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Sunday, November 14th, 2021 

Trinity United Church, Beamsville 
25th Sunday after Pentecost 

 
The Life-Changing Work of Christian Vision 

 




“We are securely protected through love, in joy and sorrow,  
by the goodness of God…  

All shall be well, and all shall be well, and all manner of things shall be well.” 
 

(Julian of Norwich, Revelations of Divine Love, 15th Century) 
 



 
 

Gathering Music           Andrew Poaps, Music Director                                         
 

Welcome                Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz 
 Good morning and welcome to this new day, and this new time to worship 
together.  Whether you are gathering in this time from your home, holding it 
before you in print, or gathered here in the sanctuary this morning, may you know 
and trust that the space you have chosen is holy.  This is the holy ground of 
worship, and it is good to be together again this day. 
 In a little while, you will hear me reference The Rev. Dr. Otis Moss III, of 
Trinity United Church of Christ in Chicago.  In the same piece from which I will be 
quoting, he described this moment from a number of years ago:  He said: 

“As a pastor I am privileged to witness people engaging in the act of worship. 
One morning an elder in our congregation was worshiping with reckless 
abandon. It was as if she were possessed and made drunk by a multitude of 
joyous and reverent angels. Her body became an instrument for a composition 
that the rest of us could only faintly hear. She took hold of every song and 
prayer as if each word held the secret of life and was the key to entering the 
holy of holies. She shouted, cried and talked back to the preacher with an 
urgency rarely seen in our tradition. Even with our strong Pentecostal proclivities 
and our tradition of call and response, there was something different about the 
nature and flavor of her worship. I was blessed to have the opportunity to speak 
with this elder later. What she said delighted and stunned me. “I grab hold of 
worship so hard because it may be my last time!” What if we always worshiped, 
sang, prayed, read, hugged, laughed and meditated as if it were the last time? 
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 May that prospect not frighten us but motivate us – to a place of 
gratitude, awareness, and fullness of sight, for this moment, right where we are, 
and the God of the Universe who meets us here. 
 Let us prepare our hearts and minds for worship… 
 
Lighting the Christ Candle  
 
Call to Worship              (by Katherine Hawker, http://liturgyoutside.net/) 
Come with what you have. 

For you who grieve this day 

know that you are invited to bring the broken pieces of your heart. 

Loved by one another, we discover God's love for us. 

Come with what you have. 

For you who come with gladness 

know that your melody will find harmony. 

Accepting God's love for us, we are called to love one another. 

Come with what you have. 

For you weighed down by too many 'shoulds' and 'what-ifs' 

know that here you may lay down the burdens of guilt and shame. 

Loved by one another, we discover God's love for us. 

Come with what you have. 

For you who have the answers, 

know that new questions await you. 

Accepting God's love for us, we are called to love one another. 

Come with what you have. 

For you who come seeking, 

know that your questions are safe in the presence of God. 

Loved by one another, we discover God's love for us. 

Come to this place of praise and beginning again,  
and know that you are welcome here!                        
 
Hymn  “Praise, My Soul the God of Heaven” (Voices United 240) 
   
Acknowledgement of Traditional Territory                    Rosemary Addison 
 
Opening Prayer & The Prayer of Jesus (A Paraphrase by Jim Cotter) 

O God in whom we live and move and have our being, 

we gather in this time and place, in the unity of our longing for peace. 

We gather in the complexity of our longing to accept ourselves 

http://liturgyoutside.net/
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in all our finite ways. 

We gather in the beauty of trust that you see and know us as we are; 

that you love us and cherish us:  despite, because, through, beyond.   

May your compassion and patience echo deep in our bodies, minds, spirits. 

May we live in and through your abiding Love, for the sake of all your world.   

All this we pray in the Way of Jesus, remembering that he called on our hearts to 

join together, praying: 

Eternal Spirit, 

Earth-maker, Pain-bearer, Life-giver, 

Source of all that is and all that shall be. 

Father and Mother of us all, 

Loving God, in whom is heaven: 

The hallowing of your name  

echo through the universe! 

The way of your justice be followed  

by peoples of the world! 

Your heavenly will be done  

by all created beings! 

Your commonwealth of peace and freedom  

sustain our hope and come on earth. 

With the bread we need for today, feed us. 

In the hurts we absorb from one another, forgive us. 

In times of temptation and test, strengthen us. 

From trials too great to endure, spare us. 

