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“I know now folks in those stories had lots of chances of turning back,  

only they didn't. They kept going because they were holding on to something.  

That there's some good in this world, Mr. Frodo, and it's worth fighting for.” 

(Samwise Gamgee in J.R.R. Tolkien’s ‘The Two Towers’) 

 




Gathering Music           Andrew Poaps, Music Director                                         
 

Welcome                                                                    Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz 
 

Good morning to you all, and a very warm welcome to worship with Trinity, 
Beamsville, on this beautiful and fine Sunday.  Suddenly we’re already at the last 
Sunday of summer, but as we talked about last week, the changing seasons of 
Creation speak to us of new beginnings.  What better place to live into that than in 
the fresh start of worshipping God together.   
 If you were here last week, in person or online, you will remember most or 
all of what I’m about to say – but as this hybrid life is still new-ish, I’m going to 
take a moment to offer some invitations and reminders.  Let’s begin with the note 
that, in addition to remaining masked at all times while you are in the building, we 
ask that you let our music leaders do the singing; although humming is quite 
lovely.  I will be following the same guidelines, with the exception of unmasking 
when I am standing here to lead.   

You are welcome to use a hymnal or Bible, and of course the screens, as you 

follow along in the service.   
 Praying aloud is both permitted and encouraged.  

Please remember to complete the Attendance slip you should have found at 
your seat, for you or your family - and then leave it in the basket as you exit the 
sanctuary.  The slips will be kept securely in the office for any contact tracing, 
which we hope never to use.   
 Last but not least, thank you for your collective patience and wisdom, as we 
aren’t just erring on the side of caution but on the side of community care, and 
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Christ-like grace.  That is our hope and prayer, and it is our joy to have this 
community together as we can be, for these purposes far beyond our own. 
  And now, let us prepare our hearts and our minds for worship… 
  
Lighting the Christ Candle            
 
Call to Worship   
(Adapted from ‘Prayers of the People for Wilderness Sunday’ by Rev. Maggie Watts-
Hammond.  Used with permission and gratitude.) 
 
O God of wilderness and wandering, we invite the wilderness to worship with us: 

the steep, dry hillsides of Israel, the brush and desert life of a holy land; 
the bush lands of the rocky shield, cliff tops reflected in still water 
or broken by rushing rivers. 
We invite you to sing in the sun. 
From the white, hoar frosted fields of the prairie, the frozen lakes of winter 
where animals become the colour of winter, 
we invite you to sing in the pale blue light. 
From the mountains split by crags and valleys, 
the glorious trees that shelter mountain sheep and lions,  
the dripping rain forests of hemlock and pine, 
we invite you to sing in the rain. 
O wilderness of our hearts, where doubts and hopes wander,  
Sing, O our souls.  
Sing. 
 
Opening Hymn  “God, We Praise You for the Morning” (Voices United 415)  

 
Acknowledgement of Traditional Territory                    Rosemary Addison 
 
Opening Prayer  (from Psalm 1) 
 
Ever-loving, ever-patient God, 

we hear the call of the ancient prayer-writers, 
lifting us across time and space, 
to the present memory of the perils we can encounter 
when we live and think apart from you. 
We hear the call for peace, for respect, 
for good choices that delight in your word and your ways. 
So too, do we hear the lament of regret: 
of paths chosen that come away from the flowing water 
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of your love and wisdom. 
We ache at the pain brought upon your children and all of Creation, 
as selfishness impedes vision and hope begins to fade and wither. 
May we stay close to the quenching gift of your mercy. 
May we honour the gifts we have from you,  
in life, and community, and all creatures. 
May we bear the fruits of the Spirit,  
as we listen closely to the lessons you speak in your world. 
All this we pray in the name of the One who taught us to pray, 
as children seeking shelter in the arms of a loving parent, 
praying together: 

(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, and the power, and the glory,  
for ever and ever.  Amen. 
 
