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“If the canoe’s meant to disappear off into the wilderness, I’ll get another one.   

But I’m willing to take that risk and gamble  

because this is something that matters to people.” 

(Matt Thompson, “A little canoe therapy, please”) 

 


Gathering Music                                              
 

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 worship with Trinity United Church, 
Beamsville.  For those of you I haven’t met yet, my name is Heather Weaver-Orosz 
and I’m privileged to name myself as minister with this faith community.  While I’m 
always happy to open a service by telling you what I just have, I am definitely 
being a bit more intentional about identification today, in light of what some of you 
have experienced with email this week.  As you may have read from Tania in 
Friday’s email, there are some folks working hard to convince you that they are me, 
sending emails from an address that is not mine, asking things that I would not ask 

of you, and then signing off, “Rev. Heather”.  I know this is just part and parcel of 
our online world, but it makes me uncomfortable to know this is happening with my 
name attached… and so of course, I trust you will not respond to any email that 
looks or sounds suspicious.  I also trust you will join me in praying for folks who 
want to prey on trusting people.  May things be better for them, and for us all. 
 How ironic and appropriate that today’s service is considering what it is to be 
“The Beloved Community”, as Jesus-followers who make the brave but necessary 
decision to invite others to be part of this life journey with us.  It is an invitation 
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that requires nothing less than trust; nothing less than believing that, with all of 
our foibles and curiosities, we are nonetheless welcomed and needed in this life 
with God, all together. 
 May this be the truth that holds us fast, as we prepare our hearts and our 
minds for worship, again this day. 
  
Lighting the Christ Candle “Open Our Hearts” (More Voices 21) 
 
Call to Worship  
We come, like Abraham, Sarah, and John the Baptist, 
People with vision. 

We come, like Job, Thomas, and the Samaritan woman, 
People with questions. 
We come, like Moses, Jeremiah, and Mary, 
People with self-doubts. 
We come, like Joshua, Deborah, and Stephen, 
People with courage. 
We come, like David, Mary Magdalene and Paul, 
People with regrets. 
We come, like Hagar, Uriah, and the Syrophoenician woman, 
People with wisdom from the margins. 
We come, like Rebekah and Samuel, 
 like Hosea and Esther, like Nathaniel and Martha, 
 like John, Mark, and Priscilla, 
people with a part to play in the story of faith. 
 
Opening Hymn          “Come Touch Our Hearts” (More Voices 12) 

 
Opening Prayer: 
Life-giving God, your love and light 
guides us on the path of  courage, compassion, generosity, and grace. 
Lead us we seek to follow your transformative love 
that turns sorrow into joy, and despair into hope. 

O God, help us embrace your guiding love that 
calls us to live as your faithful witnesses, 
who reflect your grace and redemptive love. 
God, open hearts to receive your gracious love, 
and strengthen us to carry the Good News of your healing power 
found in the light, love and life of Jesus the Christ, 
All this we pray in the Way of Jesus,  
lifting together the words he gave to us,  
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as children coming to the sheltering arms of a parent, praying together: 
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 ‘Canoeing anyone?’ 
 Good morning friends!  I imagine you’ve noticed that I have a little 

something extra behind me today.  Any guesses as to why I have a canoe sitting 
up here at the front of the church?  Is it because this is how I travelled to the 
church this morning?  Is it because I’m dreaming of canoe trips and so I’ve just 
started travelling around in case I get a moment to pop this in the water?  Is it 
because I have a wonderful story about this canoe came to be in our family story? 
Well, the answer to that last one is yes, but other than that, that real reason I have 
our canoe with me today is because I want you to think about how big and 
awesome a canoe can be, while I tell you about someone who lives not too far 
away from us, and who does a pretty incredible thing with his canoe. 
 I’ve never met this someone, but I’ve read about him in a few places.  His 
name is Matt Thompson and he lives just down the highway in Hamilton.  Even 
though he lives in the city, Matt has a canoe – a big red canoe – and he knows 
how amazing it can be to go out for a paddle.  It can help us feel calmer, and 
happier, and for lots of people, like me, being out in the canoe can help me feel 
closer to God.   
 The thing is, though, that not many of us are privileged enough to own a 
canoe.  That’s especially true for people who live in the city, because a canoe isn’t 
exactly easy to store.  Matt thought about this, and can you guess what he decided 
to do?  He decided to start loaning out his canoe.  He just offers it out, at no 
charge, to people who want to take it down to Cootes Paradise, for example.  He 
has the canoe on its own little trailer and so you can push it down the street if you 
need to.  Easy peasy, canoeing-easy, right? 