From the grip of all that is evil, free us. 

For you reign in the glory of the power  

that is love, now and forever. 

Amen. 

 

Sung Response  “Spirit, Open My Heart” (More Voices 79) 

    *refrain, verse 2, refrain 

 

Celebrating November Birthdays:  The Gift of a November Snowfall 

 

Growing Together “How’s your Christmas prep so far?” 

 

Hymn  “I Can Feel You Near Me God” (More Voices 48) 
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Scripture Hebrews 10: 11-25 (New Revised Standard Version)          Tania Szabo 
 
11 And every priest stands day after day at his service, offering again and again the 
same sacrifices that can never take away sins. 12 But when Christ had offered for all 
time a single sacrifice for sins, “he sat down at the right hand of God,” 13 and since 
then has been waiting “until his enemies would be made a footstool for his 
feet.” 14 For by a single offering he has perfected for all time those who are 
sanctified. 15 And the Holy Spirit also testifies to us, for after saying, 
16 “This is the covenant that I will make with them 

    after those days, says the Lord: 
I will put my laws in their hearts, 
    and I will write them on their minds,” 
17 he also adds, 
“I will remember their sins and their lawless deeds no more.” 
18 Where there is forgiveness of these, there is no longer any offering for sin. 
 
19 Therefore, my friends, since we have confidence to enter the sanctuary by the 
blood of Jesus, 20 by the new and living way that he opened for us through the 
curtain (that is, through his flesh), 21 and since we have a great priest over the 
house of God, 22 let us approach with a true heart in full assurance of faith, with 
our hearts sprinkled clean from an evil conscience and our bodies washed with 
pure water. 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 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. 
 
Message  “From the Hill of Testimony:  

An Audience with Bina Venkataraman – and Jesus” 

 
 Before we begin this morning’s message, I want to offer my thanks to Tania 
– for reading this text from Hebrews, for wearing that fabulous birthday hat on 
behalf of all November babies, and for her early appreciation of the image on the 
front of the printed copy.  You may have caught a glimpse of it in the opening 
slides of the PowerPoint?  Not surprisingly, it popped up in an image search, 
responding to my request for something on “changed vision”.  It came with an ad 
from a laser surgery company and had a sidebar paragraph on the power to correct 
myopia or near-sightedness:  the challenge of seeing things farther away.  It’s a 
physical condition, but I’m certain it is one of the most common spiritual conditions, 
as we wrestle with the longer view of ourselves.  It is often so tempting to focus in 
on our most recent mistakes, or to fixate on the things we have done wrong.  It is 
also a debilitating point of view, as it denies us the beautiful vista in which I believe 
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God sees and places us:  as beloved, treasured, irreplaceable, and an exquisite 
work in progress.  I believe God holds us and invites us to the life-changing place 
of Christian vision.  It is a concept, a theme, I think about often, but with good 
reason, I hope.  I trust and I hope it is where God longs to move us, prayer by 
prayer, compassion by compassion. 
 That is some of what we’ll try to think through this morning. Let’s begin in 
prayer… 
 
 Many moons ago, I started playing with and thinking about the very title of 

this sermon.  “From the Hill of Testimony:  An Audience with Bina Venkataraman – 
and Jesus”.  Doesn’t that sound overly lofty?  In my head and heart, it made sense.  
It makes sense, still, enough so that I’ve stayed with it.  With your patience, I’m 
going to break it down a little bit, to perhaps make a little more sense to us all. 
 In order of appearance, “The Hill of Testimony” is a direct nod to the 
translation of Gilead.  I have not been re-reading or binge watching The 
Handmaid’s Tale.  I have been taken in by the work of Marilynne Robinson, and a 
long but important quote in her novel, appropriately titled Gilead.  In it, you can 
hear a character say this: 
“Theologians talk about a prevenient grace that precedes grace itself and allows us 
to accept it. I think there must also be a prevenient courage that allows us to be 
brave - that is, to acknowledge that there is more beauty than our eyes can bear, 
that precious things have been put into our hands and to do nothing to honor them 
is to do great harm. 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) 
 There is a ridiculous amount to unpack in that but suffice to say it has taken 
me down the rabbit holes of exploring generosity, courage, and grace.  It has also 
taken me down the rabbit hole of Gilead itself, to discover it’s translation.  It is 

