. 36) 
 
Form us as one people, we pray, O God,  
that we may learn to cherish our unique wholeness, 
as we find in you the root of our faithful living. 
Christ ached for us all, 
choosing to give himself unconditionally for hope, 
trusting in God’s transformation. 
We trust you, O God, 
that by your transformation of us, 
you have adopted us, 
giving us the promise of new life, 
bringing us to a place of forgiveness, 
and offering us new perspectives. 
We become whole in you, O Christ, 
sharing your covenant of self-giving love. 
You bring life to our dreams, 
empowering us for your mission in the world. 
Thanks be to you, O God! 
Amen. 
 
Sung Response  “Take, O Take Me as I Am” (More Voices 85)                                    
 
Growing Together   ‘The Sloth Bear (that isn’t a sloth)’     
 

Hello my friends.  It’s always so good to imagine you gathering there in 
your homes, and looking back at me with all your smiles and love.   

To get started in our time together today, we have something very 
important to do, and that is to singing for all who are celebrating June Birthdays.  

This is also the day that we would have been celebrating our annual 
Congregational Birthday Party, with 12 different and beautiful birthday cakes 
downstairs in Jory Hall after.  So, we will imagine that family party, and we will 
ask Andrew and Melanie to sing extra loud for the many, many folks we 
celebrate today… 

Today is a day that I’m going to be talking about a word that is pretty new 
to my vocabulary, and that word is ‘acedia’.  It means ‘slothfulness’.  It actually 
means much more than that, but if I say the word sloth to you, what do you 
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think of?  Do you imagine an animal that moves slowly and looks a bit on the 
lazy side?  Do you think of an animal that maybe spends a whole lot of time 
sleeping and not doing anything in particular? 

Well, that was exactly the kind of animal that an explorer was thinking of, 
a long time ago, when they were in a part of the world they had never been in 
before, and they encountered a bear like they’ve never seen before.  Because of 
the way that bear moved and because of how it ate its food, and its claws and 
the shape of its mouth, some of those explorers decided that this bear should be 
called the Sloth Bear.  The name stuck, and all these years later, when lots of 
people hear the name of this bear, they think that it must move slowly; and that 
it might sleep a whole lot; and be kind of lazy.   

Guess what?  None of those things are true about a Sloth Bear.  In fact, 
the more that animal researchers have come to spend time with the Sloth Bear 
and really get to know its habits, the more they’ve discovered that it isn’t much 
like a sloth at all.  It has all its own unique characteristics, including being very 
clever and hard-working, and quite smart… so smart that it changes its 
behaviour to protect itself when humans get too close and start poking their 
noses around in ways that make the bear feel unsafe. 

So here’s what that Sloth Bear has me thinking about:  many, many times, 
we think that we have someone or something all figured out, and maybe there 
are times that we underestimate someone.  To underestimate means to under-
imagine their strength and their talents, and all the gifts that God has given them 
to be extraordinary.  Sometimes we underestimate ourselves.  We can under-
imagine our own extraordinary ways, and maybe we start to doubt that God 
could really trust us to do this very important work as followers of Jesus. 

I’m so glad that God doesn’t under-imagine us.  I’m so grateful that God 
knows exactly who you are, and how wonderful and talented you are.  God 
trusts you, God loves you, and God can’t wait to see how you are going to go 
and say all those same things to the people in your life. 

Instead of praying before we go today, I’d love if you could remember 
with me some actions for the hymn that we’re going to sing next.  The hymn is 
called ‘Like a Rock’, and the actions go like this… 
 

*actions for ‘Like a Rock’… 
 
May you always know that God is a rock under your feet; that God is like the 
starry night sky, God is over and around us; like the sun on the horizon, God is 
ever before; and like a river runs to ocean, our home is in God, evermore.  
Amen! 
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Hymn      “Like a Rock” (More Voices 92) 
 
Scripture     Matthew 9:35 – 10:8 (The Message)             Jane Capell 
 
35-38 Then Jesus made a circuit of all the towns and villages. He taught in their 
meeting places, reported kingdom news, and healed their diseased bodies, 
healed their bruised and hurt lives. When he looked out over the crowds, his 
heart broke. So confused and aimless they were, like sheep with no shepherd. 
“What a huge harvest!” he said to his disciples. “How few workers! On your 
knees and pray for harvest hands!” 

10 1-4 The prayer was no sooner prayed than it was answered. Jesus called 

twelve of his followers and sent them into the ripe fields. He gave them power to 

kick out the evil spirits and to tenderly care for the bruised and hurt lives. This is 

the list of the twelve he sent: 

Simon (they called him Peter, or “Rock”), 

Andrew, his brother, 

James, Zebedee’s son, 

John, his brother, 

Philip, 

Bartholomew, 

Thomas, 

Matthew, the tax man, 

James, son of Alphaeus, 

Thaddaeus, 

Simon, the Canaanite, 

Judas Iscariot (who later turned on him). 