 Can we talk for a minute about it takes for Matt to be able to do something 
this generous and kind for his community?  It takes a canoe, of course, but what 
else does it take?  I think it also takes a whole lot of trust.  Matt offers his canoe, 
but also his trust, that people are going to take care of his canoe AND that they’re 
going to bring it back to him.  Do you know what?  They do.  Every time, so far.  
They bring it back.  Somebody once asked Matt if he ever worries that his canoe 
might not come back, and here’s what he said:  “If the canoe’s meant to disappear 
off into the wilderness, I’ll get another one.  But I’m willing to take that risk and 
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gamble because this is something that matters to people.” (Matt Thompson, “A 
little canoe therapy, please”, The Hamilton Spectator, 3 May 2021). 
 So one of the things I like so much about this story is not just that Matt is so 
generous and kind, but also that it reminds me of what God asks us to do, to care 
for other people in our community, right here.  Scripture tells us, and Jesus tells us, 
that God wants us and God needs us to invite other people to be part of what we 
do and learn here.  God wants us to share the love and the forgiveness and the 
belonging that we know here.  God also knows that it might hard to invite people 
to be part of church, but if we know what a difference it can make to us, and we 
know how much our church matters to us, then why wouldn’t we want to share 
that with other people, so it can matter to them, too? 

 The most important thing of all is that all of us, every day, know how much 
we matter to God.  You matter to God, every day, every moment.  You matter to 
me, and I’m so glad we get to share life together. 
 Now, I have one more thing to ask of you today… Instead of our closing 
prayer together, let’s plan to make our next hymn an active prayer.  I won’t be able 
to see you as you sing, because the words will be up on screen, but I’d love to 
know you’re out there doing the actions.  Do you remember them?  They go like 
this… 
 Alright, so let’s sing, and let’s act with all the love we’ve got! 
 
Hymn “I’ve Got Peace like a River” (Voices United 577) 
  
Scripture   Acts 1. 15-17, 21-26 (New Revised Standard Version)        Larry Moore 
 
15 In those days Peter stood up among the believers (together the crowd numbered 
about one hundred twenty persons) and said, 16 “Friends, the scripture had to be 
fulfilled, which the Holy Spirit through David foretold concerning Judas, who 
became a guide for those who arrested Jesus— 17 for he was numbered among us 
and was allotted his share in this ministry.” 
21 So one of the men who have accompanied us during all the time that the Lord 
Jesus went in and out among us, 22 beginning from the baptism of John until the 
day when he was taken up from us—one of these must become a witness with us 
to his resurrection.” 23 So they proposed two, Joseph called Barsabbas, who was 

also known as Justus, and Matthias. 24 Then they prayed and said, “Lord, you know 
everyone’s heart. Show us which one of these two you have chosen 25 to take the 
place in this ministry and apostleship from which Judas turned aside to go to his 
own place.” 26 And they cast lots for them, and the lot fell on Matthias; and he was 
added to the eleven apostles. 
 

Message  “How to lose friends and influence no-one (or do the opposite).” 
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 Let me begin by saying thank you again to Larry for reading this morning 
and follow that up immediately with a thank you to all of you, for staying with me 
in this series we have been following for the season of Easter.  More officially 
known as Eastertide, this is the season of celebrating the new life that Jesus 
brought, in incomparable ways that first Easter morning; and this is also the season 
of celebrating the new life that Jesus brings, in the present tense.  You can easily 
argue that is our entire identity, every day, every season, but Eastertide very 
specifically asks us to think about our place and our choices in light of that very 
specific moment of the Gospels.  Who does God call us to be, in this whole new 
way?  It is a question we must answer in active terms – in the words deliberately 

