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and we can live in a posture of common-unity 
 





“So here they are – tales of travel, detective stories, domestic dramas and much 

else.  Some we have known since the beginnings of human history… others we 

have only just started to understand.  And be prepared to add your own, because 

you will be among the next characters who can, if they wish,  

tell the most extraordinary stories of all –  

how human beings in the twenty-first century came to their senses…” 

(David Attenborough, ‘Foreword’ to Our Planet: The One Place We All Call Home) 
 





Gathering Music           Andrew Poaps, Music Director                                         

 
Welcome                                                                    Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz 

Good morning and welcome to worship!  It’s very good to be here with you, 
to look out across the sanctuary and know your presence, and to look out across 

the camera and know your presence there, too.  Thank you for taking this time, for 
making this time, to order your lives in this way. It makes a difference to who we 
are all together, and I am certain it makes a difference to your daily unfolding. 

On this Communion Sunday, this is only the second time we’ve had 
Communion together in the sanctuary since March of 2020, and so it may feel a bit 

awkward at first, unwrapping the elements where you are – but this is where we 
are for now.  It’s one of many adaptations we’ve learned and I’m certain we will 

settle in to this, too.  This is certainly our first time offering the pre-packaged 
Fellowship Cups, so we do welcome your input on how easy they are to use, or 

otherwise.  We want to make sure everyone has everything they need, in the best 
way possible. 

If you are joining us from home, this is a good time to remind you to gather 
in some simple elements for the holy feast we will share together.  Live streaming 
doesn’t allow you to hit pause right now, but we won’t know if you scoot away to 

get what you need.  All will be well.  It already is.   
Let us prepare our hearts and our minds for worship, together… 
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Lighting the Christ Candle            
 

Call to Worship   
“23 Let us hold fast to the confession of our hope without wavering, for [the One] 

who has promised is faithful. 24 And let us consider how to provoke one another to 
love and good deeds, 25 not neglecting to meet together, as is the habit of some, 

but encouraging one another, and all the more as you see the Day approaching.” 
 

Let us see this day as a moment of gift, for God’s glory. 
Let us move through this day as a moment of serving, for God’s purposes. 

Let us come to this time of worship, as a moment of hope and encouragement,  
for God’s people, here and everywhere; 
for our journey of worship and work. 

 
Opening Hymn   “Worship the Lord” (Voices United 401) 

 
Acknowledgement of Traditional Territory                    Rosemary Addison 
 
Opening Prayer   

God of Abundance, 
who sees and understands the needs of your people. 

we are gathered in your church on this World Communion Sunday,  
As we receive with gratitude the gifts of your table,  

remind us of the many places around the world  
joining us on this day. 
Be with us as we hear your word, accept your spirit,  

and feel your earth under our feet. 
Thinking back across this week, this year, this lifetime thus far, 

fill us with gratitude, by your grace. 
Fill us with longing to care more and care better, 

for one another, for Creation,  
for all and whom you hold precious. 

This we pray in the name and in The Way of Jesus. 
Amen. 

 
Sung Response  “How Deep the Peace”   
 

Scripture  Hebrews 10: 23-39 (New Revised Standard Version) 

23 Let us hold fast to the confession of our hope without wavering, for he who has 

promised is faithful. 24 And let us consider how to provoke one another to love and 
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good deeds, 25 not neglecting to meet together, as is the habit of some, but 
encouraging one another, and all the more as you see the Day approaching. 

26 For if we willfully persist in sin after having received the knowledge of the truth, 
there no longer remains a sacrifice for sins, 27 but a fearful prospect of judgment, 

and a fury of fire that will consume the adversaries. 28 Anyone who has violated the 
law of Moses dies without mercy “on the testimony of two or three 

witnesses.” 29 How much worse punishment do you think will be deserved by those 
who have spurned the Son of God, profaned the blood of the covenant by which 

they were sanctified, and outraged the Spirit of grace? 30 For we know the one who 
said, “Vengeance is mine, I will repay.” And again, “The Lord will judge his 

people.” 31 It is a fearful thing to fall into the hands of the living God. 