Growing Together “Veriditas & Baby Belugas, and You” 
 
 Hello my friends, and welcome to this fabulous time of thinking and growing 
together.   
 Today, I have a couple of things I’d like you to look at with me.  The first is a 
rather unusual word, in a language we don’t usually speak around here – or at 
least I don’t.  Have you ever seen the word ‘veriditas’ before?  It’s kind of fancy, 
isn’t it?  God gives us amazing words to roll off our tongues.  I only saw ‘veriditas’ 
for the first time earlier this summer, but I like it, very much.  We’re going to come 
back and talk about it in a couple of minutes. 
 To help us understand more about the word, I’d like you to look at a picture 
first.  Do you know what kind of animal this is?  If you said it’s a beluga whale and 
her calf, a baby beluga whale, you are absolutely right.  Aren’t they beautiful?  For 

some of you, your parents might see that baby beluga and immediately think of a 
song by Raffi… all about a “baby beluga in the deep blue sea, swim so wild and you 
swim so free.”  I won’t sing it for you, but maybe someday Andrew will play it for 
us. 
 Okay, so back to baby belugas like the one in the picture.  Do you know 
what makes beluga whales special and unique?  For one thing, they are sometimes 
called ‘sea canaries’ because they are very vocal and often sound like they’re 
singing and talking to one another.  Belugas also live in the Arctic Ocean, so they 
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don’t some rather cold water.  They’re known for being extremely smart, and very 
calm.   
 And there’s something else that I think is quite wonderful about belugas:  it’s 
the way they look after their young.  For one thing, when a baby beluga is born, 
their mother looks after all of their food needs, which means finding up to 70 
pounds of food to eat herself, and then everything that her calf needs, too… for up 
to two years.  Beluga whales take very, very good of their children, and they often 
travel just like you seem them in this picture:  with the baby just about riding on 
the mother’s back, even though they can swim on their own.   
 Why do you think belugas want to take such good care of their children?  Is 
it because they want to have someone to look after them later on?  Maybe, 

although that’s not quite how it works.  Those belugas look after their young 
because they love them AND because they want to make sure that their community 
of whales (their pod) has a future. 
 So now it’s time to come back to that great word we looked at first… 
veriditas.  What on earth does that have to do with a beluga whale, or worshipping 
God, and following Jesus?  Well… veriditas is a great big word that means a rather 
simple thing:  it’s about the way that nature can speak to us of who God is and 
how God would like us to be in this world.  It means that God invites humans to 
remember that we do not rule the earth but we are to live and learn with the earth, 
from the earth; that we are one great big community of creatures and living 
beings, with lessons to learn from one another.  What a wonderful thing to know 
that we don’t have to figure out everything on our own – and what a wonderful 
thing to have creatures like the belugas, to teach us how important it is to think 
about the future… for us, and for all the children who will come after us.   
  
 Will you pray with me this morning? 
 This is a repeat after me prayer… 
 
Anthem  "Everywhere I Go" by Natalie Sleeth 

Andrew Poaps, Jane Pritchard, Norma Weller 
 
Scripture  Psalm 1 (The Inclusive Bible) 

 
1 Happiness comes to those who reject the path of violence,  
who refuse to associate with criminals  
or even sit with people who belittle others.   
2 Happiness comes to those  
who delight in the Law of YHWH  
and meditate on it day and night.   
3 They’re like trees planted by flowing water – 
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they bear fruit in every season,  
and their leaves never wither:  
everything they do will prosper.   
4 But not wrongdoers!  
They’re like chaff that the wind blows away.   
5 They won’t have a taproot to anchor them  
when judgement comes,  
nor will corrupt individuals be given a place  
at the Gathering of the Just.   
6 YHWH watches over the steps  
of those who do justice;  

but those on a path of violence and injustice  
will find themselves irretrievably lost. 
 
Let us pray: 
 O God, may the words of my mouth, 
 and the meditations of all of your heart,  
 be acceptable, be transformative, be honouring, 
 of you and your longings for us, and all Creation. 
 Amen. 
 
     

Message  “Creation Speaks: (Faith) Regeneration”  
 

In the September 6, 2021 issue of The New York Times, Tara Parker-Pope 
offered a piece called “Is your ‘go bag’ ready?”  The subtitle, the “won’t you read 
more” text, says: “Preparing for climate emergencies isn’t easy. Here’s how to plan 
ahead.”  We are in an era when increasing research and articles wish to point 
humans in this part of the world to one of two options ready, in the event of 
hurricanes, floods, fires, or swift and wild change causing massive loss of power 
and clean water.  As Parker-Pope wrote, “Unfortunately, climate scientists now 
warn that weather emergencies like these may be the new normal, as global 
warming leads to heavier rains, stronger hurricanes, more tornadoes, and bigger 
wildfires.  The average number of climate and weather related disasters per decade 
has increased nearly 35 per cent since the 1990s, according to the World Disasters 
Report.” And so, we are advised, to have both a “go bag” and a “stay bin”:  one to 
grab when you need to leave the house in a hurry; the other is a two week supply 
of essentials for times of hunkering down without power, water, or heat. 