ending in ‘ing’.   
 Throughout this series, the overarching theme has been a consideration of 
life as ‘The Beloved Community’.  It’s a phrase, a descriptor, that I haven’t spoken 
about too much since the opening weeks of this exploration, and so it probably 
bears repeating that we’re using those three simple words in the same way – in the 
same capitalized way – that came into being through The Rev. Dr. Martin Luther 
King, Jr.  As summarized by The King Center, founded by Coretta Scott King to 
further the goals of her husband:   
“Dr. King’s Beloved Community is a global vision in which all people can share in 
the wealth of the earth. In the Beloved Community, poverty, hunger, and 
homelessness will not be tolerated because international standards of human 
decency will not allow it. Racism and all forms of discrimination, bigotry and 
prejudice will be replaced by an all-inclusive spirit of sisterhood and 
brotherhood.   In the Beloved Community, international disputes will be resolved by 
peaceful conflict-resolution and reconciliation of adversaries, instead of military 
power. Love and trust will triumph over fear and hatred. Peace with justice will 
prevail over war and military conflict.” 

The Beloved Community is a fundamental expression of inclusivity:  of 
making space for all, on equal terms for all, in peaceful ways and means.  It is a 
community of social and economic justice, and for Dr. King, it was and is a 
community of Gospel proportions. 

The Beloved Community is a vision, giving present-day voice to a vision of 

ancient expression… and yet even with that pedigree, that provenance, it is a vision 
that falls victim to the same challenging path of all visions, and that is this:  vision 
leaks.  Vision.  Leaks.  No matter its breadth and depth, its power and promise, its 
founding and its furthering in the holiest of people and places, vision leaks.  
Without shoring up; without continuous, steady awareness of the human needs 
and tragedies of injustice that poke holes in the precarious vessel of life, vision 
leaks.  It slips to the bottom of the pile of priorities.  It slips in our attentive pursuit 
of keeping everyone afloat.  It slowly but surely seeps away into the overwhelming 
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ocean of deep misunderstanding and misappropriation, aka abuse of privilege… 
and there we are, watching the vision of The Beloved Community slip away, slowly 
realizing that its dissipation heralds our own slow sinking. 
 Is this the depressing state in which we must admit ourselves to be now?  
Thankfully, blessedly, the answer is no, at least not entirely.  The Beloved 
Community is not living in its fullest expression.  We are not, yet, the fullest 
expression of The Beloved Community.  One day’s newsreel will confirm that, 
painfully – and yet, because we are in the not-yet of this holy vision, we are 
charged with hope and means to bring it into being.  With God’s patient Love to 
guide and direct, we are filled with hope and means to bring The Beloved 
Community into being. 

 So now let’s stop and talk specifics.   
 How do we get closer to living in the fullness of The Beloved Community? 
 For today, let’s consider the answer in the light of text from Acts 1.  It is set 
in some of the earliest days following that first Easter, and the fledgling community 
of Jesus-followers is recovering from crisis.  One of their own has lived and died in 
betrayal, and it falls to the remaining of the leadership circle to decide how to 
proceed.  Quietly let the numbers dwindle, and remember this as an incomparable 
time they’ll never know again?  OR continue in pursuit of the vision Jesus has given 
his life to make real?   
 Option 2 is claimed as the only real option, and so we’re told they cast lots, 
to determine the next among their number of leaders.  Disciples are becoming 
apostles.  Students are becoming teachers, even as they must always be students 
of The Way.  The vision must be carried forward, and brought into being, in all its 
fullness. 
 There is something of this two-thousand-year-old scene that presses in upon 
us, here and now.  There is an unending call upon us, still here and now, to add 
others to our numbers; to invite the Spirit of God to infuse us with the courage and 
the grace to invite others into this life with us.  We are disciples who must also 
bear the mantle of the apostles, in order to be disciples.  We pray for wisdom and 
compassion to know that we are not part of an exclusive club, but an inclusive, 
expansive, beautiful community ‘in which all people can share in the wealth of the 
earth”.  We pray for empathy and understanding of divine proportions to open our 