32 But recall those earlier days when, after you had been enlightened, you endured 
a hard struggle with sufferings, 33 sometimes being publicly exposed to abuse and 

persecution, and sometimes being partners with those so treated. 34 For you had 
compassion for those who were in prison, and you cheerfully accepted the 

plundering of your possessions, knowing that you yourselves possessed something 
better and more lasting. 35 Do not, therefore, abandon that confidence of yours; it 

brings a great reward. 36 For you need endurance, so that when you have done the 
will of God, you may receive what was promised. 37 For yet 

“in a very little while, 
    the one who is coming will come and will not delay; 
38 but my righteous one will live by faith. 
    My soul takes no pleasure in anyone who shrinks back.” 

39 But we are not among those who shrink back and so are lost, but among those 
who have faith and so are saved. 

Message  “Creation Speaks:  Listening like the Davids” 
 
 Every once in a while, a story falls into our laps.  Cue the news out of 

Turkey, this past Tuesday.  As the Associated Press describes it, “In a scene worthy 
of a comedy sketch, a Turkish man joined a search party for a missing person not 

realizing the individual being pursued was him.”  I feel like I should repeat that just 
to let it sink in.  True story, as I’m too fond of saying these days.  As the story 

goes, late Tuesday, a 51-year-old man named Beyhan was out drinking, in a forest, 
with a friend, and then wandered off on his own.  When he didn’t return home, his 

wife reported him missing, a search was launched the next morning…which was 
about the same time Beyhan emerged from a house he’d found to sleep in for the 
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night.  What’s a good man to do but join a search party, until that awkward 
moment when he heard the other searchers calling his name.  Beyhan is said to 

have said, “I broke into a cold sweat when I heard my name.”  No doubt.  Trouble 
was, the searchers didn’t believe him.  The search continued for another half hour, 

until finally, a friend of Beyhan’s recognized him and confirmed his identity.  The 
lost had been found.  He’d been among them most of the time anyway. 

 
 If ever I could have devised an illustrative proof for what I’ve been lamenting 

of late, there we have it.  It’s comedic, yes, but also a bit sad, and absolutely lines 
up with the lament I’ve been naming these last weeks in particular.  I’ve been 

lamenting it for most of the past 18 months, to be fully honest, but the last number 
of weeks even more so.  The lament is this:  we appear to have lost sight of each 
other.   

We have lost sight of each other, in the literal sense, of course – in a forest 
in Turkey, and necessarily so, we don’t see each other in full view very often 

anymore, in every masked community of the world.  For me, the greater sadness is 
in the emotional and spiritual sense – in every masked community of the world, 
where the pandemic has covered us up, necessarily, even as it has laid bare the 
potential depths of relational blindness.  Somehow, perhaps in ways that shouldn’t 

have surprised me, we have become rather closed off to others’ heartaches and 
fears.  Behind our masks, behind our closed doors and radically altered lives, too 

many have fallen into heavy patterns of making demands and choices to soothe 
personal wants; of presuming and comparing; of judging others who won’t come 

onside; of failing to consider what is best for the good of the whole; of willfully 
ignoring or naively setting aside the demands and consequences placed upon 
others in the process.  The reality is not new.  In the long and well worn words of 

Max Ehrmann’s ‘Desiderata’, we ought not to distress ourselves “with dark 
imaginings.  Many fears are born of fatigue and loneliness.”  In this present time, 

however, the stakes of these fears are skyrocketing – in the healthcare systems, in 
institutions, in community groups and gatherings, and in close relationships, or the 

fraying thereof.  Our losing sight of each other is coming at great cost, not the 
least of which is the absence of seeing the need for one another’s encouragement; 

of taking in the truth of our interconnectedness, no matter how far apart we are 
right now.   

