
 
 

Trinity United Church  
Beamsville 

 

 

 
 

 
 

Sunday, November 21st, 2021 
 

Reign of Christ Sunday 
 

Taking Another Look at  
The Life-Changing Work of Christian Vision 

 
 
 



2 
 

 
Sunday, November 21st, 2021 

Trinity United Church, Beamsville 
Reign of Christ Sunday 

 
Taking Another Look at 

The Life-Changing Work of Christian Vision 
 





“Blessed are you brave one… 
You, who do small acts of great love.” 

 
(Kate Bowler, ‘A Blessing for the Brave’) 

 


 
Gathering Music           Andrew Poaps, Music Director                                         

 
Welcome                Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz 
 Hello everyone, and welcome to this time of worship. 
 Would you believe there was a time, in the ‘before-time’, when I didn’t think 
much, or sometimes at all in advance, about what I would say to welcome you 
here.  This isn’t the formal “call to worship”, after all.  This is hello, nice to see you, 
let’s settle in and prepare to worship.  Easy-peasy, right… wrong; very wrong when 
life feels anything but rhyming, and all kinds of hard. 
 So, here I am, very grateful for all who have reached out to me, our family, 
our beloved niece Meagan, with words of encouragement, messages of love, and 
compassionate prayer.  Your accompaniment makes me that much more grateful to 
be in this space with you; still very humbled that I am able to welcome you here; 
and still, above all, amazed by what can happen when we prepare our hearts and 
minds for worship.  Let us do just that… 
 

Lighting the Christ Candle  
 
Call to Worship 
“Blessed are you brave one… You, who do small acts of great love.” 
So writes the historian, the psalmist, the real-life, everyday Christian named Kate, 
who knows the truth of this life’s unexpected, unwanted ways. 
Full of swift and fierce change, without notice or advance contemplation,  
this life can steal the certainty of steady breath, just like that. 



3 
 

And yet you are here. 
And yet we are here, together, in this mysterious but brave act of worship. 
We are here, together, in the presence of unwavering capital-L Love: 
to bravely say - in this choice to simply be, to receive, to rest in hope -  
that this is still God’s wondrous world,  
and we long to see it again, with fresh eyes and ways. 
Though the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the ruler yet.   
Let us be, together, bravely, in this small but powerful affirmation of great Love. 
 
Hymn  “This Is God’s Wondrous World” (Voices United 296) 
   

Acknowledgement of Traditional Territory                  Rosemary Addison   
 
Opening Prayer & The Prayer of Jesus (Voices United 914) 

Faithful God, with thankful hearts we pause this day 

to be reminded of our grandest hope: 

that the calamities, the demands, 

even the blessings of this world 

do not have the last word. 

You are the one who was and is, 

and who is yet to come — 

a ruler of a different kind. 

Open our hearts to the comfort, the challenge, 

and the mystery of this good news. 

In the name of Jesus Christ, your faithful witness, 

we lift together the words his heart gave to ours,  

coming before you, O God, as children to the loving arms of a mother, praying: 

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  “Seek Ye First the Kingdom” (Voices United 356) 
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Growing Together “Better Than Sudoku” 

 

Hymn  “Spirit, Open My Heart” (More Voices United 79) 

 

Scripture  Revelation 1: 4b-8 (The Inclusive Bible)  Jane Capell 
 

Grace and peace to you, from the One who is, who was, and who is to come, 
from the seven spirits before the throne and from Jesus Christ, the faithful witness, 
the Firstborn from the dead, sovereign of the rulers of the earth. 
 To Christ – who loves, and who has freed us from our sins by the shedding 
of blood, and who has made us to be a kin-dom of priests to serve our God and 

Creator – to Jesus Christ be glory and power forever and ever!  Amen. 
 
 Look! Christ is coming on the clouds 
 for every eye to see, 
 even those who pierced Jesus, 
 and all the peoples of the earth 
 will mourn over Christ. 
 So be it!  Amen.   
 
 “I am the Alpha and the Omega,” says our God, “who is, who was and who 
is come, the Almighty.” 
 