hearts to those around us… and to set down any pretense that some belong and 
some do not.  Casting lots must be for us the act of casting aside all notions that 
this act of inviting is designated for a select few.  If you’re here, it’s because you 
have been invited:  maybe by your parents, maybe by your neighbour, maybe by 
the nudging of the Holy Spirit, reminding you that there must be more than what 
we can know apart from God.  If you’re here, it’s because you have been invited – 
and now the invitation is for you to offer in turn.  This is our Matthias moment.  
Every day is our Matthias moment. 
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 And now let’s stop and talk the trouble of these specifics:  too many Matthias 
moments have been led wildly astray by fabulously wrong notions of inviting.  They 
come across more in the forced spirit of compelling, guilting, pressuring, and 
coercing by fear.  They are the living expression of how to lose friends and 
influence no one.  This is not in keeping with The Beloved Community.  This is not 
where we are to go and be. 
 Second, too many Matthias moments have been pursued with the naïve 
misunderstanding that inviting others to be part of this faith community is to invite 
others to be just like us.  This, too, is not in keeping with The Beloved Community.  
As lived by Jesus, as defined by Dr. King, The Beloved Community is shaped and 
shored by “an all-inclusive spirit of sisterhood and brotherhood”.  It celebrates 

diversity.  It brings diversity.  It brings hard conversations when we see things 
from diverse angles, diverse experiences, diverse realities.  It requires enormous 
trust, in and for one another, to go down challenging roads where, if all goes well, 
we will be confronted by any of our own narrow views, and we will be equally 
embraced as we grow and expand into the fullness of Jesus’ glorious kin-dom.   
 This all-inclusive, Beloved Community brings with it the hard places that each 
of us has travelled in this life.  It requires a willingness to hear and to bear witness 
to the broken places each of us has known:  our heartaches along with our joys; 
our sorrows along with our celebrations.  The authentic community we spoke about 
last week demands a place of trust, where we can not only say that we want to be 
real, but where we make space for how that real has unfolded.   
 And so, this week, I’m going to do the opposite of what I am known to do:  I 
am going to reference an article from a Christian writer, and then I am going to ask 
you to ignore it, mostly.  It is a piece written just over five years ago, by a 
colleague and fellow believer named Stephen Schmidt.  He wrote from an American 
context, and to be honest I don’t disagree with much of what he said.  The article 
is called, “Please, Stop Inviting Your Friends to Church”, and is written with the 
passionate, scathingly honest assessment of Christians and their churches that are 
largely self-absorbed.  Among other things, he says we ought not to invite our 
friends and neighbours “because we good and faithful church-goers, singing hymns 
about amazing grace and love, pour out of the building at noon [written in 2016, 
you remember] and head to our favourite buffet – and then gripe at the servers.  

And leave lousy tips.”  Schmidt begs us not to invite our friends and neighbours 
“because going to church and declaring our faith has become the defining 
expression of what it means to be Christian these days, instead of how we live our 
lives and treat others during the rest of the week.  And honestly,” Schmidt 
concludes, “if a new person did walk through our doors, would they meet God in 
our eyes and arms, or are they just supposed to absorb God from the singing and 
prayers offered?  “You won’t leave here like you came, in Jesus’ name,” he mocks.  
And then he prays, ‘Lord, I wish that were true.” 
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 The people who try to be Jesus’ people don’t always get it right.  You know 
that already.  You have your own stories to tell of church gone wrong… or at least, 
church people gone wrong.  But for all that Stephen Schmidt identifies in need of 
change, may it not change your courage and your calling to invite others to be part 
of this community anyway.  God entrusts you with this trust-filled place.   

Maybe think of this time as an easy entry into the task:  you start by sending 
them a link to one of our services, to check out this place you choose to travel on a 
Sunday morning (or afternoon, or later in the week)… but then don’t stop there.  
Send them, whomever they may be, a living link to your life; to your support, your 
presence, your care, your listening ear, your trust, your willingness to walk this 
road of life together.  You don’t need metaphors or large illustrative symbols of this 

intricate balance we face each day.  You just need to be living proof of someone 
who has made it through yesterday and chooses to face today with the trust that 
there’s more to this life than what we see now.  That can be enough.  That just 
might be everything.  That is how love and trust will triumph, how peace with 
justice will prevail.   
 Thanks be to God, always.  Amen. 
  
