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“And therefore, this courage allows us, as the old men said,  
to make ourselves useful. It allows us to be generous,  

which is another way of saying exactly the same thing.”   
(Marilynne Robinson, Gilead) 

 



 

Gathering Music           Andrew Poaps, Music Director                                         
 

Welcome                                                                    Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz 
 Hello everyone, and welcome to worship here at Trinity United Church, 
Beamsville.  As always, we are very happy and grateful for this time to be together.   
 You may have noticed in the opening slides that when I was preparing 
today’s service, I inserted a little bracket before the naming of this part of the 
church year as Ordinary Time, now dubbing it extra-Ordinary Time.  It’s something 
that first appeared in my scribbles and notes, months ago now, as a little sidenote 
to myself, but it stayed with my thinking and planning – in large part to remind me 
that the opportunity to gather as a community is always an extraordinary time.  
When we come together in this way, we ought to expect nothing less than God’s 
great love to surround and restore us, to see ourselves and this world as God 

already knows us to be.  What an extraordinary gift and invitation, fresh again this 
day.  What better response could we offer than to prepare our hearts and our 
minds for worship.   

 
Lighting the Christ Candle            
 
Call to Worship   
To come into this place, of worship, of community, of gathering in holy Love, 
is to know ourselves beckoned home. 
Let us come near to Jesus, knowing he hears us, all and each. 
Let us hear him reply with compassion, “What do you want me to do?” 
Let us come close, to have our sight restored, to know the world as God does. 
Let us come close, in humble trust, to know ourselves loved, as only God can do. 

https://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/2481792
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Opening Hymn  “God of the Bible” (More Voices 28) 
 

Acknowledgement of Traditional Territory                    Tania Szabo 
 
Opening Prayer  
God of grace, God of glory, God of each new day and moment, 
in this time of worship and always, 
we pray for the courage and clarity to see ourselves, others, and all your world 
through your ways of love and truth. 

Have mercy on us, in our spiritual blindness; 
for all that is blurred beyond health, wholeness, and justice; 
for all the people and all the crises we refuse to notice and uphold. 
Perfect your love in us, O God.   
Perfect our eyes to see this world as you do: 
your precious, beloved Creation,  
with precious, beloved people entrusted to our mutual care. 
 
All this we pray in the name of Jesus, coming to you  
like a child to the shelter of a loving parent, praying together: 

The Prayer of Jesus (Voices United 914, bottom right) 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name.   
Thy kingdom come, 
Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses,  
as we forgive those who trespass against us; 
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power,  
and the glory, for ever and ever.  Amen. 
 
Sung Response  “Come to My Heart” (Voices United 661, verse 1) 

 

Growing Together Dinosaurs, The Ginkgo Tree & Me (and You) 
 Hello my friends.  It is so wonderful to see you again today! 
My first question of today is to ask if you remember way back to the first Sunday of 
October, when we sang Happy Birthday to all the people with birthdays this month?  
Do you remember that I said there are two people on our church staff who have 
birthdays this month?  Of course, you remember!  Well, today happens to fall right 
between Brynna and Andrew’s birthdays (last Wednesday and this Wednesday), so 
this seems like a great day to bring in a few props, to help them feel special.  
Andrew and Brynna, could you just select a few things from that little table over 
there, and then I’ll take your picture?  And then maybe we can offer a very loud, 
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very special Happy Birthday, just for the two of you?  Let’s say it all together, with 
big joy, like Frosty when he put on that magic silk hat.  Wonderful! 
 Today I also brought with me a picture of something that happened to me 
for my birthday this year.  Can you see what I’m standing beside in this photo?  It’s 
the tree that my parents gave me for my birthday this year, and I’m so excited that 
we have it planted in our backyard now.  That is a ginkgo tree – one of my 
favourite trees, anywhere.  Can you guess why I like it so much?  It has beautiful 
leaves, just like this.  It should grow quite tall, like the maple trees in the 
background.  Fortunately, this ginkgo tree isn’t the variety that produces fruit, so 

