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“I do not at all understand 
the mystery of grace – 

only that it meets us where we are 
but does not leave us where it found us.”  

(Anne Lamott) 




 

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 

Christ is Risen!   
 He is Risen, indeed! Alleluia!  

Alleluia, and welcome to worship on this very Happy Easter morning! 
On behalf of our entire Worship Team, and our entire community known as Trinity 
Beamsville, it is a great joy to welcome you here today and to begin this new 
season, together in praise. 

Easter Sunday is the day when this congregation celebrates the Sacrament of 
Communion, and we give great thanks that we able to celebrate together, from 
where we are, in this modified way.  We’ll prepare for the feast more fully in a little 
while, but for now, if you haven’t yet done so, please take a moment to gather a 
few simple elements to partake in Communion.  Perhaps you can have a small 
piece of bread or cracker for each person in your household, and maybe some 
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juice, or water.  You might also light a candle in the centre of a small table near 
you, as a reminder that this is a space set apart.  Please know there does not need 
to be anything fancy or complex in the elements you gather; that you simply use 
what you have, as you bring who you are.  In every way, that is already enough.  

There is so much to celebrate, always, but especially so on this beautiful 
Resurrection Day.   

Come, let us worship and adore, for Jesus Christ is Risen today! 
He is Risen indeed! Hallelujah!   
 

Video “Prelude to Easter” (The Salt Project) 
 
Lighting the Christ Candle  

The Risen Christ lives today! 
We are witnesses to these things. 
We sing praise to God incarnate. 
May his love burn within us! 
 

Opening Hymn  “Jesus Christ Is Risen Today” (Voices United 155) 
 
Opening Prayer 

God of grace and power,  
we have longed and prepared for this joyous day: 

on Ash Wednesday we humbled ourselves before you, 
on Maundy Thursday we learned a new commandment, 
on Good Friday we cried at the foot of the cross, 
on Holy Saturday we kept vigil, 
and on this Blessed Sunday we rejoice in the risen power  
of love, hope, and new life. 

Make this rising real in our own lives.  
Let us be people of love, hope, and new life.  
Let us be people of joy. In Jesus’ name. Amen.  
 

Sung Response  “Joy Comes with the Dawn” (Voices United 166) 

    *refrain, verse 3, refrain 

 

Growing Together “What colour shall we paint our lives?” 
  
 Hello friends – and an extra Happy Easter to all of you today! 
 Have you ever noticed that we go through quite a few changes in our 
worship space this time of year?  Sometimes it might seem like there’s a different 
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colour for every service:  for the Sundays of Lent, we focus on purple.  For Palm 
Sunday, we add in lots of green with the purple.  For Maundy Thursday, the night 
of Jesus’ last supper, we bring in black, and then by Good Friday, we’ve draped 
everything in black.  But then, we get to today, and the whole sanctuary feels alive 
again, with white and beautiful yellow and all sorts of spring-like colours.  We’ve 
talked before about how there aren’t any rules when it comes to which colours go 
with which days, but it always helps me to have colours around me that seem to 
feel like what we’re remembering and what we’re celebrating.  Easter colours feel 
so bright and happy, and that’s exactly how I feel today.  I hope you do, too. 

 What if I asked you to choose a colour for grace?  I don’t mean a person 
named Grace, although I know some very special people with that name, and I’m 
guessing you do, too.  The grace I’m talking about is a way that we try to describe 
all the incredible things God has given to us, whether or not we or anyone else 
thinks we’ve earned it.  They’re gifts like love, and second-chances, and 
forgiveness.  They are all gifts that we cannot wrap or put in a bag with tissue – 
but they are gifts that God wants us to remember to celebrate every day, and 
especially at Easter.  Easter is the day that God reminds us and all the world that 
there is nothing that can separate us from God’s love, and second-chances, and 
forgiveness… absolutely nothing. 
 So how do you put grace into a colour?  How would you choose a colour to 
go with grace, if you wanted your bedroom or your livingroom to feel or look like 
grace?  I don’t think that we can actually.  I think God’s grace is sort of invisible, 
when it comes to colour.  Grace is something that people can see in the way you 
live your life.  Grace isn’t just something that you wear or you paint. Grace is 
something that you share, in the way you offer love, and second-chances, and 
forgiveness, to the people around you.   
 Grace is something that God gives us, and to everyone – and the only thing 
God asks from us in return is to say thank you, and then to share grace with 

everyone we meet.   
 Should we start by saying thank you in prayer? 
 
