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Sunday, November 22nd, 2020 

Trinity United Church, Beamsville 
Reign of Christ Sunday 

 
      

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. Judy Bowman 
 
Lighting the Christ Candle  
As we light this Christ candle may the spark of the flame release an energy in us 
today that will be a beacon of hope to all.   
  
Call to Worship     824 VU 
Shout to the earth: 
worship with gladness and joy. 
Come before God with laughter, 
our maker to whom we belong. 
To the shepherd who tend us like sheep, 
let us raise our voices in song. 
 
Hymn  Oh, a Song Must Rise  MV 142 
 
Opening Prayer 
Blessed are you, O God,  
lifted high on the praise of your people, 
the praises of all creation. 

It is in declaring your goodness and love  
that we come to know our own blessedness. 
It is in the singing of your glory 
that we come to discover the glory 
within and around us now; 
open our hearts; give wings to our thoughts; 
inspire our worship; 
welcome us into your presence. 
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Blessed are you, O God, 
lifted high on the praises of your people, 
the praises of all creation. Amen. 
 
The Prayer of Jesus (Voices United 914, bottom right) 
          
Growing Together 
 

What does a King look like?  (If you were here, I guess you’d say a king would 

wear a big sparkly crown, robe, nicest clothes, soft luxurious fabric, clean, sitting 

high above looking down. Maybe a king would have a beautiful statue made of 

them.  

Today is Reign of Christ Sunday, when we look at what kind of King Jesus is. And 

so, can you guess what kind of King Jesus is?  What does Jesus look like as a King?  

I have a picture of what Jesus as King might look like. (please show picture).  

This is a statue of Jesus. He is cold and without a home, sleeping on a park bench. 

Not the kind of statue we would expect to see of a king! 

In our scripture today, Jesus tells us he looks different from regular kings. Jesus 

tells us he is the kind of king that looks like the “least of these”, the most 

vulnerable people. The sad, the hungry, the homeless, the ones who do not have 

clean clothes or enough to eat. People who are having a difficult time.  

And Jesus invites us to care for the “least of these” as if we would care for a king 

or celebrity. Jesus invites us to help people in need, and look past the way people 

appear; sad, having a bad day, smelly, rude -   to see Jesus in everyone we meet.  

When you meet someone having a hard time, treat them kindly like you would 

Jesus. Ask an adult to help you find ways to help them.  

Let us pray:  Loving God: Help us to see you, to see Jesus, in everyone you meet; 

and by the ways we help them, may everyone we meet see Jesus in us. Amen.  

Hymn     “Come Touch Our Hearts”  MV 12   
 
Scripture  Matthew 25:31-46 
 
Message  Rev. Judy Bowman 
The Reign of Christ Sunday, in the church year, is not unlike New Year’s Eve in our 
calendar year where we’re rehashing the year that was, rejoicing in the highlights, 
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anticipating even better days ahead. It’s filled with light and glitter and song as we 
remember and celebrate the continuing presence of Jesus Christ in the church and 
in our lives. It feels a little different this year. It hasn’t been a year of highlights, it 
feels more like a gradual fall into low and lower lights but in these lower lights 
perhaps we see more clearly the real Jesus and experience the real Christ of the 
church.  
 
Prayer 
O God you are present with us and within us. As we consider the lives of the 
ancient people and the ways they knew and recognized you in Jesus, in others and 
within themselves, may we too come to know you in our modern world, may we 
meet you not just within these walls, may we see you not just on the stained glass 
windows but through them and beyond them into the streets of our world. May we 
see beyond the serene faces on the windows to the angst of those who walk the 
streets today or lie ill in hospital beds struggling to breathe or sit alone in a chair by 
a window hoping someone will call or come to see them.  Amen. 
 