that’s also a very good thing.  Ginkgo tree fruit is very, very smelly!  They’re kind of 
famous for that.   
 Even more famous, though, is how long the ginkgo tree has been growing on 
earth.  Can you guess how long?  Well, some scientists have found evidence of the 
ginkgo tree being around when the dinosaurs were alive.  That’s a long, long, long 
time ago!  Knowing that these amazing trees have been around for longer than I 
can imagine is one of the reasons I love to look up at them.  Seeing these trees 
reminds me that God has given us beautiful things that have been around long 
before we were here… and that God wants to make sure there are beautiful things 
for the people who will come after us.  That might be a tree, or a building, or a 
book, but I think most of all God wants us to make sure there is a beautiful church 
family here, to remind other people how much God loves them, no matter what.   
 Sometimes it can be really hard to think about the past, or the future – but 
always, always, God needs us to try to see ourselves as part of a very big, beautiful 
world.   
 Can we pray together? 
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Hymn  “What Does the Lord Require of You” (Voices United 701) 
 
Scripture  Mark 10: 46-52 (New Revised Standard Version) 
 
The Healing of Blind Bartimaeus     George Addison 
46 They came to Jericho. As he and his disciples and a large crowd were leaving 
Jericho, Bartimaeus son of Timaeus, a blind beggar, was sitting by the 
roadside. 47 When he heard that it was Jesus of Nazareth, he began to shout out 
and say, “Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me!” 48 Many sternly ordered him to 

be quiet, but he cried out even more loudly, “Son of David, have mercy on 
me!” 49 Jesus stood still and said, “Call him here.” And they called the blind man, 
saying to him, “Take heart; get up, he is calling you.” 50 So throwing off his cloak, 
he sprang up and came to Jesus. 51 Then Jesus said to him, “What do you want me 
to do for you?” The blind man said to him, “My teacher, let me see again.” 52 Jesus 
said to him, “Go; your faith has made you well.” Immediately he regained his sight 
and followed him on the way. 
 
Prayer 
Living, loving God, may our faith make us well.   
May our listening, our receiving, our accepting, our changing, 
open us to your beautiful, merciful answers in our lives. 
This I pray in Jesus’ name.  Amen. 
 
Message  “The Greater Realization” 
 
 This morning, I bring you some Tomfoolery… and by that I mean the work of 
Tomfoolery, a spoken-word poet and filmmaker whose full name is Tomos Roberts.  
Based out of London at the moment (I think), Tomos’ bank of work includes a 

poem released online in late April 2020.  The poem is called “The Great Realization” 
and while first offered on the Tomfoolery YouTube channel, it has been viewed on 
countless platforms since, over 60 million times, and transcribed into countless 
languages.  Shortly after its release, “The Great Realization” was bought for its 
printing rights, and that’s when it became available in this beautiful form.  If you 
have not read or heard it yet, please put it on your to-do list, your wish list, your 
must-read list.   
 “The Great Realization” was inspired by and for children:  by and for Tomos 
Roberts’ younger siblings, actually.  It was conceived as a bedtime reading, for 
Tomos’ younger brother and sister – just 7 years old when the pandemic began 
and under the home-schooling tutelage of their big brother Tom.  “The Great 
Realization” was and is a direct response to the crisis of this pandemic.  It is set 
well out into the future, offering a dream of a time when this time is looked back 



6 
 

upon with wonder and maybe confused sadness… and yet also great gratitude.  
The gratitude is not for the suffering, the dying, the overwhelming revealing of 
injustice and imbalance in our local and global culture.  The gratitude of “The Great 
Realization” is for the learning that came along the way.  The gratitude is for the 
greater realization of what and who matters most, and how it is sometimes most 
possible to see what is true and right when just about everything else we thought 
mattered is stripped away, unceremoniously and without promise of return.   
 “But then in 2020, 
 a new virus 

 came our way. 
 The governments  
 reacted 
 told us all 
 to hide 
 away. 
 But while we all were hidden,  
 amidst the fear, and all the while… 
 We dusted off our instincts. 
 We remembered how to smile. (…) 
 And with the skies less full of voyagers, the Earth began to breathe. 
 And the beaches bore new wildlife scuttled off into the seas. 
 Some people started dancing, 
 some were singing, 
 some were baking. 
 We’d grown so used  
 to bad news, 
 but there was good news 
 in the making. 

 Old habits became extinct 
 and they made way 
 for the new. 
 And every  
 simple act of kindness 
 was now given its due. 
 
