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“We are caught in an inescapable network of mutuality,  

tied in a single garment of destiny. 

Whatever affects one directly, affects all indirectly.” 

 

(Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr., ‘Why We Can’t Wait’, 1964) 

 


 

Gathering Music                                             Andrew Poaps, Music Director 
 

Acknowledgement of Traditional Territory    
For thousands of years, First Nations people have walked on this land.  Their 
relationship with the land is at the centre of their lives and spirituality.  We 
acknowledge that we are gathered on the traditional territory of the Ojibway and 
Haudenosaunee and give thanks for their stewardship of this land throughout the 
ages. 
 
Welcome                                                                    Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz 

 Good morning everyone, and welcome to this morning’s service of worship, 
here with Trinity United Church in Beamsville.  My name is Heather Weaver-Orosz 
and I’m here to press on, with you, in this long journey that tests every aspect of 
our will and strength.  I am also here to say, with honesty, that I am weary of it all, 
and I’m questioning myself at every turn – but I’m also choosing to be here today 
because I believe that God needs us to persist.  God needs us to gather in this way 
to hear God’s voice, over and above, through and beside, all the competing voices 
that work very hard to convince us we can make it on our own.  I cannot believe 
that because I know the power of Christian community.  I know and believe that 
lives are held and transformed in the truth of God’s incomparable presence, as we 
follow the example of Jesus.  I know how good it is for us to be here together, to 
press on, for ourselves, and for all God’s people.   
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And so I will say, in a moment quite unplanned until I arrived this morning, 
that I am joined here today not only by our small but unwavering worship and tech 
leaders, but also by this simple vase of spring flowers.  I don’t usually take from 
the bounty that appears in the parking lot garden every spring, but today their 
beautiful greeting was bittersweet, as I immediately thought of all of you, unable to 
see them this year (again).  I’ve left dozens for passers-by to see on their daily 
walks, but I also have these to share with you.  May they speak to you as they do 
to me, of resilience, of strength, of seasons of beauty that follow the harsh.  May 
they speak to you of God’s faithful presence, and God’s invitation to embrace every 

moment we have.   
Let us prepare our hearts and our minds for worship… 
 

Lighting the Christ Candle       “Lord, Speak to Me” (Voices United 589) 
 
Call to Worship  
In the many ways that our world speaks to us, 
there is the often-hovering threat that the wrong voices will prevail. 
False claims of materialism as markers of success; 
hollow invitations of self-indulgence as signs of self-worth; 
they make their way through media  
and do their utmost to build someone else’s narrative.   
God’s narrative is not deterred by it all.   
God’s language of Love and Mercy persists, with clarity and courage. 
God’s ways will outlast all temporary paths, 
calling us home to the place where we hear our names lifted, in joy. 
Let us worship in joyful, humble praise, with great gratitude.   
 
Opening Hymn          “God, Whose Love Is Reigning o’er Us” 

(Voices United 399) 
 

Opening Prayer  
Creative God, you who breathe life into dust and bring new life out of death: 
we are gathered as your Easter people, 
raised up with Christ in resurrection hope. 
We come with hurts and confusion, with despair, 
with the smell of death still clinging to us. 
Yet you, Lord, invite us to step out 
into a new life in the way of Jesus. 
We thank you for this great gift; 
may our whole lives express our gratitude. 
We pray in the name of our risen Saviour.  Amen. 
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Sung Response  “Jesus, Come to Our Hearts”, verses 3 & 5  
(Voices United 324) 

