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Sunday, October 18th, 2020 
Trinity United Church, Beamsville 

Twentieth Sunday after Pentecost 
 

     

“I have called you by your name, you are mine; 
I have gifted you and ask you now to shine. 

I will not abandon you; all my promises are true.  
You are gifted, called and chosen; you are mine.  

(Daniel Charles Damon, More Voices 161) 
 





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 all, and welcome back to worship with Trinity, Beamsville.  It 

is always, always, good to gather with you – and especially to have this eye 

contact, here in the sanctuary or through the magic of technology.  This will always 
feel different than we’ve known in the time-before-March, but this still feels like a 
gift. 

On that note, I’ve been waiting eagerly these last couple of days to tell you 

that this past Thursday afternoon I was in a webinar with the national church, 
taking part in some regular training and refreshing for ministry personnel.  I know 

that doesn’t sound like very exciting news, but in that webinar, there were 
inevitably a few times that, both in the plenary and in our break-out small groups, 

we were invited to share what’s happening in our communities and congregations.  
Bear in mind there were dozens and dozens of us, from across the country, in very 
diverse settings, but I realized early on that the truths I was able to tell, about 

Trinity Beamsville, about how we are coping and how we are connecting, was a 
wonderful, good news story.  It was also a bit out of the norm, being able to talk 

about hybrid worship, with both live streaming and in-person worship.  Many, many 
of our brothers and sisters of this denomination are waiting for any of these 

opportunities that we have. 
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And so, while I know that what we have now is only part of what we once 
knew, I am confident that we will not always be held apart by this pandemic.  Even 

as we wait for that time-beyond-this-time, I am even more confident of the need to 
give thanks and hold fast to the blessings of what we do have, and all that we are 

able to receive, here, together.  It is a great privilege to be in this time of waiting 
with you, as we come before God, together.   

 
Let us prepare our hearts and our minds for worship… 

 
Lighting the Christ Candle  

    
Call to Worship                                               Heather 
(By The Rt. Rev. Dr. Richard Bott, Moderator of The United Church of Canada; 

as posted 17 October 2020: facebook.com/ModeratorRichardBott) 
 

If I cannot sing with others, my God, 
in the caution we need during this pandemic, 
then help me to sing the hymns and the songs that celebrate your presence, 
that are prayer and praise and lament, 
hymns and choruses, with words or without, by myself. 
And, when I am with others... well... help me to move (yes!) 

help me to feel the music shared by the musicians  
deep in my body, and, help me (oh, help me!)  

to move to the rhythm (even if it's only my eyes or my fingers) 
help me to tap my toes, or shuffle my feet, or shake my... hands, 

and move myself, in the Rhythm that is You. 
Let our dance be our song, let our movements be melody, 

harmony, or cacophony, in praise and celebration. 
Let us make a joyful movement unto our God! 

Oh, help me to dance, my God! 
 

Hymn  “Spirit, Spirit of Gentleness” (VU 375) 
 

Opening Prayer        Kassandra Matthews, Student Minister 
Gracious and Holy God,  

we recognize that all of creation begins and ends with you;  
that you who formed us into being, and call us by name,  
are present with us here, now and always.  

As we open our hearts and lives to you anew,  
we pray that you would speak into our lives,  
inspiring us to see with your eyes. 
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Take our feet from the safety of the shallows,  
out into the challenge of unexplored depths.  

Take our minds from the narrowness of human thought 
to the expansiveness of divine insight.  

Take our hands from the poverty of having and keeping 
to the riches of giving and sharing.  

Take our hearts from the sterility of selfish preoccupations 
into the fruitfulness of wounded love.  

Take our voices from the blandness of safe religion 
to the proclamation of your radical kin-dom.   

Take our worries and hurts, and help us to entrust them to your care.  
We pray in Jesus’ holy name. Amen.  
 

Growing Together        Kassandra 

Have you ever seen what an Eagle’s nest looks like? It is WAAY up high, 

higher than the tallest trees. When it’s time for eagles to teach baby eagles how to 

fly, you would never believe how they do it.  