5-8 Jesus sent his twelve harvest hands out with this charge: 

“Don’t begin by traveling to some far-off place to convert unbelievers. And don’t 

try to be dramatic by tackling some public enemy. Go to the lost, confused 

people right here in the neighborhood. Tell them that the kingdom is here. Bring 

health to the sick. Raise the dead. Touch the untouchables. Kick out the demons. 

You have been treated generously, so live generously. 

 
Message      “Your Own Attention to Life” 
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 If you’ve been following along with this present worship series for a bit 
now, you’ll know already that I’ve taken great delight in inviting you deeper into 
the work and wisdom of Christine Valters Paintner.  The very title of this multi-
week focus on a pilgrimage of the heart is rooted in her book, ‘The Soul of a 
Pilgrim.’  We are at the 6th of 8 spiritual practices that she invites Jesus’ followers 
to reconsider, in this lifelong work of discipleship.  We’re starting to come ‘round 
the corner with a finish line in sight, even as that finish line is really just a point 
of beginning again.  It’s quite appropriate then, that this week’s focus is on just 
that:  beginning again, as a practice of seeing past whatever causes us to lose 
our focus, or to feel too tired to continue.   
 If you’ve been part of my life for any length of time, you will also know my 
great weakness for poetry to both express and invite… and so imagine my 
delight that Christine is an acclaimed poet, and that each of her chapters in ‘The 
Soul of a Pilgrim’ closes with verses to inspire.  I’m going to turn that ordering on 
its head a little bit, and begin this message with her piece called ‘How to Feel the 
Sap Rising’.  May it settle and focus you in hearing God’s voice, as it does me.  
Her text goes like this: 
 
‘How to Feel the Sap Rising’ 
 
Walk as slowly as possible, 
all the while imagining 
yourself moving through 
pools of honey and dancing with 
snails, turtles, and caterpillars. 
Turn your body in a sunwise direction 
to inspire your dreams to flow upward. 
Imagine the trees are your own 
wise ancestors offering their emerald 
leaves to you as a sacred text. 
Lay yourself down across earth 
and stones.  Feel the vibration of  
dirt and moss, sparking a tiny 

(or tremendous) 
revolution in your heart 
with their own great longing. 
Close your eyes and forget this 
border of skin.  Imagine the 
breeze blowing through your hair 
is the breath of the forest and  
your own breath joined, rising and  
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falling in ancient rhythms. 
Open your eyes again and see it 
is true, that there is no “me” and “tree” 
but only One great pulsing of life, 
one sap which nourishes and 
enlivens all, one great nectar 
bestowing trust and wonder. 
Open your eyes and see that there 
are no more words like beautiful, 
and ugly, good and bad, 
but only the shimmering presence of your 
own attention to life. 
Only one great miracle unfolding and 
only one sacred word which is 
yes. 
 
Let us pray: 
 
God, may your voice, your calling, your longing for all Creation continue to be 
heard in our lives.  May we open ourselves, all over again, to say yes to your 
invitation; to say yes to the attention required to bring your mercy, love, and 
justice to be, for all your beloved people.   
This I pray in Jesus’ name.  Amen.   
 

Perhaps I’m telling you what you already know, but this seems a good day 
to say that the church calendar we follow, and our unique way of marking time 
within it, is now only two weeks in to the longest season of our year.  We are in 
the space known as Ordinary Time – the long stretch on the church calendar 
between Pentecost and Advent, when we hang the colour green in our sanctuary 
decorations and antependia, and we wait with longing for something 
extraordinary to happen.    

As the good folks at Paraclete Press note, “right now the world feels 
anything but ordinary…”; which is why it’s important to note what the good folks 

at SALT Commentary remind us – and that is, the Christian use of Ordinary Time 
isn’t anything to do with ordinary or typical or even dry and uneventful.  It’s 
actually from the word ‘ordinal’, meaning ‘related to a series’.  Ordinary Time as 
we name it, with capital letters, is a time when our Gospel readings move, from 
now through November, in an almost completely chronological pattern, walking 
us through the stories of Jesus’ ministry.  This year, the Gospel according to 
Matthew is our tour guide.  And so it is that Ordinary Time is part of a deep and 
important Christian tradition that lifts up “an ancient rhythm of life that offers 
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peace, stability, and strength for whatever faces us.” These weeks that stretch 
before us are intended to be “a time of simplicity, growth, and awakening.” 
(Paraclete).  Some scholars refer to this period, of waiting for another big 
celebration, as “the grunt work of growth.”  Indeed. 

