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Sunday, March 21st, 2021 
Trinity United Church, Beamsville 

Fifth Sunday in Lent 
 

The Lenten Journey: 
Toward a Community of Vision 

 
     



“Peace, be still! Let the waves of uncertainty and fear subside.  
Know that I am with you, and will carry you through every trial.  

Peace, be still, and learn to trust where you cannot see.” 
(Hal M. Helms) 





 

Gathering Music                                                     Andrew Poaps, Music Director  

& Norma Weller, Pianist 

  

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 
 
 Hello everyone, and welcome to worship with Trinity, Beamsville, as we 
gather on this 5th Sunday in Lent.  It’s always wonderful to be with you, and 
especially so as make this journey toward Easter. 
 I don’t know about you, but when we are journeying toward the nicer 
weather – and particularly when we experience such beautiful weekends like this 

one – it can be harder for me to stay inside and complete the life tasks and 
ministry tasks that cannot be done outdoors.  After months of feelings cooped up, 
the sun starts to shine with some warmth, and I have this irrational fear that if I 
don’t get outside right away, I’m going to miss it… which isn’t a bad urgency to 
hold in life, but it also forgets that there are many, many beautiful days still to 
come.  Time and experience have proven that.  We don’t need to take anything for 
granted, but we also ought not to fear the sun’s return. 
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 How emblematic, and appropriately symbolic for us to hold on to that as we 
journey closer to Easter, but equally so toward the hard days of Jerusalem that 
precede it all.  In our waiting, and in our preparing, may we remember the proven 
promises of God, that life will be restored in glorious ways.  We can cast our eyes 
ahead and trust the gifts that have been prepared for us. 
 In that spirit and joy, with the strength of freedom, perseverance, courage, 
and hope, let us prepare to be refreshed by God’s Love-filled vision.  Let us prepare 
our hearts and minds for worship. 
 
Lighting the Christ Candle & Lenten Candles        
“Tree of Life and Awesome Mystery” (Voices United 121, 5th Sunday in Lent) 

 

God of all our fear and sorrow, 
God who lives beyond our death; 
hold us close through each tomorrow, 
love us near as every breath, 
love us near as every breath. 
 
Call to Worship 
The days are surely coming. 
This is the good news  
that we need to hear 
right now.  It is 
why we come 
to find wonder 
and possibility 
in the days ahead. 
 
The days are surely coming 
is what we need to hear 
after this long space 
of isolation, worry, 
and fear.  We come 

to remember that 
this is not all 
there will ever be. 
This is not the end 
but a beginning of 
the days ahead 
where we will be 
a new people. 
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We come, O God, 
to wonder who  
we might become 
in your love. 
 

Opening Hymn  “Praise with Joy the World’s Creator” (Voices United 312) 
 
Opening Prayer & The Prayer of Jesus  

(Voices United 916, paraphrase by Jim Cotter) 

 

Holy One, source of our being, 

whose power is revealed in our weakness, 

whose wisdom embraces our foolishness, 

we come to you: 

seeking solace in sorrow, 

wisdom in confusion, 

companionship in distress, 

seeking sacred spaces for renewal. 

In this holy place, at this holy time, 

receive our varied voices, 

our songs and lamentations. 

Journey with us, Jesus.   

This day, each day, we praise you O God, 

singing the comfort of small things,  

embracing the peace of this moment. 

We come to you with listening spirits,  

to make peace with our past, live fully in the present, 

and dream boldly for the future.   

Stepping forward with trust, we pray in Jesus’ name.  Amen. 

 

And let us join our hearts and voices together, in a paraphrase of The Prayer of 
Jesus, lifted us to God in these words for today, praying: 
 
The Prayer of Jesus A Paraphrase by Jim Cotter (Voices United 916) 
 
Eternal Spirit, Earth-maker, Pain Bearer, Life-Giver,  
Source of all that is and that shall be.  
Father and Mother of us all,  
Loving God, in whom is heaven:  
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The hallowing of your name echo through the universe!   
The way of your justice be followed by peoples of the world!  
Your heavenly will be done by all created beings!  
Your commonwealth of peace and freedom sustain our hope and come on earth.  
With the bread we need for today, feed us.  
In the hurts we absorb from one another, forgive us.  
In times of temptation and test, strengthen us.  
From trials too great to endure, spare us.  
From the grip of all that is evil, free us.  
For you reign in the glory of the power that is love, now and forever. Amen.  