The story of Hebrews, and the excerpt of that letter we’ve heard this 
morning is, among other things, a story, a call, a letter of plea for paying attention; 
of seeing and hearing.  It is a long and sometimes difficult treatise on Christ-like 

behaviour that grounds itself in noticing and responding, as God notices and 
responds to us.  Hebrews is a call to be the kind of Christian community, bearing 
witness to the words and the ways of Jesus, that places priority upon and lives love 
into who we are all together.   
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It is not new news that scholars don’t really know or agree on who may have 
authored this letter to the Hebrews.  They agree, however, on the author’s mastery 

of Greek, and the author’s familiarity with the community to whom he or she 
wrote.  The letter speaks into the growing, sometimes very deep fractures in that 

early gathering of Jesus-followers, and in that speaking, the letter is an attempt to 
assert, in sometimes long and complicated ways, that this way of faith is 

transformative, necessary, and good.  In those long and complicated ways, but 
with magnificent and flowing confirmations of holy love, the letter to the Hebrews 

is as much invitation as sermon, saying again and again that Jesus is enough and 
fully beautiful enough to reveal the fullness of God’s grace.  Jesus, the author and 

perfector of our faith; Jesus, the exemplar of what we practice at this table; Jesus, 
the humble teacher who knew and revealed that the best and only way to 
approach this table of replenishment, saving us from ourselves, is to first stoop and 

wash the feet of another… knowing that we, too have travelled dusty roads, by 
choice, by consequence, or by all kinds of pieces beyond our control. 

The understanding of what can be revealed is of increasing conversation 
these days, particularly among church leaders.  It was just a few weeks ago that a 
local colleague, whose family has suffered deeply in this pandemic and who 
perseveres regardless, in holding together his church and his life, noted how this 

extended global crisis has, among other things, shown great power in both 
revealing and accelerating.  In our personal choices, in our personal expectations 

spilling over into expectations of community and communal decisions, and in our 
continuous adapting and changing as a community of faith, the pandemic has both 

revealed previously hidden truths of who we are (for good and for bad), and it has 
accelerated moments that we could have seen and known to be coming (for good 
and for bad).  The revealing and accelerating have been equally enlightening, as 

God’s people, here and all over the world, have been forced into an extended state 
of confronting and reconciling who we are, who we have been, and who we will be 

for the future.  It is a transformative process, calling us to see who and what we 
have not, for far too long.     

In the same breath, although also not new news, at all, if ever there was a 
living example of Scripture, proven in its finest form; if ever there was a lesson to 

learn, pleadings to hear from the natural world and creatures all around us, it is 
that of our interdependence; our necessarily attentive seeing and responding to 

each other.  There is an exquisite binding in the trees of the forest, the animals 
who shelter among them, the plants that grow among and beneath them.  
Biologists call it an ecosystem – a living entity of shared breath and life.  What one 

suffers is felt by all, whether or not it is seen and known.  We can just as easily 
name it a community – their common-unity.  Who knows what they see of each 
other, or communicate to each other.  I love the idea of deer that speak and foxes 
that reply, in some language unbeknownst to humans, but I suspect it’s much more 
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of an unspoken truth.  If we listen closely, like the Davids of our present time - 
David Attenborough, David Suzuki – we might hear more clearly the desperate 

cries of a world that has been taken for granted, trampled and trod, without 
foresight or depth of care to accept the consequences of our unseeing.  For this 

blessed but complicated human life, there’s an extra requirement, an extra layer of 
paying attention; of listening closely and watching carefully, to hear and see the 

truths of what another might bear.   
In the closing chapter of her newest release, Kate Bowler describes just such 

a time in her life.  It was a time of moderate reprieve in her agonizing journey with 
Stage 4 colon cancer, diagnosed at age 35.  Thankfully, 6 years later, she’s still 

