
Home Worship  Service August 16th, 2020 
 

Widening the Circle of Blessing 
 

“Justice is what love looks like in public” [Cornel West] 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Invitation to Worship 
You are welcome in this place. You are bearers of the Divine Light!  You are called into beloved 
community with each other , and with all this wondrous world.  Draw near, and receive what you need 
for your heart and soul today! 
 
We Sing:  Come Now O People (Uyai mose) By Alexander Gondo of Zimbabwe 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gAy9f1pjdYU 

led by a Mennonite group Resonate 

Many You-tube versions but I picked this one as the easiest to sing with if you can pick it up. 
At home you can play it more than once if you want to! 
 
 

Prayer-adapted from Psalm 85  
Let me hear what you will say, O God, 
For you will speak peace to your people, 
To the faithful who turn their hearts towards you. 
Surely wholeness and wellbeing are near those who look to you- and your Light will shine in 
our midst. 
Mercy and faithfulness will meet.  Justice and peace will embrace. 
Faithfulness will spring up abundantly from the earth, 
And your Spirit will fill us with grace. 
 
 
 

Readings   readings read by Bev Tedford 

 
Contemporary Reading Victoria Safford on hope  
Our mission is to plant ourselves at the gates of hope — not the prudent gates of Optimism, which are 
somewhat narrower; nor the stalwart, boring gates of Common Sense; nor the strident gates of self-
righteousness, which creak on shrill and angry hinges; nor the cheerful, flimsy garden gate of 
“Everything is gonna be all right,” but a very different, sometimes very lonely place, the place of truth-
telling, about your own soul first of all and its condition, the place of resistance and defiance, the piece 
of ground from which you see the world both as it is and as it could be, as it might be, as it will be; the 
place from which you glimpse not only struggle, but joy in the struggle — and we stand there, beckoning 
and calling, telling people what we are seeing, asking people what they see. 

https://www.instagram.com/
playfulspiritphotography/ 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gAy9f1pjdYU
https://www.instagram.com/playfulspiritphotography/
https://www.instagram.com/playfulspiritphotography/


A Very Challenging Story from Matthew 15: 21-28 

15:21 Jesus left that place and went away to the district of Tyre and Sidon. 
 

15:22 Just then a Canaanite woman from that region came out and started shouting, " Heir to the Son 
of David, have mercy on me! My daughter is tormented by a demon." 
 

15:23 But he did not answer her at all. And his disciples came and urged him, saying, “Please get rid 
of her! She keeps shouting after us. " 
 

15:24 Jesus answered, “My mission is only to the lost sheep of the house of Israel." 
 

15:25 But she came and knelt before him, saying, “Rabbi, help me." 
 

15:26 Jesus answered, “But it isn’t right to take the children's food and throw it to the dogs." 
 

15:27 “True, Rabbi” she replied, “ but even the dogs get to eat the scraps that fall from the table. " 
 
15:28 Then Jesus answered her, “Woman, you have great faith.  Your wish will come to pass. “At that 
very moment her daughter was healed.  
 
Reflection by Jane:  An Uncomfortable Story for Our Time   
 

Shocking words from Jesus  

 Yes, they are shocking! 
They fly in the face of everything you’ve heard about Jesus. 
Perhaps you grew up on gentle Jesus meek and mild who was always nice to everybody and so 
should we be- but then why’s he being so rude?   
Or perhaps you’ve come to know Jesus as a seeker for justice, for inclusion, a messenger of God’s 
love for everybody-  
But why would he say- I’m not here to help you. 
And why would he suggest someone of another race or culture was a dog? 
We love dogs, but we still know that’s rude- he’s saying the woman and her daughter are not quite 
human. 
Humans get to sit at the table after all. 
Dogs don’t- they are not supposed to anyway. 
 

This story is not a Sunday school favourite. 
You can see why.   
How would you teach this one to your children?   
If you’d like them to be more like Jesus, this is not what  you had in mind. 
 

I’ll bet the farm that this story is based on something real. 
Would Jesus’ later followers make it up?    
I don’t think so.  
It’s way too embarrassing!   
 

So what’s the back story? 

Here’s my take.   
 

First- we know all about compassion fatigue, don’t we? 
All humans hit their limit from time to time. 
 

Jesus is fully human- and how could anyone fully human not be worn out when everyone wants a 
piece of them? 
Jesus can’t catch a break - even when he takes a boat across the lake, they are waiting for him on 
the other side. 
 

And then, Jesus teaches and practices generosity all the time, reaches out to those on the margins all 
the time-  
But his community runs on a shoestring, - there is only so much person power, so many resources. 



They couldn’t feed the 5000 plus every day.   
 

What if there’s only so much to go round? 
Who should get it? 
 

Well their people of course- meaning the Jewish community of Galilee and Judea. 
That’s their family- and there’s enough of them., without taking care of everyone else.   
And isn’t that Jesus ‘job description- to take care of his people, the children of Abraham and Sarah?   
 