Prayer & Personal Reflection 
 
Solo   “Living Hope” (Paul Wickham)                            Andrew Poaps
   
The Life & Work of Our Church Community 

It is my great hope that you will know how our life and work continues, no 
matter the length of time we are apart from what and whom we’ve always 
treasured about church.  Your opportunities to be the hands and feet of Christ in 
this world continue every day, and I look forward to the endless stories of how you 
have chosen to be just that. 
 As you’ve likely seen from this week’s announcements, I am choosing to 
exercise the great privilege of Study Leave, taking the next two weeks away from 
the usual schedule of work.  I will be attending the all-virtual Festival of Homiletics, 
hopefully honing this craft while deepening my faith and learning; and then I will 
be immerse myself in reading and resting my screen-weary body, before attending 

the Annual Meeting of Horseshoe Falls Regional Council. 
 The two Sundays that I’m away you will be in excellent hands:  first with The 
Rev. Martha Reynolds, who I’m grateful to have in our extended community; and 
then with whomever you choose for your place of worship on May 30th.  We’ve 
decided to give everyone, before and behind the camera, a much-deserved day of 
Sabbath and we will instead send through some suggestions for other local and 
national options.  May it remind us all of the wide and intricate web of Jesus-
followers of which we are but one privileged part. 
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Offering  
Invitation 
In her liturgy offerings for today, The Rev. Dr. Sheila Harvey Guillaume of The 
United Church of Christ reminds us of this story: 

A small child is trying to lift a heavy stone that he could not budge. 
    His mother stopped to watch his efforts. 
       Finally, she asked her son, “Are you using all your strength?” 
       And the boy says, “Yes, I am using every bit of energy and strength I have.” 
       And the more he talked, the more he sounded tired and worn out. 
       Then the mother said to the child, 

       “No, you are not using all of your strength, 
       because you have not asked me to help!” 
       So, the boy asked his mother to help,  

but still that stone could not be moved. 
       Then the mother asked her older child to help,  

but still they could not move it. 
       Then, a neighbor was asked to help, then another neighbor, and another, 
       and finally, with each one giving all their energy and strength to the project, 
      the stone was moved! 
       After everyone left, the mother turned to her young child and said, 
      “You see, when we all work together, 
      when we use our strength together, 
       we can accomplish some things 
       that not one of us by ourselves could accomplish alone.” 
      And so, as the beloved community, 
       let us join together in moving away the heavy stones of life 
      that become stumbling blocks, 
       by serving as witnesses to God’s love through our grateful giving. 
 
Song of Thanksgiving  “Now Thank We All Our God” (VU 236, verse 3) 
Prayer 

Generous God,  

we offer our gifts as a sign of our gratitude 
for creating us to care for one another. 
We pray your blessings upon these gifts, and 

     hope they serve as our love for you and the world. 
       Redeeming God, we ask that these gracious offerings 
       be a witness your healing and faithful love 
       in order to bring hope to a hurting world. 
      In the name of Jesus Christ, we pray. Amen. 
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Prayers for Ourselves and Others 
 I imagine you are like me, in longing for a day when I stand before you at 
this time and suggest that the only items on our list of prayers for ourselves and 
others are prayers of thanksgiving.  There is always something and someone for 
whom to be thankful, but today, again, we are faced with a list of many other 
prayer needs, too. 
 You will have your own list, and to that I ask you to add the family and 
friends of Molly Farrell, a retired but once longtime member of staff here in Trinity’s 
office, serving and supporting with her late husband Don, and certainly known as 
part of this community.  Molly died on May 1 of this year, and we remember and 
pray for all who mourn her passing into life eternal. 

 Also very much on my heart and mind this morning are Arthur and Karen, 
who have endured immeasurable suffering and illness this past year and more.  I’m 
so sorry to tell you that Arthur has been in hospital again since earlier this week, 
and he is now receiving palliative care as the leukemia in his body is progressing 
very quickly.  I’m choosing my words very carefully here, in an attempt to speak 
clearly that you would understand the gravity of it all, as well as to keep myself 
from breaking down in this moment.  This all feels exceptionally fast and unfair, 
and I have no other way to express that.  I also want to be clear that while the 
leukemia is in his body, the leukemia does not have Arthur – in the sense that he 
remains his deeply caring and gentle self.  I was privileged to have a visit at his 
bedside on Friday afternoon, and I know how much his heart is on his beloved 
Karen, their children and grandchildren, and all of you.  Let us do the same for the 
man I quite genuinely call St. Arthur, and pray for peace, comfort, and strength for 
them all in this time of release.   
 The core of the prayer you are about to hear is not new.  It actually dates to 
2017 when it was first offered by the Mennonite Central Committee of Canada.  
The conflict in Palestine and Israel, on which the prayer is based, and which rages 
on with untold suffering again today, is the base of the prayer.  I have added some 
text as we go through – not to minimize or compare any of what is happening 
there, but to understand it in the context of human suffering, on the micro and 
macro scale, short and long term. 
 May our prayers, this day and always, be an unending quest for peace, built 

on trust, and grounded in belief that this world is not our own.  It is God’s, to 
whom we now pray. 
 