This is a repeat after me, Easter prayer: 
Wonderful God, 
thank you for Easter! 
Thank you for Jesus, 
and for all that you teach us through him. 
Thank you that you love each and every one of us, 
and thank you for inviting us to live every day, 
wearing and sharing your grace. 
We pray in Jesus’ name.  Amen. 
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Hymn  “Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Give Thanks” (Voices United 179) 
 
Scripture  John 20.1-18 (The Inclusive Bible)   
 Early in the morning on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary 
of Magdala came to the tomb.  She saw that the stone had been rolled away from 
the entrance, so she ran off to Simon Peter and the other disciple – the one Jesus 
loved – and told them, “The Rabbi has been taken from the tomb!  We don’t know 
where they have put Jesus!” 
 At that, Peter and the other disciple started out toward the tomb.  They were 

running side by side, but then the other disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb 
first.  He didn’t enter, but bent down to peer ins and saw the linen wrappings lying 
on the ground.  Then Simon Peter arrived and entered the tomb.  He observed the 
linen wrappings on the ground, and saw the piece of cloth that had covered Jesus’ 
head lying not with the wrappings, but rolled up in a place by itself.  Then the 
disciple who had arrived first at the tomb went in.  He saw and believed.  As yet, 
they didn’t understand the scripture that Jesus was to rise from the dead.  Then 
the disciples went back to their homes. 
 Meanwhile, Mary stood weeping beside the tomb.  Even as she wept, she 
stooped to peer inside, and there she saw two angels in dazzling robes.  One was 
seated at the head and the other at the foot of the place where Jesus’ body had 
lain. 
 Then they asked her, “Why are you weeping?” 
 She answered them, “Because they have taken away my Rabbi, and I don’t 
know where they have put the body.” 
 No sooner had she said this than she turned around and caught sight of 
Jesus standing there, but she didn’t know it was Jesus.  He asked her, “Why are 
you weeping? For whom are you looking?” 
 She supposed it was the gardener, so she said, “Please, if you’re the one 

who carried Jesus away, tell me where you’ve laid the body and I will take it 
away.” 
 Jesus said to her, “Mary!” 
 She turned to him and said, “Rabboni!” – which means “Teacher.” 
 Jesus then said, “Don’t hold on to me, for I have not yet ascended to Abba 
God.  Rather, go to the sisters and brothers and tell them, “I’m ascending to my 
Abba and to your Abba, my God and your God!’” 
 Mary of Magdala went to the disciples.  “I have seen the Teacher!” she 
announced.  Then she reported what the saviour had said to her. 
 
Thanks be to you, O God, for your life-changing Word.  Amen.   
 

Let us pray: 
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God of new life, thank you for all the ways you bring us to places of rebirth.  Thank 

you for each day’s dawn, and especially this one, today, where we can feel and we 

can know you lifting us into beginning again.  Like the women of courage and 

conviction to tell of the Risen One, may we, today and always, feel our lives in a 

holy place of resurrection.  May we live all that we know, in you – for always, we 

begin again, with you.   

 
Message  “An Arrival in a New Neighbourhood” 

 
“I do not at all understand 

the mystery of grace – 
only that it meets us where we are 

but does not leave us where it found us.”  
(Anne Lamott) 