Message  “The Mysterious Sator Square” 
 
 I cannot tell you how many times I have stopped, started, re-started, erased 
in whole or in part, this morning’s sermon.  There are a few reasons for that.  First 
and foremost, this past week has, in so many ways, really stunk.  In a different 
space, I would use more colourful language.  For now, I’m trying to hold a sense of 
the appropriate.  The life-changing news received in our family; the life-changing 
news received by some of your families; the life-changing news for countless in 
British Columbia, and climate refugees all over the world…  Shall I go on?  The 
hard realities bear down in almost unbearable ways.  The waters of grief are rising.  
More than ever right now, I approach the news cycle with bracing caution, 
struggling to come to terms with the intersection of hope-filled faith and fear-filled 
reality.  
 In the repeated spaces of helplessness, I have put my phone’s playlist to a 
healthy workout, often landing on the work of Audrey Assad.  At first glance, she 
might not be the musician, the artist, to whom I would feel drawn.  She was raised 
in a very conservative, almost contra-United Church of Canada environment, and 
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converted to Catholicism in her mid-twenties.  About 6 months ago, Audrey Assad 
announced she is no longer a practicing Christian.  I don’t presume to know what 
that means.  I know that I find great solace in the music she offered while a 
practicing Christian, and her stance of equal parts rejection and embrace sit in a 
reasonable space in my heart. 
 In the midst of her albums on repeat, her 2019 holiday album started to 
play.  It is simply called “Peace”, and has the expected collection of lulling, 
soothing songs of winter and love-filled skies of falling gifts.  Quite jarringly, 
however, those melodies were interrupted by the unexpected sounds of “The Battle 
Hymn of the Republic” – at least that is the tune.  It immediately conjured strange 
memories of being taught that song in public elementary school, in classic 1970s 

assumption that it was a good fit for everyone, or anyone.  The heavy and 
sweeping tones of Christian triumphalism ring out in every note of that piece, and I 
was reaching for the off button when the lyrics challenged me otherwise.  The tune 
was familiar, the words were not.  Beyond “my eyes have seen the glory”, there 
were words of overturning.  The Audrey Assad version is actually called “Your 
Peace Will Make Us One”, and it moves with slow, sweeping rejection of anything 
resembling right by might.  The words speak, instead, of a new way in an old 
conundrum of following Jesus through a world that challenges us at so many turns. 
Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord 
You are speaking truth to power, You are laying down our swords 
Replanting every vineyard 'til a brand new wine is poured 
Your peace will make us one 
 
I've seen You in our home fires burning with a quiet light 
You are mothering and feeding in the wee hours of the night 
Your gentle love is patient, You will never fade or tire 
Your peace will make us one 
 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!... 
 
In the beauty of the lilies, You were born across the sea 
With a glory in Your bosom that is still transfiguring 
Dismantling our empires 'til each one of us is free 
Your peace will make us one 
 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
Your peace will make us one 
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 In her life as a Roman Catholic, Audrey Assad may have learned that this 
day, this Reign of Christ Sunday – still known in many circles as Christ the King 
Sunday – is barely a century old.  Unlike many of our Christian days, holidays, 
turning of days, Reign of Christ Sunday was established as recently as 1925.  
According to the website known as ‘The Practicing Catholic’, this feast day (or in 
our tradition, this day of celebration) was instituted at a time of rising secularism.  
Others note the rising waves of early Nazi politics and European dictatorships.  The 
institution’s institution of a feast by Pope Pius XI was intended to underscore 
separation from the state, while reminding Jesus’ followers that he alone is to reign 
in our hearts, minds, and life choices.  It falls on this Sunday prior to our beginning 
of Advent – the Sunday eve, if you will, of the Christian new year, and a time of 

beginning again.    
All these years later, global politics sits in too similar a space.  Decisions by 

some of the most powerful can make little sense and leave ever-widening gaps 
between the glory they claim and the suffering of the silenced, the marginalized, 
the everyday people in this everyday world.  The list of what we do not understand 
is unusually long.  We remain a people of faith in a faith without easy answers.  
The One who is and was and is to come has yet to shake the snow globe of life 
events in ways that let the shiny flakes fall down in predictable patterns… as if the 
text from Revelation was ever wanting to suggest that possibility, or that Divine 
use of power and cruel planning.   

To follow Jesus is to follow the truth that, in the words of Vance Morgan, this 
is a faith filled with hard sayings and no easy answers.  The texts of our faith are 
run-through with hard sayings “because they run roughshod over our desire that 
our dealings with what is greater than us be similar to a convenience store 
transaction.  “What do I need to do in order for X to happen, in order for Y not to 
happen, in order for Z to get a break?” are the sorts of questions we so often want 
answered, but they are always the wrong sort of question when directed toward 
the transcendent.”   

