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Sunday, September 13th, 2020 
Trinity United Church, Beamsville 

15th Sunday after Pentecost 
 

Celebrating the Season of Creation 
Blessing of the Backpacks & Masks & Mobile Devices 

 

     

“Concepts create idols; only wonder comprehends anything. 
People kill one another over idols.   

Wonder makes us fall to our knees.” 
(Saint Gregory of Nyssa, ‘The Life of Moses’) 

 




Gathering Music                 Andrew Poaps  
 
Acknowledgement of Traditional Territory    
For thousands of years, First Nations people have walked on this land.  Their 
relationship with the land is at the centre of their lives and spirituality.  We 
acknowledge that we are gathered on the traditional territory of the Ojibway and 
Haudenosaunee and give thanks for their stewardship of this land throughout the ages. 

 
Welcome                                                                 Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz 

Good morning, and a very heartfelt welcome to worship this morning!  It is 
so good to be back with you after a vacation that refreshed me, in body, mind, 
and spirit; and I have to say that not even the rainiest of mornings, such as we 
have today, could dampen my joy at rejoining you here. 

If it feels like I’m emphasizing the word ‘morning’, it’s because I am, 
entirely.  As you may have heard, this is the first Sunday of our adventures in 

live streaming, which means if you are tuning in at our regular worship time at 
10:30am, then we are in synch with you – and we couldn’t be more excited 
about that.  In current educational terms, we can call this synchronous learning, 
but in our hearts it’s just an absolute gift to feel that much closer to sharing real 
time with you.  We’re still so thankful for the YouTube channel that will keep this 
service recording for anyone to join us as life allows, but this is a wonderful 
return to a Sunday morning rhythm, in this time and way. 

It is not lost on me that it was exactly six months ago today, on March 
13th, that our Council made the hard but necessary decision to close this beloved 
building for all but worship preparation, until further notice; and of course that 
has been hard on all of us, in every way.  Rest assured we continue to work on a 
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plan and a timeline for our return to in-person worship, and you can watch your 
inbox and announcements later this week for a significant news release on that.  
However, for now, we continue with gratitude for all the ways we can move 
forward, with patience; and for all the people and strong choices that keep us in 
faithful step with all that unfolds right now.   

One last note about this morning is to say that usually, in our old 
conceptions of usual, we would celebrate Communion on this first Sunday back 
after the summer.  For a few reasons, we’ve decided to push that celebration 
back a few weeks, but we will certainly let you know more about that closer to 
the time; and we will certainly celebrate today’s time of worship, for all that God 
brings and does, through this sacred gathering.   

Let us prepare our hearts and our minds for worship… 
 
Lighting the Christ Candle  “River” (More Voices 3) 
 
Call to Worship             Kassandra Matthews, Student Minister  
From city and suburb, from farm and forest,  
from workplace, school and home, from family and friendship circle,  
from our own place, from our chosen community,  
we join with loved ones near and far, we join with all the saints,  
to pray, to praise, to receive the word, for we are together in spirit, in worship.  
Come, and let us worship our Creator.  
 
Hymn   “God of the Bible” (More Voices 28) 
  
Opening Prayer              Kassandra 
Gracious and loving God,  
in this Season of Creation, we gather in worship 
aware that the beauty of the world is still unfolding.  
As we worship today, may we hear again your call  

to live with respect in creation and to love and serve others.  
Breathe your Holy Spirit into us as we encounter you  
in music, reading, prayer, preaching, and in silence.  
May we experience anew your life-giving presence,  
that we might be renewed, restored and equipped to be your people,  
following Jesus in the Way. 
 
The Prayer of Jesus (VU 914, bottom right) 
And now, as children turn to a mother who watches over them,  
let us turn to God, saying: 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. 
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Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses, 
as we forgive those who trespass against us; 
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, 
for ever and ever.  Amen. 
 
