
ZOOM Worship for June 27, 2021 
A Time of Lament/Communion 

  
Territorial Acknowledgment and Announcements 
We acknowledge that the land on which we gather is situated upon traditional territories 
of the Erie, Neutral, Huron - Wyandot, the Haudenosaunee and later the Mississauga of 
the Credit First Nations. 
The territory is mutually covered by the Dish With One Spoon Wampum Belt Covenant, 
an agreement between the Iroquois Confederacy and the Ojibway and other allied 
nations to peaceably share and care for the resources around the Great Lakes. 
Today, this remains the home to many Indigenous people from across Turtle Island and 
we are grateful to have the opportunity to work in their community, and to share and 
respect Mother Earth. 
  
Announcements 
  
Centering Music:  “Send Your Holy Spirit”  VU 370 
Send your Holy Spirit on your gathered people, 
merciful and loving God, hear us, as we pray. 
  
Call to Worship: 
One:  As we come together this morning may the Spirit of Christ infuse this time of 
worship. 
Two:  In our togetherness, as God’s speaks, may our hearts and minds be open to 
receive God’s words to us in the songs, reflection, prayers, time of lament and the holy 
meal. 
One: May this time together ignite in us a desire to be more intentional and genuine in 
our relationships with God and neighbour. 
  
Opening Prayer:                                                                            -Robin Wardlaw, 
Toronto 
One:  Spirit of all that lives, fall afresh on us 
Two:  melt us, mold us, fill us, use us. 
One: Spirit of the God of life, 
Two:  make us one in love: humble, caring, selfless, sharing. 
One:  And when we are not these things, 
Two:  come and disturb us: send your messengers, remind us of your ways. 
One: Forgive us our pride, our lack of care, our selfishness, our attachment to 
possessions. 
Two: Spirit of the living God, Spirit promised by Jesus, fill our hearts with love. Let us 
join together in praying in song: 
  
The Lord’s Prayer: (sung) VU 959 
Our Father, in heaven, 
hallowed be your name. 
Your kingdom come, your will be done 



On earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread, 
Forgive us our sins, 
as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Save us from the time of trial, 
and deliver us from evil, 
For the kingdom, the power and glory are yours 
now and forever.  Amen 
  
Opening Hymn:  “When We Seek Language”  MV 49 
When we seek language to praise you, O God, 
all we can utter seems stale, tame, or odd. 
Tongue-tied and word-lost, we struggle to find 
phrases that slight neither heart, soul, nor mind: 
  
Infinite intimate unbounded friend, 
cosmic companion who loves without end, 
nearer than heartbeat, more subtle than breath, 
keener than insight, and stronger than death. 
  
Steadfastly loving, you gave us your Word, 
living among us on earth, seen and heard, 
teacher and healer whose promise came true, 
dying and rising to make all things new: 
  
Infinite intimate unbounded friend, 
cosmic companion who loves without end, 
nearer than heartbeat, more subtle than breath, 
keener than insight, and stronger than death. 
  
To be our guardian, supporter, and guide, 
you sent your Spirit to stay by our side, 
source of community, wellspring of prayer, 
power to strengthen, and courage to dare: 
  
Infinite intimate unbounded friend, 
cosmic companion who loves without end, 
nearer than heartbeat, more subtle than breath, 
keener than insight, and stronger than death. 
  
Scripture reading:    Second Corinthians  5: 1 – 10 
For we know that if the earthly tent we live in is destroyed, we have a building from God, 
a house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens. For in this tent we groan, longing 
to be clothed with our heavenly dwelling— if indeed, when we have taken it off we will 
not be found naked. For while we are still in this tent, we groan under our burden, 
because we wish not to be unclothed but to be further clothed, so that what is mortal 



may be swallowed up by life. He who has prepared us for this very thing is God, who 
has given us the Spirit as a guarantee. 
 
So we are always confident; even though we know that while we are at home in the 
body we are away from the Lord— for we walk by faith, not by sight. Yes, we do have 
confidence, and we would rather be away from the body and at home with the Lord. So 
whether we are at home or away, we make it our aim to please him. For all of us must 
appear before the judgement seat of Christ, so that each may receive recompense for 
what has been done in the body, whether good or evil. 
  
Reflection:   “Paradise Calls to Us” 
  
Hymn:  “My Life Flows On”    VU 716 
My life flows on in endless song, 
above earth's lamentation. 
I hear the sweet, though far off hymn 
that hails a new creation. 
Through all the tumult and the strife, 
I hear the music ringing: 
It finds an echo in my soul - 
how can I keep from singing? 
  
What though my joys and comforts die? 
My Saviour still is living. 
What though the shadows gather 'round? 
A new song Christ is giving. 
No storm can shake my inmost calm, 
while to that Rock I'm clinging: 
since Love commands both heaven and earth, 
how can I keep from singing? 
  
When tyrants tremble, sick with fear, 
and hear their death knells ringing: 
when friends rejoice both far and near, 
how can I keep from singing? 
In prison cell and dungeon vile 
our thoughts to them are winging: 
when friends by shame are undefiled, 
how can I keep from singing? 
  
I lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin; 
I see the blue above it; 
and day by day this pathway smooths, 
since first I learned to love it. 
The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, 
a fountain ever springing: 



all things are mine since I am Christ's - 
how can I keep from singing? 
  
Offering Invitation                                  -   Kate Gregory, Belwood, Ontario 
Prayer of Dedication: 
One: Creating and Creative God, in your generosity you gave us all gifts, and we have 
not buried them. 
Two:  We have repurposed them, filtered, even reshaped them. 
One: They won’t look the same now but they are still your gifts. 
Two: So, changed but renewed, we offer them to you as the love, gentleness, and 
wonder you bring out of us. 
One: Use our offerings for the work of your church in the name of Jesus our Lord. 
Amen. 
  