here to tell about it, and does so beautifully, vulnerably and bravely, in what can 
only be described as equal parts memoir and Christian invitation to wrestle carefully 
and compassionately with our own existence, alongside those around us.  The book 

is No Cure For Being Human (And Others Truths I Need to Hear), and the closing 
chapter is called “Unfinished Cathedals”.  There she tells of the time, in between 

scans, that she and her family made pilgrimage to the Grand Canyon.  In a stop 
just off Route 66 they discovered “a tiny chapel surrounded by ponderosa pine.” 
(186)  “The room,” she says, “was a miniature sanctuary, unheated and inelegant.  
The floor was loose gravel, and someone had nailed together some benches to face 

a chunk of stone serving as an altar.  But the light of the setting sun – an 
incandescent orange – poured through the windows and lit up the walls, which 

were covered with graffiti both fresh and faded.  …Almost every inch of it was 
covered with words. I miss you every day.  Please let my daughter be the way she 
was before.  Did you make it to heaven, my love?  Helen, I am weak.  But you 
already knew that.”   
 “I looked up,” Kate goes on.  “Hundreds of slips of paper were stuffed into 

the rafter and seams in the wall.  All the people who have fallen into the cracks in 
the universe, undone by the smallest tragedies.  We try to outsmart our limitations 

and our bad, bad luck, but here we are, shouting the truth into the abyss.  There is 
no cure for being human.  Someone had built a monument to the void, and it was 

full to the brim.” (187-188) 
 It was a monument, a living, unshakeable, full to the brim testament to our 

shared suffering, and all the times and ways that we wonder whether anyone else 
knows or sees or cares.   

 To that monument, Kate Bowler added her truth of seeing; her affirmation of 
another having arrived at the same place and found the messages of our vast and 
intertwined story.  Added to the wall she placed a note with three simple words, 

from the wisdom of a long ago math teacher, who died too young.  Dum spiro 
spero.  While I breathe, I hope. (188) 
 May we breathe, and hope, in every moment given, in every day, to look up: 
to see the calls of the living all around us, in all of the aches that defy language or 
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resist naming.  May we receive God’s unwavering, strengthening, powerful grace, 
that both invites and allows us to live by the holy way of encouragement, lifting 

one another with acts of humble recognition.  May our recognition be in its best 
and most Christ-like form:  knowing one another, again, in our most beautiful, 

complex, and frail forms, and still choosing to make this journey in the bonds of 
our common-unity.  Is there really any other way?   

  
Prayer 

 
Hymn  “Like a River of Tears” (More Voices 98) 

 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community 

There is still so much for us to lift up and celebrate, in our life and work 

together.  I know things have been radically different for so long, and yet I see, I 
hear, and I know first hand how you continue to be a faithful community of Jesus 

followers.  There are, of course, the many ways you continue to give and share 
resources, and to care for one another, with connections and meals and safe 
visiting.  I’m also keenly aware of your prayers for one another, and the difference 
that makes to this journey.   

In particular this week, I invite your prayers for Karen Habisreutinger and her 
family, as they mourn the death of Karen’s mother Dorothy Atkins, at her home in 

Hamilton this past Monday.  The family is gathering for visitation this afternoon and 
Dorothy’s life will be honoured at a memorial service tomorrow, October 4, all in 

Waterdown.  Many of you will know that this past year and more has been 
particularly difficult for Karen and her family, and so I ask for your continued 
support and encouragement for them all, as they make another long journey in 

grief and change.   
 

As we continue to adapt and change, with worshippers in the sanctuary 

again, we are able to invite volunteers to participate in the Sunday service, as 

readers and leaders of this very segment.  Please contact Michael Orosz if you’d 

like your name added to the list already in hand.  We look forward to expanding 

the circle of voices and worship leaders.   

