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Sunday, September 20th, 2020 
Trinity United Church, Beamsville 

Creation Time 2 in the Season of Pentecost 
 

Celebrating the Season of Creation 
 

     

“These embered prayers reflect the darkened cheeks 
of God’s wisdom, 
words recalled, psalms or prophecies, 
stones weeping, forests heard. 
There is a choice for each story. 
Choose listening. 
God speaks.” 
(Wendy MacLean, “Taking Earth Literally”, Gathering) 

 




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 everyone, and a very warm welcome to our Sunday worship 

here at Trinity, Beamsville.  My name is Heather Weaver-Orosz and it is an 
ongoing privilege to serve as the minister of this faith family.  Typically on a 
Sunday morning, you would see me alongside our Student Minister, Kassandra 
Matthews, but Kass is taking a Sunday of downtime and rest today, and we look 
forward to welcoming her back again in the weeks to come.   

  I am certain that, throughout these weeks and months, you have been 
following the daily news and numbers as closely as all of us.  I know these 

continue to be such uncertain times, and I would give anything to lift some of 
that, from our community, our country, and our world.  My magic wand hasn’t 

been working of late (she says, too sarcastically), and so I will need to rest in 
trust and patience, and abiding prayer that we continue to be surrounded and 

held by our merciful, Love-filled Creator God.  For all that we know and all that 
we do not, may we rest in the power of prayer and worship, as we surrender our 
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hearts to the One who cares for us, beyond anything any numbers might 
capture. 

 
Let us prepare our hearts and our minds for worship… 

 
Lighting the Christ Candle  “Spirit of Life” (Voices United 381) 

 
Call to Worship                

(Adapted from ‘Prayers of the People for Wilderness Sunday’ by Rev. Maggie 
Watts-Hammond.  Used with permission and gratitude.) 

 
O God of wilderness and wandering, we invite the wilderness to worship with us: 
the steep, dry hillsides of Israel, the brush and desert life of a holy land; 

the bush lands of the rocky shield, cliff tops reflected in still water 
or broken by rushing rivers. 

We invite you to sing in the sun. 
From the white, hoar frosted fields of the prairie, the frozen lakes of winter 
where animals become the colour of winter, 
we invite you to sing in the pale blue light. 

From the mountains split by crags and valleys, 
the glorious trees that shelter mountain sheep and lions,  

the dripping rain forests of hemlock and pine, 
we invite you to sing in the rain. 

O wilderness of our hearts, where doubts and hopes wander,  
Sing, O our souls.  
Sing. 

 
Hymn  “God, Whose Love Is Reigning o’er Us” (Voices United 399) 

  
Opening Prayer            

“Ground of All Being: The Prayer of Jesus in Color”  
The Casa Del Sol Prayer of Jesus by John Philip Newell 

Photographs by Claudia Tammen 
 

Ground of all being,  
Mother of life, 
Father of the universe, 

Your name is sacred, beyond speaking. 
May we know your presence, 
may your longings be our longings 
in heart and in action. 
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May there be food for the human family today 
and for the whole earth community. 

Forgive us the falseness of what we have done 
as we forgive those who are untrue to us. 

Do not forsake us in our time of conflict 
but lead us into new beginnings. 

For the light of life, 
the vitality of life, 

and the glory of life 
are yours now and for ever. 

Amen. 
 
Duet  “Go In Love” (James Culver)           Melanie Hugill & Andrew Poaps  

 
Growing Together                  Written by Kassandra Matthews  

 
Hello dear friends, 
I want to tell you a story about some people that were so grumpy that they did 
not notice something really special right in front of them.  

Have you ever been hungry? Have you heard of the term “hangry”? It is when 
you are hungry, your tummy is rumbling, and you become angry and hungry at 

the same time – hangry.  
Well, this is what happened to the Israelites. They had a really, really, really 

difficult situation and God helped them to overcome it.  They were really, really 
grateful. Until, their tummies started to rumble. First it was just a few of them, 
then before too long, all their grumbling tummies started to sound like THUNDER 

– and, they soon forgot how thankful they were that God rescued them.  Then 
they started to COMPLAIN.  

They were complaining so much and their tummies were grumbling so loudly 
that they almost didn’t notice a special gift from God.  

God sent them food to eat, bread, or something we call “Manna”.  
(It is referred to now as “Manna” because they were so confused, they didn’t 

know what it was. In their language, “what is it?” means “manna”.) 

God created bread for them and it appeared for them in nature. But they had to 

have soft hearts and open eyes to see it.  
  