 
Growing Together Body Language, Faith Language 
 
 Hello there – and welcome back to this still very new and very exciting way 
to see each other on a Sunday morning.  I think I’m going to be a little bouncy for 
a while about this gift of seeing your faces, and to share this time together. 
 So, now that I can see your faces, and most of you as you’re sitting there at 

home, can you please do something for me?  Can you please show me your best 
smiley face?  Awesome!  You are dazzling with those grins.   
 Now can you show me your best smiley face, but also cross your arms and 
give me your best impression of saying no with your arms, even if your face is 
trying to say yes? 
 That gets a little tricky right?  Do you have any other ways you know that 
our bodies can say a whole lot about how we’re feeling, even if we’re not actually 
saying anything?  How about a slouch, way down in your chair?  Or how about 
when you lean in and tilt your head?  Or what if you put your chin in your hands 
and sink right into the table in front of you?  Our bodies are very powerful 
communicators, aren’t they?  They can usually say our feelings very accurately, 
even if we’re not sure what words we should be using. 
 Our bodies are a gift to us, but God also asks us to remember how much 
they can make a difference, in telling people how we feel, and how we feel about 
them.  Even when we’re far apart, we have tech tools like this that keep us visible 
to each other, and so we have to think very carefully about how we can say to the 
people before us – and to the people in our homes that we see in real live – that 
they are important to us, and most of all to God.  Our bodies can actually be part 
of how we speak, and how we share with other people that God loves them, no 

matter what.   
 I’m so grateful for who you are, and all that you do, already, from where you 
are, to speak with your lives about how much God loves us all.  So, how about we 
sit up tall and strong, and pray this repeat after me prayer, together… 
 
Hymn   “Put Peace into Each Other’s Hands” (More Voices 173) 

 
Scripture     Acts 3: 12-20a (The Inclusive Bible)                  Paul Roth 
 
 When Peter saw this, he addressed the people as follows: 
 “Why does this surprise you?  Why do you stare at us as if we had made this 
person walk by our own power or holiness?  You are Israelites, and it is the God of 
Sarah and Abraham, Rebecca and Isaac, Leah and Rachel and Jacob, the God of 
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our ancestors, who has glorified Jesus – the same Jesus you handed over and then 
disowned in the presence of Pilate, after Pilate had decided to release him.  You 
disowned the Holy and Just One and asked instead for the release of a murderer.  
You put to death the Author of life, whom God raised from the dead – a fact to 
which we are witnesses.  It is the name of Jesus, and faith in it, that has 
strengthened the limbs of this one whom you see and know well.  Such faith has 
given this beggar perfect health, as all of you can see. 
 “Yet I know, my sisters and brothers, that you acted out of ignorance just as 
your leaders did.  God has brought to fulfillment by this means what was 

announced long ago by the prophets: that the Messiah would suffer.  Therefore, 
reform your lives!  Turn to God, that your sins may be wiped away, and that God 
may send a season of refreshment.” 
 
Message  ‘Front Porch Life:  The 4287 Project’ 
 
 I would not normally do this, but because this is a sermon on preaching – 
the work that the entire congregation is called to do, in preaching God’s life-
changing message – it seems like an appropriate introduction to show you the 
controlled chaos that goes into a Sunday morning sermon, as offered by yours 
truly.  The sermon prep process is one of those elements of my week that 
informally begins weeks in advance, formally begins on the preceding Monday to 
each Sunday, ends when I step up with the final copy in hand (now), and then 
continues to percolate in the land of coulda-shoulda-woulda, for a long time after. 
 The Monday morning process of sermon prep for me this week looked like 
this: these are the notes I made in trying to think through the Scripture and where 
God might need us to go with it today.   
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 Rough count shows I tried to get it down to a flow of 9 bullet points, with 
some sidebars.  At no point did I include the preface that I believe to be underlying 
it all, and that is this:  Preaching is not just for ‘preachers’.  Preaching is our 
lifelong call as followers of Jesus.  Most of us will never enter a pulpit, or a formal 
preaching place – and that is a blessed thing.  Your power is in your place in the 
world.  There, God calls you to speak words, to live ways, that others might not 
hear or know otherwise.   
 
 Will you pray with me? 

 
 God, we are here at your call. 
 We are learning to listen, to respond, to preach, as you would have us. 