Offering   

Invitation 
Whether we are together in body or physically apart and bound firm by faith, may 

we hear God’s invitation for our shared lives, as the Body of Christ.  Again this day, 
and for always, we are called to be bearers of God’s Good News:  to share all that 
we know and have, for the sake of God’s great purposes, far beyond our own.  Let 

us prepare to do so again this day, with joyful, grateful generosity. 
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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 
Take, O God, what we offer in trust and in humility, blessing these gifts as signs of 

your good news for the world.  Bless us in the giving, forming us for Christ’s Way in 
our living.  Amen. 

 
Growing Together “Our One Home” 
 Good morning my friends!  Here we are on this first Sunday of October, so 

you know what that means… we get to have Andrew, Norma, and Jane sing a big 
round of Happy Birthday to everyone with an October birthday.  The funny thing is, 

that means Andrew is going to sing for himself, but also for Brynna, and for Kevin, 
and many, many more.  Let’s celebrate them all now! 
 
Singing for October Birthdays! 

 
 With that happy song to keep us going, I have a couple of questions for you, 

as we get ready to celebrate Communion this morning.   
 Have you ever been to another town or city? 

 Have you ever been to another country? 
 Have you ever been to another planet? 
 Right, I thought I would know the answer to that last one.  There are some 

people who can say they’ve been to the moon, but as far as I know, no human has 
ever been to another planet yet.  That might happen in your lifetimes, or maybe 

even mine.  You never know. 
 Between now and then, how many planets do we have to call home?  Yes, 

just this one.  How many people are trying to live on this one planet?  >>>>>> 
Isn’t that an enormous number?!  If I were to put a pin on this globe to try to 

include every person who lives here on earth, right in this very moment, I would 
never be able to fit them all on… not even close. 

 Do you think knowing all that, that God wants us to act in a certain way, with 
each other and for each other?  I think so, too.  I think that God wants us to act in 
ways that show other people we see them, that we know they are there.  I believe 

Jesus came to teach us that God loves each and every one of us as if we were the 
only ones to love…even in this great big world full of people.   
 What we’re about to celebrate here, at this Communion table, is a meal just 
like Jesus shared with his friends.  They had simple bread and juice, and they ate 
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and drank together with words that Jesus said so that absolutely everyone, forever, 
would know they are loved, and that they belong. 

 As we get ready for Communion, I’d love if you would watch this video with 
me.  It reminds me so much about how Jesus lived and loved, and how God wants 

us to do the same.  Let’s take a look: 
 

Video   “All Belong Here” (The Many) 
   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sJBEwqBfw3I 

 
The Celebration of Communion 

Welcome 
Jesus was always the guest. 
In the homes of Peter and Jairus, 

Martha and Mary, Joanna and Susanna, 
he was always the guest. 

At the meal tables of the wealthy 
where he pled the case of the poor, 
he was always the guest. 
Upsetting polite company, 

befriending isolated people, 
welcoming the stranger, 

he was always the guest. 
But here, 

at this table, 
Jesus is the host. 
Those who wish to serve him 

must first be served by him. 
Those who want to follow him 

must first be fed by him. 
Those who would wash his feet 

must first let him make them clean. 
For this is the table 

where God intends us to be nourished. 
This is the time 

when Christ can make us new. 
So come, you who hunger and thirst 
for a deeper faith, 

for a fuller life, 
for better world. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sJBEwqBfw3I
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Jesus Christ, 
who has sat at our tables, 

now invites us to be guests at his. 
 

On this World Communion Sunday, as we gather with Christian siblings near 
and far, may we approach this table with awe and gratitude, knowing that God’s 

great and love-filled Spirit gathers us in, to prepare our hearts for all the ways of 
holy transformation.  I trust you have had a moment already to prepare your 

elements for this holy feast.  When the time comes for us to share the bread and 
juice, or crackers and water, or whatever you have prepared, may we remember 

with joy that Jesus is setting the table alongside us. 
This is holy ground, in body, mind, and spirit.  Let us prepare for 

Communion, with joy and thanksgiving, in song: 

 
Hymn  “Summoned by the God Who Made Us” (Voices Together 1) 

 
The Great Thanksgiving 

Freely and generously, God invites us to this table like no other, where we 

are nourished and restored, held close and set free.  This is not the table of this 

congregation or denomination, but the table of Jesus, with space and welcome for 

all who wish to live in peace with their neighbour.  This is the centrepiece of our 

great thanksgiving, as followers of Christ, as people of The Way.   