There is a lesson here for us all.  
  

Have you ever been grumpy or “hangry”? It is understandable.  We all feel that 

way sometimes, but when we stay that way, we sometimes miss the beauty God 
has around us, especially in nature.  
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I know God is with you, and I know you can see God’s beauty in nature. I hope 
when your tummy or your grumpiness get loud, you will remember to <pause> 

and look for the beauty God has created around you.  
  

Let us pray.  
  

Thank you God for your beautiful Creation – for the forests, beaches, icy 
mountains and oceans. Help us never to miss an opportunity to cherish it, and 

teach us to take care of it. Help us never to get so grumpy or hungry that we 
miss your beautiful nature all around us.  Amen. 

  
Hymn    “One More Step Along the World I Go” (Voices United 639)  

 
 Before I read this morning’s text from Exodus, I want to note two things – 
or at least I would like to note these two before we dive in properly. 

 The first is to note that this year’s Season of Creation - which is typically 
marked as the five weeks leading up to Thanksgiving Sunday - is taking us on an 
important journey back in to some of the most foundational stories of our faith, 
centuries and centuries before Jesus.  These are some of the core stories taught 

and told to Jesus from his first days on earth.  I love these Scriptural moments 
that not only invite us back into imagining their very unfolding; but also invite us 

to imagine ourselves sitting beside Jesus, at the foot of his parents and spiritual 
teachers, absorbing the wisdom of God through the wisdom of our ancestors.   

 My second, pre-reading note is to give advance warning, or reminder, that 
while the text that follows can get repetitive, there are no typos in what you’re 
about to hear.  This back and forth, back and forth, with similar phrasing, is 

inevitably part of the teaching and, we trust, our growing. 
 Let’s immerse ourselves in this morning’s text, picking up the story in the 

time that the narrator establishes as the second month of the children of Israel’s 
journey out of the slavery of Egypt.   

 
Scripture Exodus 16: 2-15 (The Inclusive Bible)                 

 They began to complain against Moses and Aaron there in the wilderness.  
The people of Israel said to them, “If only we had died by YHWH’s hand in the 

land of Egypt, when we sat next to pots of meat and ate our bread till we were 
filled!  But now you have brought the whole community out into this wilderness 

to die of hunger!” 
 Then YHWH said to Moses, “Look, I will rain down bread from heaven for 
you.  The people will go out and gather a day’s portion every day, so that I can 
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test them to see if they will follow my instructions.  On the sixth day, when they 
prepare what they brought in, it will be twice as much as the daily gathering.” 

 So Moses and Aaron said to the Israelites, “In the evening you will know 
that it was YHWH who brought you up out of Egypt, and in the morning you will 

witness the glory of God, the One to whom you directed your complaints – for 
who are we, that you should complain to us?” 

 Moses continued, “It is YHWH who will give you meat in the evening for 
your meal, and all the bread you want in the morning, because YHWH has heard 

your complaints.  For it is not to us that you are complaining – who are we? – 
but to YHWH.” 

 Then Moses said to Aaron, “Tell the whole Israelite community, ‘Present 
yourselves before YHWH, who has heard your complaints.” 
 As Aaron was speaking to the whole Israelite community, they looked 

toward the desert, and there was the glory of YHWH appearing in the form of a 
cloud.  Then YHWH spoke to Moses and said, “I have heard the complaining of 

the people of Israel.  Say this to them:  ‘In the evening you will eat meat, and in 
the morning you will have your fill of bread.  Then you will know that I, YHWH, 
am your God.’” 
 So it came about that in the evening quail flew in and all around the camp.  

And in the morning there was a layer of dew all around the camp; when the 
layer of dew evaporated, there on the surface of the desert were flakes of 

something:  delicate, powdery, fine as frost.   
 When they saw this, the people of Israel said to each other, “What is it?” – 

not knowing what it was.  But Moses told them, “This is the bread YHWH has 
given you to eat.” 
 

 Thanks be to you, O God, for the sustenance of your Word.  Amen.   
 