O God of life and love and peace, 
We open our hearts, our lives, our longings, our questions  
To you once more. 
We come before you, in this time and way,  
Seeking answers that seem so far away; 
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Seeking comfort, peace, and reassurance, 
That in all of the swirling and confusing, the overwhelming and heartbreaking, 
You are choosing to stay steady and present – with us and with all Creation. 
Our questions are many.  Our needs are equal in number. 
Our prayers are fervent. 
We seek a peace and comfort only you can bring: 
For the ill, for the dying, for those who accompany the ill and dying,  
And those who mourn losses beyond sufficient words. 
We pray for rest, of the deepest kind,  
That aching hearts will know healing; 
That lonely hearts will know companionship. 

  
O God of life and love and peace, 
We witness the violence and injustice in your Holy Land 
And our hearts break. 
Our hearts break for all Palestinians— 
For the victims of violent attacks from Israelis 
For those who have endured decades of occupation and oppression 
For those whose homes and olive orchards have been demolished 
For those who languish in Israeli prisons and in the “open air prison” of Gaza 
For those without nearly enough water and electricity and medical care 
For those who are refugees, long displaced from their homes. 
Our hearts break for the Jewish people of Israel— 
For the victims of violent attacks from Palestinians 
For those who live with fear and insecurity 
For those who re-live the trauma of the Holocaust over and over. 
Our hearts break for the wider world— 
For those who are indifferent to the pain and suffering in your Holy Land 
For those who distort or turn their eyes from truth 
For those who fail to see the humanity of all your children. 
Heal us all, O God. 
Heal the broken and comfort the sorrowful. 
Give hope to the hopeless and courage to the fearful. 

Strengthen the peacemakers and reconcilers. 
Confront those who practice injustice and commit violence. 
We especially pray— 
That weapons of war be laid down 
That walls of separation and the machinery of occupation be dismantled 
That prisoners be released 
That demonizing of “the other” cease 
That political leaders seek the good of all people in Palestine and Israel. 
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We pray also for ourselves— 
That our eyes will be opened to the ways in which our beliefs and actions have 
contributed to injustice and to violence. 
O God, whose heart breaks for the world, 
May your justice dwell in the land 
May your righteousness abide in fruitful fields 
May the effect of righteousness be quietness and trust forever 
May the effect of justice be peace — enduring peace. 
 
O God of life and love and peace, 
We seek your strength as we choose to move forward  

Into this new day, new week, new opportunity to be your living Love. 
Hold us fast, we pray, in all that you long to be true. 
Keep us moving always toward your vision of The Beloved Community, 
Always and ever. 
Amen. 
  
Closing Hymn  “Will Your Anchor Hold” (Voices United 675)    
 
Blessing & Sending Forth 
The songs of spring are calling us forward.   
We are beckoned back to God’s world, with fresh resolve for what can be. 
May you hear the life that so bravely returns this season. 
May you know the life that so deeply needs your full presence. 
May you be the one to invite all into this place: 
This place of knowing we are cherished by the God of the Universe, 
Who is now, has always been, and will forever be. 
Thanks be to God!  Amen.  
 
Sung Blessing  “Sing Amen” (Voices United 431) 
 
Postlude                                        





Used with Permission & Gratitude: 
Call to Worship  - adapted from Maren C. Tirabassi in ‘Touch Holiness: Resources 
for Worship’, ed. Ruth C. Duck and Maren C. Tirabassi; reprinted in ‘Celebrate 
God’s Presence’, UCPH, 2000; p. 22. 
Opening Prayer, Offering Invitation & Prayer of Dedication - by the Rev. 
Dr. Sheila Harvey Guillaume, Union Congregational United Church of Christ, West 
Palm Beach.  As posted at Easter 7 B-May 16 - United Church of Christ (ucc.org) 

https://www.ucc.org/worship-way/easter-7-b-may-16/

