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“Giving people what they said they wanted has not made disciples for Jesus. 

It has made fans for a religious caricature for Jesus.” 

(C. Don Jones, ‘Glorious Life’ Blog, 12 April 2021) 

 


 

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 – and a very warm welcome to you all, whether this is the first 

time you’re joining us here at Trinity Beamsville, or you’ve lost count long ago of 
your times of connection here.   
 The worship we are about to share together is meant to be just that:  a time 

of connection:  with one another, but first and foremost with God.  This is but one 
moment in time, and so we will not capture anything close to all that needs to be 
said and explored.  Many prayers will go unnamed and our time will always feel 

incomplete.  Yet, always and ever, the God who not only meets us here but who 
has prepared this place for us, is the same God who carries us in all our fractured 

ways.  God’s complete and healing love will stay with us in this moment, and in all 
that are to come.  What a privilege and gift it is to gather in this promise. 
 Let us prepare our hearts and our minds for worship. 

 
Lighting the Christ Candle “Jesus, Stand among Us” (Voices United 396) 
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Call to Worship  
With grace flowing, the poet sings the opening lines of the famous prayer, 

“The Lord is my shepherd. I shall not want.” 
We hear the Psalmist’s contentment 

and wonder about our own. 
Settled on the ground, with grass tickling their toes, the psalmist rests, 
“God makes me lie down in green pastures; leads me beside still waters; 

restores my soul.” 
We hear their deep need for rest 
and wonder about our own. 

With a deep sigh, the psalmist declares, 
“Even though I walk through the darkest valley, 

I fear no evil; for you are with me. 
You prepare a table before me. You anoint me. My cup overflows. 
We recognize their bold courage 

and wonder about our own. 
Remembering God’s faithfulness, the psalmist finds words 
to carry with them, 

“Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, 
and I will dwell in the house of the Lord my whole life long.” 

We hear their faithful trust 
and wonder about our own. 
Holy Spirit of Rest and Renewal, 

in this time of worship inspire us with words both ancient and new 
so that we may find the words that connect us to You. 

Amen and amen. 
 
Opening Hymn          “Come, Let Us Sing” (Voices United 222) 

 
Opening Prayer 
A new day is underway, Holy One,  

and we are privileged to greet it with you as our companion.   
We are privileged and we are surrounded by reminders of your unfailing love;  

your goodness and creative re-creation of this world, and all people within it.   
Open us, we pray, to the depth of your gifts to us.   
Ignite us, we pray, with passion to live in gratitude.   

Move us, we pray, to respond in generosity:  
 to not keep such love, goodness and re-creation as truths for us alone.   
All this we pray in the Way of Jesus, lifting together the words he gave to us, as 

children coming to the sheltering arms of a parent, praying together: 
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The Prayer of Jesus (Voices United 914, bottom right) 
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. 
 

Growing Together ‘To jump or not to jump?’ 
 
 Good morning my friends, and welcome back to this wonderful time of 

thinking and growing together. 
 Today I’m going to try and describe for you one of my favourite places.  It’s 

just at the end of our road, in a part of Lake Erie called Lorraine Bay.  At the end of 
our road, where the lake waters flow in, there’s also some water flowing out.  
There’s a small but important creek that comes from a long, long way back in the 

area all around us, and then it reaches the lake and the waters pour in there.  (It’s 
also an important reminder of why we have to be extra careful of all that we put 

into water anywhere, because it can impact our lakes so much, but that’s another 
story for another day.)  
 For today, I’d like you to imagine what it’s like when this creek flows out to 

get to the lake.  It really divides the beach in half because it needs to flow through, 
right?  Well, sometimes my family and I go down to the beach for a walk, and we 
know that some of the best beach glass is going to be to our right, which means 

crossing over the creek… but sometimes those creek waters can get pretty wide; 
too wide for my legs to step across.  Any guesses as to what I could do when those 

waters get wide? 
 Well, sometimes, I don’t feel very brave at all, and I decide to walk back up 
to the dam that crosses the creek, and I go all the way around.  One time, I 

spotted an old plank that had washed in and I gave Michael instructions on laying 
the plank across the creek at its narrowest part and then I balanced my way 
across, with his hand out to grab as I stepped over.  That, of course, meant that I 

asked him to go first, which wasn’t very brave of me either.  Sometimes, I just 
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summon my courage and try to find a spot where the sand bank doesn’t look too 
soft, and then I just take a bit of a run and leap across from one side to the other. 