 

Sung Response  “Take, O Take Me as I Am” (More Voices 85) 

 

Growing Together “He did what?!?” 
 
 Hello there – and welcome back to this special time together. 
 Today I have with me something that might look like I’m trying to look back 
at you, in a really close up way.  Do you know what this is?  It looks sort of like a 
camera with a very big lens, to see things that are far away.  It’s actually called a 
scope, which you can think of like a telescope:  it helps us to see things far, far 
away, in much closer detail.  Most of the time this scope sits either inside our front 
door, looking out across our front yard, or at the back door, looking to the east.  
Before you get worried, I want to reassure you that we are not using this to spy on 
our neighbours.  To be honest, we can’t see any other houses from the front or the 
back – but we can see all sorts of birds, and deer, and foxes, and horses.  That’s 
what we usually use this scope for:  to see beautiful things that we otherwise 
couldn’t get very close to, without scaring or disturbing them.   
 I think I would have liked to have this scope with me when I was in my car 
last weekend, at a local drive thru.  I didn’t want to spy then, either.  I just wanted 
some help to know who I should thank.  You see, I was on my way home, and I 
offered to stop and pick up some drinks and some snacks for my family; so I 
placed our order, and then got to the pick-up window, only to have the young 
woman there say to me, in a bit of a shocked voice, that the man in the car in front 
of me had paid for our entire order.  I don’t know if she could tell through my mask 
that my mouth fell open, but when I found my words, the first thing I said to her 
was, “He did what?!?”  It wasn’t the most elegant response, but I was bowled over, 
as they say.  The store clerk just patiently repeated, “the man in the car in front of 
you paid for your order.”  I looked up in time to see the back of his car in the 
distance, and then I said, “The whole thing?!?”.  “Yes,” she said, “the whole thing.”   
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 As you can imagine, I really, really wanted to say thank you to that man, but 
he was already too far away – so I offered my thank you to the woman in front of 
me.  “That was very kind, and very generous,” I said.  “Thank you so much,” I 
said.  And then she said, “It was very kind, but you don’t have to thank me.  I’m 
just here to give you the news.”  “Right,” I said.  And then I said, “Can I pay for 
the people behind me?”  “Of course,” she said, and I could tell by her eyes that she 
was smiling really big then, too.  “All right, then,” I said.  And away we went. 
 Some people call that a pay-it-forward chain:  a way for one person to start 
something that catches on with other people and starts to spread all sorts of 
kindness and generosity, long after the drive-thru line.  I like to think of it as 
something called “vision”.  It’s not the kind of vision we use to talk about what we 

see with our eyes.  I don’t think the man in front of me could see much of me from 
his rear-view mirror, and I couldn’t tell you anything about the people behind me… 
but he knew I was there, and he wanted to help me in my day, and his kindness 
inspired me to be kind, and on and on it can go.   
 Thinking about other people we don’t know is a way of seeing with our 
heart.  That’s the kind of vision God most cares about.  God wants us to see best 
we can with our eyes, but even more God would like us to see with our heart.  To 
see with your heart is to see with love, and with kindness.  It gives us the courage 
we need to do kind things for people we might never meet and who might never 
have a chance to say thank you directly, but who knows what they will be able to 
do, because of the kindness and gifts we have offered to them.   
 That’s the way God invites us to be part of making a better future for all 
God’s people.  That’s the way God invites us to trust that there is a wonderful 
future before us, when we all see with our hearts first.   
 Let’s pray together… 
   
Hymn   “Small Things Count” (Voices United 361)  
 
Scripture Jeremiah 31.31-34 (New Revised Standard Version)   
 

The text we are about to hear is attributed to a prophet historically dated at 
approximately 2700 years ago, give or take.  With that time gap, so often, and 