In this Ordinary Time, this week’s reading from Matthew comes from the 
second of five major teaching sessions that organize the text.  Following the 
Sermon on the Mount, this section is sometimes referred to as the ‘Missionary 
Discourse’, as Jesus is in the midst of a countryside movement.  Healing, 
preaching, teaching, he comes on crowd after crowd, longing and waiting to 
know there is help – help that is not just on the way, but in their midst.  Broken 
hearts and broken lives are pressing in on Jesus.  The needs aren’t just rising, 
they are making themselves known with urgency and an emotional weight that 
threatens to overwhelm even the strongest of spirits.   

Jesus’ movement throughout the countryside has never been a solitary 
effort.  Much earlier chapters, before the Sermon on the Mount, tell us of the 
times that Jesus has called his growing band of disciples.  First to be named 
were Simon Peter and his brother Andrew, way back in chapter 4.  Shortly after 
came James and John, that second pair of brothers.  A few chapters later, 
Matthew is added to their ranks, and then others who remain unnamed at first 
but are there throughout the narrative as ‘the disciples’:  those who find their 
lives upside down, in all the right ways.  They become part of the core group 
that travels with Jesus, learning and growing through all his teachings and over-
turnings.  They are part of the crowds, even as they are being called to care for 
the crowds.    

By the time we get to Matthew 9:35, it’s hard not to feel their exhaustion.  
The Twelve, as they are suddenly named with a capital T, have been “touring all 
the towns and villages” with Jesus; watching and supporting, learning and 
growing, taking in every potentially overwhelming moment of caring for the 
distressed and dejected.   

There’s no word yet that Jesus has grown tired of it all.  The word instead, 
is one of compassion; of Jesus’ longing to extend and expand the healing.  
Across Biblical translations, the language of Matthew 10:1 is consistent in the 
imagery of Jesus ‘summoning’ the capital T Twelve.  He calls them up and out of 

whatever weariness they’ve come to feel.  He calls them to a place of beginning 
again, and he gives them spiritual authority – that privileged place of trust to 
speak and share and spread what he has shown them is true.  From wherever 
they’ve come, with all of their imperfections and past and future failings, Jesus 
entrusts the disciples to become apostles.  The followers must now become the 
leaders.  Jesus’ work is theirs to share.  I need you to go, he says; and I send 
you with holy trust.  “Go to the lost, confused people right here in the 
neighborhood. Tell them that the kingdom is here. Bring health to the sick. Raise 
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the dead. Touch the untouchables. Kick out the demons. You have been treated 
generously, so live generously.”  (The Message, Matthew 10: 8).   

Jesus says nothing about getting tired in the midst of it all, but he has to 
know that’s going to happen.  Kicking out the demons of our lives, rooting out 
the evils of our society, calling out and reclaiming the broken places of our 
world… this is tiring work.  It happens to the best of us, the rest of us, and the 
whole mess of us.  We are human constructs invited to share in a divine 
endeavour, and sometimes we just run out of what we need… or we think we 
do.  As Christine Valters Paintner describes it, ““The human heart is a funny 
thing, full of passion for spirit one day and then feeling lost or astray the next.  
We may start to berate ourselves for not being better, more committed, more 
diligent.  In that barrage of inner voices that rise up, we often find ourselves so 
much further away from our heart’s desire than when we began.” (‘The Soul of a 
Pilgrim’, 97)  Perhaps our commitment wanes, our energy drains; our hearts 
become overwhelmed and teeter on the edge of despair, wondering if it’s all 
going to make any difference anyway.   

   Ancient desert monks referred to this not-so-little something as the 
experience of ‘acedia’.  The most direct translation is slothfulness, but it has also 
been called the “noonday demon” (97); that time when our expectations bump 
up against hard realities.  It’s that point in this lifelong pilgrimage when we want 
the demands to lighten up and, when they won’t, we start to second-guess both 
ourselves and the journey of faith itself.  This, according to our teacher Christine, 
“is acedia talking, a kind of inner dialogue that sabotages our sincerest efforts.  
When this happens, and it will happen, our invitation is to notice this and start 
over. …We commit to showing up again.” (98) 

She says further that, “the soulful journey goes straight through the heart 
of the desert.  In the middle of that parched land, where everything comfortable 
is stripped away, we often find ourselves wanting to run or go to sleep…. [when 
what we’re called back to is] the practice of showing up, of being still, of opening 
our hearts to an encounter with the holy.” (98)  There, in that encounter with 
the One who continues to call us and trust us, we find ourselves in a place of 
beginning again.  It is a conscious surrender, grounded in the same compassion 
and humility that fueled Jesus.  It is the humility that lets us hear the wisdom of 

Thomas Merton, who said, “"There are only three stages to this work:  to be a 
beginner, to be more of a beginner, and to be only a beginner.”  (Thomas 
Merton, ‘The Wisdom of the Desert’, p. 30).  God calls us to a fresh beginning, as 
one bathed in mercy and grace, fresh and new as each day’s dawn.   