Growing Together Blessing of the Backpacks & Masks & Mobile Devices 

       Heather 
 I hope I don’t have to tell you that this is always one of my favourite parts 
of our worship time together.  I love being able to focus on my youngest friends 
in the church family, and I love the ways that you teach me with all of your 
wonderful ways.   

On paper, or on screen, this is the segment of the service we call ‘Growing 
Together’.  Once upon a time, we might only have called it ‘Children’s Time’, but 
then we started to realize that the learning that happens here isn’t just for 
children.  In fact, some would say that some adults look forward to this growing 
together much more than the sermon.  At the end of the day, I think some 
adults would find it much easier to remember what happens in this time than 
what the preacher said for the rest of the time… but that’s a whole other 
something for me to work through.  ;) 

For today, our growing together really is a whole family event.  This is 
usually the Sunday that we have our Blessing of the Backpacks, to send you back 
to your new school year with all of God’s love, and all of our prayers for your 
learning and growing.  God’s love and our prayers haven’t changed at all this 
year, but so much of back to school is different, that this year we need to 
change things up a little bit.  Some of you have returned to school in person; 
some of you are learning from your laptops and mobile devices at home; some 
of you are waiting for classes to start.  However you are growing with school 
work this year, we want to pray for all that you carry in your hearts and minds.  

This is a prayer for all the ways you journey through your learning this year – 
and it goes like this: 
 
Wonderful God, we thank you that you are with us, in every new day. 
We thank you that you are with us, in this new school year. 
In every way that we join our friends and our teachers, to learn and to grow, 
may we remember and trust that your love is all around us. 
Help us to carry our learning with care.   
Help us to give thanks for all that we have,  
and all who care for us, at school and at home. 
When we feel afraid, help us to remember we are not alone.   
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When we feel worried or confused, help us to be patient. 
Help us to trust ourselves,  
and all the people you give us in our lives.   
Bless our backpacks, our technology, our choices, and our words.   
Bless every one who fills us up with faithful new ideas to care for your world. 
Bless everything that goes into our minds and our hearts,  
that we would learn to be more like Jesus, our greatest teacher.   
Amen. 
 
Just as importantly today, we also want to offer a prayer to bless the masks that 
we use each day.  Whether yours look like this little rainbow or something far 
cooler that expresses your amazing personalities, may you know that God needs 
you to shine through it all.  
Here’s a prayer written by our United Church Moderator, Richard Bott, and it’s 
called ‘A prayer as I put on my mask’.   
 
‘A prayer as I put on my mask’ 
By The Rt. Rev. Dr. Richard Bott, Moderator of The United Church of Canada 
 
Creator, 
as I prepare to go into the world, 
help me to see the sacrament in the wearing of this cloth - 
let it be "an outward sign of an inward grace" - 
a tangible and visible way of living love for my neighbours, as I love myself. 
Christ, 
since my lips will be covered, uncover my heart, 
that people would see my smile in the crinkles around my eyes. 
Since my voice may be muffled, help me to speak clearly, 
not only with my words, but with my actions. 
Holy Spirit, 

as the elastic touches my ears, remind me to listen carefully - 
and full of care - to all those I meet. 
May this simple piece of cloth be shield and banner, 
and each breath that it holds, be filled with your love. 
In your Name and in that love, I pray. 
May it be so. 
May it be so. 
Amen.  
 
Hymn    “All Things Bright and Beautiful” (Voices United 291)  
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A little preamble…              Heather 
 

On this bright and beautiful morning together (at least that’s how it feels 
in my heart, regardless of the weather), I come with some bright and beautiful 
news, to share with you before we move into the Scripture and message for 
today.  There’s a reason that I need to share this with you now and not later in 
the service, and that is because there’s a good chance I will need to duck out of 
the sanctuary before the service is complete.  I’m not abandoning you, but I 
have said yes to attending a Zoom birthday party for our beloved Sue Jackson.  I 
had a note earlier this week from Sue’s daughter to say that Sue’s birthday is this 
coming Wednesday the 16th, but they’re trying to catch as many of the family 
and close friends, from across the country, in this window today, and the 
celebration begins at 11:30am.  I trust you don’t mind me leaving a touch early, 
and of course I’m grateful that Kass is at the ready to bless you and send you on 
your way.  I should also note that, if you wish to send your own birthday 
greetings to Sue directly, please contact myself, Kass, or the church office, and 
we’ll make sure to get you connected by mail, and to update you on where she is 
and how her recovery continues.  Needless to say, your prayers are always 
received gratefully.   