understandably, the texts of the Bible may seem remote and removed.  Perhaps 
using turns of phrase we don’t know well or at all today; perhaps describing far off 
lands and far off ways we just can’t see, we may wonder how to connect, and how 
to respond.   
 For today, I invite you to listen with the wisdom of an exquisite text released 
just this year, by Amy Bornman, entitled ‘There Is a Future: A Year of Daily 
Midrash’.  It is poetry, in its most beautiful form, but it is poetry built on a longing 
to hear God’s Word alive in this present moment.  It is constructed and shared 
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within the ancient Jewish practice of midrash: “an interpretive act of seeking 
answers to questions that are unanswerable, a way for rabbis and other God-
wrestlers to interpret the text, trying to reconcile inconsistencies and 
contradictions, helping to bridge the gap between it and the people trying to 
understand it.  Midrash,” Bornman teaches us, “is a practice in study and 
imagination.”  (xi)  Bornman speaks as one of Protestant background, and recounts 
her worry of ruffling feathers in practicing midrash as a non-Jewish woman – but 
she is also clear on the daring risk that can come from opening ourselves to seeing, 
writing, speaking, and acting in the modelled wisdom of others.  She invites us to 
receive God’s invitation, to enter the spaciousness of knowing that the ancient 
places of Scripture are here for our hearing, today.  They are here with present 

urgency, for the sake of our future unfolding.   
Let us listen, that we might respond: 
       
31 The days are surely coming, says the LORD, when I will make a new covenant 
with the house of Israel and the house of Judah. 32 It will not be like the covenant 
that I made with their ancestors when I took them by the hand to bring them out 
of the land of Egypt—a covenant that they broke, though I was their husband, says 
the LORD. 33 But this is the covenant that I will make with the house of Israel after 
those days, says the LORD: I will put my law within them, and I will write it on their 
hearts; and I will be their God, and they shall be my people. 34 No longer shall they 
teach one another, or say to each other, “Know the LORD,” for they shall all know 
me, from the least of them to the greatest, says the LORD; for I will forgive their 
iniquity, and remember their sin no more. 

 
Anthem   “God Sees the Little Sparrow Fall”  

   
Message  “I will.” 
 

I will begin this morning’s message with a confession.  I’m not quite sure 
what I would have done for my time with the children today, had that kind man not 
been ahead of me in the drive thru.  I don’t usually look to a fast-food cup of tea 
for inspiration, but in this case, it entirely was – and in doing so, it probably saved 

me from what I had sketched out to that point.  Imagine me, doing some hand 
wringing, trying to figure out how to chat with the children about something as big 
and almost nebulous as “vision”.  I was probably as much relieved as I was 
surprised when the pay-it-forward-drive-thru-experience landed in my lap, because 
it gave something far more concrete and less ethereal to describe.  How do you 
identify vision that isn’t anything to do with your eyes, but your heart?  What I had 
mapped out was going to talk about how, sometimes in our life, perhaps we would 
really like to be somewhere other than where we are, when it comes to the day on 
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the calendar.  Sometimes, maybe most times, there are things that we are waiting 
to happen; or things that we really wish would happen; and it can be very, very 
hard to wait for them.  It might also be very hard to imagine what our future will 
be like, and so we might start to worry about what’s going to come, and when.   

Still with me?  I’m sure the children wouldn’t have been. 
After that floating introduction, I thought I’d tell them about another piece 

from Jeremiah, just slightly before today’s passage from Jeremiah 31.  I was going 
to tell them about a plaque, given to me by a church I served before most of them 
were even born.  It has on it the text from Jeremiah 29:11, which I’d thought I 
would describe as a time when God asks a wise person to give God’s people this 
message from God.  The message is: “For I know the plans I have for you,” 

declares the LORD, “plans to prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you 
hope and a future.”   
 In my over-thinking heart, I really wanted the children to know that for God’s 
people then, and for us as God’s people today, these words remind us that God has 
always planned for us to know we are loved; to trust in God’s words and God’s 
ways; and to trust that there are good things still to come.   

At this point, I was already hitting a difficult wall, not to mention making a 
children’s time far more akin to a complicated sermon.  Problem number one was 
distinguishing between last week’s chat on hope and this week’s chat on vision.  It 
was quickly becoming into a loop-filled treatise on justice. 

Problem number two is the level of explanation required to talk myself, and 
many others, through the misuse of Jeremiah 29:11.  While this is another sermon 
for another day, I won’t have to tell you the ways that the phraseology of ‘God’s 
plan’ has been radically harmful for centuries.  In theologies, exegesis, and even 
pastoral care, dangerous explications of God suggest holy planning for each minute 
detail of our story, up to and including the suffering and evil we may endure.  This 
notion of a puppet-string, manipulative God is not at all the direction we travel in 
this community.  God help me, truly, in talking my way through that, with any 
brevity, with children, who can see me sweat with laser accuracy, even through a 
camera.   
 For the children, and most certainly for the rest of us, who learn from their 
example, there are plenty of other directions we might have moved, this March 

21st, with a fair degree of specificity.  So much more than the first day of spring I 
always look for it to be, March 21st is to be marked for many other shifts in season 
– at least as a longed-for shift.  For example, for some people and some families 
very close to my heart, March 21st is celebrated as World Down Syndrome Day: a 
day to see with our heart the extraordinary gifts of those once cast aside, and still 
too often underestimated and prejudged.   