~~ 
 

Until recently this liturgical season was called Christ the King Sunday. In the 
interests of inclusive language, this has been changed a couple of times: once to 
the Sovereignty of Christ and currently the Reign of Christ. The word “king” creates 
an image of an elitist, distant being who lives in a castle with servants hovering 
around him as he looks over his kingdom. And that is not the image most people 
have of the Jesus we have come to know through the scriptures and in our lives as 
the one who lives and moves and breathes among us. The word “reign” is not the 
best term – it can conger up images of royalty and even control and power over 
others – but sometimes it’s hard to get a word that fully describes the continuing 
presence of Jesus Christ in our lives and in the church and what that means to us. 
So for now “reign” at least is better than “king.” 
 
Looking back over the life of Jesus, estimations of who he was gradually elevated 
as the people got to know him better. Jesus’ entry into the world in a lowly manger 

was certainly not one of privilege, nor was his childhood as the son of a carpenter. 
When he first appeared as an adult he was hanging out with fishermen but very 
quickly their estimation of him began to increase: they began to see him as a 
compelling preacher as he stood on the hillsides in Galilee, as an authority on the 
Hebrew scriptures, as a gifted teacher who welcomed children, as a healer as he 
cured people of the diseases of their day, like leprosy and then the big one in the 
case of Lazarus  - when he raised him from the dead – who does that? Who was 
he? When it came to finding a word to describe him his enemies mockingly gave 
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him the name “king”. But were they perhaps right without knowing it. He deserved 
to be held in the highest esteem. The problem with the word “king” was that in the 
days of Jesus there was only one king and that was Caesar. And as we know that 
contributed immensely to the end of his life. 
 
In the days following his death and resurrection estimations of who he was began 
to rise again – there were reports of sightings of him, that he had overcome the 
bonds of death which confirmed in the minds of his followers that he was “of God.” 
The subsequent energy they felt inside themselves as they began to establish 
communities in his name confirmed this and as the years went by subsequent 
generations built bigger and bigger churches to stand as a witness of his life. There 
was an inherent power in his name and as the stories of his life were told more and 
more broadly estimations and experiences of him continued to rise as did 
understandings of him as supreme being or “king.”  
 
In the scripture reading today the gospel writer Matthew portrays him as a 
supreme leader who has power and authority over the nations and who has come 
to judge them for the way they are living out their lives. But there’s a twist in the 
story. He draws a line between those who in their daily lives reach out to the poor 
and the dispossessed and not because they are pious worshipers but because when 
they see the need of those at the bottom of the socio-economic world and they act 
on it – they reach out to them -  versus those who live their lives unaware of those 
around them who are struggling.  We see in this story the mandate for the nations, 
for the church and for ourselves to welcome strangers, feed the hungry, care for 
the homeless but it’s not from a top down style of management but rather it begins 
at the bottom with those Matthew describes as “the least of these.” We see in this 
passage the high standards that are set before us if we are to be followers of his 
way. The standards he abides from are God’s standards but they are revealed by 
his life. The heart of the gospel is that we have a relationship to God in Christ and 
that we find direction for our living both by grace and action.  
 
The created world is continually evolving, as are the nations in it, as are the 
churches, as are we as individuals. But these standards are still the guideline for 

us. As we abide by them our estimation of those who live by them grows. And as 
they grow in our estimation we begin to see the Christ who dwells within them and 
within ourselves. 
 
When you and I meet people, when we get to know them better have you ever 
noticed that your estimation of them either goes up or goes down. And in terms of 
those going up you begin to realize that there is much more to them, that God is 
working within them – not in an overtly pious or religious way but from a deep 
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sense of goodness and concern for others – much the way the ancient people felt 
about Jesus as they spent more and more time with him and as the people in the 
early church learned more about him to the extent they had they highest regard for 
him so they named him Christ the King. 
 