 Have you ever heard of the phrase ‘a leap of faith’?  Do you know what that 
means?  It’s one of those ways that we try to describe what it’s like to not just do 

but also to say brave things, in ways that God wants us to speak to other people.  
Last week we talked about how important it is to remember what our bodies can 
say to other people.  Even more important than that is for us to remember what 

our words can say to other people.  We have to choose them carefully, but we also 
have to be very brave and say things that might seem hard but that others really 
need to hear:  words like, I forgive you; God forgives you; you matter to God; you 

matter to me.  Some of those words are the ones we say the least, but they’re 
what we all need to hear. 

 I pray that you will take a leap of faith sometime this week and then all the 
rest of your life.  I pray that you will take a leap of faith to share with other people 
what God says to you:  you are loved, you are forgiven, and you matter, no matter 

what.   
 Let’s pray together… 
 

Hymn   “My Love Colours Outside the Lines” (More Voices 138)  
 

Scripture     Acts 4: 1-13 (The Inclusive Bible)     
 
 Before we dive into this morning’s Scripture, I want to highlight the focus of 

today’s exploration, as we move through these weeks following Easter, and 
consider some of what we are called to do, as disciples of Jesus.  Today’s verb in 

spotlight is the act of testifying – not in a courtroom scenario, but in an everyday 
life scenario.  Where last week’s focus was on the call for all of us to be preachers, 
that is, to hold out inspiration and transformation from a place of mutuality and 

shared existence; today’s focus is on testifying as an act of empowering; of 
modelling a way of being that names and gives space for God’s work in each and 
everyone around us.  To testify as a disciple isn’t about placing one hand on the 

Bible and swearing an allegiance for the sake of winning a case.  It’s about 
choosing words with honest, careful love, in the same way God speaks to us.  The 

aim of such testifying is not to convert but to leave no question about who we 
follow.   
 

 This also seems like a good time to take back something of what I said in my 
Friday musings, where I told you I’ve been reading and listening to Richard 
Holloway’s 2018 text, ‘Waiting for the Last Bus’, which I said I’d say more about 

today.  Truth is, I’ve realized I could have given the entire message to a 
consideration of his wisdom on how Jesus followers today could live the practice of 
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testifying.  He speaks of the cultural need for poetry, not prose – of the need for 
Christians to speak their truth with space for new meaning - but he says so much 

more, it feels a disservice to summarize like that.  I’m now thinking about two 
things:  spending more time absorbing and perhaps gleaning some of his work for 

next week’s focus on growing by risk-taking; and I’m also thinking about offering a 
book study, to do that absorbing and gleaning in a small group setting.  
 

I also need to tell you that this portion of the service has had a couple of 
iterations so far.  Many weeks ago I chose this text from Acts from the suggestions 
of the Lectionary, and I’m glad that I did.  However, the Lectionary only suggests 

we pick up the story at verse 5, which removes a fair bit of context for what Peter 
says after.  More pointedly, I have wrestled quite a bit with verse 12, where we are 

told Peter concludes his speaking with the line: “There is no salvation in anyone 
else, for there is no other name under heaven given to the human race by which 
we must be saved.”  I’m sure you know too well how divisive and destructive those 

words have become in the wrong hands – and so my first inclination was to remove 
that line; to stop at Peter’s affirmation of Jesus as the cornerstone - but then 
there’s verse 13, immediately following, which seems to deserve a hearing.  I didn’t 

want to have two weeks in a row where I seemed to preach against Peter, but just 
avoiding verse 12 doesn’t help anyone.  So… this morning we are going to hear 

The Inclusive Bible’s translation of Acts 4. 1-13, all the way through.   
 Immediately following that, we’re going to watch a short video that imagines 
Peter in another space of testifying; of naming for others what he saw and in 

whom he believes.  It is a softer image of Peter, I think, and one that humanizes 
him, as he is forever learning what to say, and when, and how.   

 First, let’s hear the text:    
           
 While the apostles were still addressing the crowd, the priests, the captain of 

the Temple guard and the Sadducees came up to them, angry because they were 
teaching the people and proclaiming the resurrection of the dead in the person of 
Jesus.  It was evening by now, so the authorities arrested the apostles and put 

them in jail for the night.  Despite this, many of those who had heard the speech 
believed – the total number had now risen to something like five thousand. 

