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Sunday, November 7th, 2021 

Trinity United Church, Beamsville 
Remembrance Sunday 

 




“They shall not grow old as we that are left grow old. 

Age shall not weary them nor the years condemn. 

At the going down of the sun and in the morning,  

we will remember them.” 




 
Gathering Music           Andrew Poaps, Music Director                                         

 
Welcome & Call to Worship                                     Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz 
 
Good morning, and welcome to worship with Trinity United Church in Beamsville. 
My name is Heather Weaver-Orosz, and it is a privilege to welcome you to this time 
and space, together. 
 
We gather on this Remembrance Sunday, 

war-weary and longing for a sign of lasting peace. 

We prepare for this solemn and sacred time, 

even as we wonder if our world will remember long enough, or at all. 

After the wreaths have been laid down at the cenotaph,  
after the poppies have been taken off the lapels, 

after the Last Post has been played  

and the band has marched off, 

will the search for a new way take hold as it could? 

Before we worry about how this will end,  

let us rest in the truth of a new beginning. 

This new way starts here.  God’s way of peace can begin again, now, 

with each thought in our head, each prayer in our heart; 

each choice we make, each action we take. 

Let us seek to open up to God’s Love, 

through which we are given peace, forever.  

 
Let us prepare our hearts and our minds for worship… 
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Lighting the Christ Candle  
 
Hymn “God! As with Silent Hearts” (Voices United 527) 
 
Acknowledgement of Traditional Territory                    Rosemary Addison 
 
Growing Together 2,021 Poppies 

 

 
 

Port Colborne Historical & Marine Museum, An Installation of Hand-Knit Poppies  

Marking the 100th Anniversary of the Remembrance Poppy in Canada 

Adopted July 1921 by the Great War Veterans Association 

“The war to end all wars…” 

 

Prayers of Remembrance & Peace  

One:  On this Remembrance Sunday,  

as stories of war are heard all around us,  

we think of people who have served their country  

and who sought to bring stability and peace to the world,  

even as they responded to the call to participate in battle.   

ALL: Help us, God, to see the light of peace,  

even in the midst of war.  (First candle is lit.) 
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One: On this Remembrance Sunday,  

we think of people around the world who fear the violence of war  

when troops are deployed, bombs are dropped,  

missiles launched, and attack rockets released. 

ALL: Help us, God, to see the light of Christ,  

even in the midst of fear.  (Second candle is lit.) 

One: On this Remembrance Sunday,  

as war still dominates the news, 

may we know that the essence of life  

is in following the one known as the Prince of Peace.   

O God, keep us aware of that truth  

and open to your presence.   

ALL: Help us, God, to see the light of hope,  

even in the midst of despair.  (Third candle is lit.) 

 

National Anthem “O Canada” (Voices United 524) 

 

The Traditional Act of Remembrance 
One: They shall not grow old as we that are left grow old. 

  Age shall not weary them nor the years condemn. 
ALL: At the going down of the sun and in the morning, 

  we will remember them.  
  
Last Post       
Two Minutes of Silence 
Rouse (Reveille) 
 
One: Eternal rest grant unto them, O God,  

and may perpetual light shine upon them. 
ALL: May the souls of the righteous,  

through your great mercy, rest in peace.  Amen. 
 

Anthem  “Song for Peace” (Mary Donnally) 

 
Scripture  Mark 12: 38-44 (New Revised Standard Version)     Doug Pollard 
 
38 As he taught, Jesus said, “Beware of the scribes, who like to walk around in long 
robes, and to be greeted with respect in the marketplaces, 39 and to have the best 
seats in the synagogues and places of honour at banquets! 40 They devour widows’ 



5 
 

houses and for the sake of appearance say long prayers. They will receive the 
greater condemnation.” 
41 He sat down opposite the treasury, and watched the crowd putting money into 
the treasury. Many rich people put in large sums. 42 A poor widow came and put in 
two small copper coins, which are worth a penny. 43 Then he called his disciples 
and said to them, “Truly I tell you, this poor widow has put in more than all those 
who are contributing to the treasury. 44 For all of them have contributed out of 
their abundance; but she out of her poverty has put in everything she had, all she 
had to live on.” 