The reign of God we might seek is rooted, in a sense, in looking for sense, 
for patterns, for easy and discoverable answers to mysteries.  Like the mysterious 
Sator square, we seek the comfort of rational explanation.  As described by Keith 
Giles, this small etching was “discovered in the ruins of a Pompeii house covered in 

the ash of Mount Vesuvius’ eruption in 79 AD.”   
R O T A S 
O P E R A 
T E N E T 
A P E R O 
S A T O R 

“This Sator/Rotas Square has also appeared in the catacombs of Rome.  Included 
in this square are five words in Latin which roughly translate to: “The sower/farmer 
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with his eye on the plow turns the wheel with care.”  [The square is] Essentially a 
veiled reference [some argue] to the sower parable told by Jesus, with references 
to the “plow” as a nod to discipleship and keeping our eye [and our hands] to the 
plow [which is yet another metaphor used by Jesus in terms of discipleship]. 

But that’s not all. 
Notice that the first word “ROTAS” runs left and right at the top of the square, but 
also runs north and south at the far left of the square. Now, notice that “ROTAS” at 
the top and “SATOR” at the bottom are the same word written backwards and 
forwards. Notice also that “OPERA” and “APERO” in the next rows are mirrors of 
each other. Now, notice that the center word “TENET” is itself a palindrome 
[meaning it’s the same spelled forward or backwards]. Also note that “TENET” runs 

left and right and north and south which forms a cross in the center of the square. 
And please also notice that the letter “T” is fixed at the center top and bottom, and 
the center-left and right. [The letter “T” was synonymous with the symbol for the 
cross]. 

So…what’s the big deal? 
Well, if you take those letters and scramble them – keeping the letter “N” at 

the dead center – you end up with the phrase “PATER NOSTER” which, in Latin is 
the beginning of the Lord’s Prayer: “Our Father”. And also, there are two sets of 
“Our Father” which form the shape of the cross with the two letters “A” and “O” left 
over. Why are those significant? Because “A” and “O” map to the words “Alpha” 
and “Omega”.”  

All of this, Keith Giles concludes, was an early Christian way of sharing their 
faith in an interesting and creative way. 

But why?  Why in this way?  I don’t know.  Perhaps if anything, this 
mysterious Sator Square speaks to the timeless human longing to bring methodical 
sense to a mysterious world where our deepest longing is to know God’s faithful 
presence… because even when we think we know how to map it all out, in neat 
word patterns, things go awry.  As Vance Morgan tells the story, about a decade 
ago he was on sabbatical when he heard “the poet Michael Dennis Browne speak 
of an insight that unexpectedly came to him as he mourned the tragic death of his 
younger sister, a woman for whom family and friends had gone hoarse with their 
prayers and petitions for healing. And she died anyway. What the hell is going 

on?,” Giles asks.  He goes on to quote the poet Browne, who said, in the midst of 
the unknowns and suffering, “It came to me that this is not a God who intervenes, 
but one who indwells.” That changes everything. The inconvenience of trying to 
believe in a God who never calls, writes, or tweets is transformed into the 
challenge of being God in the world.” 

When nothing else adds up, or down, across or backwards, God who is and 
was and will always be is a God who indwells.  This is the power of a present 
capital-L Love, that brings hard sayings without easy answers, but still calls us to 
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let our lives be empowered, defined, held and transformed by the holy invitation to 
be Love in the world.  Small acts of great love are brave and earth-shattering 
because they speak to the promise of presence when all else feels shattered.  
When so much seems and feels unrecognizable, the brave choice to live by small 
acts of great love is most revolutionary power we can wield.  It can change how we 
see the world.  It can change how we live in this world. 

   
Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord 
You are speaking truth to power, You are laying down our swords 
Replanting every vineyard 'til a brand new wine is poured 
Your peace will make us one 
 
I've seen You in our home fires burning with a quiet light 
You are mothering and feeding in the wee hours of the night 
Your gentle love is patient, You will never fade or tire 
Your peace will make us one 
 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!... 
 
In the beauty of the lilies, You were born across the sea 
With a glory in Your bosom that is still transfiguring 
Dismantling our empires 'til each one of us is free 
Your peace will make us one 
 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
Your peace will make us one. 
 
Let us pray: 
 

Prayer  
O God of ancient time and present moments;  

You who is and was and is still to come,  
may your reign of love overthrow  
all other notions of power and pride.   
May we rest in your healing ways,  
for the kind of kin-dom you have always called into being.  Amen.   
 

Hymn  “My Soul Cries Out” (More Voices 120) 
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The Life & Work of Our Church Community 
 
*An Invitation to next Sunday’s Outdoor Tree Lighting at 6:30pm 
 
*An Invitation & Video from Trinity’s Outreach & Social Justice Working Group with 
the GPS (Gather, Participate, Serve) Committee 

 
Offering   

Invitation 
About this time last month, I read an article in The Christian Century, written 

by graduate student Margaret Kearney.  The piece is called “The kingdom of 

heaven is like the Brooklyn Public Library”.  We’ll get the link on to our website so 
you can take it all in, but this seems the right space to read the closing sentences, 
where the author says: “the kingdom of heaven is like a library.  Its power has 
nothing to do with coercion or control.  It strives toward order but does not make 
an idol of its own rules.  What it has it must give away.  And somehow, in giving 
everything away, the library only becomes more itself.  To live like a library! To 
open our doors, to hold nothing so tightly that we destroy it, to give and give and 
gain our souls in the giving.”; what wondrous love is this.   

