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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 
 
Good Morning!  Welcome to Trinity United Church and to this time of Worship.  We 
are grateful to be able to be together with all who join us online, and all who may 
be here in person.  However you join us today, we trust God binds us together in 
ways beyond our understanding.  For those of you who don’t know me I was the 
minister of this church between the years of 2000 to 2009.  Following that time, I 
served the congregation of Emmanual Methodist Church in Southampton Bermuda 
until the summer of 2011.  Since then I have supplied when required at 
congregations in the regions of Niagara and Grey Highlands but most of the time 
my husband and I are here at Trinity participating in life of this congregation.  For 
the coming three months, while Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz is away on sabbatical, 
I will be sharing ministry here with the very talented Kassandra Matthews – 
currently a student in ministry. 
 
This morning in the service we will pause for a time of remembrance of the men 
and women who have served, and continue to serve our country during times of 
war, conflict and peace.  We are also pleased to have with us today a trumpeter, 
Jack Galivan. 
 
Lighting the Christ Candle 
 
As we light the Christ Candle this morning may the flame that burns throughout the 
service remind us of the presence of God that burns within our hearts and calls us 
to be beacons of peace in our day.   
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Call to Worship   
 
The measure of a people’s heart is this; 
Do we remember the sacrifices of the past; 
Do we work for peace in the present; 
Do we declare hope for the future? 
And so, we come now before God 
To name as our dream God’s reign of shalom, 
and to commit ourselves to the cause of peace, 
and to remember. 
Let us worship God. 
 
Opening Prayer  
 
O God in this moment, we move to the side of veterans of every war, of every time 
and place.  And not only to the side of the armed forces but also to the side of 
everyone innocently caught in the lands of death.  Help us, O God.  Help us to do 
everything we can to make this world a place where the engines of death never 
need to move, and the people who drive them can always stand at ease.   
Help us, O God.  With Jesus we pray together saying: 
 
The Prayer of Jesus (Voices United 914, bottom right) 
          
Hymn  “God! As with Silent Hearts”        (VU 527) 
 
In Flander’s Fields             Kassandra Matthews, Student Minister 
By John McCrae 
 

In Flanders fields the poppies blow 
Between the crosses, row on row, 
    That mark our place; and in the sky 
    The larks, still bravely singing, fly 
Scarce heard amid the guns below. 
 
We are the Dead. Short days ago 
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow, 
    Loved and were loved, and now we lie, 
        In Flanders fields. 
 
Take up our quarrel with the foe: 
To you from failing hands we throw 
    The torch; be yours to hold it high. 
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    If ye break faith with us who die 
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow 
        In Flanders fields. 

 
Act of Remembrance                                                      Rev. Judy Bowman 
 
The Last Post 
 
Two Minutes of Silence 
 
Reveille 
 

National Anthem 
 
Growing Together  
 
Does anyone know why we wear poppies, or how they became part of 
Remembrance Day?  Soldiers in WWI noticed fields of poppies would get trampled 
under their feet as they battled. And of all the flowers, poppies were the first to 
begin growing and straightening up again after they had been trampled and hurt. 
We get hurt too, and life can be tough on us. When that happens, God is always 
with you, to heal your hurts and make you strong again. Resilience is the word, 
that describes getting up again when we fall. Let us pray. May God give you 
strength in your spirit and body when you need help. Thank you God for being with 
us, always. Amen.  
 
 
Hymn    “Make Me a Channel of Your Peace”        VU 684 
 
Scripture    Joshua 24: 1-3a, 13-26 (NRSV) 
24 Then Joshua gathered all the tribes of Israel to Shechem, and summoned the elders, the 

heads, the judges, and the officers of Israel; and they presented themselves before 

God. 2 And Joshua said to all the people, “Thus says the LORD, the God of Israel: Long ago 

your ancestors—Terah and his sons Abraham and Nahor—lived beyond the Euphrates and 

served other gods. 3 Then I took your father Abraham from beyond the River and led him 

through all the land of Canaan and made his offspring many. I gave him Isaac; 