If you were looking for a cheery opening to this morning’s message, this will 
prove an enormous disappointment.  The truth can work that way.  The opening 
offering in the Book of Psalms may present in a similar fashion.  There we hear a 
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description of two ways of being:  one that follows the invitation of God, for who 
we are, and how we interact with one another and the natural world; the other a 
choice of rejection, a belief in humanity’s ability to know everything better than 
anyone, including God… and it becomes a choice of destruction.  For self and 
ultimately for others, it is a dire scenario, and yet quite avoidable.   

On the eve of another federal election, it may remarkably simple, even 
welcome and easy to think about just two options to contemplate.  Whether you 
voted early or will tomorrow (as I trust and pray you will), the options for most 
Canadians are tripled across the country, or at least doubled in most ridings around 
here.  Five, sometimes six or more options are presented for consideration on each 
ballot.  The deep trouble is, it can be extremely hard to get a definitive picture of 

where we will be in environmental care and stewardship, no matter who we 
choose.  While this present election seems to have placed climate issues above the 
daily fold of attention, some parties remain evasive, others contradictory, while 
others still all but deny and dismiss scientific data on climate change – data that is 
older and far more proven than most candidates.  It is alarming and embarrassing 
to listen to the attempted disproving of experts, but then that is true of many social 
arenas right now. 

Just over a month ago, American minister, author, and champion of future 
oriented church life, The Rev. Cameron Trimble, said:  “Many years ago, a brave 
and prophetic colleague/friend named Jim Antal began sounding the alarm of 
climate change.  I remember him saying to me, ‘Cameron, if faith leaders don’t 
start speaking about the damage we are causing our planet, then we will reach a 
point when all we ever talk about is grief.”  She quoted him further and his pointed 
assertion:  “What is life,” he asked, “if nothing more – and nothing less – than an 
opportunity to be in right relationship to creation, to one another, and to a loving 
God?  If so, we have to talk about climate change.” 

What is life, what is Christian life, if nothing more and nothing less than an 
opportunity to hear the call of the psalmist, the cries of Creation, the timeless and 
time-before-time invitation from God, to make a clear and honourable choice, for 
purposes beyond our own?  What was the existence of Jesus, if nothing more and 
nothing less than a living and dying and resurrecting example of seeking to be in 
right relationship to creation, to one another, and to a loving God?  What else must 

God, and the scientists so brilliantly gifted by God, do to be heard and heeded, in 
this race against time?  There is a future before us, as is always the way, but the 
future before our children can and will be wildly different, dependent on what we 
do today, with the choices entrusted to us.   

In the fictional but still entirely wise words of Samwise Gamgee, speaking the 
faithful truths expressed by J.R.R. Tolkien: 

“It's like the great stories, Mr. Frodo, the ones that really mattered. Full of 

darkness and danger they were, and sometimes you didn't want to know the 
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end because how could the end be happy? How could the world go back to 

the way it was when so much bad has happened? But in the end, it's only a 

passing thing this shadow, even darkness must pass. A new day will come, 

and when the sun shines, it'll shine out the clearer. I know now folks in those 

stories had lots of chances of turning back, only they didn't. They kept going 

because they were holding on to something. That there's some good in this 

world, Mr. Frodo, and it's worth fighting for.”  

(Samwise Gamgee in J.R.R. Tolkien’s ‘The Two Towers’) 

 May this be what our children and their children come to believe of us and 
our present choices.  May they look upon our words and even more so our ways, 
and believe that we believed in their future, and in protecting God’s majestic 

Creation, enough to make this the fight of our lives; for their lives; for God’s sake. 
 To God alone be the glory!  Amen. 
 
Video  “Fields of Praise” by Jim Strathdee 
 
Prayer 
 
Hymn  “Let Us Build a House” (More Voices 1) 
 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community 
 
Offering  Invitation 
We continue to give thanks for the many, generous ways that your giving supports 
the connections we known now, and those we long to build for the future, both 
within our church family and far beyond.   
Let us prepare to give thanks to God, for the gift of sharing God’s goodness. 
Song of Thanksgiving    “Praise God from Whom All Blessings Flow” (VU 541) 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 
praise God, all creatures high and low; 
give thanks to God in love made known: 
Creator, Word and Spirit, One. 