In this journey, in this learning, may the words of my mouth,  
and the meditations of all our hearts, be what you need, for your Creation. 
Amen.   
 
Bullet point number one for April 18th, 2021 sermon – under the cryptic title, 

“Front Porch Life:  The 4287 Project”: 
July 1964, publication by Harper & Row of ‘Why We Can’t Wait’. 
Right after that, there’s a bracketed and underlined note:  60 cents.  Clearly, 

I was taken by the cost of a book nearly 60 years ago.  The book itself deserves all 
kinds of underlining.   

‘Why We Can’t Wait’ was written by The Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr., in a 
pivotal response to his April 1963 imprisonment. The core of the book is his “Letter 
from Birmingham Jail”, in which King offers some of his most famous language on 
moral responsibility, asserting that “injustice anywhere is a threat to justice 
everywhere.”   

Martin Luther King, Jr., has been gone from our human view for over 50 

years, and yet his presence continues to reverberate with an almost greater power 
now.  His eloquence, his oratory, his passion, and his pulsating energy for real, 
God-honouring justice echo in ways that present-day technology could never 
duplicate.  His impact remains real.  His message, rooted in the image and the 
pursuit of the “Beloved Community”, carries across time and space. 

And so, it is no wonder that everyday Christians like you and me, whether I 
stand in this place or sit in the pew, might hear the language of ‘preaching’ and 
‘preacher’ and feel a grand sense of deferring the task to others.  Preaching 
becomes too easily synonymous with global figures who can carry a crowd away 
with their skill.  It becomes an exclusive space for an exclusive few, or so we tell 
ourselves. 

Not at all helping in that stereotyping are the images that parts of the 
Christian church itself has often perpetuated.  One quick online search under 



7 
 

‘preaching’ and you will find thousands on thousands of stock images, almost 
exclusively of men; often white, well-coiffed men, in intimidating, opulent doctoral 
robes, to show power and prestige; often in a pose of looming or descending from 
above.  Arms are often raised indignantly, or fingers are pointing.  Some show fists 
waving or coming down hard on an open Bible (giving rise to the term ‘Bible-
thumper’, of course).  One image even has a megaphone – as if the louder the 
better, in effective Christian communication. 

Is there any wonder that preaching has such hard work to reclaim its place in 
our everyday lives?  I am not trying to make a case that each and every one of us 

ought to take a turn in exegesis and the art (or craft) or homiletics.  It is a 
challenge, every time, even with lots of education and practice – and it is not for 
everyone.  I have heard one colleague describe another as being so skilled as able 
to preach the wallpaper down, while others are less kindly described as unable to 
preach their way out of a paper bag.  The image doesn’t work, but you understand 
the point.   

Yet, here I am, suggesting it is for you to take up?  Yes, yes I am.  The 
preaching to which I am referring is that which chooses to speak into the spaces of 
our world, our community, our neighbourhood, our families, and our households, 
with compassionate longing to assure others of their worth in God’s eyes.  If that 
sounds overly simple, that’s because it is.  It does not involve fancy, million-dollar, 
theological words.  It does not involve finger-wagging, hands on hips, or dominant 
arm poses.  It is embedded in the everyday movements of making space for others 
to be their fullest, truest selves, in all of that complexity, confusion, and even 
apparent contradiction.  It is the pursuit of the Beloved Community, and the core 
Christian understanding that, in the words of MLK Jr., “We are caught in an 
inescapable network of mutuality, tied in a single garment of destiny.  Whatever 
affects one directly, affects all indirectly.” (Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr., ‘Why 
We Can’t Wait’, 1964).  You try and yell me into submission, because you are afraid 

and hurting, and the best that might happen is for me to refrain from yelling back… 
but we will not build relationship, and we will not change ourselves or our 
community.  You choose to speak to me with actions of compassion, modelling 
boundaries of mutual respect and honesty, and we will continue on this complex 
road together, toward something much closer to God’s dream, for this earth as is it 
is in heaven.   