Little baby eagles will be sitting in their nest one minute, then all of a sudden 
they will be PUSHED out of their nest – by their own parents! It must be scary, as 

they plummet to the ground. Then at the last moment -- their parents catch them.  
The next day, it happens again. They are suddenly pushed out of the nest, again, 
by their own parents! SWOOSH they fall down to the ground from their nest.  

But as this happens time and time again, the little eagles learn to start flapping 
their little wings, and soon get stronger each time. Their parents catch them every 

time they fall.  Then eventually, their wings are strong enough that they can take 
off from the nest on their own.  

Their parents know what is best for them. Even though it seems tough, their 
parents are teaching them to grow their own wings. They are also teaching them 

trust, to trust their parents will be there for them, to catch their fall.  
In our scripture story today, this is sort of like what happens to Moses. He 

feels afraid of leading people through a difficult time. But God nudges him along, 
and encourages him to step out in trust.  

We can trust that God is with us, when things are difficult, and when we 

need to go through new or difficult things. God is always our safe landing, we can 
trust God to be with us, to “catch” us, always. Thanks be to God! 

Let us pray: Loving God, thank you for your presence. Thank you that we 
can trust that you are always with us, that you always catch us when we fall. 

Amen. 
 

Hymn  “The Care the Eagle Gives Her Young” (VU 269) 
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Scripture Exodus 33: 12-23 (NIV) 
Moses said to the Lord, “You have been telling me, ‘Lead these people,’ but 

You have not let me know whom you will send with me. You have said, ‘I know you 
by name and you have found favor with me.’ If you are pleased with me, teach me 

your ways so I may know you and continue to find favor with you. Remember that 
this nation is your people.” 

The Lord replied, “My Presence will go with you, and I will give you rest.” 
Then Moses said to him, “If your Presence does not go with us, do not send 

us up from here. How will anyone know that you are pleased with me and with 
your people unless you go with us? What else will distinguish me and your people 

from all the other people on the face of the earth?” 
And the Lord said to Moses, “I will do the very thing you have asked, 

because I am pleased with you and I know you by name.” 

Then Moses said, “Now show me your glory.” 
And the Lord said, “I will cause all my goodness to pass in front of you, and I 

will proclaim my name, the Lord, in your presence. I will have mercy on whom I 
will have mercy, and I will have compassion on whom I will have compassion. But,” 
he said, “you cannot see my face, for no one may see me and live.” 

Then the Lord said, “There is a place near me where you may stand on a 

rock. When my glory passes by, I will put you in a cleft in the rock and cover you 
with my hand until I have passed by. Then I will remove my hand and you will see 

my back; but my face must not be seen.” 
 

Message                                          Kassandra 
About fifteen years ago, a friend of mine was married. She was the first 

among our friend group to marry, so we were all very excited for her. I remember 

it was a beautiful day, a packed-full church, an air of anticipation and celebration, 
jittery groomsmen, beautiful prelude music playing, the procession begins, “please 

rise as the bride enters”, “who gives this woman to be with this man”, and then 
“dearly beloved, we are gathered here to celebrate the wedding of”… and… a quiet 

but audible gasp filled the sanctuary. The priest had said the wrong name for the 
bride. It continued throughout the ceremony, as he called her “Elaina” instead of 

“Elena”.  I think we all wanted to jump out of our seat to correct him, but it 
wouldn’t be appropriate.  

Names are important.  
In our church context, in Baptism, we say, “What is the name of this child”. 

And that is said not only in the United Church but in almost any church, it is part of 

what unites us with much of the wider Christian community. It is part of our 
identity.  
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The name of our future child if it is to be a boy will be Jesse, which comes 
from the Jesse tree, representing the hope that comes out of hopeless situation 

(new growth out of Covid). 
Names are significant. They are especially significant to Jewish people.  

In 1938 in Germany, an executive order was issued that Jews with non-Jewish 
names needed to adopt additional names: “Israel” for men and “Sara” for women.  

A couple years later during the Holocaust, first thing they do is strip them of 
names, assign number. Strip of identity.  