13 I gave you a land on which you had not labored, and towns that you had not built, and 

you live in them; you eat the fruit of vineyards and oliveyards that you did not plant. 
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14 “Now therefore revere the LORD, and serve him in sincerity and in faithfulness; put away 

the gods that your ancestors served beyond the River and in Egypt, and serve 

the LORD. 15 Now if you are unwilling to serve the LORD, choose this day whom you will 

serve, whether the gods your ancestors served in the region beyond the River or the gods 

of the Amorites in whose land you are living; but as for me and my household, we will 

serve the LORD.”  16 Then the people answered, “Far be it from us that we should forsake 

the LORD to serve other gods; 17 for it is the LORD our God who brought us and our 

ancestors up from the land of Egypt, out of the house of slavery, and who did those great 

signs in our sight. He protected us along all the way that we went, and among all the 

peoples through whom we passed; 18 and the LORD drove out before us all the peoples, the 

Amorites who lived in the land. Therefore we also will serve the LORD, for he is our God.”  
19 But Joshua said to the people, “You cannot serve the LORD, for he is a holy God. He is a 

jealous God; he will not forgive your transgressions or your sins. 20 If you forsake 

the LORD and serve foreign gods, then he will turn and do you harm, and consume you, 

after having done you good.” 21 And the people said to Joshua, “No, we will serve 

the LORD!” 22 Then Joshua said to the people, “You are witnesses against yourselves that 

you have chosen the LORD, to serve him.” And they said, “We are witnesses.” 23 He said, 

“Then put away the foreign gods that are among you, and incline your hearts to the LORD, 

the God of Israel.” 24 The people said to Joshua, “The LORD our God we will serve, and him 

we will obey.” 25 So Joshua made a covenant with the people that day, and made statutes 

and ordinances for them at Shechem. 26 Joshua wrote these words in the book of the law 

of God; and he took a large stone, and set it up there under the oak in the sanctuary of 

the LORD. 

 
 
Message   “Remembering”           Rev. Judy Bowman 
 

Remembering 
 
This has been a difficult week to prepare a sermon on remembering the past and its effect 
on our present when our current reality is full of so many “what ifs” that make it difficult to 
even dream of better times because we don’t even know how they would look anymore. 
How’s that for a convoluted sentence?  
 
Prayer  
I found this prayer by Ryan McNally entitled – “For a Week filled with uncertainty (National 
or Global).”  That seems to describe this past week. 
Let us pray. 
Architect of All Being, after a week where so many feared and wondered what was 
happening, we come to be reminded that no matter the happenstances of our lives, you 
are the one that holds all things. As we consider this sacred story of Joshua for our 
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uncertain times, may we find rest within you so that we many be strengthened to live the 
call you place upon our hearts. Amen. 
 
In the days leading up to November 11 we will be remembering two world wars, but the 
story doesn’t end there – there have been other wars in our modern world – in Korea, 
Vietnam, the Middle East, Afghanistan. Within Canada we continue to have unresolved 
conflicts with our Indigenous brothers and sisters and with people of other races and 
religions who seek to live among us peacefully. It goes on and on. Pete Seegar’s ballad, 
composed in 1955 and recorded by Peter, Paul and Mary “When Will They Ever Learn” is 
as appropriate for us today as it was then. When will we ever learn? That is the question. 
 
If you grew up in a United Church or other denominational Sunday School you probably 
sang triumphantly “Joshua Fit the Battle of Jericho.” (Andrew plays) 
“And the walls came a tumbling down.” 
 
By the time those walls came a-tumbling down Joshua was nearing the end of his life. The 
fight was over, the battle won. He was weary of fighting and he wanted his people to learn 
something from all the hatred and fighting and wars. He would dearly love to just hit the 
reset button and they’d all start fresh in this glorious new land. But he knew, realistically, 
that’s not the way it works. Too much fighting had gone on –his people had lost sight of 
who they were and whose they were. So he gathered all the tribes of Israel together – the 
elders, the leaders, the judges, the officers and proceeded to tell them their story hoping 
that as they looked back on the lives of their ancestors and the God of Israel who had 
journeyed with them that they would be invigorated to renew their covenant with the 
God of Israel who had delivered them from slavery to this promised land.  
So he began telling them how God had chosen Abraham, (technically an outsider), to lead 
their ancestors across the river, away from the people who worshipped other gods, to the 
land of Canaan. And when that didn’t go well they journeyed down into Egypt under Jacob 
where they experienced plaques and famine and stayed there until Moses brought them 
back to Canaan where they faced more wars and famine until Joshua brought them to 
beautiful Jericho – except there were already people living there who had built up the 
community and developed the lands. So they fought those people until “the walls came 
a’tumbling down and now this beautiful land was theirs, - a land Joshua reminded them 
with towns they had not built and fruit and olive trees they had not planted.    
 