 
Message  ‘Of Names and Anonymity’ 
 
 To think about the widow at the treasury is to think about sacrificial giving.  
This is not a new angle on the story.  It is the preacher’s go-to line of exploration, 
if you will.  If it is time for a service on stewardship, on the sharing of resources 
with abundant grace and life-changing generosity, it is time for us to sit with, to 
stay with, to make peace with the story of the widow at the treasury.  “For all of 
them have contributed out of their abundance; but she out of her poverty has put 
in everything she had, all she had to live on.”  Jesus sat down opposite the 
treasury, watched the comings and goings of the crowd, and noticed a way of 
generosity from which he called forth profound, God-honouring challenge of our 
societal and personal practices.  Away with the selfishness that looms heavy and 
takes hold without proper attention.  Away with the ways of seeking attention, of 
placing self before others.  Pay attention to this woman, Jesus says, as she quietly  
turns all that on its head.  It is an old, old story for a very present moment. 
 In our present reconciling, with who was giving, what and how, and when, 
and why, may we also notice the noticing.  May we pay attention to the naming, 
even and especially when names are not offered.  The “poor widow” on whom 

Jesus shines that light is a woman with a name.  She was, she is a she: a living, 
breathing, loving, crying, rejoicing, lamenting she, with relationships, and 
struggles, and stories far more detailed than the scant sketch we are privileged to 
receive in Mark 12.  My theology tells me Jesus knew her name, for none are 
unknown by the Divine Love in which he lived and moved.  My humility tells me 
Jesus knew that there are moments when the unnamed are the most powerful 
teachers we might know – as fellow travellers who speak our names in their 
actions, calling us into better reflections of who God has always known and 
dreamed us to be.   

To think about the widow at the treasury is to think about sacrificial giving, 
with an unknown name of power and promise to transform our perceptions and 
practices.  It is a story whose retelling falls in a season of too many unknown 
names.  Not only is this year the centennial marking of the Remembrance Poppy in 
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Canada, it is the centennial marking of the Tomb of the Unknowns in Arlington, 
Virginia.  Lowered into a marble tomb on November 11, 1921, the Tomb of the 
Unknowns holds a single coffin, but it is marked as a plural place.  As described by 
Micki McElya, a professor of history at the University of Connecticut, at the time of 
its inception, many assumed the unknown soldier was a white, heterosexual male.  
Over time, however, there has been growing awareness and space for the 
unknown possibilities of who may be there.  Black, Indigenous, a person of colour, 
a person not defined by binary expectations?  We cannot know, but we can believe 
their sacrificial giving was for a purpose far greater than the self.  Their serving, 

their giving, said away with the selfishness that looms heavy and takes hold 
without proper attention.  Away with the ways of seeking attention, of placing self 
before others.   

In stories of anonymity, God speaks to us of the power of naming:  of times 
and places where we cannot know who is before us, even as we know they are a 
core piece of our own, individual stories.  There is an inseparable bond between 
them and us such that there can be no them and us.  Where one suffers, all God’s 
people suffer.  Where one is left unknown and uncared for, all God’s people lose a 
piece of our intended identity.   

But then, Jesus says, there is grace.  In the unknown, unnamed spaces 
beyond our imagining, and right in the centre of our own unfolding, there is God’s 
grace.  Freely given, again and again, God’s grace brings a telling and a retelling 
such that we will never know anywhere else.  God’s grace sits down, watches, 
knows, and speaks of who we really are.  We are people with the promise of giving 
all we have, for the sake of others to have everything, too.  When it’s all been said 
and done, may our living and breathing, as disciples of Jesus, say without a 
shadow of seeking, that our lives have been a giving of love, for peace.  This is 
mercy, writ large and abundant, and it is sacrificial giving of the highest order. 

Let us pray:   

 
Prayer “Great Big Global Peace Prayer” by Carol Penner 
  (www.leadinginworship.com) 
 

It’s a great big world you’ve made, God, 
and we are small bits upon it. 
The mountains, the glaciers, the bounding oceans, 
the mass of the earth beneath our feet, 
the reach of the stars, and the galaxies stretching 
to infinite distances, known only by you. 
Give us a universal vision, to see our planet as you do. 
Could there be peace on earth, could it begin with me? 
Help me see beyond borders, 
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for there are no countries from space. 
You know all that’s done under the sun, 
and all that needs doing so we can get along. 
We breathe this good air, 
we plant our feet on this good ground, 
we lift our hands and bless all your creation with thankfulness. 
We look to you for all we need to survive and thrive, 
walking a path to a sustainable future. 
In Jesus’ name, let it be so. Amen.    
 