 
 There is a woman whose story I’ve been following, who I long to meet one 
day.  Her name is Anne-Marie, and while her last name is beyond my pronouncing, 
and we live a fair ways apart, I’m grateful to know she is out there and I am here, 
able to receive her messages and her example.  Anne-Marie is a family physician in 
Guelph, and perhaps like many of you, I’ve come to know of her through the magic 
of social media. Her messages are without any sleight of hand, however.  Week 
after week, often day after day, throughout this last year and more, she offers 
equal parts analysis and interpretation of what we’re moving through, as a health 
crisis and as a social crisis.  Along the way, even more importantly, Dr. Anne-Marie 
offers encouragement and perspective.  While she usually posts at the end of day, 
even through her exhaustion, she grounds us, her listeners, her beloved 
companions on this journey, in the long view of where we can be, someday, on the 

other side of all this. 
 Here’s some of what she said this past Friday, on the verge of this present 
lockdown.  Facing what some say is the metaphorical stone being rolled in front of 
our lives again, she offered this invitation: “Look past the next month and see the 
horizon”, she said.  Here are the facts of our present situation, she went on.  The 
variants are rampant, and even deadlier, leaving all of us more precariously 
situated. As a practicing Christian, she knows too well that the variants have 
brought us to our second Easter apart – but it was in that same voice of faith that 
she then recalled the truth of the human spirit:  to know that while “suffering is 
part of the human condition”, our days of suffering will not continue forever.  “No 
way”, she said.  No. Way.  
 Where does she find such confidence, such bold assertions, and such grand 
courage?  In the gift of her faith.  Dr. Anne-Marie rests in and relies upon science, 
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but so too does she live in the gift of grace that defines her faith.  She recites the 
facts of B.1.1.7 with ease, and calls on everyone everywhere to “deprive this virus 
of the hosts it needs to survive.”  And yet, in the very next breath, with even 
greater clarity, Dr. Anne-Marie calls on all of us to serve:  to reach out to the 
suffering, to serve and support in any way that we can.  “That,” she concludes, “is 
how we thrive in dark times.”  We thrive when we choose to see the grace that 
carries us through.  We thrive when we choose to live by the power of grace.  We 
thrive when we put our lives and we put our trust in that which we cannot see, but 
in God, through God, by the free gift of God, we believe to be there; that we 

believe to be giving us all that we need to thrive, especially in dark times.   
 The need and the longing to thrive in dark times is not new.  We know that 
these present and particular circumstances are without precedent for our collective 
memory, but neither the existence of dark times nor the human need and longing 
to thrive, in spite of dark times, are new to humanity.  From the first moments that 
the language and reality of pandemic came into our daily parlance, in this part of 
the world, wise voices have cautioned us to remember the suffering of others, on 
grand and local scales, in both past and present tense.  The magnitude of this 
global moment, extended as it is, is beyond our worst nightmares – even as it 
highlights the magnitude of suffering endured by the marginalized, the 
impoverished, the disenfranchised, each and every day that we have previously 
called “normal”.   
 The suffering of another woman, whose story I’ve been following for much 
longer, and who I also long to meet one day, is similar in name, although without 
professional designation.  Mary Magdalene they called her in her day; or at least 
those her chronicled her story knew her as such.  This Mary, one of the first to 
follow Jesus, was the first with the courage to try to see him after his death.  The 
account of the evangelist John has her approaching the tomb of Jesus as early as 
she was allowed.  The account of the evangelist John also has her approaching the 

tomb on her own.  Mark and Matthew speak of a few female companions with her, 
even though there were countless others who could have chosen to go, too.  What 
was it that pushed her, that pressed her, that poured over her to make such a 
brave and love-filled choice, in such a dark time? 

In his reflections on that first Easter, from the far away place of this present 
Easter, Bishop Michael Curry, Presiding Bishop of the Episcopal Church, talks about 
his great longing to meet Mary, too.  “When I get to heaven,” he says, “ - and I 
know it may sound presumptuous for me to say it, but I live by grace and 
believe in amazing grace — when I get to heaven, I certainly want to see 
the Lord, […but] aside from the Lord himself, when I get to heaven, I 
want to meet Mary Magdalene. Mary Magdalene, who was one of the 
people, one of the women, who followed the way and teachings of Jesus 
and who probably provided much of the funding for  his movement. Mary 



8 
 

Magdalene, who with some of the other women and only one of the male 
disciples, stood with his mother, Mary, at the cross as he died. Mary 
Magdalene, who, even after he died, on that Easter morning, got up 
…early in the morning, before the day had begun, in the dark, got up to 
perform the rituals of love to anoint the body of Jesus in his grave.  