When I read those words  - ‘towns they had not built and fruit and olive trees they had not 
planted” I was reminded of something Michelle Obama said some years ago when the 
Obamas were living in the White House. “Every morning I wake up in a house built by 
slaves.” You know – every day you and I wake up in a land that belonged to Indigenous 
peoples long before our ancestors claimed it as their own and built houses and churches 
and schools on it. When these communities were threatened our youngest men and 
women journeyed far to protect it. Some of them died, never got back to the land and 
people they were fighting for.  We have much to regret and be thankful for at the same 
time. It’s complicated. 
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Joshua hoped that when his people heard their story they, out of sheer gratitude for the 
land given to them, that they would choose to follow the God of Israel. So he gave them a 
choice. Decide this day whom you will serve, the God of your ancestors or some other 
God. Then he boldly stated: “As for me and my family we will serve the Lord.” And the 
people agreed. So before he died Joshua wrote it down in the Book of the Law and sealed 
it with a large stone – not unlike the way the Ten Commandments Moses had received on 
stones were preserved. Joshua had reset the button. They were starting over. 
 
Centuries went by. But despite their promise the people made that day the hatred, the 
fighting, the wars continued on. When would they ever learn? 
 
And then there came a dramatic change. A young man with a bronze face stood on a hill 
in Galilee and raised his knurled hand and said “love your enemies.” He was different, he 
travelled a different path – he was always looking back to see who was being left 
behind  - widows, lepers, children, the poor, the outcasts, people from other nations. He 
reached out to them, ate and drank with them. He reset the button – for a time. But alas he 
was so counter cultural that he was killed by the very enemies he encouraged the people 
to love – but not before his message of love was made known to the people – this time, 
not on pieces of stone or a book of the law – but on people’s hearts. 
 
It sounds so simple but when something is in your heart it can’t be erased or ripped out or 
buried like a stone in the ground. It is there influencing who you are and whose you are. 
 
I wonder, on this Remembrance Sunday if we might tell our story as people of this 
community and church family. Perhaps that would help us going forward in these uncertain 
and turbulent times. But where would we begin. We’d have to back it up, as Joshua did to 
the real beginning, to the Indigenous people who were here before our ancestors came, 
fishing the rivers and lakes, roaming the lands, building small communities. And then our 
ancestors came from the UK and Europe. They were weary and discouraged from the 
wars which ravaged their lands and wanted to start afresh. They had big visions for this 
land they had discovered and they were invigorated by their dreams. But they didn’t look 
back and see how dreams were squelching the dreams of the people who already lived on 
the land. When wars in their home countries threatened this new land they left their homes 
and families and went to defend it – some never returned – those who did return were 
treated as heroes  - revered on Remembrance Days but nobody looked back to notice that 
indigenous people had also went to war to defend this land. Some of them died. It is only 
in recent years their role has been acknowledged. In a sense maybe this is where our 
story really begins.  
 
Yesterday I officiated at a graveside service at Mt. Pleasant Cemetery in Toronto for 
Margaret Oliver and true to form, Margaret had left directions for what was to be included 
in her funeral. In the midst of them was this quote by Maya Angelou – “I have learned that 
I still have a lot to learn.” Call me naïve – but I’d like to think that we are a people who 
accept that we still have a lot to learn and are trying to be more aware of who is being left 
behind, who is forgotten, who is suffering because of our policies, attitudes or ignorance.  
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Over the years since the two great wars Canada has taken many initiatives to maintain 
peace in our land. And making peace is not just about diplomacy, although building strong 
relationships with countries around the world is essential but so is building right relations 
with our neighbours within the country and leveling the playing field within so that all who 
live here have equal access to the necessities of life like heath care, education, housing, 
equal opportunity in the workplace and resources like clean water. We’ve worked hard at 
these initiatives but we still have more to do.  
 
In our United Church social justice concerns are high on the way we do ministry – 
engaging in inter-faith dialogue, speaking out against violence and discrimination rooted in 
racial and religious bigotry, including Islamophobia and anti-semitism and having the 
courage to talk about racism and white privilege. As mentioned last week the 43rd General 
Council of the United Church voted to declare us an anti-racist church. 
 