A Time of Lament 
  
Special Music:   “Love Over Hate”  (Pat Mayberry / David Kai) 
  
Reflection of our history 
 
Sacrament of Communion 
Invitation to Communion 
  
Music:  “Christ Comes to Us”  (Frombach/Pethel) 
  
Prayer for Others 
  
Prayer of Thanksgiving – Each time you hear the phrase “This is a sign of your love” 
please respond with “And your love gets bigger and bigger” 
  
Remembering Jesus as we Break Bread and Fill the Cup 
One:  Jesus took bread, gave thanks, and broke it, saying, “This is my body given for 
you. Do this in remembrance of me. This is a sign of your love . . . 
All:      And your love gets bigger and bigger. 
Two: Then Jesus took the cup of wine, “This cup that is poured out for you is the new 
covenant in my blood.  This is a sign of your love . . . 
All:      And your love gets bigger and bigger. 
  
Prayer after Communion                                             - Gord Dunbar, Kincardine, Ont. 
One: In the power of love, O Spirit, may you bless what we have partaken of this day. 
May the bread we ate feed our passion for loving kindness. 
Two: May the juice we drank empower us to drink deeply of your love for each and for 
all. May the act of joining in this meal of remembrance motivate us to come together 
with all your creation in love. 
One: Bless us with grace and with faith as disciples of the Way. Amen.  
  



Closing Hymn:  “Sent Out in Jesus’ Name” MV 212 
Sent out in Jesus' name, 
our hands are ready now 
to make the earth the place 
in which the kingdom comes. 
The angels cannot change a world of hurt and pain 
into a world of love, of justice and of peace. 
The task is our to do, to set it really free. 
O help us to obey, and carry out your will. 

Commissioning                                                                -Sandy Ferguson, Edmonton, 
Alta. 
One: Go forth, witnessing to our membership in the Body of Christ. 
Two:  Let us show to the world the blessings that we receive from God. 
One:  Let us share our faith in Christ that brings healing to the brokenness around us 
Two: and our calling from the Spirit to reach out to all who feel lost and proclaim the 
Good News: God is with us! 
One: Amen. 
 
Choir Choral Benediction:  “A Choral Benediction”  (Don Besig) 
  

 
Reflection 

  
"PARADISE CALLS TO US" 

(Scripture: 2 Corinthians 5: 1 - 10) 
  
The first book in the Bible, Genesis, calls the place where we find ourselves living "east 
of Eden." This is another way of saying "not paradise." 
  
We find ourselves living in a place of turmoil, pain and disease and often our response 
is to live like “all is well” or “with a little more effort we can fix it.” We are working on it 
but try as hard as we might we can’t seem to move beyond the Ecclesiastes 3 world 
which begins with there “is a time to be born, and a time to die.” 
  
Poet Ann Weems, who I mentioned in last Sunday’s reflection regarding her 50 Psalms 
of Lament surrounding the violent death of her son Todd  less than one hour after his 
21st birthday, wrote this poem about Todd when he was 5. The poem is entitled “I Hope 
You Get Your Feelings Hurt.” 
  
For some reason, including in the midst of this pandemic plagued world, we have a 
residual memory of paradise lingering within us. 
  
Singer Paul Simon "The thought that life could be better is woven indelibly into our 
hearts and our brains." 
  



English band "Coldplay" recorded a song in 2011 entitled "Paradise." "When she was 
just a girl, she expected the world, but it ran away from her reach so she ran away in 
her sleep. And dreamed of para-para-paradise, para-para-paradise, para-para-
paradide, paradise every time she closed her eyes." 
  
Former United Church Moderator, the Rt. Rev. Peter Short, refers to us a "paradise 
haunted creatures." 
  
Many people live with "this is not how it should be" and like the apostle Paul inwardly 
sigh and groan for something better even paradise. 
  
Bunk, all of this is bunk, is how scientific materialists would respond to thoughts of 
paradise. Materialists believe that the physical world is the only reality. 
  
Our thoughts, sensations, joys and aches consist entirely of physiological activity in the 
tissues of the brain. Beliefs, feelings and emotions are problems to be explained away. 
  
Our memories, ambitions, sense of personal identity and free will are no more that the 
behavior of a vast assembly of nerve cells and their associated molecules. We are 
nothing but a pack of neurons. 
  
Will power, mind over matter, are illusions. There is no such thing as purpose or 
meaning, there is no room for God. 
  
Accumulated facts and data replace meaning and purpose. 
  
If materialism is true, why don't most people believe it? We live thinking things "ought to 
be different." To quote the Rt. Rev. Short again, the "ought to be" is "nothing less that 
the insurrection of the subjugated knowledge of Eden." 
  
The thought that things can be better is woven into our hearts and our brains. We are 
paradise haunted creatures. 
  
The apostle Paul speaks of the inner groaning of people over the state of many things. 
Do you not long for things to be better? The Spirit of Jesus at work in our lives gives our 
lives meaning and purpose and calls us to do our part in making things better in this 
world for every creature. 
  
Ernest Boyer, Jr.’s words resonate deeply with me. “God is not a belief to which you 
give your assent. God becomes a reality whom you know intimately, meet everyday, 
one whose strength becomes your strength, whose love, your love. Live this life of the 
presence of God long enough and when someone asks you, “Do you believe there is a 
God?” you may find yourself  answering, “No, I do not believe there is a God. I know 
there is a God.” 
  



Death is not the end. With the promise of life beyond this life, in a place where there is 
no greed, no layoffs, no sickness, bullying and pain, no death, we find strength for 
carrying on, continuing to make a difference, while encountering pain and loss. 
  
Paradise calls out to us. 
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