I want to tell you a story. One year ago to this day and even to this hour I was in 
New Orleans with my daughter Jenny getting into an Uber Cab to take us to the 
airport for our flight back to Toronto. Jenny is an engineer and there was a Trade 
Show she had to go to and suggested I come with her – I could stay in her room, 
transfer from the airport to the hotel with her, probably get some free meals out of 
it and listen to some great jazz. All I had to pay was my air fare and a few 
incidentals and meals. It was a great deal and we had a great time. But on the 
Sunday morning it was time to go home.  So Jenny booked an Uber Cab. A 
colleague of hers had also arranged to come with us to the airport.  
 
The Uber Cab driver was a woman. She loaded our luggage into her car and I 
couldn’t help but notice the interior was exceptionally clean – so much so that I 
assumed it was a brand new car. But she said it was actually 2 years old but that 
she took pride in her work and wanted her passengers to be absolutely comfortable 
in her car – and this was pre-covid. (We didn’t know what that was one year ago 
today.) So we drove along, Jenny and I in the back seat and her colleague Gary in 
the front. Gary is an inquisitive guy and began to ask the Uber driver what it’s like, 
how it all works – in particular how do you get paid.  
 
So she explained that you get paid by the miles you clock on a ride, not the time it 
takes. So she was happy to get this run to the airport because it was quite a 
distance from downtown New Orleans and there was a good possibility that she 
would pick up an incoming passenger while she was at the airport. She said she 
needed to make a certain amount of money per day to cover her car payment and 
insurances etc. Also her husband was older and no longer able to work. Recently 
the dispatcher had been giving her more “in town” rides that were short but took 
more time, either because it was a heavy trafficked area or under construction or 
some issue with the passenger. And then she gave us a “for example.” 

 
A couple of days before she had received a call to go to a Walmart store 
somewhere in town and pick up a passenger at a handicapped area. So she went 
there and sitting on a walker was an older woman surrounded by bags and bags of 
groceries and other items. She must have been shopping for a month’s supplies. 
Inside the store she had been assisted by an employee but now it was up to the 
Uber driver to get her out of there. She could see the woman was quite 
handicapped so she said she would help her into the car first and then start loading 
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all the bags – which she did and they filled the trunk and remaining space in the 
car. Then they started out and it wasn’t a very long drive before they had reached 
her home that was actually in a trailer park. When they pulled up in front of her 
place the Uber driver said why don’t you give me your key, I’ll get the door 
unlocked and then I’ll help you inside and after that I’ll unload the car. It took the 
woman a long time to find her purse under all the bags and then to find her key in 
it, but she did. So the Uber driver went up to the house, unlocked the door and 
when she started opening it out leaped a dog and took like a wild thing and 
disappeared from sight. From the car she could hear the woman saying I had set 
up a barricade so that wouldn’t happen but obviously the dog taken care of the 
barricade. So she got the woman out of the car and into her place. Then she 
started the process of carrying all the bags up into the house all the while the 
woman was fretting because she had only just taken possession of the dog – it was 
not familiar with the area – it might not come back - it had been her friend’s dog 
and her friend had gone into a long term care facility and had to give up the dog. 
So when the Uber driver had everything into the house she asked “are there any 
wieners anywhere in these bags?” And the woman said yes, she had bought 
wieners. So the Uber driver started unpacking the bags and eventually found the 
wieners. Then she opened the package and put a wiener on the end of a fork and 
went out looking for the dog. She knew the dog would be attracted to the wiener if 
it was still in the area and it was. She got the dog back. But she didn’t stop there 
she offered to come back another day and give the woman some coaching on care 
and training of the dog because she could see that both the woman and dog 
needed it. When she finished the story I felt overwhelmed  - I said that is a story 
that needs to be told somewhere some day. What is your name? I asked. And she 
replied, Trisha. 
 
“Trisha, wherever you are today, what I want to say to you, one year later is that 
you are so much more than an Uber driver. My estimation of you grows every time 
I remember your story and it has been my privilege to tell it to this congregation 
today. You were the woman’s driver and helper that day, a shepherd to her and 
her dog and but more importantly Christ lives within you. I could see and feel it 
from the back seat of your car. 