Currently we’re fighting another war with an enemy we can’t even see, the invisible corona 
virus. We’re learning more and more each day and as a country we’ve had strong 
leadership from government and health authorities and for the most part we’re abiding by 
their advice. We’re making masks instead of weapons, we’re protecting each other by 
keeping safe distances away, we’re building a factory in Brockville to make N-95 masks for 
front line workers so we don’t have to import them. That’s who we are. 
 
If you were asked today to make a choice, as Joshua asked his people many years ago 
“who will you serve, who will you follow”  - what would you say? For myself I would answer 
that question this way – I serve the God I have come to know in my heart through the 
United Church of Canada. What would you say?  
 
I was wondering how I would end this sermon and then I remembered two phrases from 
the current Statement of Faith of the UCC as written in 2006.  
As children of the Timeless One 
Our time bound lives will find completion 
In the all embracing Creator. 
In the meantime, we embrace the present, 
Embodying hope, loving our enemies, 
Caring for the earth, choosing life. 
 
Amen. 
 
 

 
 
Prayer & Personal Reflection  
 
Hymn “When Hands Reach Out Beyond Divides”    MV 169 
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The Life & Work of Our Church Community  

Kassandra Matthews, Student Minister
          

 
Offering                  
 Invitation  
We are blessed to have the freedom to worship together in peace.  Let us thank 
the Lord our God by the giving of our offerings today as we bring them forward to 
be dedicated to the work for peace and hope in this world. 

Song of Thanksgiving   “Grateful” (More Voices 182, chorus only) 
Prayer                                   Kassandra Matthews, Student Minister 
 
Oppression, inequality, scarcity and intolerance are the kindling for conflict. 

Through our offerings, Gracious God, address injustice, encourage dialogue, and fill 
minds and hearts to put out embers before they become fires of war. Let it begin 
with us, with these offerings of our gifts and lives, Amen.  

  

Prayers for Ourselves and Others  
God of peace and love, on this Remembrance Sunday we once again gather to 
remember. We remember that in Jesus of Nazareth you have called us to be people 
of peace saying, “Blessed are the peacemakers” and reminding us that we are to 
love our neighbour and our enemy as we love ourselves. 
 
But we also acknowledge that there are times when we as a global community fail 
to live out those words, times when young men and women hear the call to don 
the uniforms of their country and serve under their flag. 
 
Today we give thanks for all who have chosen to serve their country. We give 
thanks for their bravery, their commitment, and their love. 
 
But we know that when armies meet on the field there are always some who don’t 
come home. And so we pause in the memory of those who went and did not return 
to mothers and wives and children left behind. 
 
God, whose hope for the world is peace, on this day we not only remember the 
fallen who lie buried under a military tombstone. We remember also the fallen of 
Germany, and Japan, and France, and Australia. Or Italians, and native Afghanis, 
and English. This day we honour all who die as a result of humanity’s common 
failing to live in the peace you have hoped for all these millennia. 
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God, we pray too for those who returned from battle forever changed by what they 
had seen. For those who bore, and still bear, wounds of body and soul. In 
particular we remember those in the community who struggle with illness, both 
mental and physical. May you bring comfort and healing.  
 
And now, God of love, as we have remembered and honoured, we prepare to go 
back into our everyday lives. May the remembering we have done here today 
reawaken and strengthen our commitment to work for peace. Help us to remember 
that peace will never truly come from a gun barrel but from the depths of our 
hearts. Help us remember our calling to be peacemakers at home and abroad, in 
the big things and in the small. This we pray in the name of Jesus, Prince of Peace, 
Amen.  
  
  
Hymn           “O day of Peace”    VU 682 
 
Blessing & Sending Forth   Rev. Judy Bowman 
           
Sung Blessing  “Peace Be with You” (More Voices 215)   
 
Postlude    
 





Used with Permission and Gratitude:  
 
Call to Worship written by Rod Sykes, Calgary, Alberta 
Opening Prayer by Richard Bott, Vancouver 
Invitation to Offering written by Kate Gregory, while at Belwood-Metz, Belwood 
Prayers for Ourselves and Others written by Gord Waldie, as viewed on Worship 
Offerings.  
 

 