March 21st is also lifted as a herald of new beginnings, in another very global 
sense.  As our United Church of Canada has called us to remember, “in response to 
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the killing of 69 protesters at a peaceful anti-apartheid demonstration in 
Sharpeville, South Africa, in 1960, the International Day for the Elimination of 
Racial Discrimination has been observed around the world every year on March 21 
since 1966.”  I long to be able to tell you that is going to get nearly the headlines 
or social response that it needs today. 
 I also long to be able to tell you that there will be much coverage of this 
March 21st for the day that it is, also as shared by our United Church of Canada.  
Today is being lifted as ‘A Cross-Canada Day of Prayer for Hong Kong’, as initiated 
by the Mustard Seeds Hong Kong Concern Group and organized in collaboration 
with The Canadian Council of Churches.  According to their release, “This is mainly 
in response to the events happening in Hong Kong that, although political in 

nature, affect all facets of life, especially matters of human rights.”   
 I understand that, for some of us, these markers for this day may seem 
remote from our daily living.  When it comes to racial and social justice, for me, as 
a white woman of privilege, it is temptingly easy to rest in the bubble of my rather 
monochromatic community.  I hear the words of neighbours, in my immediate 
vicinity and those spread throughout Lincoln and Niagara, who want to believe 
there is “no racism here”… which is dangerously close to saying, “I don’t see the 
racialized and marginalized people and their realities”.  It is temptingly easy for me 
to think I am unaffected, or that our collective lives are not weakened by any 
injustice against any one of us.  As Bina Venkataraman says so clearly in her 2019 
text, ‘The Optimist’s Telescope: Thinking Ahead in a Reckless Age’, there is an 
historic and dangerous human penchant for ignoring the past and being consumed 
by the present at the peril of the future.  However, rather than simply chronicle our 
mistakes, Venkataraman works to build on the triumphs of foresight and harnessed 
wisdom.  ‘The Optimist’s Telescope’ isn’t about the Pollyanna party of cheery 
choices, but the rejection of instant gratification.  It is a text that believes in 
humanity, and dispels the myth that we, mere mortals, are left to our own 
impossibly reckless ways.  Thank God for that.   
 The impact of our social interconnectedness and our need to dream ahead, 
with God, was brought home to me again, just a few weeks ago.  I was at a 
medical appointment when, for reasons unremembered, the story of my caregiver’s 
arrival in Canada came to the surface.  I’d heard portions of it before:  of his 

courageous immigration, alone, as a very young adult; of his working endless hours 
to sponsor his parents and his siblings to also leave Hong Kong for Canada.  What 
I’d never heard before was the perilous journey his parents undertook to escape 
China for Hong Kong, for the dream of arriving somewhere else, some day.  I 
heard, with ears of amazement and awe, how his mother carried him, her infant 
son, across treacherous borders and unknown terrain – trusting that she would find 
her husband who had gone on ahead, to avoid greater suspicion; trusting that their 
sacrifice of everything they owned, of the family farm and businesses they’d known 
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for generations, would be worth it all.  It was all for the future freedom of their 
beloved newborn, and all the generations to follow.   
 It is hard to nestle ourselves in the accounts of a stranger’s past.  It is harder 
still to understand ourselves woven into one another’s future.  Like grasping for 
words to explain ‘vision’ to a child, we can come up remarkably short on sufficient 
conceptualizing to hold ourselves as influencers for future generations.  It is far 
easier to discount our choices, our words, our ways as minimally affective, hardly 
to be seen or known beyond this present moment.  Our doubts may feel 
strengthened when we do the math and hear that it’s already 55 years since the 
International Day for the Elimination of Racial Discrimination began.  We may 
wonder at the power of incremental change; of two steps forward and one step 