 

The Lord be with you. 
And also with you. 
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 God, 
We praise you, 

for you are the One from whom we will return. 
You conceived the universe, 

wove the world together, 
and hold all life in your hand. 

You watch us waking or sleeping, 
You keep every tear that we shed, 
You hear every prayer we make, 



12 
 

You know both our best and our worst, 
and you will not let us go. 

So with rain, wind, and sunshine, 
with all that moves in time with its Maker, 

we praise you. 
We praise you 

for Christ’s life, which informs our living, 
for his compassion, which changes our hearts, 

for his clear speaking, 
for his disturbing presence, 

his innocent suffering, 
his courageous dying, 
his rising to life, breathing forgiveness, 

We praise you and worship him. 
Merciful God, 

send now, in kindness, 
your Holy Spirit 
to rest on converting us 
from the patterns of this passing world, 

until we conform to the shape of the One 
whose food we now share.  

 
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. 

Sharing the Bread & Cup 
Among friends, gathered round a table, 

Jesus took bread and broke it and said, 
“This is my body, broken for you.” 
Later he took the cup and said, 

“This is the relationship with God 
made possible because of my death. 
Take it, all of you, to remember me.” 
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Christ, whom the universe could not contain, 
is present to us in the breaking of this bread. 

Christ, who redeemed us and called us by name, 
Now meets us in the sharing of this cup. 

 

Breaking the Bread and Filling 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! 

 
Bread broken in Christ’s name, 

will bring us healing. 
The cup shared in Christ’s name, 

will make us whole. 
Let us eat and drink in wonder, in gratitude,  
and in anticipation,  

remembering countless people at countless tables  
in countless generations all around the world,  

who have done the same. 
Let us now take bread and cup, shared in the unity of faith. 

In this meal God comes to us 
so that we may come to God. 

 
Whether here in the sanctuary or at home, this is the time to partake: to eat and 
drink, with gratitude.  If there is more than one gathered at home, you might 
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.   
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Anthem “Pan de Vida” (Bob Hurd) 

Andrew Poaps, Jane Pritchard, Norma Weller 
 

Prayer After Communion: 
O God, we give you thanks 

for uniting us as the Body of Christ 
and for filling us with joy at this table. 

Lead us toward the unity of your church, 
and help us treasure signs of reconciliation. 
Now that we have tasted the banquet you have prepared for us, 
may we one day feast together in your heavenly city. 
Through Jesus Christ, who lives and reigns with you 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
ever one God, world without end. Amen. 

 
Closing Hymn “For the Healing of the Nations” (Voices United 678) 

  
Blessing & Sending Forth 

Go out into the world in peace. 

Have courage; hold on to what is good. 

Return no one evil for evil; 

strengthen those who are faint-hearted; 

support those who are frail and suffering. 
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Honour all people. 

Love and serve the Lord always. 

Go forth into the world, 

rejoicing in the power of the Holy Spirit. 

This day and always,  

may we live lives that say, Thanks be to God!  Amen. 

 
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. 
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: 
  

Opening Prayer – with text from a prayer for World Communion Sunday, in 
Parables, Prayers, and Promises: Daily Devotions on Jesus (UCPH, 2016) 
 

Communion Invitation & Prayers – by the Iona Community, as published at 
https://www.umcdiscipleship.org/articles/world-communion-sunday-2021-

resources#anchor4 , shared from VOICES TOGETHER, First Edition- Published by 
MennoMedia (2020) Harrisburg, Virginia. 
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