By these standards, this Canaanite woman shouldn’t expect anything. 
She’s not part of the family. 
 

And there’s an uglier dimension - embarrassing for Jesus’ worshippers-  
Jesus implies that the likes of her aren’t even someone else’s children, 
They are dogs,  
Not on the level of humans.   
Jesus is talking like a racist. 
Now this is truly upsetting.   
 
What about you and me today? 

We believe in generosity too, don’t we. 
We believe in compassion. 
We believe we should love our neighbour. 
 

But we’ve got COVID fatigue. 
These days, it’s harder to reach out and be generous and kind.   
I’m not saying you don’t but you have to work a lot harder at it. 
 

And messages of scarcity are all around. 
Will there be enough flour when we go to the store, or will the price of food keep going up? 
What about our retirement savings? 
Can our businesses, our non-profits, our churches make it? 
Can our health care system cope if too many come down with COVID?   
 

And on top of this, we are keeping our social circles small- maybe even smaller as school starts- 
We are keeping borders closed. 
We are anxious if we see American or Quebec license plates-   
Or even people we don’t know- who can tell where they’ve been?    
 

We are protective of selves and each other for good reason, 
But we can get insular. 
We can get focused on protecting our own, 
And so, for example, I hear- not from you but I hear unkind words spoken about temporary foreign 
workers- as if they are causing the COVID problem.    
 

You can see how tempting it is for any of us to retreat into a very small circle of those we know and 
those we feel safe with, take care of our own. 
 
But this is not how the story ends.  

This Canaanite woman won’t be silenced. 
And with good reason. 
 

Other versions of this story tell us the woman is Syro-Phoenician- as you would expect in the region 
of Sidon and Tyre- ancient Phoenicia, modern Lebanon. 
Here she is from a much more marginalized background- Canaanite-  
 

 
It’s no accident that the Canaanites were dogs in the eyes of Jesus. 



the use of the outdated term Canaanite reminds us of that- a catch-all name for indigenous people 
covering a wide geographical area, including land taken over by the Hebrews.   
The Hebrews took over the Canaanites land  
And imposed their God, considering the Canaanite gods to be mere idols. 
The Hebrew Scripture book of Joshua suggests that the Canaanites were to be exterminated, and 
indeed had been annihilated.   
The Canaanites were, if you like, ancient indigenous people- and the Hebrews colonized their land- 
and did what they could to destroy them.  
And that’s how those remaining got to be treated like dogs- and not pampered house pets like our 
dogs, I’m sure. 
 

She says well to you, Jesus, we may be dogs- 
We don’t expect you to set a place for us, 
But why can’t we gather up table scraps? 
Even dogs get those.   
 

A light goes on for Jesus. 
And at that moment her daughter is healed.  
 
Healed from what? 

Maybe the demon wasn’t hers after all. 
Maybe she was demonized by a society that told her she was worthless, 
Less than, undeserving even of table scraps. 
 

And isn’t that what many still need healing from? 
 

Black people. 
Indigenous people. 
Other people of colour. 
 

Healing from racism, 
From slavery,  
From genocide. 
You name it. 
And we’ve learned of late- that healing still has a long way to go.  
 

And think of those temporary foreign workers- 
They come from Latin American, Caribbean and Asian countries  
countries like Mexico, like Jamaica, like the Philippines, 
All still trying to recover from centuries of being colonized by North Americans and Europeans, 
Not being able to make enough money to survive and feed their families at home, 
Going wherever the work is, for pay and conditions many of us would not accept. 
 

And do we not see, all these lives matter  
Sure our lives matter too but we’ve always known that- 
We’ve always been at the table.    
We have all had our struggles- but the door isn’t slammed on us, the wall isn’t built to keep us out.    
 

The story keeps speaking  

This story is a turning point for the Jesus community. 
They aren’t just there for the children of Abraham and Sarah. 
These aren’t the only children of God. 
It’s time to stop demonizing the Others, the Outsiders. 
It’s time to stop treating them as less than human. 
It’s time to make room for all in the divine family.  
And to follow Jesus is to learn what time it is- 
And to open our arms, and our doors and our hearts. 



And , uncomfortably, if even Jesus could be racist, so can we-  
And to follow him is to admit that and try to get over it,  
For our own healing and that of everyone else.  
 

As we’ve retreated indoors and shrunk our circles, 
This story keeps telling itself-  
Black lives matter, 
Indigenous lives matter, 
The lives of people from Mexico and the Philippines matter, 
Palestinian lives matter,  
Lebanese lives matter. 
All should be at the table, 
None should be demonized. 
All should be fed. 
And all should know they are beloved children of the Creator, 
The Holy One, The Universe,  
Use what words you will. 
 
May we help to make it so. 
 