   And so while this Ordinary Time, this long stretch of waiting and 
wondering, may be a time for the grunt work of growth, I’m also equally fond of 
the description offered by Sarah Arthur, in her work, At the Still Point.  She says 
Ordinary Time is “otherworldly time, a time when strange things happen, when 
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tantalizing sounds waft to us from beyond the fields we know. It is a time when 
we are open to adventures, which is another way of saying that we are open to 
change.”  It is an opening; a receiving of holy anticipation – and there we find 
ourselves bathed in God’s strength, all over again; ready to speak, ready to act, 
ready to take our place in God’s work to bring wholeness as God has always 
intended it to be.   

This repeated search for strength and focus was very much in view 
when the pastors of Holy Trinity Lutheran Church in south Minneapolis shared 
what it has been like for them, as their church finds itself in the middle of 
protests, violence, and property destruction after the killing of George Floyd.  
In a recent interview with Elizabeth Palmer of ‘The Christian Century’, Pastors 
Ingrid C.A. Rasmussen and Angela Khabeb spoke about the physical, 
emotional, and spiritual drain of watching their community’s soc ial 
underpinnings shake and burn.  Their community of faith has been at the 
heart of the Longfellow neighbourhood for over a century, and serves 
tenaciously with affordable housing facilities, amid diverse immigrant 
communities, and core justice work.   

When they look out across the neighbourhood now, these two pastors 
see a block that is “practically decimated.”  While the church building is largely 
untouched, there is an extraordinary time of rebuilding before them all:  
structurally, socially, spiritually.  Angela Khabeb spoke of the great 
disappointment and heartbreak; of trying to find that “nimble balance 
between hope and reality.”  She was asked how she speaks about hope to her 
congregation, and she admitted that hope can be fleeting.  It can be “hard  to 
get your hands around… [but] it’s out there somewhere.”   

Interviewer Elizabeth Palmer then asked, “What keeps you going in the 
face of overwhelming problems and encroaching despair? How are you caring 
for your own spirits?”  Ingrid Rasmussen’s reply was this: “Yesterday a big 
burly guy came up to me after dropping off about 1,000 boards of plywood. 
He saw that I’m eight months pregnant, and he said to me, “may that child 
never witness what we have witnessed in the last days.” I think there is 
something about wanting to participate in building a world where my kids 
experience something different, and even more than that, where Angela’s kids 

live in a new reality. There’s something about building a new reality that is 
powerful and keeps me going in these days.” 

It is my fervent hope, my ongoing prayer, that each and every one of us 
will know ourselves provided with all that we need to keep us going in these 
days.  Wherever you find yourself, with whatever your needs, your anguish, 
your great and overwhelming cries for change, may you know that you are not 
alone in your longing for a new reality.  May you know that Jesus is there, 
Jesus is here, listening to the rhythm of your heart.  By the power of the 
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Spirit, Jesus is lifting us up and sending us out; equipping us to be part of 
building a new reality that honours and protects, values and adores, each and 
every one of God’s beloved children.   

To God alone be the glory!  Amen.   

  

Personal Prayer & Reflection  
 
Hymn      “Spirit, Open My Heart” (More Voices 79) 
 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community  
 

As we do every week, this is a time of invitation for you to continue to connect 
with your church family – including the ways that we offer digitally on Zoom 
each week (Sundays at 11:45am for Coffee & Conversation, and Mondays at 
1pm for our Digital Debrief weekly discussion group).   
 
We also encourage you to continue staying connected to one another in phone 
calls, notes, and letters; in reaching out and reminding one another that while 
our experiences of this ongoing time are inevitably unique to our situations, we 
are united in our longing to remain a community of faith, together in love and 
faith.   
 