where we might place ourselves now, to stand on the hill of testimony, to hear and 
receive this word from Hebrews – for the sake of receiving and enacting greater 
generosity and courage; for the sake of opening ourselves more fully to God’s 
generous, courageous grace. 
 With all of that preamble, the word from Hebrews today is not an easy piece 
to process.  It is large, and holds concepts of belief that can drive some to despair, 
others to distraction, others to downright discomfort.  The letter to the Hebrews, as 
it is often called, is often described as heady, complex, and difficult.  The Rev. Dr. 
Otis Moss III describes today’s reading as coming “from the mysterious and 
misunderstood word of encouragement or sermon titled Hebrews.”  Calling on Tom 
Long’s work, Otis says: “The key to getting at this text is to engage it as a 
sermon and not as a pastoral letter. It is rooted in homiletics, speech, metaphor 
and movement of the heart—not in simple instruction or doctrine formation. This 

https://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/2481792
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is a word crafted for a specific people by a caring preacher.  Our text is a brief 
portion of a larger sermon. The preacher has completed [their] run on the power 
of Christ as the ultimate sacrifice and on how we as God’s children are forgiven 
through Christ. The preacher is now ready to engage the community in a new 
point about worship. “Therefore, my friends” (NRSV), also translated as 
“brothers and sisters,” is the preacher’s call for collective worship.” 
 What does that mean for me, you say?  It means that this is a text in 
which we are invited to see ourselves as God sees us:  as precious beings, 
created in and by Divine Love, for the purposes of a holy vision beyond our 

solitary selves.  This is a text where we are invited to see ourselves as precious 
beings invited to gather in a community, a collective of fractured, struggling, 
uncertain beings, trying our best to see the longer view.  We come to hear this 
call for collective worship, offered from the hill of testimony, inviting us to the 
longer view of who we are and who God has always known and loved us to be.  
From the hill of testimony, it is no longer possible to stay in the self-deprecating, 
often self-destroying place of extended, close-up analysis.  From the hill of 
testimony, in the sermon we call Hebrews, we are invited, called, beckoned by 
the outstretched arm of the Creator, to see and accept ourselves in the 
recreated power of Love:  generous, courageous, grace-filled Love.   
 Some of my theological friends might be rolling in discomfort now, for fear 
that I have just described worship as an act of ascribing human worth.  It is not.  
It is, however, a process of understanding more about ourselves, as we ascribe 
most fully the worth of God, who pours out mercy and comfort, despite all that 
we do not yet understand or see of our own beauty.  The two become 
inseparable, as worship, with great abandon, holds us open to seeing and 
feeling, in every facet of our being, that we are held in a picture much greater 
than our failing eyes can behold.  We don’t have to hold it all at once.  I’m not 
sure we ever can or should.  We can most certainly give thanks for God’s choice 

to do just that, on our behalf.   
 And so it is that I hear again the description by my colleague from Trinity 
UC in Chicago, that this text from Hebrews is a preacher’s invitation.  It is not a 
plea but an invitation:  to embrace and be embraced; to accept that there’s 
nothing to prove or earn; that there is a place for us, to come as we are.  It is an 
invitation to experience the story differently; to experience ourselves differently, in 
the midst of a culture that demands much, expects much, and perpetually seeks to 
expose and analyze all that is wrong…as if we don’t know our flaws to be there 
already. 
 It is then, this preacher’s invitation for us to see ourselves from the hill of 
testimony and perspective:  to stand with the likes of Bina Venkataraman, calling 
upon the human gift to learn and accept, entering each next moment with all that 
we have lived already.   We are, in Venkataraman’s description, living in a reckless 
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age – but we need not think ourselves abandoned to figure it all out again, for the 
first time.  With the optimist’s telescope, with the telescope of wisdom, experience, 
faith tradition, and the proclaimed, living words of Jesus, we can be in the here and 
now even as we cast our eyes up and out, to see with clarity, the greater work of 
God’s love in us, across time.   

And so it was, with all of that and today in mind, I was “attending” yesterday 
a course in an ongoing series from my alma mater seminary and their Centre for 
Religion & Its Contexts.  The course, the preparatory work, is part of a larger track 
and goal to expand my EQ – my Emotional Quotient or Emotional Intelligence, for 

the sake of those I work with, and for my own sake.  Hearing the wisdom of the 
instructor that, as a pastor and spiritual counsellor, “You can only take somebody 
as far as you’ve gone yourself”, I was, and I am trying to go deeper in 
understanding who I am and how I live and move and have my being.  