Message  “Re-Creation:  In the Form of a Cloud”              Heather 
  

 I want to say that it was only the second or third week of this pandemic 
life apart when Kass let me in on a Facebook group that she had joined and 

found really helpful.  I was on there almost right away, and have been very 
grateful ever since.  The group is called ‘Spiritual & Communal Responses to 

COVID-19’, and is exactly what the name suggests:  a multi-faith, international, 
community of spiritual leaders trying to support one another in this bizarre time 
of our history.  While each of our community’s experiences is unique, there is 

also something remarkably akin, as we learn and grow through it all. 
 Inevitably, sometimes the subject postings aren’t confined to the 
pandemic, although it would seem everything feels heightened because of it.  As 
you might imagine, this past Friday evening, for our American colleagues in 
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particular, everything made the necessary pivot to wrestle with the death of US 
Chief Justice Ruth Bader Ginsburg.  It was Mir Plemmons’ question that 

particularly caught my heart, with these words:  “Anyone else’s sermon blown to 
bits tonight and struggling?  #askingforafriend” 

There were dozens of comments in no time flat.  Had I chimed in, I think 
my response would have been, “Yes; but also, no.”  In the words of SALT 

Commentary, “we lost a 5’1” giant [on Friday evening…]”, and so, yes, it took 
but one moment to wonder if it was time to go back to the drawing board of 

reflection.  And yet, no, there is still something remarkably poignant about this 
text from Exodus 16.  In any context, it holds critical, faithful wisdom that 

seemed so evidently, powerfully lived by the ‘Notorious RBG’, all her days.    
Perhaps the first thing Ruth Bader Ginsburg would have said about this 

teaching from Exodus is that, throughout this time we have in the texts that the 

Jewish community knows as Torah, we must remember that ‘torah’ means, most 
simply, from the Hebrew, ‘God’s instruction’.  These verses and their teaching 

are part of a much larger whole that we must attend to with both specificity and 
context.   

Perhaps the second thing that RBG might have underscored is best 
summarized in the exegetical commentary by Callie Plunket-Brewton, when she 

says, “The need for bread in this early stage of the journey out of Egypt provides 
both God and God’s people with an opportunity to understand and to trust the 

other.  Throughout this narrative, the people struggle to trust and follow God, 
and God struggles to know and to nurture this fledgling community of former 

slaves.” (workingpreacher.org; 21 September 2014)  Thankfully, both persisted.   
As we meet this fledgling community, en route from an unwanted space of 

existence toward one that still seems so far away, we hear them most clearly in 

a space of complaint.  It is a space of complaint, after complaint, after complaint, 
to be more precise.   One can understand, to a degree.  Of course they don’t 

want to be caught in what seems like an unending wilderness.  Of course they 
are discouraged, and hungry, and unbelievably tired of it all.  The literal 

translation of the people ‘complaining’ is to say they are ‘murmuring’ – and yet it 
reads as so much more than a murmur.  They have teetered past the edge of 

being done with it all, and they let Moses and Aaron know so, on no uncertain 
terms.   

There were so many reasons and so many ways that the complaints of the 
people might have been challenged by their leaders.  As Plunket-Brewton points 
out, “The harsh servitude the people endured in Egypt… bears no resemblance 

to this description of the plenty they claim they enjoyed there.  [T]he people 
make no mention of pharaoh and his unreasonable demands.  [In fact], in an 
indirect way, the people seem to blame God both for their current crisis in the 
wilderness as well as their enslavement. …Pharaoh was the one trying to kill 
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them in Egypt.  God rescued them!  Their hunger leads them to what seems to 
be willful forgetfulness.”   

That said, and before we enter too judgmentally into this narrative of the 
Israelites’ seemingly harsh criticism of God, let’s pause for a moment to take in 

the broader sweep of humanity’s historically consistent penchant for nostalgia.  
Caught up in the present pain and suffering - neither of which are to be ignored 

- we can get caught up in the saccharin, often falsely forgetful songs of the way 
it used to be, as offered by those who wish to sway us away from God’s longing 

and promise for what is still to be.  As our United Church colleague Beverly 
Brazier summarizes, “There is nourishment all around us, lying on the very earth, 

but not when we’re looking for the fleshpots of our former lives.  Whose purpose 
does it serve for us to long for the past?”  Especially and particularly, I will add, 
whose purpose does it serve for us to long for the romanticized segments of the 

past that hold us back from living into the freedom of the future?   
This is not a call to abandon the lessons and the loves of where we have 

been before this moment in time.  Memories are sacred.  They are the 
foundations of our hearts, our minds, our faith, and we are bound together by 
them, and God’s hand in them.  This is, however, a deep and pivotal call to be 
aware of what Beverly Brazier names as a longing for the past that gets twisted 

into “one of the ways that the principalities and powers work:  they sing us a 
romantic song of how it used to be, and in so doing, prevent us from following 

the pillar and the cloud by which God leads us to a new place on a new path.”  
She goes on to say, boldly and correctly, “The current [political agendas] of 

nostalgia (“Make America Great Again” and the like [as these sentiments are not 
bound by any borders]) are not by chance.  It is well thought out; a tool for 
distraction from following the cloud and pillar.”  And so, Brazier says, this text 

from Exodus 16 “is a text of resistance to that discourse and that agenda.  The 
quails and manna are gracious gifts toward a new order of being.” 