That is the preaching to which we are invited.  That is the preaching we will 
find, the preaching on which we can model our own, in Jesus of Nazareth.  Rarely 
described as an orator (although he was), he was fundamentally a transformative 
power, as he preached a power beyond himself.  With humility, but undeterred 
belief that our present suffering could, should, and would come to an end, Jesus 
preached on the Mount (or in the Plain, according to Luke), but he preached, too in 
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his kneeling to wash another’s sore and dirty feet; in his welcome of the children; 
in his embrace of the social outcast; in his death on a crude and horrific cross.   

As we seek out and clarify our models, and our model for preaching in the 
midst of the everyday, to be blunt, I would not recommend you follow every detail 
of Peter’s preaching in Acts 3.  He is trying his best, I give you that, working with 
what he knows and what he longs to see happen in his lifetime.  He is also painted 
as one who preaches with every bad element of the Google search that dominates 
our stereotypes today.  He may lay out the possibility of God’s season of 
refreshment, but to get there, we all but drown in judgment and harsh critique.  I 

may be over-reading, but I do not hear or feel much humility in what we’re offered.  
I note little recall or inkling of Peter’s own past ignorance, and recovery, and 
ongoing work to understand his place in the world.   

It is not my habit to preach against a text, per se – but some call for it, as 
they might otherwise be left to those who read selectively, or literally, or without 
due caution.  It is, I trust, our collective habit to take each text, each story of the 
early church’s unfolding, and see it in its broader context, and its broader learning.  
In and through them, in and through us, God is speaking and moving with 
compassionate concern – entrusting the living example of real women and men, 
follies and all, to say that we are a lifelong work in progress.  From this place of 
honesty, we speak.  We preach with our words but far more so with our ways that 
make second-chances real; that clothe the naked and feed the hungry; that share 
with generosity, choose with empathy, and walk humbly, lest we step in our own 
mistakes. 

Here is what I will always take from Acts 3, with great appreciation:  Peter’s 
preaching, fraught as it might be for these listening ears, is set in the place known 
as Solomon’s Portico:  Solomon’s Porch, Solomon’s Colonnade, on the eastern side 
of the Temple’s outer court.  Scholars often cite Josephus, who in turn cited 
Solomon’s Portico as being about 23 feet wide (15 cubits if you prefer), with 

double, marble columns reaching 40 feet up to the roof.   
It may not sound that much like the average front porch, but it is (or it was) 

nonetheless a point of entry.  It was a place that everyday folks came and went, 
trying to know more of themselves and God.  It was a place of everyday foot 
traffic, issues, celebrations, and laments – and Peter parked himself in the midst of 
it.   

We live in a time and space when front porches are not to be shared with 
anyone beyond our household.  It is for excellent reason, for all for our collective 
survival.  It is an act of solidarity with all our neighbours.  Even so, that emptier 
than usual space may make the notion of front porch preaching seem obscure for 
the moment… but metaphorically it is where God invites us to be.  Call it your 
portico, your colonnade, it doesn’t matter.  Front porch life is a commitment to 
opening your words and your ways to your neighbours, in whatever ways you can.  
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It is knowing and accepting, with humility and responsibility, that our neighbours, 
our neighbourhoods, are rightfully waiting to see, to know, to hear from us, that 
our faith is more than a cultural description.  In the spirit of the very best of 
outdoor space renovation, from 4287 William Street, and from every space you call 
home, may we receive all that God pours out on us, so generously, so faithfully.  
May we then seize every moment to be living, breathing, pulsating with energy, 
orators of mercy and grace.  May we speak with the posture of those who know 
Love, and who know that it is not for us to keep to ourselves.   

To God alone be the glory!  Amen. 