Let us celebrate God’s invitation to give, and your faithful response. 
Song of Thanksgiving    “What Can I Do?” (More Voices 191) 

Prayer 
Abundant God, 
prophecy says you are coming with the clouds for every eye to see. 
Until that day, may the tithes and offerings we bring each week 
do the holy work of making your reign 
real in this community and in this world in need. Amen. 
 

Anthem “Go Light Your World”  
 
Prayers for Ourselves and Others  

In your praying this week, we have many hearts to hold and lives to support.  On 

behalf of the Addison family, please know that George is in the hospital undergoing 

tests for an episode with his heart.  Rosemary also asked me to share with you that 

their dog Max, whom many of you know and love, is at the end of his life and this 

is heart-breaking for George and Rosemary, as it would be at any time, but 

especially now.  Please hold George, Rosemary, Max and all their beloved family 

and friends in tender, hope-filled care.  
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I also ask your prayers and compassion for Liz and Norm Fielding, their children, 

grandchildren, and beloveds, as they continue to absorb the news that Liz’s 

prognosis with cancer is painfully difficult and grim.  Her time with us is short and 

that is not how anyone wants it to be.  I will be going to see Liz and Norm this 

afternoon, to bring our collective love and prayers for peaceful release from all 

suffering.   

 

Across this community, this country, this world, the list of the suffering is enormous 

and overwhelming.  I can’t stop thinking of the people of British Columbia; of the 

gut-wrenching changes brought upon so many, in the blink of an eye.  May our 

responses be concrete, generous, and faithful, as we realize the effects of our 

actions, in this place, rippling out beyond our seeing.   

 

Last but not least, of course in all of this, I can’t stop thinking about our 19-year-

old niece Meagan, my brother and sister-in-law, and their two older daughters.  

Last Sunday’s accident is an ever-present reminder of life’s fragility, but also of the 

power of community, and the many realms of healing.  Please continue to pray for 

Meagan, now out of ICU but in the early days of her long, slow but brave journey 

of recovery.  Please pray also for her cousin Alexandra, walking with her at the 

time but miraculously not hit; and please pray for the driver who did not see the 

girls crossing the street.  May mercy and peace be upon his aching heart, as his life 

is changed forever, too.   

 

Let us pray: 

O God whose glory is around us, even when we cannot see or know; 

You, who speaks truth to power, laying down our swords,  

Replanting every vineyard ‘til a brand new wine is poured: 

May your peace make us one. 

O God whose healing Love is unfailing, even when we cannot see or know; 

You, who keeps the home fires burning with tender mercy, 

Mothering and feeding in the wee hours of the night: 

Thank you for your gentle, patient love, that will never fade or tire. 

May your peace make us one. 

O God whose beauty was born in a faraway place and time,  

In a place beyond our reach and understanding, 

We give glory to the possibility of Divine Love 

Dismantling empires of selfishness, destruction, and assumption,  

Holding truth and justice before our questioning ways, 
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Calling us to a freedom we might accept bravely, humbly, honestly. 

May your peace set us free. 

May your peace make us one. 

For the aching, the suffering, the weeping, the dying, the truth and justice-seeking, 

We sing and we pray, 

In the promise of your great Love. 

Glory, glory, hallelujah!   

Your humble power holds us securely, forever,  

With hope of what is still to be. 

Amen.   

 

Closing Hymn  “Be Thou My Vision” (Voices United 642) 
 
Blessing & Sending Forth 
 
“Blessed are you brave one… 
You, who do small acts of great love.” (Kate Bowler, ‘A Blessing for the Brave’) 
This is your time, once more, to live in and by  
God’s life-changing view of the world. 
Go now with the blessing of God,  
who is now, has always been, and will be forever,  
moving us toward truest peace. 
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                    
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Used with Permission & Gratitude: 
 
Opening Prayer & Offering Prayer – by Hans Holznagel as posted at 
www.ministrymatters.com for November 21, 2021. 
 
Prayers for Ourselves & Others – adapted from ‘Life in Liturgy’ from the 
Christian Church (Disciples of Christ); reposted at https://re-
worship.blogspot.com/2018/07/pastoral-prayer.html 
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