back, when 55 years later, racially motivated mass shootings occur with shocking 
regularity.  We may wonder if there is power within us to bring change to such 
deeply rooted wrong.  Fortunately, in the face of all our doubt, the entire breadth 
and depth of God’s narrative says yes, there is. 
 The moment of God’s narrative that we’re invited to hear again this morning 
is grounded in Jeremiah, in another of many moments, many messages that God 
pours out on God’s beloved people, through the mouth of a prophet.  In that time, 
in their time of growing doubt and uncertainty, their deep longing for some sense 
of it all being worth it, God pours out a message overflowing with “I will.”  Time 
after time, phrase after phrase, God’s Word is translated into English to deliver the 
‘future simple affirmative’:  a very basic construction of this language, to deliver the 
most basic invitation for our present living.  It is an invitation for the heart to see 
not just things but people:  to live in covenant with God, for the sake of God’s 
people still to be.  It is a covenant of living with God’s priorities, for ourselves, and 
for those who will follow.  It is a living choice to trust, to move, to act in faith, 
believing that no matter how long it takes, things that are wrong now can be 
eliminated in the future.  It is a covenant that rests in trust that God exists, and 
God longs for all of God’s people, of all times and places, to exist in fullness, too.   
 The text of Jeremiah 31, or 29, or any of the prophet’s chapters, do not end 
with a question mark, but a clear statement of promise.  God will.  God will.  God 
will.  It rests on the promise of what has already come to be.  God has.  God has.  
God has.  It invites us to hear our place in the fulfillment of all that is still to be.  

And now the question remains, will we?  Will we be part of transforming society by 
justice, righteousness, and right relations?  

We need not think it harder than it is.  As The Rev. Dr. Paul Douglas Walfall 
says clearly, this social transformation simply but fundamentally occurs “when we 
live the love of God that we have experienced. It also means a move away from 
being judgmental, mean, and unloving to others. It is reminder to us that we are 
called to reflect the love and grace of God in all our encounters and relationships in 
society. When we do so, we are in fact making a prophetic response to the society. 
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To be a prophet is to proclaim the will of God to the people. To be prophetic in the 
face of racial intolerance is to proclaim the extravagant grace of God by the way 
we live. We show this in how we live: that all are loved by God, all are accepted by 
God and that none are inferior, and that the cries and concerns of those who have 
been marginalized [are] not forgotten by God. This is what Jesus would have done.  
May we, who have known this matchless love which God gives, we who know the 
ways that this love transforms and changes, we who know the life-giving quality of 
God’s grace, be willing to live it. May we in this time of COVID, unemployment, 
fear, suspicion, and heightened intolerance show that we are followers of Jesus 
Christ by the way we love! May the love we reflect continue to change the world.”  
(Rev. Dr. Paul Douglas Walfall is the ministry personnel in the Fort Saskatchewan 
Pastoral Charge in Northern Spirit Regional Council.) 
 May we say that we will.  May we say, to God alone be the glory! 
 
Let us pray: 

God, you know that we have guarded our hearts so carefully this past year of 

disease and distress.  We have just been trying to survive, for so long and with 

such focus that we are not sure how to open ourselves to what might come next. 

As much as we have hoped and dreamed, too often we haven’t allowed our hearts 

to soar into the wonders that await us.   

May we believe there are wonders, even if we are cautious. 

May we remember the wonders that awaited Jesus after the horrors of betrayal, 

suffering, and death. 

May we believe that new life awaits us too.   

Through quiet wonder and patient remembering, we write on our hearts the 

promise that we dare to believe awaits us, in the days that are surely coming. 

Amen.   
 
Prayer & Personal Reflection 
 
Hymn  “Spirit, Spirit of Gentleness” (Voices United 375)    
 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community  
 
As we continue to learn together, to trust what we cannot yet see, I invite you to 
join me in an opportunity to catch sight of one another – at least in the form of our 
virtual Palm Parade.  With Palm Sunday approaching a week from now, please 
remember the chance to send in a photo of you or your family waving your palms 
(your hands or your paper palms, or your tea towels or whatever creative ways you 
think best); and then those photos will be made into a video to show during next 
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Sunday’s worship.  Please don’t be shy.  This is a wonderful way to be part of each 
other’s Easter preparations.  If you need any help or reminders of what you might 
do, just check out this week’s Announcements, either in your inbox or printed form.   
 
Whatever you choose, please also remember the opportunities we have, in this 
season and long after, to be part of each other’s lives and to check in on each 
other through this journey.  Please follow any or all of the links offered in the 
Friday email; and please don’t hesitate to let your church family help you in any 
way that we can. 
 