That said, the primary piece of happy news that I’m eager to share is that 
your Ministry & Personnel Committee and the sub-committee known as the 
Sabbatical Team have continued to work hard to ensure all things will be covered 
when I begin sabbatical at the end of this year.  I’m so pleased to say that The 
Rev. Judy Bowman said yes to serving here with Kass and the rest of the Staff 
Team, and so she will return to this place in a role she knows so well, in a half-
time capacity from November 1st, 2020 through January 31st, 2021.  I can’t tell 
you how relieved I am to know that this is in place, and especially so that it is 
Judy.  There’s plenty of time between now and then, but I trust you’ll find ways 
to reach out to Judy and welcome her back to her office.  You will be in excellent 
hands, all around.   

Now with all of that said, there is always plenty to marvel at, when we 
invest time in absorbing both the world and good news around us, just as that is 
true of our investment in Scripture.  The text that we are about to hear today is 
a psalm that I would say often goes unheard; or at least it’s something of a 
lesser known piece from that body, that genre of work.  It’s quite fitting and 
good to have it brought to our attention today, as we begin our focus on the 
Season of Creation.  Not only does the psalmist draw us into sweeping reminders 
of the majesty of God’s created world, and the indelible mark of God on all that 
we witness; this text also begins a seasonal recounting of God’s work in the lives 
of Moses and the Israelites.  It’s a wonderful grounding, a strong foundational 
piece to set us up for the weeks to come, in which we revisit defining moments 
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in that relationship between Creator and created.  It sets us up in perspective, 
and draws us forward into asking bigger questions about our own, present 
relationship with the One who loves us beyond words.   

Let’s take a listen to Psalm 114.  I’m reading from The Inclusive Bible. 
 
Scripture Psalm 114 (The Inclusive Bible)                                Heather 
 
Alleluia! 
When Israel came out of Egypt, 
from a people who spoke an alien tongue, 
Judah became God’s Temple. 
Israel became God’s domain. 
The sea fled at the sight: 
the Jordan turned back on its course, 
the mountains leapt like rams, 
and the hills like yearling sheep. 
Why was it, sea, that you fled –  
that you turned back, Jordan, on  your course? 
Mountains, why did you leap like rams –  
you hills, like yearling sheep? 
Earth, tremble before your Maker, 
before the God of Israel, 
who turned the rock into a pool of water 
and flint into a bubbling fountain! 
 
Message  “Re-Creation:  Tremble, O Earth”                              Heather 
 
 In the spirit of the season, in the season of returning to school and re-
engaging our brains in all kinds of post-summer ways, let me begin with a 
question for you:  when you think back across your years in school – however 