 
Hymn  “As a Fire Is Meant for Burning” (Voices United 578) 
 
Prayer & Personal Reflection 
 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community 
 
 Perhaps you’ve noticed in this week’s announcements that we’ve started to 
insert some small but important headers, to group some of our life and work.  
Ways to Share and Support’ and ‘Ways to Connect and Grow’ are two inter-related 
but distinct aspects of our life as disciples, and we hope you’ll seize the 
opportunities we have to stay in touch, with each other, with our community, and 
above all with our faith development.   
 Please also note that in addition to the encouragement to send donations 
directly to Community Care West Niagara (in lieu of our postponed food drive), 
there is also an opportunity to support CCWN and their upcoming virtual fundraiser, 
Every Bowl Full.  Community Care is one of our primary partners in meeting needs 
and empowering folks to move through crises, and of course their work is that 
much more critical in these very trying times.   

 Last but not least, we now invite you to watch this video message from 
Trinity’s Outreach & Social Justice Working Group, as they bring you an update on 
the critical work of supporting our neighbours in the migrant farmworkers 
community.  They also bring you an invitation on how you can be part of this 
ongoing ministry.  Let’s take a look… 
 
A Video Message from the Outreach & Social Justice Working Group 
  
Offering  
Invitation 
 You know too well that we are living through an era of great displacement 
and separation.  Things like the grocery delivery to the farms are done at 
extraordinary distance, within all health protocols, for everyone’s safety.  At the 



10 
 

same time, for everyone’s spiritual, emotional and mental safety, we also rely on 
critical acts like sharing resources with the church.  It may seem like habit, or even 
small sacrifice, but it can mean a world of difference to folks in our community, and 
far beyond.   
 With thanksgiving and humble joy, let’s prepare to bring our offering to God 
again today. 
 
Song of Thanksgiving  “Now Thank We All Our God” (VU 236, verse 3) 
 

Prayer 
 
God, we look at our humble offerings  
and we think they might not change the world today –  
but they help us remember.  
We remember that you are generous.  
We remember that when we give our money,  
we mean that we’re giving ourselves.  
We remember that you working in us does change the world,  
letting your kingdom come on earth.  
Bless all of these gifts. Amen. 
 
Anthem  “Sing a Round of Praise” (Hal Hopson)  

         Melanie Hugill, Norma Weller, Andrew Poaps 
 
Prayers for Ourselves and Others 
 
 As we prepare for a time of prayers for ourselves and others, I begin with a 
request for ongoing prayers for Fred Warner, as he and his family mourn the 

sudden but peaceful death of his love, his best friend and wife, Agnes, a week ago 
Saturday, April 10th.  As I mentioned in the congregational email on Monday, Fred 
and Agnes have a marvelous love story that helps us all remember the beautiful 
unpredictability of life’s journey.  With Agnes’ death comes the reminder that things 
can change quickly, and we ought to follow Fred’s example to cherish every 
moment we have with our loved ones, offering care and compassion as often as we 
can.  The family had a private funeral for Agnes at her home church in Gasline on 
Thursday and now will also rely on this community to stay with them in their 
grieving. 
 
 I pray, too, that you will join me in staying committed to learning what I can 
about parts of the world in overwhelming suffering, above and beyond the 
pandemic.  One of those areas is Myanmar, and I confess that I feel so ignorant 
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and unsure of what’s happening in their people’s upheaval and danger.  Our news 
stream often seems so narrow these days.  Thankfully there are wise people and 
resources within our congregation, and so I have been recently introduced to a 
direct connection that helps to bridge that gap.  It is not easy reading, but it is 
honest and real, and shines a much-needed light into places that God will not 
forget, and longs for us to do the same.  If you would like to know more, please 
contact me that I can put you in touch with one of our church family, for further 
conversation and reading.  This is how our prayers stay informed, as do our 
subsequent actions.   