Offering Invitation 

Being present for one another, supporting, and praying for one another are basic 
tenets of our faith lives together.  So, too, is this ongoing opportunity to share of 
our resources, to trust that God’s vision will multiply and be made visible far 
beyond our seeing, when we give back even a portion of God’s great gifts to us. 
Let us bring our offering to God again today. 

  
Song of Thanksgiving “With gratitude and humble trust” (VU 518, v. 3) 

In gratitude and humble trust we bring our best to you, 
not just to serve your cause, but share  
your love with neighbours too. 
O God, who gave yourself to us in Jesus Christ, your son, 
help us to give ourselves each day until life's work is done. 
 

Prayer 
 
God of Abundant Generosity, 
you call us to be your people. 
You spoke creation into being – the stars and the trees and the atoms – 
yet you choose to be in relationship with humans. 
Accept the things that we offer – 
our time, our gifts and skills, our money, and our very selves – 
and transform them so that your love might be made known 

in every corner of the world. 
We pray in and through Christ Jesus, who teaches and lives your love. 
Amen. 
 
Prayers for Ourselves and Others 
 

Holy One, we have begun to make the shift from darkness to light. As we 
rest in the evenings or wake in the mornings, we in this part of the world are 
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enjoying the longer daylight hours and the shift of looking forward to warm has 
begun. We are aware of the almost-but-not-yet of living in this time…this middle 
time of transition; and yet we are aware of your sure and certain presence, 
especially in the waiting, and so we give thanks for this day; for all that we wait for 
within it.  

You have called to us O God, shown us, made us aware and helped us to 
breathe gentle sweet breaths. Thank you. Thank you for this new day, for the 
moments of working together that have led us this week. We are grateful for the 
moments we’ve had to witness nature, the awareness of wind and the way it has 
swept in fresh air. You continue to light our paths with your faithfulness. We give 
thanks for all the moments of the past week where we have felt your goodness and 

grace, O God. 
As we listen to the news we are once again struck by how corruption and 

selfish decisions can impact and divide; how places and people must be vigilant in 
standing against the abuse of authority. We pray for your world and your people. 
We are saddened by all the suffering that is present. We lift up to you all those 
who are victims of oppression, poverty, and inequality. We pray for an end to 
conflict, in all its forms.  We pray for those who are too often unseen, uncared for, 
disrespected, and disenfranchised.  We know that our collective voice is needed as 
we continue to encourage justice, kindness, and humility. We pray for our 
neighbours who are in need. We remember those who are suffering in silence 
because of mental illness or invisible trauma. May we keep our eyes open to the 
difficulties in our own communities. 

Merciful God, we offer our own lives, praying for ourselves and those closest 
to our hearts.  We pray for strength to all people that love and kindness may grow.  
We pray for courage and compassion, to trust in what we cannot yet see, but to 
know your presence in guiding us, faithfully, confidently.   

May your light be seen through our lives, O God.  
May your love be our song, each and every day. 
May your vision be our lifelong pursuit, for the sake of all your people. 
Amen. 

 
Closing Hymn  “Be Thou My Vision” (Voices United 642) 

 
Blessing & Sending Forth   
 
Sung Blessing  “Lead on, eternal Sovereign”  
 
Postlude                                                   
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Used with Permission & Gratitude:  
 
Opening Prayer:  adapted from text by Gail Corbett, Mark Street UC, 
Peterborough ON; in ‘Gathering Lent/Easter 2021, p. 36. 
 
Call to Worship & Prayer following the Message (adapted): by Elsa Anders 
Cook as posted on Pandemic Prayers for the Fifth Sunday of Lent – Cooking with 
Elsa 
 
Offering Prayer:  by Kate Jones as posted on Worship Words for the Fifth Sunday 
in Lent – RevGalBlogPals 

 
Prayers for Ourselves & Others (adapted): by Christine Schulze as posted on 
Worship Words for the Fifth Sunday in Lent – RevGalBlogPals 
 

https://cookingwithelsa.org/2021/03/15/pandemic-prayers-for-the-fifth-sunday-of-lent/
https://cookingwithelsa.org/2021/03/15/pandemic-prayers-for-the-fifth-sunday-of-lent/
https://revgalblogpals.org/2021/03/16/worship-words-for-the-fifth-sunday-in-lent/
https://revgalblogpals.org/2021/03/16/worship-words-for-the-fifth-sunday-in-lent/
https://revgalblogpals.org/2021/03/16/worship-words-for-the-fifth-sunday-in-lent/