 When the leaders, the elders and the scribes met the next day in Jerusalem, 
Annas the high priest, Caiaphas, Jochanan, Alexander and all who were of the high 
priestly class were there.  They brought Peter and John before them and began to 

interrogate them:  “By what power and in whose name have you done this?” 
 Then Peter, filled with the Holy Spirit, spoke up:  “Leaders of the people!  
Elders!  If we must answer today for a good deed done to a person who was 

unable to walk, and explain how this person has been made whole, then you and 
all the people of Israel must realize that it was done in the name of Jesus Christ of 
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Nazareth, whom you crucified and whom God raised from the dead.  In the power 
of that Name, this person stands before you perfectly sound.  This Jesus is ‘the 

stone rejected by the builders which has become the cornerstone.’  There is no 
salvation in anyone else, for there is no other name under heaven given to the 

human race by which we must be saved.”   
 They were amazed as they observed the self-assurance of Peter and John, 
and they realized that the speakers were uneducated and of no standing.  Then 

they recognized them as having been with Jesus. 
 
This is God’s life-giving word for us, fresh again this day. 

Thanks be to God!  Amen. 
 

Video  “Peter” (‘Easter Upside Down’ by SkitGuys.com) 
 
Message  ‘Kenneth Steven & Us:  Combing Out the Wool of a Proem’ 

 
 Will you pray with me? 
 

 God of all and each; 
 You whose love turns our lives upside down and inside out: 

 Stay with us, we pray, while we learn and we grow, 
 Accepting more of who you are, and who you would have us be, 
 Speaking your truth in the ways most faithful to you. 

 Amen. 
 

 So here we are on this last Sunday in April, and I’m wondering how many of 
you thought that you were going to get through these thirty days without any 
mention from me that April is National Poetry Month?  To that, I can only say, 

almost.  You had to know it has been percolating in my poetry-loving brain for a 
while now.  You also have to know I can’t confine myself to just one month of 
lifting up the gifts of poets and poetry, but I also know how tiresome that could be. 

 For this year’s rendition of National Poetry Month (appropriately guided by 
the theme word of ‘resilience’), I’ve been paying careful attention to new poets and 

expression, as well as the increasing attention paid to poetry as an art form in this 
time of pandemic.  Not just poets but many social commentators, usually far 
removed from the genre, are noticing the resurgence of poetry as a means of 

expression for mental health.  As we seek meaning in the midst of very messy, 
previously unknown, and very difficult situations, poetry is being lifted as an 
engaging light to help guide many folks through.  As described by Jennifer Dunlop, 

President of Hamilton’s Tower Poetry Society, “Poetry speaks to the heart, feeds 
our souls, allows us to express our thoughts, and provides catharsis for all varieties 
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of human emotion.”  (The Hamilton Spectator, 22 April 2021).  We are in a space 
of reflection like nothing we’ve known for a long time.  Perhaps we should have 

seen poetry’s place in at all, from the beginning.   
 I say that with the confidence of one easily consumed by poetry, but with 

the compelling contributions of Biblical scholars like Walter Brueggemann.  In a 
piece released March 25th on his blog with Church Anew, Brueggemann claims to 
have no expertise concerning poetry, but he does explore the contexts, the 

condition from which poetry arises.  He says clearly that “good serious poetry is not 
about rhyme or meter or loveliness”, but that it is “daringly marked by:  

• Thickness (as an offer of words that always evokes further 
attentiveness, a gift that keeps on giving) 

• Elusiveness (filled with possibilities so that different listeners will 
receive from it different signs, none of which can prevail, dominate, or 
grant certitude) 

• And Imagistic Richness (allowing each listener to imagine other worlds 
than the one immediately before us). 

In other words, ‘good serious poetry’ gives space for us to discern; to seek 
meaning instead of just having it foisted upon us. 

Brueggemann further says that, with these qualities, the Hebrew Scriptures 
as a whole (the Old Testament) are largely a book of poetry “because it brings its 
reading community close to the extremity of a God who refuses to be boxed in by 

conventional expectation or reduced to conventional formulation.” 
What on earth does all that mean for us?  Should we suddenly create all 

sorts of poetry societies and read Scripture with elegant silk scarves draped around 
us like an academic exercise… says she who loves scarves almost as much as 
poetry?  No.   

The qualities of poetry, particularly in their Scriptural presence, are first and 
foremost lessons, reminders, beacons of hope in how we ought to communicate 
with one another, in any genre.  Far and away from being defined as any kind of 

academic pursuit, limited to a select few, our engagement with God’s world, with 
God’s people all around us who make up this beautiful, complicated world, is to be 

shaped by words that are attentive to their listeners; words that do not seek to 
dominate; words that invite the listener to imagine a different and better world.   