Last but not least, I bring you news from one of the local ministries that we 
support and care for very much.  Sadly although not unexpectedly, our beloved 
Cave Springs Camp has made the very difficult decision to cancel all day camp 
programs for this summer – which comes in addition to the previous cancellation 
of overnight programs, under provincial restrictions.  Of course this brings 
incredible disappointment to campers and their leaders, and it also brings the 
very daunting task of financial viability without that essential income.    
There’s a sad irony that I’m sharing this with you on the Sunday morning that we 
were booked to be at Cave Springs for our 5th Annual Camp Weekend.  In the 
coming week, we will share the Camp announcement through email and our 
Facebook page, along with a video that reminds us of church camp’s 
irreplaceable value.  In that announcement, you will find links and ways that you 
can contribute financially to the Camp in this very trying time, and help them to 
be ready for next year’s re-opening and glorious welcome back.      
   
Offering             

Invitation   
For all these ministries we can see and know, and for ministry all around 
the world, it is our shared privilege and opportunity,  
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to be part of responding and sharing,  
toward the fulfillment of God’s vision for all. 
With ongoing thanks for your generosity and commitment,  
let us prepare now to honour our Offering to God. 
 
Song of Thanksgiving (Voices United 543) 
  

Prayer    
(Adapted from a prayer by David Sparks, Summerland BC;  
‘Gathering’ Pentecost 1 2020, p. 46) 
Generous God,  

there are no limits to your goodness,  
no limits to your love and patience. 
We have received beyond anything we could ask or expect, 
and joyfully we give in return. 
Bless these our offerings and remind us that 
as these gifts are used to bring compassion, hope, and justice, 
your faithful, transforming presence  
is discovered again to be at work within us all.   
Amen.  

 
Prayers for Ourselves & Others 
(Adapted from ‘Living with a Pandemic’ by Carol Penner as posted May 26, 2020 
on leadinginworship.com: “worship resources in a Mennonite voice for ears of all 
kinds”) 
 
Gracious God: 
We are the church united as we pray from different locations, 
connected through something more marvelous than technology-- 
your Spirit filling us with hope and vision. 
We come first with thanksgiving. 
Thank you for the many kindnesses we have experienced 
in this time of social distancing: old friends reconnecting, 
some households learning about togetherness, 
others learning new quieter rhythms. 
Thank you for the joy of food and the beauty of music. 
Thank you for this edge-of-summer season, 
which is lifting us with its promise of new life. 
Even as there is much to be thankful for, 
we come together with lament. 
This virus has caused so much loss of life around the world. 
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So many suffer, so many families grieve, others feel unsafe,  
and we don’t know when it will end. 
We lament the financial burdens of this pandemic, 
and that it has fallen heavily on the poorest, 
with inequalities standing out more sharply than usual. 
We know that racism is one of the roots of injustice, 
and that the death of George Floyd is just an example 
of the everyday violence faced by people of colour. 
There are those among us who suffer because of racism, 
and there are those among us who haven't thought about racism 
because it is the privileged air we breathe. 
As we work on solving health problems, 
help us build a society that addresses injustice. 
We continue to pray for a vaccine for this virus. 
Give insight to researchers, and co-operation among nations, 
so that all can benefit from scientific breakthroughs. 
Give wisdom to our politicians making difficult decisions 
about how and when to modify social distancing. 
Help them find that fine balance between opening our economy 
and safeguarding public health. 
Keep us healthy and help us care for each other. 
As we all make choices about who to see, 
and how many we should see at a time, 
help us refrain from judging each other, 
just as we do not want to be judged by others. 
Jesus, walk with us this week, and always. 
We trust in you, because you have been with us, 
showing us the faithful path in good times and bad, 
and you will be with us, come what may. Amen 

 
Hymn     “Lord of All Hopefulness” (Red Hymn Book 262; 1971) 
 

Blessing & Sending Forth  
        
(From The Rt. Rev. Dr. Richard Bott, Moderator; based on a prayer offered at the 
Inaugural Service of Worship of The United Church of Canada, June 10th, 1925.) 

God...at Pentecost, you gave your Holy Spirit to a waiting church - 
disciples divided in so many ways, but one in their love for Christ.   
Ninety-five years ago, you brought together a union of unions, 
disparate, but not dis-Spirited, United in spite of differences, 
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by the oneness of their love for Christ; 
United and united again through the years, 
with congregations, and with the Evangelical United Brethren; 
gathered as we are now, today - 
together, though separated by no desire of our own... 

We ask that you would pour that same Spirit 
upon your church, in this time and place, 
upon all who worship you, 
upon all who live for you, 
wherever we may be... 
that we would expect great things of you, 

and do great things for you, 
and, one in you, 
we might share with the world, 
the love that Christ shares with the world, 
and, in that sharing, 
bring you honour and glory, 
always and forever. 

Alleluia! 
Alleluia! 
Alleluia! 

Amen. 

 
Sung Blessing   “Amen” (Jim Strathdee, Voices United 974)  
 

Postlude  
 

 