Prayer 

(Tony Tuck, First UC, Mount Pearl, NL; Gathering Pentecost 2 2020; 42) 
 
For the blessing of this and all our days, we thank you, Gracious God. 
Accept, we pray, not just this offering of money,  
but also our lives freely offered in gratitude for all you have done for us.   
Bless and use all that we offer in this place and wherever you might take us.  
Amen. 
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Prayers for Ourselves & Others 
 
In this time of social wilderness and suffering,  
please hold in your prayers: 
 
The family and friends of Carol Austin, whose life we celebrated and whose death 
we mourned, this past Friday.  The flowers in the sanctuary remind us of the 
beautiful gift of community coming together to honour loss and grief, and to 
surround the broken-hearted with love and hope. 
 
The health care workers around the world, but particularly in this province, where 

they and the patients they give their lives to serve have been under siege by those 
who want to threaten their way into getting their own way.  May God grant 
patience, wisdom, and strength to the innocent, and mercifully change the broken 
ways of the perpetrators, who cannot yet see the damage they inflict.  May God 
help us to see one another, fully, with compassion and best choices.   
 
The pursuit of democracy in this nation. May we hear the wisdom of John Wesley 
from 250 years ago, who recounted his words to God’s people, saying: 
“I met those of our society who had votes in the ensuing election,  
and advised them 
1. To vote, without fee or reward, for the person they judged most worthy 
2. To speak no evil of the person they voted against, and 
3. To take care their spirits were not sharpened against those that voted on the 
other side.” 
John Wesley, October 6, 1774 (The Journal of John Wesley) 
 
May this be true of all our words and ways, today, tomorrow, and always.  
 
(Adapted from ‘Prayers of the People for Wilderness Sunday’ by Rev. Maggie Watts-
Hammond.  Used with permission and gratitude.) 
  

O God of Wild places and great desire: 

in this story we share, the times of great change have begun in the wilderness. 
From the first people driven into the wilderness: 
Moses, who found a bush burning in the wilderness; 
the Israelites becoming a new people in the wilderness; 
Jesus, sent by God into the wilderness to prepare for his ministry; 
we celebrate with you the many wildernesses you have made, 
and thank you for these places of spiritual awakening.  
Creator of all, we pray for the wilderness:  the lands and the forests,  

https://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/13048053
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the bayous and the wetlands that are washed away, blown by raging storms and 
seas, burned to nothing by the fires that boil into the skies. 
We pray for these your lands, the places of wild opportunity. 
We pray for those creatures, including people, who lose their homes, 
their livelihoods, and communities. 
Holy One, we pray for rain where it is needed most; that the gentleness of life-
giving water would clean the skies and douse the flames.   
We pray for the mistakes we have made that have led to destruction. 
We are wandering in a smoky wilderness where we cannot see the way ahead.   
Our eyes are filled with stinging tears and breath labours in our breasts. 
O God lead us in the wilderness of fear and dread  

and teach us to be a new people. 
Inspire us to learn in this time that all is new and strange,  
that whatever new things comes, you are still there,  
older than the wilderness of stars;  

near as the smoke and closer than breath, 
and make us new again.  
We pray God that you would restore weary souls, give us peace,  
and bring us hope in all of our tomorrows. 
 
Closing Hymn “Called by Earth and Sky” (More Voices 135) 
 
Blessing & Sending Forth 
 
In all the paths we travel, from the polling stations to the corner stores,  
across all of Creation that feels our weight,  
may we live lives that give credit to God’s name. 
May we murmur, loudly, against all the places of injustice. 
May we speak, boldly, of God’s mercy and love, for all. 
May we see, clearly, God’s unfailing presence ever before us. 
May we choose, faithfully, God’s future and God’s dreams.   
May we follow, bravely, into the new life God offers, for all.   
 

Sung Blessing “Go, My Friends, In Peace”  (Voices Together 839)  
Words: Joyce Elaine Eilers (USA)  
Text adapted by: Mennonite Worship and Song Committee, 2019 

 
Go, my friends in peace, and know that the love of God will guide you 
Feel the Spirit here beside you showing you the way.  
In your time of trouble when hurt and despair are there to grieve you,  
Know that your God will never leave you. 
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God will bring you courage.  
Know that the Christ who came to us to die that you might live 
Will never leave you lost and alone in his beloved world.  
Go, my friends, in peace 
Go, my friends, in peace.  
  
Postlude                    





Used with permission & gratitude: 
 