many years ago that may be, or however present that may still be – have you 
ever had a book that you read diligently as part of the course work, even as you 
wondered repeatedly if you would ever crack it open again, once said course 
work was finished?  Some of you will be nodding rapidly right now.  Some of you 
will be thinking of all the times you sat in a class, books open, concepts 
unfolding on the chalkboard or the whiteboard before you, with that repetitive 
wondering of when on earth this would ever be of use in the real world.   
 Once upon a time, I would certainly have said that about this text… this 
blue, paperback by Justo L. Gonzalez, called ‘The Story of Christianity:  Volume 1 
– The Early Church to the Dawn of the Reformation’.  It’s something I’ve had 
with me since the fall of 1997, in my seminary studies and the required first year 
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course on the history of Christianity.  Twenty-three years later, this text is now 
looking a bit tattered, and the spine is breaking in a few places.  I confess that is 
not from overuse in the course itself.  I did my required work, and I loved the 
course, but the book just seemed intensely dry and one of those things I would 
never open again.  I was intensely wrong.  This has become a text that I go to 
often.  It helps to hold me accountable to the broader story of which I am but 
one small part, all these two thousand years since Jesus.  ‘The story of 
Christianity’ is a complex, multi-faceted telling, but resources like this are a vital 
start in holding up some often overlooked elements and events. 
 Here’s my example from this week:  I’ve been trying to get my head 
around this year’s exploration, this year’s celebration of the Season of Creation.  
Early on in our planning, I was quite moved by the writing of Wendy MacLean 
and her piece called ‘Taking Earth Literally’.  Along with her beautiful text, I’ve 
been drawn to concepts and expressions in different parts of the Christian 
community, especially those that long to attune our hearing and then our living 
to ways that God speaks through Creation; the ways that God has always spoken 
in, and arguably even in spite of Creation.   I’ve been drawn to the wonder of it 
all, and the sweeping expanse of Creation’s majesty that can often take our 
breath away.  God’s great and magnificent works of the natural world are almost 
incomprehensible to our small place in it all… and yet here we are, invited and 
held in this extraordinary place of interaction.  We are called and we are 
accountable to the act of marvel, that we might begin to properly honour and 
uphold. 
 Into the midst of all that processing, last week there jumped into my social 
media feed a quote by none other than Gregory of Nyssa.  If you don’t know 
who that is, don’t worry.  Justo L. Gonzalez came to my rescue, too, and 
refreshed my memory on his place as one of The Great Cappadocians, born 
about the year 335.  There’s a whole other tangent for me to take some day, but 
the point of his place in our thinking today is his rather succinct reminder, from a 
book called ‘The Life of Moses’, that he wrote sometime in his six decades of life.  

Presumably having no clue of the divisive work of concepts in our present-day 
life, Gregory of Nyssa offered words to hold God’s people in the most faithful 
place of wonder.  He said, quite simply, “Concepts create idols; only wonder 
comprehends anything. People kill one another over idols.  Wonder makes us fall 
to our knees.”   
 This old history text of mine does not say which texts, which Scripture, 
most inspired and guided this St. Gregory in his life’s work.  Gonzalez fills in 
some significant gaps, in knowing both his family story and his faith story – but 
the more intricate questions remain unanswered, in terms of which texts he kept 
closest to his heart.  I will go out on a rather untested bridge and say that my 
heart wants to believe Gregory of Nyssa could feel the sweep and the power of 
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texts such as Psalm 114, when he wrote and he advocated for the place of 
contemplation.  Psalm 114 appears, at first, like a straight-forward recollection of 
God’s powerful, protective love expressed in the movement of natural works – 
and yet it is also, simultaneously or maybe fundamentally, a dialogue not so 
much with elements of Creation as with the human creatures called to see God 
in Creation’s great majesty.  The psalm becomes a rhetorical call; a deep and 
probing, question based method of persuasion, presenting us with the age-old 
stories of God empowering and repositioning; God’s calling forth of humble 
response.  Engaging with some of the momentous accounts of God’s powerful 
love, the psalmist turns to nature itself to see and to say that our Creator is 
strong and mighty enough to turn the world upside down… and yet all for the 
sake of love; all for the rescue and the redemption of God’s beloved people; for 
their freedom and beginning again; for our freedom and beginning again 
 I don’t know about you, but the older I get (which is just this side of 50, 
but still a long way from childhood)… the older I get, the more I struggle to 
reconcile what to do with the sweep of texts like Psalm 114, in seeming 
juxtaposition to the raging calamities of our world.  There is this very surreal 
pandemic, of course, it goes without saying – but then there are the other 
equally endless headlines: the endless, mounting stories of painful destruction.  
By raging fires, by consuming floods, by disasters that wreak chaos on the mere 
humans in the way, God’s people are being tested again and again by 
circumstances that seem beyond our control.  Setting aside (only for today, only 
for this conversation) the equally confounding truths of humanity’s deep levels of 
responsibility in what continues to go so radically wrong, it can be hard to hold 
the call to wonder, to tremble in awe, when we know how many siblings of the 
human family are trembling in fear for their very survival.  How do we find that 
spiritual balance, when so much seems out of balance – spiritually, ecologically, 
economically, and so very existentially?   
 Enter St. Gregory of Nyssa once more: St. Gregory of Nyssa whose 
historical claim to fame is often two-fold… his key role as a theologian in early 