Indeed. 
And, of course, there is still more for us to see.   

For even as we look and listen, with great gratitude, for the quails and 
manna, for the bread which God provides for sustenance, in every way, I don’t 

want to jump over that small but powerful verse of Exodus 16: 10.  “As Aaron 
was speaking to the whole Israelite community, they looked toward the desert, 

and there was the glory of YHWH appearing in the form of a cloud.”  In the 
midst of the crisis of complaining; in the midst of the overwhelming worry and 
undeniable angst about what lay ahead; in the midst of what could have been a 

moment of brisk chastisement and comeuppance from the Creator of the 
Universe… God’s response to God’s beloved people is the profound gift of 
presence.  With patience and love, into the chaos of fear and disruption, God 
offers visible signs of gracious, courage-inspiring presence.  Divine provision is 
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made evident in the material sustenance that comes forth from the sky, and 
even more so in the glorious, ethereal strength of God’s very self. 

Across the centuries of Christian tradition, there has been an increasingly 
sad loss of connection between God’s people and the world that we inhabit.  

Perhaps that is a natural disconnect, even more so now, when it seems that our 
daily sightlines of news show so much of Creation in embers.  Clouds of ash have 

come to block the sun that we have also come to fear, for what it will do to our  
already vulnerable existence.  We are in our own wilderness wandering of 

Creation’s wither and wear, even as we come to realize the extent of our 
responsibility for where it is, for where we are within it, and where we still might 

go.    
Even so, still in these moments of chaos and confusion, God’s response to 

God’s beloved people is the profound gift of presence.  In and through Creation, 

above and through all of its own breaking, God speaks and affirms God’s truth 
and God’s longings.  In the poetic reminder of Wendy MacLean, and her work 

‘Taking Earth Literally’:   
 

“These embered prayers reflect the darkened cheeks 
of God’s wisdom, 
words recalled, psalms or prophecies, 
stones weeping, forests heard. 
There is a choice for each story. 
Choose listening. 
God speaks.” 
(Wendy MacLean, “Taking Earth Literally”, Gathering) 

 

 And so we might, and we must, listen and hear God speaking again in a 
text, in a way of resistance.  Against any discourse, any agenda of false memory 

and willful forgetfulness, God speaks through the persistent beauty of Creation to 
transform and to guide.  In new and fresh memories of God’s daily provision of 

presence, “God’s grace pushes [us] forward by providing strength for the 
journey.” (Callie Plunket-Brewton, workingpreacher.org).  For all that remains 

unknown, we move forward knowing we are accompanied by the most holy God 
of all.   

 In the patient reminder of John O’Donohue, “There is nothing to fear in 
the act of beginning. More often than not it knows the journey ahead better than 
we ever could. Perhaps the art of harvesting the secret riches of our lives is best 

achieved when we place profound trust in the act of beginning. Risk might be 
our greatest ally. To live a truly creative life, we always need to cast a critical 
look at where we presently are, attempting always to discern where we have 
become stagnant and where new beginning might be ripening.” 
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 A new order of being, with justice and mercy for all…toward this we 
journey, all over again, with the most beautiful, holy cloud of presence, leading 

us deeper into transformation. 
 To God alone be the glory!  Amen.     
 

Prayer & Personal Reflection   
 

Hymn    “I See a New Heaven” (Voices United 713)  
   

The Life & Work of Our Church Community  
 

For this morning’s highlights of our Life and Work together, I’m pleased to call 
your attention to the section of the Announcements that speaks of our plans to 

Return to In-Person Worship.  If you haven’t received already, by email or by 
delivered hard copy, the details of that plan from Council, and the follow-up 
survey that we’re asking you to complete, then please contact the office soon as 
you can and we’ll make sure to get you what you need.  
In the meantime, I want to say publicly again how grateful I am for the ongoing, 

very hard work of the Return to Church Committee, led by Sandra Romagnoli, 
and all of our Council, for the hours being poured in to our best next steps.  