Primo Levi was an Italian Jew who survived Auschwitz; he writes:  “They 
even take away our name: and if we want to keep it, we have to find in ourselves 

the strength to do so, to manage somehow so that behind the name something of 
us, of us as we were, still remains.” He wrote of his experience about how “hollow” 
he felt without a name, how undignified it was to not be known.  

For the ancient Jews, such as in the time of Moses, parents gave children 
names with descriptive meanings, “strong”, “trustworthy”, “leader”, with hopes that 

they might grow into their names. 
With this background, perhaps we can appreciate the significance of today’s 

scripture passage, when God says to Moses, “I know your name”.  
Let’s look at today’s scripture to see what led to this declaration.  

Moses and the children of Israel are in an in-between time, a 40-year gap 
year where they have left Egypt and are wandering around the wilderness waiting 

to get into the Promised Land. These are incredibly important years for them. They 
are tested and they make mistakes and have to learn to trust God. God has been 

developing relationship with them, revealing more and more of Godself to them. 
Then things go awry – they worship the golden calf, which is a betrayal. God had 
asked them to have no other Gods before him. There is a tension and a wondering 

among them about what comes next. Will God abandon them? Will they be 
forgotten for their folly? Their relationship with God and their identity as a people 

of God is forged in this wilderness, in this in-between place, in this uprooting time 
of transition.    

And I suspect this is something we can relate to, in a time in history when 
we, too are uprooted. So much of our lives have changed in seven months and I 

think we are all waiting for the Promised Land – unhindered time, safe time, 
together time. Time when we can venture out without fear and restriction.  

In-between times can be unsettling. We like routine, we like to know what is 
happening next. We need reassurance and reminders that we are not alone, that 
God is with us.  

So here in our scripture we see Moses is needing reassurance that God will 
be with him in this journey. Moses is simply unwilling to go on without the 
presence of God. When we read between the lines, we can see that Moses has had 
a terrible burden on him for a long time. Leading the children of Israel turned out 
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to be much more difficult than he ever imagined.   Now he is running on empty. He 
is running on fumes. He’s overworked, overextended, and stressed out. He is about 

to drop. 
So he is having a conversation and a bit of a negotiation with God, who has 

been betrayed; the Israelites he delivered from slavery have worshiped the golden 
calf.  

Imagine for a moment a child has done something way out of line, or just 
something quite ridiculous. Have you ever heard one parent say to the other, “look 

what your son did!” (in my home, “before sunrise he’s your son”) 
That’s the premise of some of this conversation. Moses is confronted with 

the realities of what his people have done, but offers the reminder that these 
people are also God’s people, and as such, he negotiates with God, as if to say, 
“please don’t leave me alone to deal with this. Please continue to lead us”. “Show 

me your ways”.  Will God leave him lost in the wilderness, to deal with this on his 
own?  

In response, God reassures him. I will be there, I will give you rest. I know 
your name. 

Moses still needs reassurance. He questions God again, saying, essentially, 
don’t even bother sending me any further if you’re not coming with me.  

Moses is like the eagle babies I mentioned in our children’s story. He is being 
nudged out of the nest. Like eagle parents, God is doing a delicate balance all 

parents must do – pushing children to grow, while building trust that they will be 
there for them, to catch them when they fall.  

Being encouraged to lead through this difficult time, Moses is saying God, are 
you sure you will be there? And God’s reply, for the second time, Verse 17 – 
 “I will do the very thing you have asked, because I am pleased with you and I 
know you by name.” 

There is a very human need to be understood and known. We may 

understand the pain of being misunderstood and unknown. To be stretched, and to 
feel alone to deal with things.  God is declaring that in all the millions of people in 

the world, Moses is known. He is not a number. He matters. God knows his name, 
the special idiosyncrasies that make him, him.  And we can imagine what a balm 

that was to him in such a difficult situation. Moses, emboldened, then asks God to 
“see his glory”. Moses wants proof that God will be there. 

God arranges it so that Moses will see the what is called the “back” of God. 
What does that mean? We had some interesting discussion in our “Wednesday at 
1” group about this, and I think I’ve found an explanation.  