Hymn  “If the War Goes On” (Sing the Journey 66) 
 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community  
 
 As we gather here on this Remembrance Sunday, reflecting on the role of 
our congregational life and work, as builders of peace, I hope you are also planning 
for how you will mark this coming Thursday, November 11th.  Please look for ways, 
in person, online, by television or radio, to be part of local or national 
commemorations.  Locally, at the service led by the Legion, there will be a wreath 
laid at the cenotaph on behalf of our congregation, and we thank Ken Brady for 
bringing our presence and prayers to that sacred service. 
 
 I pray, too, that you are not just observing the news of COP 26 in Glasgow 
but you are planning and learning for the changes you can make, choice by choice, 
in your life here.  What may seem worlds away is part of the same good ground 
Carol Penner named in the prayer following the sermon.  May our choices for the 
planet be understood as choices for peace, justice, and shared resources.   
 

 Please also take time to move through the various announcements offered in 
our weekly collection of updates.  There are notes from Council that we hope are 
keeping you apprised of our ongoing work to be church in this time and place; and 
there will be many more notes in the weeks to come, to help prepare us for the 
season we mark as our Christian new year.  It will be a time of prophetic 
preparation, we hope, and a time of awaiting what and whom God calls us to, next. 

 
Offering   

Invitation 
Every Sunday can be a time of preparation, of awaiting what and whom God 

calls us to, next.  We can answer that call in our participation, our engagement, 
and our tangible support – supporting God’s people, known and unknown, here and 
around the world.  Let us do just that now, as we give thanks with our offering.   
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Song of Thanksgiving    “What Can I Do?” (More Voices 191) 

Prayer 
Just as the poppies of Flanders’ fields display life and beauty, 
may you, O God, bless what we offer back to you 
from our abundance. 
In that blessing, O Christ,  
may what we scatter abroad in your name 
become sources of new life and of beauty 
for an aching world, rooted in your peace, 

which passes all understanding.  Amen. 
 
Prayers for Ourselves and Others & The Prayer of Jesus 

O Great and merciful God of all,  

at this time of gathering in and remembering so deeply,  

we give thanks for who you are  

and who you have created us to be…  

you, the lover of our souls, and the creator  

of the Way of love and peace for all.   

And so it is that we take these fleeting moments  

to speak into and pray for the overwhelming moments  

when things are not as you have created them to be.   

We remember and pray  

for all who suffer as a result of conflict: 

for the service men and women 

who have died in the violence of war, 

each one remembered by and known to you, O God.   

May you give peace. 

For those who love them in death as in life, 

offering the distress of our grief 

and the sadness of our loss; 

may you give peace. 

For all members of the armed forces 

who are in danger this day, 

remembering family, friends 

and all who pray for their safe return; 

may you give peace. 

For civilian women, children and men 

whose lives are disfigured by war or terror, 

calling to mind in penitence 
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the anger and hatred of humanity; 

may you give peace. 

For peacemakers and peacekeepers, 

who seek to keep this world secure and free; 

may you give peace. 

For all who bear the burden and privilege of leadership, 

political, military and religious; 

asking for gifts of wisdom and resolve 

in the search for reconciliation and peace; 

may you give peace. 

O God of truth and justice, 

we hold before you those whose memory we cherish, 

and those whose names we will never know. 

Help us to lift our eyes  

above the torment of this broken world, 

and grant us the grace to pray  

for those who wish us harm. 

As we honour the past, 

may we put our faith in your future. 

Laying down the burdens of our hearts and minds,  

we pick up once more the truth of your healing and joy. 

We choose to rise up  

in the power of your peace-filled love,  

for you are our source of life and hope, now and forever. 

All this we trust to be true because of Jesus,  

the Prince of Peace,  

and so we pray together the words his heart gave to ours, saying: 

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. 
 
Closing Hymn  “O God, Our Help in Ages Past” (Voices United 806) 
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Blessing & Sending Forth 
Go in peace, in the name of the Prince of Peace. 
May all that you say and do, think and are,  
be grounded in the one who sees you, loves you, calls you, redefines you. 
May you go with the blessing of God,  
Creator, Redeemer, Sustainer,  
today and always.  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      
               





Call to Worship – by Juanita Austin, Sicamous BC; Gathering, Pentecost 2 2016 

(Year C), p. 48. (adapted) 

Opening Prayer – by Bill Steadman (adapted) 

Offering Prayer – by Gord Dunbar, Kincardine ON; Gathering, Pentecost 2 2021 

(Year B), p. 46. 

 