 
 The need to stay informed is so critical, too when it comes to this pandemic.  
I had started to say ‘this fight for our lives’, but that in itself makes it sound like we 
might only think of ourselves.  This is a fight for everyone’s life, and it is a fight 
against all that this pandemic has exposed to be true of injustice, selfishness, and 
irresponsibility.  This needs to be a time of self-examination and change, for us all.  
If ever you would like a glimpse of how personal this fight must be for us all, 
please search up an interview this past Thursday evening on CBC’s Power & 
Politics, with Norm Fielding’s daughter Clare, Nurse Manager at Toronto General 
giving an honest, painful glimpse of life in the ICU.  God forbid any of us should 
end up there ever, but God be with Clare and her colleagues as they serve 
selflessly, courageously, against this tsunami of suffering.  God be with us all, to 
make decisions to protect them and all God’s people, with everything we’ve got. 
 Let us pray now, with everything we’ve got… 
 
God of all and each, 
Creator of the universe,  
Lover of our every breath, 
You who rejoices with our celebrations; 

You who weeps with our laments; 
pour out your wisdom upon us, once more. 
Bear with us, we pray,  
as we reach for our voices, 
so generously given, by you, to us; 
so tentatively received, by us, for you. 
We struggle for words, for ways that we want to matter. 
We give thanks that you receive our hearts; 
that you open us to this place of opening our lives, 
again, or for the very first time. 
And so, we pray;  
we lift our voices, we open our whole selves, 
and we pray. 
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We pray for the grieving, with our words and our ways. (silent prayer) 
We pray for the healing, with our words and our ways. (silent prayer) 
We pray for the heartbroken, the suffering, the ill, the forgotten, the weary, the 
worn, the taken-for-granted, the beaten, the bruised, the addicted, the confused, 
with our words and our ways. (silent prayer) 
We pray for the healers: the ambulance drivers, the nurses, the hospital cleaners, 
the doctors, the phone answerers – we pray with our words and our ways, for each 
and every one at work for our survival. (silent prayer) 
We pray with our words and our ways for those who fight against the healers.  May 

they come to a place of understanding and change.  May they find empathy and 
live within it.  May they never be touched by the ravages of disease and hear 
others disregard their pain. (silent prayer) 
We pray, Holy One, with our words and our ways, for your people in every corner 
of this, your world.  We pray for the unseen, that the global eyes will be opened; 
that compassion will reign, and justice will be known.  We pray that our words and 
our ways will be partners with you in bringing them to be. 
We pray all this in the name of your Risen Son, who gave us words and ways to be 
your people, in fullness and joy; and so as children come to a parent seeking 
shelter, we lift up our voices in song, praying together: 
 
The Prayer of Jesus (sung, Voices United 960) 
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,  
the power and the glory,  
forever and ever.   
Amen. 
  
Closing Hymn  “O World of God” (Voices United 258) 
 
Blessing & Sending Forth 
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 I know that your worlds feel very small right now.  I know the ache of 
wanting to be a church that feels active in the world, not passively watch the days 
and nights slip away until this pandemic is past.   
 I also know the power and promise that God still chooses to entrust you with 
the power to bring change, wherever you are, and however you can reach out to 
your neighbours, in the broadest definition of that word. 
 And so for our blessing and sending forth today, I bring you this sketch – 
which may seem like from a long ago time, but it is remarkably true in this 
moment.  

  

 
 
The church is where you are.  God’s mission continues to be alive in all that you 
say and do, where you are.  God blesses you and sends you into each new day, 
empowering you to speak of hope, with humility, in courage, for Love, for us all. 
 God be with you as you go and do just that.   
 
Sung Blessing  “Sing Amen” (Voices United 431) 
 
Postlude   
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Used with Permission & Gratitude:  
 
Opening Prayer – from “Celebrate God’s Presence: A Book of Services (8G002), 

UCPH. 

Offering Prayer – by Alissa Bender, Hamilton Mennonite Church, as shared on 

www.commonword.ca  

 