“I want to ask her,” the Bishop continues, “Mary, tell me what got 
you up that day. Tell me what got you to go to the tomb early in the 
morning when it was dark, and you could barely see. Why did you get up 
and go to anoint his body? Mark’s Gospel says that you knew that Jesus 
had been buried in that tomb…, but a large stone had been rolled in 
front of the doorway, into the tomb. …You knew the stone was there. 
You knew you couldn’t move it. And yet you got up  and you went 
anyway. Mary, tell me your secret.” 

I suspect she probably will say, “Well, we didn’t know how we were 
going to roll away the stone, but we loved him, and we got up and went 
anyway. It was hard because it was dark, but we loved him, and we go t 
up and we went anyway. Those roads could be dangerous at night, but 
we love Jesus, and we got up and we went anyway. Who will roll away 
the stone for us? We did not know, but we loved him, and we got up and 
we went anyway. And let me tell you what love can do for you. When we 
got to the tomb, the stone had already been rolled away. And we 
shouted our hallelujahs, and shouted our hallelujahs. He is risen.”  

They got up and they went anyway.  In the face of suffering and loss, they 
got up and went anyway, not knowing who or what they would find, but trusting 
that there was and is a power at work far greater than their imagining.  Without a 
known ending in sight, they got up and they went anyway, because they knew they  
travelled with the gift of God’s grace:  undeserved, and almost beyond description, 
but present in all that it gave them.  God’s grace gave them what and whom they 

needed:  to rise; to choose to pursue love; to watch love bring everything and 
everyone back to life.   

In this present moment, the very notion of God’s grace might be scorned.  
Some might scoff.  Others might laugh out loud.  Where is this grace, they might 
ask?  Where is this God of yours, who claims to bring the dead to life, when 
thousands die every day – of this pandemic affliction, and countless other ways 
that bring life to death too quickly, often painfully, and inevitably with great 
sorrow?   

If only we could pour some sort of easy, quick-stick glaze over the space of 
grace we wish to quantify – making it shine and sparkle for the all the world to see.  
Grace is, after all (in accordance with all the best doctrinal statements of the best 
and most churchy brains), an invisible entity.  God’s invisible grace is what we seek 
to claim when we pour the visible waters of baptism, and the fruit of the vine at 
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Communion.  God’s grace is holy mystery; the invisible power that gives us what 
we need to fight the visible (or even invisible) enemies of our days.  How can we 
mere mortals bring such holy gift to light?  How can we know it to be true, and 
alive, and present for all God’s people – even those who scoff and scorn? 

Somehow our questions have provided the answer.  The story of that first 
Easter morning, bound in the courage of Mary and all who chose to hear her, to 
see her, to heed her humble adoration and trust and belief… in she and all who 
would follow, including you and me, there is living proof that we are the bearers of 
God’s living proof.  We cannot pull resurrection out of a black velvet hat, to press 

others into believing; but we can live in and we can bear the fruits of grace, such 
that others will want to join us in looking to the horizon.  Perhaps they will see us, 
living with freedom, perseverance, courage, hope, vision, integrity, truth, and faith, 
looking to do all we can to eradicate this present suffering, but also casting our 
eyes far ahead – and maybe they will want to travel there, too.  There we will see 
that, so much more than a maybe, grace is the free gift of God, pouring out 
forgiveness and second chances; lavishing us with the promise that we can begin 
again.  Grace is the defining quality, in uncontainable quantity, that defines the 
neighbourhood God creates on the other side of the tomb.  Grace is the very name 
of the new neighbourhood in which God invites us all to build our lives, in the 
shelter of mercy and unconditional Love.  In the words of Anne Lamott, “I do not at 
all understand the mystery of grace – only that it meets us where we are but does 
not leave us where it found us.” (Anne Lamott).  Grace finds us.  Grace changes us 
for the better.  Grace gives us what we need to get up and go to the tomb anyway.   