Most of us will know the poem by Mary Stevenson, "Footprints in The Sand." 
In it she tells of a dream in which she recalls her life, and notices that in most 
instances she sees two sets of footprints, one of her own, the other of God's.   She 
is concerned by the scene when she sees only one set of prints.  She notices that 



8 
 

the one set appears at the lowest and saddest times of her life. She asks God why 
this is so. To which she hears the words: “I love you and would never leave you. 

During your times of trial and suffering, when you see only one set of footprints, it 
was then that I carried you.” 

  Perhaps simplistic and overly romanticized imagery, but it does speak to a 
reality. My understanding has been that usually God is not easily visible or real to 

us -- except by hindsight. And that is what is meant by this part of the scripture 
where it says Moses sees the back of God. Our English texts usually say that Moses 

could “see his back,” but that’s an inaccurate translation from Hebrew. Moses 
caught no sight of the “body” of God. What he saw was the place where God just 

was.  
Sometimes it is difficult to know God is really with us, in the moment. What 

tends to be easier is hindsight: when we look backward, and notice how often we 

have been led, accompanied and held by God. 
I trust that we will look back on difficult times, perhaps on this difficult 

season, and know God was with us, and see the Spirit of God at work in our own 
lives. But for the times when it is difficult, may God’s reassuring words to Moses in 
his time of struggle fall on each of our ears, and go straight to each of our hearts:  
God’s presence is with you, and will be with you.  

God will give you rest.  
You are not forgotten.  

You are held.  
You are known.  

God knows your name. 
 
Prayer & Personal Reflection  

 
Hymn  “I Have Called You By Your Name” (More Voices 161) 

 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community    Heather   

 As we look out across this space, and give thanks for each and every one of 
you, by name, we also give thanks for, and continue to encourage you to plug in 

to, the various ways we have to stay connected.  If our online opportunities are not 
possible or preferred, we always encourage you to take the real-voice 

opportunities.  I’ve never appreciated the phone as much as I do now, and 
certainly welcome all the times and ways we are able to hear each other’s voice, 
and all the depth that it can bring to a day. 

 At the very least, we give thanks that you are out there, reading the 
announcements, receiving the many updates that are offered about where we can 
go next, and how we are coping in these months, all together.   
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 And so, I invite you to keep watch in your inbox and mailbox for upcoming 
news about plans and supports while I’m away on Sabbatical; as well as 

communication from your Council on what can and cannot happen these days, and 
why.  We know this is a time of great upheaval and so much seems different, but 

we’re also quite focused on all that remains unchanged.  There is still so much to 
be thankful for, as this duet says so well.  ‘Bwana Sisi Ahsante:  Lord, We Thank 

You’.  Indeed.   
 

Duet  “Bwana Sisi Ahsante” (Patsy Ford Simms)   Andrew Poaps and Melanie Hugill 
  

Offering           Heather 
Invitation  
This past Thursday our home mailbox had this postcard included, from the 

national church office.  Believe it or not, it is already that time of year again when 
we can start to think about ‘Gifts with Vision’:  the giving catalogue of The United 

Church of Canada with alternative  and life-changing gifts that you can share with 
family and friends, at Christmas and all year long.  These are means of global 
connection, and global change.   

If you are interested in Gifts with Vision and want to know how to find out 

more, please contact Kass or myself, or the office, and we’ll be happy to get you 
connected. 

In the meantime and always, please know the life-changing power of your 
generosity, week in and week out, as we give to this church, and to God’s wider 

world, for the sake of God’s purposes. 
Let’s prepare to give thanks, all over again. 
 

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

 Holy God, we humble ourselves as we offer these gifts. 
 How wonderful that we can take part in your work. 

 Bless these gifts that they may bring healing where there is hurt, 
 compassion where there is indifference, 

 and new beginnings where there might otherwise be despair. 
 In Jesus’ name we give and we pray.  Amen. 