church development (whether you view his work for good or for not); and his 
strong preference to live a life of monastic quiet.  His great and often named 
desire was to withdraw from the pains and struggles of this life – and yet he 
knew that he could not always have it so.  There were urgencies, in his family 
and in his beloved Christian community, which called him up and out of his 
reluctance to engage.  In the summary words of Gonzalez, “although he was a 
quiet and humble person, his writings show the inner fire of his spirit.” (186)  St. 
Gregory of Nyssa heeded the call to tremble, and to do say passionately, 
publicly, for the sake of a wider world’s knowing their place in God’s 
masterpiece. 
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 As with so much of this life, our faithfulness is never an either/or 
existence.  We do not get to side with only contemplation or despair or 
withdrawal, in the face of all that causes us ache.  We can and must feel the 
depth of those emotions, but our faith calls us to answer the questions posed by 
the psalmist to all Creation.  How will we leap and turn?  How will we pay 
attention and respond to the places God needs us to go?  How will we live our 
lives with hearts full of wonder?  And how will we make conscious choices to 
protect the marvel of this earth, for this wonder to be known by generations to 
follow?  How will we fall to our knees, in humble adoration of the holy, and how 
will we accept the power of the holy, as we rise to action, all over again?  
 To God alone be the glory!  Amen.    
 
Prayer & Personal Reflection   
 
Hymn  “This Is God’s Wondrous World” (Voices United 296) 
   
The Life & Work of Our Church Community       Kassandra                 
 
Offering Invitation           Kassandra 
Song of Thanksgiving   “Grateful” (More Voices 182, chorus only) 
Prayer 
                
Duet   “Thankful”            Melanie Hugill & Andrew Poaps  
 
Prayers for Ourselves & Others                       Kassandra 
(Adapted from ‘This Week in Prayer’, www.worldinprayer.org) 
 
Ever-creating God, Your glory fills the earth  
from mountain height to ocean depth.  We praise you. 
As difficult as it is to find words to express how much your glory thrills and 

excites us, it is even more difficult to turn and face the problems of humanity. 
We pray for all who encounter climate crisis in direct ways:  
for all who work in fields, harvest the seas, nurture livestock,  
gather and transport food we eat;  
for all who struggle through drought or extreme heat or smoke;  
for all who lose their land and livelihoods as a result of human action,  
human inaction, and natural disasters.  
We pray in particular this week for the 13,000 migrants seeking shelter in 
Greece, where their former home in Moria camp on the island of Lesbos was 
destroyed by fire earlier this week.  
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We pray for the thousands of people rendered homeless in Sudan from 
unprecedented flooding by the River Nile. 
We pray God for each situation and ask that you would show us  
how to act and do our part to heal the earth.  
We pray for the ways the pandemic has starkly revealed the economic, racial and 
social inequalities of the status quo in so many countries, which makes for poor 
physical and mental health in all sections of the population, and an increase in 
injustice and instability in communities. We pray for all who suffer with these 

effects, and for activists in so many countries standing up against corruption and 

violence, losing their lives and disappearing without a trace. 