As is my type and my way, I had done all the recommended homework for 
the class.  I showed up, online, accompanied by my stack of books on the 
Enneagram.  I looked forward, eagerly, to learning about the intersection of 
spiritual practices with my “type”, just as the course outline had suggested.   

What I had not anticipated, in all my careful planning, was an exercise in 
which we were paired up and separated into breakout rooms - just the two of us, 
each of us coming with the question associated with our type - and the task of 
receiving this same question, repeatedly, for five consecutive minutes. Our answers 
each time were to be a sentence or less. They could vary. They could stay as 
similar as we thought they could be. The only response we would receive was 
“thank you.” No other feedback would be offered. No other conditions were laid 
out, except that we would be gentle with ourselves.  

And so, for 5 consecutive minutes, I was asked what seemed an impossible 
question: “What is beautiful about your flaws?” Repeat, repeat, repeat. “What is 
beautiful about your flaws?” At first, I faltered. It was so hard to wrestle out the 

words. In classic type 1 fashion, I was seeking the perfect words. In time, though, 
when I laid down that self-imposed expectation, and just let the question rest, the 
honest answers started to flow, and with them, also my gratitude. For to be asked 
what is beautiful about my flaws, was to accept both my humanity and the divinity 
of the Holy One who loves me with them.  Five minutes came face to face with five 
decades, but in a good and beautiful way.  It is a long work in progress, but it was 
a pivotal place of seeing again, in a brand-new way, from the hill of God’s great 
testimony, about who we really are, and how we are loved, no matter what.   
 Standing as we are, then, at the edge of the altar of Hebrews again, it is my 
prayer that on our very personal pilgrimages of coming home, we would hear again 
the invitation of the preacher above all preachers:  the voice of the Holy One who 
not only writes law on our hearts and minds but etches onto the beauty of our 
finite beings the truth that we are held, fiercely, gently, forever.   
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Video  “Tattoed” by saltproject.org (from Isaiah 49: 13-16) 
https://www.saltproject.org/progressive-christian-resources-for-small-
groups/resurrection-downloadable 
 
Prayer  
God, to you alone be the glory:  for your mercy, your love, your vision, of us, as 
your collective, complex, beloved people.  We lift your name in grateful hope and 
joy, in generosity and courage, compassion and renewal.  Amen.    
 

Hymn “Bring Many Names” (Voices United 268) 
 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community 
*An Invitation from Trinity’s Outreach & Social Justice Working Group 
with the GPS (Gather, Participate, Serve) Committee 

 
Offering   

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

Prayer 
 
Anthem “Bow the Knee” (arr. Tom Fettkke) 
 
Prayers for Ourselves and Others  

 

“We are securely protected through love, in joy and sorrow, by the goodness of 
God… All shall be well, and all shall be well, and all manner of things shall be well.” 
(Julian of Norwich, Revelations of Divine Love, 15th Century) 
 

The wisdom of this 14th & 15th century mystic is not offered as trite washing away 
of each day’s struggle and pain.  It is offered as prayer that we would know the 
strength of One whose presence does not waver.  While a particular moment can 
feel far from well, the love of God will not alter.  In this, all shall be well, in time.  
 
Ron Burton and family – coping with the recent news of a cancer diagnosis with a 
very uncertain future 
 
“A Prayer for the Road Ahead” by Carol Penner 
I seek you, God, in the spaces of my life. 
The spaces between what I’ve done 
and what I’ve left undone . 
The spaces between my convictions 

https://www.saltproject.org/progressive-christian-resources-for-small-groups/resurrection-downloadable
https://www.saltproject.org/progressive-christian-resources-for-small-groups/resurrection-downloadable
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and my actions, 
the spaces between all that I hoped to do, 
and what I’ve actually done. 
I come with humility, 
knowing that I can’t always see 
the way I’ve disappointed you, 
nor can I always see 
the long-term effects of the good I’ve done . 
This is a prayer for the road ahead, 
which is an empty space stretching before me. 
Fill me with a burning compassion 
for my brothers and sisters, 
a love that will not let me go. 
Give me courage to give boldly, 
love simply, 
hope deeply, 
risk greatly. 
My light is small, 
my time is short, 
but let it shine for you, 
always, ever, all for you. 
Amen. 

 
Closing Hymn  “O World of God” (Voices United 258) 
 
Blessing & Sending Forth 
 
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                    

 