 
Prayers for Ourselves and Others      Heather 

This morning’s pastoral prayers are opening with text written for this World 

Food Sunday, by Michael Shewburg, Executive Director of Five Oaks, and also an 
organic farmer.  In both of these capacities, Michael has seen up close what it is to 
pray for the land and the people – most pressingly this last year as Five Oaks has 
become a place of quarantine and safety for migrant farm workers.  May we 
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receive Michael’s wisdom in these opening paragraphs, and then open ourselves 
and our own lives to God’s unfailing presence and care.   

Let us pray: 

‘Creator of all that is, all that has ever been, and all that will ever come, in 

the season we know in the North as autumn, we offer gratitude for the cycle of the 

seasons. In this season, we begin to reap what we have sown, tended to, prayed 

over, and fretted on. In all of this, we know that you have been there, watching 

over your creation and all its creatures.  

We lament over crops that were lost this year, to drought, and hail, and 

floods, to frost, to lack of workers, to pandemic. We lament over crops that were 

never planted, where farmers could not access their land or do not have the 

privilege to acquire land. Help us to stand in solidarity with farmers whose harvest 

never came to yield; help us to see land not as a resource to use, but as a gift to 

share.  

As the leaves begin to turn brilliant reds, oranges, and yellows, we begin to 

pull from the ground the fruit of our labour. The potatoes, squash, brussels 

sprouts, cabbage, apples, pears and more… fill our baskets. We give thanks. The 

corn and beans are ready to be stored; they have dried on their stocks. We know 

that these foods will sustain us through the winter. … 

We give thanks for labourers who have come to harvest, workers from near 

and far, many who travel to this land to find work. Sustainer, open our eyes to 

their sacrifice and help us to honour their gift. We pray for a safe harvest for all 

labourers and farmers.  

Creator, we are called back to remember our interconnectedness during this 

harvest season. Forgive us the times that we have been disconnected from our 

relations in our desire to take more than we should. Call us back into the fabric of 

creation so that we might live in the abundance of life.’ 

Ever-faithful God, call us back to your care, your longings for justice, and 

your ways to bring it all to be, in and for all whom we see and know, and all we do 

not.  From this privileged corner at King at Ontario, to the lobster fisheries of Nova 

Scotia, to the countless nations at war, we lift up to you all the places of this 

community, this country, this world, where relationships are broken, cultures are 

disrespected and dismissed, lives are broken and brought to the brink.  May we not 

only be your people who identify these wrongs, but live toward justice.  We lift up 

to you all the places of ache in our lives:  in our bodies, in our minds, in our spirits.  

We pray for your healing love to be the salve in our wounds, the strength in our 
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choices, the patience and compassion in our words and our ways.  Give us again 

the eyes of Jesus to see this beloved world as you do.  Give us the courage and 

resolve to know that in our mourning, in our rejoicing, in our raging, in our 

weeping, in our changing, and in our understanding, you are calling us forward, 

with infinite peace and mercy. 

For all this and more, we give abiding thanks, coming to you as a child to the 

arms of a trusted parent, praying together:  

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. 
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. 

 
Hymn           “I, the Lord of Sea and Sky” (VU 509) 
 
Blessing & Sending Forth                                                         Kassandra 

As you go from this time together,  
may you remember who you are,  

and to whom you belong.  
For the love of God is yours, to share; 

the peace of Christ is yours, to extend; 
and the grace and power of the holy spirit is within – you - 
this day, and every day. Amen.  

   
Sung Blessing  “Sing Amen” (Voices United 431)   

 
Postlude    





Used with permission & gratitude: 
Call to Worship - by The Rt. Rev. Dr. Richard Bott, Moderator of The United Church 

of Canada; as posted 17 October 2020: facebook.com/ModeratorRichardBott) 
Opening Prayer - adapted from “This Year’s Journeying” by Ruth Burgess, in Fire 

and Bread: Resources for Easter Day to Trinity Sunday. Glasgow: Wild Goose 
Publications, 2006. 

Offering Prayer – by Elaine Bidgood Sveet, First Lutheran Church, Rugby & Leeds, 
North Dakota; as printed in Gathering: Pentecost 2 2020, p. 43. Adapted. 