Be close to those in China, Somalia, Zimbabwe, Belarus, Russia, Afghanistan and 
elsewhere. We pray especially for war-torn, hungry and pandemic hit countries 
such as Yemen and Palestine. 
We mourn that ninety percent of low and medium income countries and even 
developed countries are having to set aside primary health care services as they 
address COVID-19. Lifesaving vaccinations, women’s health care, family welfare 
home visits, and midwifery services for pregnant women and infants hang in the 
balance in so many places in our world.  
We are grateful for health care workers, strong of will and heart, giving of their 
years of training. Guide them as they deliver care around the world. 
Encourage, protect, and bless them in their often dangerous work. 
We pray for world leaders and all who hold power, especially those who deceive 
and devalue those in their care. While it can be difficult to pray for them, give us 
perseverance in prayer and action.   
When these situations make us clench our fists and feel angry or hopeless -  
open our eyes, soften our touch and lessen our anger. Show us the way. 
Help us to witness the compassion and patience around us. Help us to seek 
clarity of mind and to let impulses pass, replacing them with wisdom and 
improved judgement. So much happens in the literal “blink of an eye.”  
We are continually caught off guard as so much is happening seemingly 
everywhere in the news. Help us to not turn off our sense of caring in the face of 
all of these deep troubles.  Restore our value that unity and faith are the kindling 
for our goodness and creative selves. Help us to focus on the simple acts of the 
heart. What we read, write and say, matters.  
We give thanks for so many projects throughout the world where people from 
different countries and skill sets are coming together to provide solutions which 
help and save lives. We celebrate physicists such as Prof. Jim Black and Roger 
Rassool’s team making oxygen available in hospitals and clinics throughout the 
world where electricity supplies are irregular. When this is done for the most 
vulnerable of our brothers and sisters, your love and compassion is revealed. 
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We pray for all who struggle in our own community, with declining health, 
mental health, financial instability, loneliness or isolation, difficult news, strained 
relationships. We trust that you, God, are with each one and know each situation 
intimately. Please guide us in our care for them, and keep us connected in 
difficult times. 
Holy One, you call us forth when it seems as though there is nothing, nothing we 
can do in our corner of the world, our little spot, our shelter from the storm. Help 
us to don our gloves, mask, gown and face shields of tolerance, moderation, 
restraint, self-control and mercy. We have so many tools and fruits of the Spirit. 
Grow in us a remarkable love that opens, perhaps speaks loudly, and even 
listens. You teach in so many ways as we walk through these trying times, 
natural and human made. 
Help us to discern and forgive, honor and respect,  
and trust in your Holy Spirit at work among us. 
We gather these prayers and those unspoken,  
and we pray in the strong name of Jesus, Amen. 
 
Hymn  “Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah” (Voices United 651) 

 
Blessing & Sending Forth                                                                Heather 
 As always, it has been a great gift to gather in community worship again 
today – and especially so in this way.  Thank you to those behind the scenes 
who have made this possible, particularly Kevin and Tania, who are here before 
us, physically, on technology; and always, always behind us, with incredible 
support and wisdom.   
 For our blessing and sending forth today, we invite you to join us in 
something that would usually happen in the midst of a service, or as a statement 
of faith in response.  That didn’t fit as easily into today’s unfolding, and yet at 
this time in our lives together, there seems like no better time than to gather our 
voices together, and recommit ourselves to the belief that God goes forward with 

us, in every season, and every moment of every day.   
 Please rise as you feel comfortable, but above all lift your voices with 
mine, as we proclaim our faith in the words of our United Church Creed.  Let us 
say together:  
 
A New Creed (Voices United 918) 

We are not alone, 

    we live in God’s world. 

 We believe in God: 

    who has created and is creating, 
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    who has come in Jesus, 

       the Word made flesh, 

       to reconcile and make new, 

    who works in us and others 

       by the Spirit. 

We trust in God.  

We are called to be the Church: 

    to celebrate God’s presence, 

    to live with respect in Creation, 

    to love and serve others, 

    to seek justice and resist evil, 

to proclaim Jesus, crucified and risen, 

       our judge and our hope. 

In life, in death, in life beyond death, 

    God is with us. 

We are not alone. 

    Thanks be to God. 

Amen! 

  
Sung Blessing   “Sing Amen” (Voices United 431)   
 
Postlude    
  