 
 As we wind up this church year take some time to consider or remember or give 
thanks for those times when you saw or experienced the continuing presence of 
Christ in the person and action of someone you knew or someone you didn’t know 
or someone or someplace you didn’t expect to find it.  
 
Thanks be to God for coming to us in the least expected place and times. 
Amen 
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Prayer & Personal Reflection  
 
Hymn   Living Christ Bring Us Love   VU 599  or 
  
The Life & Work of Our Church Community  

          
Offering                  
 Invitation  

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

Prayers for Ourselves and Others  
 
Holy One,  

We come to you giving thanks. We know you have given us more than we could 

ever have imagined. You have given us people in our lives who we care about, 

more than we could ever say. You have given us love, nourishment, and our very 

lives.  

As we sit blessed by so much for which to be grateful, we also sit with the reality 

that so many people in our world are suffering. 

Jesus, you dreamed of a world where the hungry are fed, the thirsty are given 

something to drink; and the homeless are housed, where those who are shivering 

are clothed, the sick are visited, those in prison hear good news. 

And so we are called to respond in prayer, that it might lead us to action.  

We pray for all who suffer in war-torn areas and who are forced to separate and 

leave their homes. 

We pray for dear people in Hong Kong as the remaining pro-democracy lawmakers 

resign in protest. We pray, God that somehow your people might receive the rights 

they deserve as we continue to hope with them for a better, more just future.  

We pray for the peaceful transition of political power in the United States. We pray 

that divisions between all would be softened, knowing that your love eternally 

prevails over hate.  We pray also for the transition in Bolivia as a new president is 

inaugurated; that there might also be peace as new political leaders come into 

power. We pray for unity to prevail over division, in our neighbourhoods, in our 

communities, in our country, in the world.  
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We pray for all who struggle in our community, with physical and mental illness, 

underemployment, loneliness and grief. We pray for people who offer services and 

business owners at this time of scarcity and separation.  

As we see rates climbing of Covid-19, especially in long term care homes, we face 

the reality that as a society we are failing the most vulnerable among us, the very 

“least of these” you send us to protect. We pray for healing, recovery, support and 

strength. We pray all would do their part. 

We pray for people on the front lines of the coronavirus: nurses, doctors, hospital 

and nursing home staff, teachers, community leaders. Shield and sustain them as 

they serve our communities in the midst of this challenging time.  

In your great love and mercy, move us beyond fear; move us beyond guilt; move 

us beyond our anxious worry. Move us deeper into your surprising grace; 

Heal the blindness that does not see you - when you come to us in the form of the 

sick, the vulnerable, the homeless, the naked, the mentally ill, the entitled 

teenager, the prostitute, in our enemy. 

Form in us the mind of Christ, so that we see the world through your eyes, so that 

our hearts are broken by the things that break your heart, and so that we delight in 

the things that delight you.  

We ask in your life-giving name, Amen.   

Hymn    “Crown Him with Many Crowns”    VU 211       
 
Blessing & Sending Forth   Rev. Judy Bowman 
 
As we prepare to leave this time of worship, we lift to God our hopes and our 
dreams for a better world. 
We lift to God ourselves, each of us part of God’s holy dream. 
May God bless us and our dreams, that we may make a difference this week, 
bringing God’s reign on earth as in heaven. 

           
Sung Blessing  “Peace Be with You” (More Voices 215)   
 
Postlude    
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Used with Permission and Gratitude:  
Opening Prayer by John Moses, Aylesford U.C. Aylesford, N.S. 
Commissioning by Gord Dunbar, Kincardine P.C., Kincardine, ON 
 

Prayer for Ourselves and Others - Adapted by prayer written by Christine Jerrett, 

and posted on Christine Jerrett: Reflections on being the Church in God's new 

creation. http://christinejerrett.wordpress.com/ 

 