There is still lots of work underway, around policies and protocols for what we 
can do in the building beyond worship, and we will stay in close communication 

with you as that becomes clearer.  Of course, we continue to monitor closely the 
news and directives from the province and public health, but we’ll also proceed 

in trust and hope that things won’t always be this way.   
In this in-between time, please continue to know you are held in love and 

prayer, and we look forward to every opportunity to stay connected.                 
 
Offering Invitation  

We also continue to give thanks for the many, generous ways that your giving 
supports the connections we know, both within our church family and far 

beyond.   
Let us prepare to give thanks to God, for the gift of sharing God’s goodness. 

       
Song of Thanksgiving   “Grateful” (More Voices 182, chorus only) 

 
Prayer 

(Tony Tuck, First UC, Mount Pearl, NL; Gathering Pentecost 2 2020; 42) 
For the blessing of this and all our days, we thank you, Gracious God. 



11 
 

Accept, we pray, not just this offering of money, but also our lives freely offered 
in gratitude for all you have done for us.  Bless and use all that we offer in this 

place and wherever you might take us.  Amen. 
                

Prayers for Ourselves & Others   
(Adapted from ‘Prayers of the People for Wilderness Sunday’ by Rev. Maggie 

Watts-Hammond.  Used with permission and gratitude.) 
  

O God of Wild places and great desire: 

in this story we share, the times of great change have begun in the wilderness. 
From the first people driven into the wilderness: 

Moses, who found a bush burning in the wilderness; 
the Israelites becoming a new people in the wilderness; 
Jesus, sent by God into the wilderness to prepare for his ministry; 
we celebrate with you the many wildernesses you have made, 
and thank you for these places of spiritual awakening.  
Creator of all, we pray for the wilderness:  the lands and the forests,  
the bayous and the wetlands that are washed away, blown by raging storms and 

seas, burned to nothing by the fires that boil into the skies. 
We pray for these your lands, the places of wild opportunity. 

We pray for those creatures, including people, who lose their homes, 
their livelihoods, and communities. 

Holy One, we pray for rain where it is needed most; that the gentleness of life-
giving water would clean the skies and douse the flames.   

We pray for the mistakes we have made that have led to destruction. 
We are wandering in a smoky wilderness where we cannot see the way ahead.   
Our eyes are filled with stinging tears and breath labours in our breasts. 

O God lead us in the wilderness of fear and dread  

and teach us to be a new people. 

Inspire us to learn in this time that all is new and strange,  
that whatever new things comes, you are still there,  

older than the wilderness of stars; near as the smoke and closer than breath, 
and make us new again.  

We pray God that you would restore weary souls, give us peace,  
and bring us hope in all of our tomorrows. 

We pray this in the strong name of Jesus, lifting up the 23rd Psalm (King James 
Version) as it carries our hearts home, trusting that…   
The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not want. 
2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:  
he leadeth me beside the still waters. 
3 He restoreth my soul:  
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he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 
4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,  

I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 
5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies:  

thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. 
6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life:  

and I will dwell in the house of the LORD for ever.  Amen.  
                   

Hymn  “Lead On, O Cloud of Presence” (Voices United 421) 
 

Blessing & Sending Forth 
In the many, many stories reflecting this weekend on the death of Ruth Bader 
Ginsburg, I was quite taken by the work of Molly Conway.  Here is some of what 

she said:                                                            
“There are a few posts going around reminding folks that since RBG is Jewish, 
the proper thing to say about her passing is "May her memory be for blessing," 
which is true, but I wanted to add a bit of perspective on what that means.  
When we say "may her memory be for blessing" the blessing we speak of is not 
"may we remember her fondly" or "may her memory be a blessing to us" the 
blessing implied is this: May you be like Ruth. Jewish thought teaches us that 
when a person dies, it is up to those who bear her memory to keep her 
goodness alive. We do this by remembering her.  We do this by speaking her 
name.  We do this by carrying on her legacy. We do this by continuing to pursue 
justice, righteousness, sustainability.  
So when you hear us say "May her memory be for blessing", don't hear "It's nice 
to remember her"-- hear "It's up to us to carry on her legacy."  
May her memory be for blessing.  
May her memory be for revolution.  
May we become a credit to her name.” 
 

In all the paths we travel, across all of Creation that feels our weight,  
may we live lives that give credit to God’s name. 

May we murmur, loudly, against all the places of injustice. 
May we speak, boldly, of God’s mercy and love, for all. 

May we see, clearly, God’s unfailing presence ever before us. 
May we follow, bravely, into the new life God offers, for all.   
   

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