“The Great Realization” holds no endorsement or proselytization of any faith 
tradition, but as a Christian, I find deep and prophetic calling in the words and their 
rhythmic unfolding.  There is, repeatedly, a call for me, for us to listen with the 
ears of those in need of re-prioritization of our Jesus-following lives.  There is, 
repeatedly, a call for me, for us to see with the eyes of those who have lost sight 
of God’s vision for this world, for our Jesus-following lives.  There is, repeatedly, a 
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call for me, for us to stand with the resolve of generations long before our own, to 
resist accumulation and claim stewardship, for our Jesus-following lives.   

It is a powerful call, quite akin, it seems, to the strong and insistent calling of 
Bartimaeus, waiting on that Jericho road, about 25 kilometres northeast of the Holy 
City of Jerusalem.  Timothy Adkins-Jones describes Jericho as “a convenient stop 
on the pilgrim’s path that Jesus took to the cross.  In Jesus’ day Jericho was a rich 
and flourishing town, host to a considerable amount of trade and celebrated for the 
palm trees that adorned the surrounding plain.  But I imagine,” Adkins-Jones says, 
“that for many of us, our acquaintance with Jericho has more to do with its 

mention in Joshua 6, in the famed story of the walls of this great city tumbling 
down at the shout of God’s army.  In that story, victory is found because of the 
people’s willingness to shout – that is, to go against the typical war strategy and to 
obediently cry out for triumph.  In a way, the encounter chronicled in our passage 
for this week is similar:  victory is found by one’s willingness to go against the 
typical strategy and cry out for help.”  (‘Living by the Word’, September 28, 2021; 
www.christiancentury.org) 

 In Joshua’s time, in Bartimaeus’ time, in our time, crying out for help is rarely 
deemed courageous.  For some, it is even deemed foolish.  It may be seen to 
betray weakness and need; to expose the underbelly of a well-planned and 
carefully concealed life that won’t admit need or dependence, let alone that 
anything is wrong, or has been done wrong.  Bartimaeus proceeds to cry out for 
help, unaware or uncaring, but certainly undeterred.  He cries out to Jesus, beyond 
and through attempts to silence his trust that Jesus could offer him life like he’d not 
known before.  Bartimaeus gives brave space for Jesus to ask him what he needs; 
what he truly needs.  Bartimaeus asks to be able to see again.  He doesn’t specify 
in what way. 
 I have never known what it is like to lose my sight, not entirely.  I have close 
family members who live with that painful reality, and I would never attempt to 

draw comparisons between a physical suffering foisted upon them by disease and 
the truth of social blindness.  I do realize they understand the allegory far more 
than I ever could. 
 I also realize that the need for renewed vision is perhaps one of the most 
defining elements of our context, here and now.  Countless generations have used 
that same turn of phrase, living through crises we still can’t imagine, but few 
among us now with living memory have been confronted as we are now with the 
glaring opportunity to see and be, in refined ways.  We are in a time and space of 
crying out, to God, to Jesus on the road beside us, asking for mercy on our 
wayward priorities and consumption of goods; our consumption of the planet and 
one another in the process.  This is a time for crying out:  for God’s great mercy on 
our resistance to new ways.  This is a time for crying out in gratitude:  for God’s 

http://www.christiancentury.org/
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great mercy and granting of vision, allowing us to see and to live with Love, once 
more.    
 This was the time in the sermon when I was going to expound (whatever 
that means) on the principles of BRAVE communication and interaction.  Then I 
was going to tell you about Marilynne Robinson’s words from Gilead, and the 
generous courage they call forth, for this very present place.  What I’ve edited out 
and in, instead, is a moment of my own observation, from this past Thursday 
evening:  a moment of witnessing generous courage, at the most recent meeting of 
your church Council. 