The enormous challenge before us, of course, is that for so, so long, the 

Christian community has earned a global reputation for imposition.  We need look 
no further than the text from Acts today, where Peter’s certitude, his passion to 

share what he believed to be true about Jesus, has been taken by too many and 
reused, reissued as a weapon.  The self-assurance of Peter, as noticed by the 
Temple leaders and apparently a source of amazement, has been falsely lifted as 

self-justification to leave no room for questions.  Worse yet, in the process of 
painting portraits of Jesus’ first disciples to align with present-day aims and 
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motivations, there are those who have also altered Jesus to fit those aims and 
motivations.  This isn’t just the work of a few rebels in out of the way places.  The 

“church” must take responsibility for this, too, institutionally.  As C. Don Jones 
notes in his blog “Glorious Life”, “Giving people what they said they wanted has not 

made disciples for Jesus. It has made fans for a religious caricature for Jesus.” (12 
April 2021)  We are called to do much better than that.   
 How are we to speak, then?  Do we consume ourselves with the gifts of the 

poets – or do we consume ourselves with the gifts of Jesus?  Yes.   
 By that I mean this:  In an online gathering the week before last, celebrating 
the latest poetry release by Scottish poet Kenneth Steven, he was asked about the 

creative process he follows.  In other words, how does he know which words to 
use when?  In what I first thought was a stumbling, his reply was to describe the 

importance of “combing out the wool of a proem”.  A what?  Combing out the wool 
of a proem, he said… explaining that we all have words rattling around in our 
heads and our hearts.  Some are more like prose, some are quite poetic.  They 

come out of us in the beautiful form of a proem.  Our task, as communicators of 
beauty in the world, is to comb out the wool of it all; to sift through the heavy oils 
and the dirt that get trapped in the coat of consumption, and then make the best 

choices we can about what suits which occasion.  Part of that process, he said also, 
is to take time to read, to practice our words aloud.  It is then, he said, that we can 

give space to not just hear ourselves, but to hear God – for it is God whose voice 
must be heard above and through all of the cultural din.  It is God whose voice 
must rise above the pressures to fit in, to conform to a social mold.  It is God 

whose voice must speak through ours, to name the beauty and the possibility, the 
hope and the promise of a world beyond this present ache. 

 And so then, to take all this back to our faith ancestor Peter, testifying as he 
is before those who were both mystified and even terrified by his spoken words 
about Jesus, may we remember and learn from Peter the power of speaking 

possibility.  Peter wasn’t always the most poetic guy, in any use of that term.  He 
fumbled and stumbled.  He spit out words he then longed to have back.  His story 
of denying Jesus is one so easily recited – yet there is so much more he came to 

learn and be.  With hard-earned eloquence that can only come from one lost and 
then found by holy love, Peter is the same one who spent the rest of his life 

bursting with amazement that the very one he denied to death is the same One 
who came back to name his forgiveness and love.  Peter’s redemption became all 
the expression he needed.  He didn’t always get his words right, but he was right 

about love and forgiveness, and he was right to want everyone, everywhere, to 
know that it is for us, too.   

In the days and weeks following Amanda Gorman’s breathtaking delivery as 

the youngest Inaugural Poet to grace The United States of America, many mused 
on what it was about her that so captured our attention.  Was it her oratory, her 
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presence, her poise – or was it, as Shree Paradkar said simply, because Amanda 
Gorman offered words to lift our gaze to what can be. “Gorman absorbed her 

ancestors’ profound longing for freedom, felt the pain of the violence around her 
and taking heart from those who had traversed that path before her, found 

expression in her cultural tradition of the spoken word.  Through it, she harnessed 
the power to touch and transform us.” (Toronto Star, 22 January 2021)  She 
offered an art “that holds the ability to make us rise above hatred and fear, above 

politics and policy, to soar beyond intellect and reasoning and into the realm of 
eternal truths.”   
 What is your art form?  What are the words that God has given you, to share 

with the people around you?  How will you testify?  Will you take a leap of faith to 
open your heart with words to lift your loved ones’ gaze to what can be? 

 God has given you what you need to do so.  God waits for your beautiful 
ways to soar, all over again. 
 To God alone be the glory!  Amen.     

 
Prayer & Personal Reflection 
 

Hymn  “Come to Us, Beloved Stranger” 
   (Edith Sinclair Downing, 1993; Tune: Beach Spring, 1884)    

 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community 
 

As always, there are community opportunities we don’t want you to miss, 
and so this is that usual time of calling your attention to the weekly release of 

announcements.  May they also be read as the weekly release of invitations, for 
you to be part of all that we can continue to offer, and be, and do.  There are 
always new ways to participate and contribute, including this week’s invitation to 

be part of a critical link offered by Toronto General Hospital and the heroes at work 
to save every life before them.  As our Moderator noted in a prayer earlier this 
week, the GTA is one of those places in Canada that everyone else loves to hate, 

which brings all the more reason for us to pray and to respond, as they shoulder a 
disproportionate amount of suffering in this time, carrying the weight of many who 

have been rejected elsewhere.  May our prayers live alongside action.   
As we prepare for a time of continuing our life and work in the critical action 

of sharing through our offering, I will note that this morning’s Call to Worship, 

along with the Offering Invitation and Prayer of Dedication that you are about to 
hear, are written by The Rev. Ellis Arnold of The United Church of Christ, with 
whom The United Church of Canada is in full communion.  Serving as one of the 