To all this and more, with a poignant and arguably quite painful timing, not 
long before his own unforeseen and young death, John O’Donohue carved out this 
invitation for all with ears to hear.  “On this Easter morning,” he said, “let us look 
again at the lives we have been so generously given and let us let fall away the 
useless baggage that we carry – old pains, old habits, old ways of seeing and 

feeling – and let us have the courage to begin again.  Life is very short, and we are 
no sooner here than it is time to depart again, and we should use to the full the 
time that we still have.  We don’t realize all the good we can do.  A kind, 
encouraging word or helping hand can bring many a person through dark valleys in 
their lives.  We weren’t put here to make money or to acquire status or reputation.  
We were sent here to search for the light of Easter in our hearts, and when we find 
it, we are meant to give it away, generously.”  (‘Dawn Mass Reflections at 
Corcomroe Abbey’, Walking in Wonder).   
 As you live your life in grace – capital G Grace, poured forth on this capital E 
Easter day; as you share its promise, generously; may you choose to be the bearer 
of all manner of Christ-like qualities that both bring you to your knees in humility 
and have you racing down the road to tell the others.   May others come to know 
your name – as the neighbour who heard Jesus call your name in the garden; as 
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the neighbour who claimed only to have stood at the foot of the empty cross and 
then the empty tomb, all to discover that Love is the ultimate power.  God’s Love 
will roll away the stones of darkness and carry us over the threshold to where we 
begin again. 
 To God alone be the glory!  Amen. 
 
Prayer 
God, how we wrestle with the magnitude and the mystery of the Easter story.  How 
we long to find words to make sense of it all, in ways that make sense for this very 

moment.  May we never tire of hearing you call us by name:  one by one, 
community by community, for the sake of a global neighbourhood, on earth as it is 
in heaven.  Praise be to you, O Risen One!  Amen. 
 
Anthem   “The Lord Is Risen” (Michael Barrett)  

Andrew Poaps, Jane Pritchard, Norma Weller 
 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community 
 In the midst of all that we celebrate and proclaim this day, there are still 
many unknowns before us, as far as what can happen when and with whom – but 
I’m so grateful to say that this community persists in opportunities to connect and 
support one another.   
 To that end, please take note of the weekly announcements and emails that 
give you all sorts of links for everything from after-worship community on Zoom, to 
small group community through the week; and also please take note of the 
upcoming opportunity to support our neighbours through Community Care of West 
Niagara.  Details of the next food drive pickup are in the announcements, and of 
course if you have any questions, please contact Tania in the office.    
 

Offering  
Invitation 

Whether it’s through support of Community Care, or in every kindness you 
extend to the folks you can see from your front door, may you know the blessing of 
sharing; of generously offering from all that has been given to us. 

Let us prepare now to give to God, that all may begin again.   
 

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. 
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Prayer  ‘Shelter the world in love this Easter’ from Mission & Service,  
   The United Church of Canada 
 
 God, make Easter my home. 
 Shelter me from apathy 
 with a desire to do good. 
 Let the rhythm of my days 
 pulse with your call to live justly. 
 Set the table of my soul 

 with the generosity of your Spirit. 
 Furnish my life with such hope 
 that, while I have breath, 
 I might not only share good news 
 but also be a source of it. 
 God, make Easter not only my home 
 but also my mission. 
 Amen. 
 

The Celebration of Communion 
Invitation 
 
 While we are unable to gather in person to share in Communion, we believe 
wholeheartedly that God meets us at every table.  God’s grace find us where we 
are, blessing us and the elements before us, and making our gathering holy.  God 
lifts us to new life and new possibilities, wherever we are, again and again.   
 
 Let us prepare for Communion, with joy and thanksgiving, in song: 
 

Hymn  “Let Us Talents and Tongues Employ” (Voices United 468) 
 
The Prayer of Great Thanksgiving 
Christ is risen!  
He is risen indeed! 
Lift up your hearts.  
We lift them up to the Lord.  
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.  
It is right to give our thanks and praise.  
 
Holy Mystery that is Wholly Love,    

you are beyond complete knowledge,  
above perfect description. 
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Father, Son, and Holy Spirit; 
Source of Life, Living Word, and Bond of Love, 
you are creative and self-giving, 
generously moving 
in all the near and distant corners of the universe. 
Nothing exists that does not find its source in you. 

Through fear-filled days and aching nights 
when the powers of death have done their worst, 
your love has never deserted us.  

Even when we turn away from you, you are with us;  
your presence never fails us,  
your gifts of hope and new life transform us. 