 Council members of past and present have likely seen, over the years, my 
penchant for scribbling notes as we meet.  I’m not a doodler, I’m a word capturer, 
a phrase-saver.  I try to hold on to words that I want to come back to someday, for 
renewed inspiration, and memory of what has been good and wise.  In the before-
time, my copies of the monthly Agenda would be sprinkled with jottings.  In the 
present-time, this Zoom-time, Council might see me reach to open the drawer 
beside me, to grab a pen and piece of note paper, and then they’ll see the top of 
my head as I scramble to get something down. 
 This past Thursday, I did just that when we were about 1/3 of the way 
through the business – and I’m quite grateful I took the time to write it down when 
I did.  Business came later that took the wind out of my sails and threatened to 
cast a pall such that I would have lost sight of all the good that had transpired.  It 
is the give and take of this heightened span of governance.  We are all tested and 
pulled beyond our limits.   
 What I wrote, and then shared with Council as preamble to my closing 
prayer, was this simple sentence: “This Council, this congregation, is at its best, 
most natural, energized self when planning and dreaming for the wellbeing of 
others.”  I then read it again: “This Council, this congregation, is at its best, most 
natural, energized self when planning and dreaming for the wellbeing of others.”   

The good news, the beautiful planning that prompted that observation will be 
shared with you in the weeks to come.  The good news that drives it is the same 
capitalized Good News that drove Jesus to be on that ancient road to Jericho.  It 
was and is the pilgrim’s path, to a self-sacrificial way of being that brings life like 
nothing else can or will.  It is the Good News that, with time and patience and 
God’s great, merciful Love, brings us to the greater realization of what can be; of 
who can be, when we allow God’s vision to be, alive in us; when we seize the 
courage of Bartimaeus, to cry out for help, from the One who offers us the power 
to see, like nothing else can or will.    

I know you don’t want to talk about the pandemic anymore.  Neither do I.   
I know you don’t want to wait for all restrictions to lift, for the chance to live freely 
with your friends, to live without the physical reminders of this extended time.  So 
do I. The simple truth is that we must, for now.  The painful truth is that, even as 
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restrictions ease and patterns shift again, the pandemic is not over.  Strange as it 
may sound, there’s part of me that hopes it will not ever leave us, in the sense of 
having been changed by it, in all that we might learn to do better, to see better; to 
see and live with greater compassion, greater awareness of those around us, 
greater care and empathy, greater patience, greater self-sacrifice.  I hope and I 
pray that the greater realization will be our need for God’s grace and healing 
mercy… that this would be our new way, for now and for always.  As Timothy 
Adkins-Jones reminds us, once again, Bartimaeus approached Jesus with “an 
expectation of transformation”.  Jesus does not disappoint, ever.  Jesus responds 

to Bartimaeus.  And then, Adkins-Jones says, “Bartimaeus leads the way, for he 
recognizes his healing not as something to be selfishly enjoyed but as a call to 
discipleship.”  This is more than a miracle story.  It is “a story of a call; a disciple 
accepting an assignment.”  To be seen is to see.  To God alone be the glory! 
  Let’s join our hearts in prayer: 

 
Prayer 
 
Hymn “I Danced in the Morning” (Voices United 352) 
 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community 
 
For our Life & Work together in this church community, I’ll begin by highlighting 
the note about my time away this week and next Sunday.  I’ll also highlight my 
gratitude Judy Bowman and her leadership.  If anyone can roll easily with the fact 
that next Sunday is October 31, it is Judy – who has, I will note for Andrew and 
any other young at heart for Hallowe’en, that she does not mind seeing costumes 
on the day. Of course, All Hallows Eve leads us into All Saints Day, which is quite 
an important transition, for our ongoing work and remembering.  Far too many 

have joined the presence of the saints, in the last two years especially. 
 
I also bring you an invitation on behalf of Gayle Lucas-Roth, who would love your 
help for a fundraising campaign she’s organized to celebrate her 80th birthday.  
This past Friday, Gayle marked her upcoming birthday by going on the CN Tower 
Edgewalk with her daughters and grandson.  She is a much braver soul than I, but 
all for an excellent cause, as instead of gifts, Gayle has turned this party into a 
fundraising opportunity for Cave Springs Camp. For information on how to donate 
to the camp in celebration of this milestone, please contact Gayle directly or reach 
out to the office and we’ll connect you with Gayle and the most direct ways to 
contribute.  
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I also need to highlight the latest provincial announcement regarding what can and 
cannot happen for gathering, particularly in unique settings such as this.  For 
places of worship, there are options as well as directives and so, as we’ve done 
with everything that’s come our way since March of 2020, this past week’s 
announcement is being examined by our leadership to be clear about its 
implications.  Nothing is ever as simple as it sounds.  As always, we will continue to 
communicate with the church family for our life together here.   
 