Associate Conference Ministers for the Iowa, Nebraska, and South Dakota 
Conferences of the UCC, Ellis is described as someone whose “energy gets 
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channeled into collaboration with congregations and people of faith who are 
striving to transform not just the three feet around them, but also their 

communities and the world into a more just, generous, liberated place.”  May our 
giving seek to do the same. 

 
Offering  
Invitation 

Like a shepherd tending to those in their care, 
God has offered us rest and renewal, protection and mercy, 
love and nourishment. 

In response, we are invited to give a portion of our time, energy, gifts, and prayers 
so that others in this world may experience the same. 

 
Song of Thanksgiving  “Now Thank We All Our God” (VU 236, verse 3) 
Prayer 

Loving God, 
bless these gifts and all the ways in which we give. 
May each of our gifts be a part of co-creating 

and tending to the love, safety, belonging, and dignity 
You envision for the world. Amen. 

 
Anthem  “On Eagles Wings”   Psalm 91, Voices United  

   Andrew Poaps, Jane Pritchard 

 
Prayers for Ourselves and Others 

 
 This morning’s Prayers for Ourselves and Others are built on the wisdom and 
example of those being offered by the church affectionately known as The Rock on 

Locke (The Church of Saint John the Evangelist, on Locke Street in Hamilton, of 
The Anglican Church of Canada).  They describe themselves as people seeking “to 
create a place where all are free to explore deep questions without judgment or 

over-simplistic answers. We are ordinary people seeking to follow Jesus—a 
challenging and fulfilling experience that brings joy to our lives in many different 

ways.”  I pray the same would be said of this church family.   
 For today, they offer a list of Prayer Intentions, and I was taken with the way 
they prayed for community and national leaders, by their first name.  With respect, 

it humanizes, and it builds compassion.  I pray the same would be said of our 
prayers.   
 Let us pray: 
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 O God, we come to you with humility and love, knowing that you greet us, 
you hear us, you receive us, with mercy and tender care.  We pray for expression, 

in all aspects of our living and our speaking, that offers the same compassion and 
concern, for all your people. 

 With humility and love, we pray this day: 

• for the needs of the world, especially at this time global pandemic; 
• for all medical personnel and caregivers, especially for those who work with 

those who are most ill; 
• for those who are sick; 

• for those who make decisions of life and death; 
• for research workers and scientists and medical personnel who are working 

to protect us, provide adequate testing, and to develop, deliver and 
administer vaccines; 

• for the safety of front line workers; 

• for those who are particularly vulnerable to this virus; 
• for those who are isolated and anxious; 
• for the healing of racial inequality, prejudice, bigotry, systemic racism, and 

injustice; 
• for those who are hungry and homeless; 

• for those who are unemployed or underemployed; 
• for Elizabeth our Queen and all members of the royal family as they continue 

to mourn the death of HRH Prince Philip;  

• for Justin, the Prime Minister of Canada and all members of parliament; 
Doug, the Premier of Ontario and all members of the legislature; Sandra, the 
mayor of Lincoln and those who serve town council; for the indigenous 

peoples of this land, for elders, chiefs, and band councils; for all in civil 
authority and for all citizens that we might work together for the common 

good; 
• for the whole church: for Richard, our Moderator; for Cheryl-Ann and all our 

Regional Council leaders; for Tania, Doug, Brynna, and Andrew, our Staff; for 

all church leaders and this congregational family, of every age and stage: 
that God may accomplish God's work in and through us for the sake of the 

world; 
• for all for whom we have been asked to pray 
• for those who are dying and all those who have departed from this life and 

are at rest. 

Fill us with your light and your life, Holy God, as we press on for your will and 

your way.  Amen. 
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Closing Hymn  “Give Thanks for Life” (Voices United 706) 
 

Blessing & Sending Forth 
 

As you depart from this place, go with courage and go with trust 
that the God who created you is also the One who will sustain you 
and the One who will show you the way. 

Until we meet again, 
may you be filled with curiosity, wonder, and openness to God’s tender leading. 
Amen and amen. 

 
Sung Blessing  “Sing Amen” (Voices United 431) 

 
Postlude   
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