 
We praise you for Jesus Christ,  
risen to life, eternal as your love.  
With the women at the tomb,  
 we raise the strain of gladness.  
Hallelujah! Life is stronger than death! 
The day of resurrection has come, scattering fear and gloom.  
And so we rejoice with all your people of every time and place,  
and with angels and archangels,  
to proclaim the glory of your name: 
 
 Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might; 
 Heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
 Hosanna in the highest! 
 
It is Jesus, God incarnate, the Risen Christ, 

who joins us together as a community of broken but hopeful believers: 
loving what he loved 
living what he taught, and 
striving to be his faithful servants 
in our time and place. 

In this meal we remember Jesus, his promises,  
and the price he paid for who he was, what he said, and what he did. 
On the night before Jesus died, 
he took a loaf of bread, 
gave thanks, broke it, and said, 

“Take and eat, whenever you do this, remember me.” 
After supper, Jesus took the cup, and poured, saying, 

“This is the new covenant, remember me.” 
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We do remember.  
We remember his life of love, his friendship, his teaching,  
his dying, and his rising to life again.  
 
We remember all those with whom you invite us to share this feast, 
praying today for those who are alone; 
those who grieve;  
those who live the injustice of power that is misunderstood and misused; 
those who suffer in hunger, war, poverty, and violence; 

those who ache with unknowns, diagnoses, and recovery; 
those who long for words to name their ache, in body, mind and spirit. 
 
All this we pray in the name of Jesus,  
lifting in song these words of his heart: 
VU 960 (The Lord’s Prayer, sung) 
 
In sharing this meal, we live out the mystery of our faith: 
 Christ has died. 
 Christ is risen. 
 Christ will come again. 
Holy Mystery, God the Spirit, 
we call on you to transform these familiar things,  

as you continually transform the world around us. 
Bless this bread and this cup, 
 the wheat and the grape, 
 the farmer and the harvest, 
 the seed and the sower. 
So that in the sharing of these simple elements in community,  

we may taste and see your goodness. 
Through Christ, in Christ, and with Christ,  

in the unity of the Holy Spirit,  
all glory is yours, God most holy,  
now and forever.  

Breaking the Bread, Pouring the Cup  
The body of Christ,  
the bread of life. 
The lifeblood of Christ,  
the cup of blessing. 
The gifts of God for the people of God, 
Thanks be to God! 
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Sharing the Meal  

Whether by yourself or with others at your table, this is the time to partake: to eat 
and drink, with gratitude.  If there is more than one gathered, you may partake all 
at the same time, or one at a time.   
You may offer words of blessing, peace, and affirmation to one another, or say 
them to yourself, silently or aloud, for you and God to share.   
There is no wrong way to feast on God’s love. 
 
With the bread, you might say:  ‘The bread of life, for you/for me.’ 

With the juice, you might say:   ‘The cup of blessing, for you/for me.’ 
 
Amen.   

Prayer after Communion 
Thank you, O Christ, for this feast of life.  
We are fed by your love;  
we are strengthened by your life.  
We are sent forth into this world  
to live your way and share your joy.  
We are now commissioned to:  

feed as we have been fed, 
forgive as we have been forgiven, 
love as we have been loved. 

Thanks be to God.  Amen.   
 
Closing Hymn  “Thine Is the Glory” (Voices United 173) 
 
Blessing & Sending Forth 

 
From this Easter festival, 
we go forth to live resurrection:   
In the name of God who makes us, 
in the name of the Christ who makes us free, 
in the name of the Spirit who makes us one. 
Christ is risen! 
Christ is risen indeed!   
 
Sung Blessing   “Sing Amen” (Voices United 431)   
 
Postlude                                                   
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Used with Permission & Gratitude:  

Opening Prayer & Easter Communion Liturgy (Inspired by ‘A Song of 

Faith’) - by Alydia Smith and the Rev. Alison Etter.  As posted on www.united-

church.ca 
 

Blessing & Sending Forth – by John Ambrose, from ‘Worship for All Seasons’, 

Volume 2, UCPH; as printed in ‘Celebrate God’s Presence’, UCPH, p. 200. 
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