That seems like a rather appropriate transition to invite you both to this time of 

sharing our gifts, and to watching this video from Mission & Service, entitled “In 
uncertain times…”.  Let’s take a look: 

 
Offering   
Video  “In uncertain times…”    https://bit.ly/31DPDsz 
Invitation 
May we remember again that our generosity matters.  

With God’s help, our offering makes a difference in peoples’ lives every day.  

Let us give generously as we worship God  

through sharing our gifts, tithes, and offerings. 

 

Song of Thanksgiving    “What Can I Do?” (More Voices 191) 

Prayer 
Generous God, we offer our gifts in response to your call to care.  
We offer them with gratitude and love,  
trusting that you will use them to feed bodies, minds, and hearts.  
We pray in Jesus’ name, Amen. 
 
Anthem  “The Love of God” (Frederick M. Lehman) 

Andrew Poaps, Jane Pritchard, Norma Weller 
 
Prayers for Ourselves & Others 
 
As we prepare to pray for ourselves and others, I have to tell you that of all the 
videos I’ve been sent or sought out this week, the best by far is a recording of our 
Loretta, standing with her beloved Zen, ringing the bell to celebrate the completion 
of her chemotherapy.  Tears of joy flowed with that beautiful sound!  This remains 
a difficult journey, but Loretta has faced every step with extraordinary courage, 
determination, and honest faith.  Please join me in continuing to pray for Loretta, 
and for all who are on difficult paths of healing and restoration.  There are far more 

https://bit.ly/31DPDsz
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than we know or spoken aloud, but we can trust they are all known to God and 
accompanied by God’s unfailing Love.  May we pray in that reassurance.  
This morning’s prayer begins and ends with the beautiful phrasing of Carol Penner, 
adapted from “A Prayer for Openness” (www.leadinginworship.com).   
Let’s join our hearts in prayer: 
 
Living, loving God, you open us 
to new life, new hope, new possibilities.  
You conquer the way we close up, close down, and close in.  
Jesus, lover of us all, open our hearts to feel your compassion 
for people we would rather walk by; 
open our ears to hear the cries of the suffering 
deep inside where we cannot fail to be moved; 
open our understanding to new ways of living  
that do not diminish anyone; 
open our eyes to see a vision of this world as you would have it. 
Open us to change. 
Show us the places where we can do better  
and need to right the wrongs we’ve done.  
Let this congregation be a place of inclusiveness,  welcoming all,  
and reaching out to spread the good news of Jesus 
wherever it is most needed. 
Living, loving God, you call us to be ambassadors of your will,  
as followers of The Way of Jesus.   
Open us to courageous choices. 
Remind us who we are, whose we are, who all your people are: 
that we, all of us, together, the world over, are your beloved. 
Call us into the truth of right relations.  

Call us into the truth of community, where we see people,  
prioritize people, powerfully speak with and alongside people.   
Call us into places of deep trust:  for healing, in body, mind, spirit;  
for new beginnings, in body, mind, spirit; 
for patience, persistence, and daring hope.   
May we trust that all this and more is possible and true,  
because we ’ve seen your Love, felt your Love,  
been transformed by your Love, lived and offered forever, in Jesus.  
May these prayerful words on our lips 
become the meditations of our hearts 
as we live in ways that are acceptable to you 
O God, our Rock and our Redeemer.  
Amen. 

http://www.leadinginworship.com/
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Closing Hymn  “We Shall Go Out with Hope of Resurrection”  
(Voices United 586) 

 
Blessing & Sending Forth 
Go from this place in the humble trust that your faith has made you well. 
Your faith is stronger, because God’s love is stronger  
than all you will encounter in the space beyond this time. 
Go from this place to follow Jesus in The Way; 
to follow Jesus on the way to a world set right once more. 

Go with the blessing of God,  
who is now, has always been, and will be forevermore. 
Thanks be to God!  Amen. 
 
Sung Blessing  “Walk with Me” (Voices United 649:  refrain, verse 4, refrain) 
Walk with me, I will walk with you 
and build the land that God has planned 
where love shines through. 

And when you share your faith with me 
and work for life made new, 
the witness of your faithfulness 
calls me to walk with you. 

Walk with me, I will walk with you 
and build the land that God has planned 
where love shines through. 
 
Postlude      
               

 