 

Reflection Music:   Child of God   Mark Miller 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2oK9NukOoHg 

sung by Clifton United Methodist Church, Ohio 
This church says of itself: “We are an all-inclusive, progressive faith community, and Reconciling [i.e. Affirming] 
Congregation where all are welcome at God’s table. Truly all people - all genders, races, ages, cultures, ethnic 
backgrounds, gender identities and expressions, economic circumstances, family configurations, or differences 

of faith perspectives- are fully included participants in the life of the community.  
[it’s worth checking out their website!] 

 

Minute for Mission  
Today’s gospel story takes place in what is now Lebanon  

Donate Now    

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2oK9NukOoHg
https://www.gifttool.com/donations/Donate?ID=1955&AID=2274&PID=6119


Note: As part of the United Church's Emergency Response Fund, 100% of your donation goes directly 
to emergency relief with 85% of your donation responding to this designated emergency and 15% 
responding to future emergencies that do not receive intense media coverage. Donations to Mission & 
Service enable the United Church to cover all of the costs of emergency response work without 
deducting any fees from your donation. 

 
Offering 
We have been touched by Compassion. We have glimpsed a vision of beloved and inclusive 
community.  And so, we offer our gifts of hand and heart, to build such community and share 
such compassion.  May our giving open doors, set welcome tables, and remove barriers, that 
all may find food and home and hope and friendship, that all may be set free to be all they are 
meant to be. In the name of One whose heart opened to those in need. Amen  
 
 

Prayers   

Persistent Spirit, 
we see you in all that pushes us beyond our limitations, 
challenging us to expand our vision and our imagination. 
May we listen to those who challenge us, 
those who are our teachers. 
May we take the risk of reaching out in welcome and friendship.  
Compassionate Spirit, we see you at work in the healing and transforming of relationships, 
in the voices of those who seek their rightful place at the table of abundance. 
May we be part of healing and mending the world, 
responding to those who need food, shelter and health care, 
those trying to survive in war zones or refugee camps, 
those trying to find a place in our own country or community. 
May we work towards a world safe and welcoming for all. 
May we make common cause with all who act out of compassion, all who care for the neglected and 
forgotten, all who bear witness to a vision of peace and justice for humanity and creation. 
Spirit of comfort and healing, you work through our care for those who most need our care, those who 
are suffering in body , mind or spirit, those who grieve the losses of loved ones, or bear other burdens 
- In a moment of silence, we pause to hold them in the warmth and light of our love. 
 
May they and may all feel the comfort and consolation they need. 
And may caring and compassion touch them through us, even as we also find the consolation and 
care we each most deeply need. 
These and all the prayers of our hearts we offer in the name of the one who lived and modelled 
beloved community, in the words  shared by Christian communities in many times and places: Our 
Father.[or Creator, or Mother]…  
 

https://www.united-church.ca/social-action/act-now/covid-19-global-response


Announcements, Joys and Concerns 

• Please note that the Open Door has been changed to Wednesday August 19th 3-5 pm 

• Labyrinth  -  "We are slowly finding our way into the church building again as we adjust to the 
pandemic precautions. The Wesley labyrinth will be open for individual walkers on Tuesday 
afternoon, August 25. There will be half-hour time slots between 1:00-4:00 pm. If the demand is 

sufficient, we will also open on the 26th.  Please email Francie Howard at francie.rosie@gmail.com 
if you wish to sign up for a time slot to enjoy this meditative walk. It is so peaceful to be in that 
sanctuary alone!" 

• Face to Face St James  -  St James people, please mark your calendars:   We have been missing each 
other so we are planning a face to face gathering once it's cooler but still fit to be outdoors.    
Sunday September 20, 11:30 a.m., Scotch Ridge Hall parking lot.   Short worship and picnic, please 

bring your own chair and your own food and drink.    Physical distancing and other safety protocols 
to be followed.   [Rain date: September 27]     We will remind you again nearer the time!    

 
We Sing     Draw the Circle Wide  [by Gordon Light]  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zBNQ3zA7ulU 
sung by the Community of Christ, Brighton 

 
Blessing  

Let us go from this place knowing that we are born of divine Compassion.  Let us go with compassion 
for ourselves. Let us go, welcoming, open, and compassionate to friends and strangers. May we, and 
may all, find our place in the wonder and beauty of Creation, precious as bearers of the Divine, blessing 
and blest. Amen. 
 
 
Music for Going Forth   “You’ll never walk alone” (Rodgers and Hammerstein)  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6gpoJNv5dlQ 
sung by a Virtual Choir with Harrison Sheckler 

 
 
Unless otherwise indicated, prayers are by Jane Doull  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Don & Annie McMorran 

 

Lawrence Doughty 
by 

Alice & Gary Groom 

 
 

Dedication in memory of 
 

by Karen Dempsey 
 Dedication in memory of  

 

mailto:francie.rosie@gmail.com
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zBNQ3zA7ulU
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6gpoJNv5dlQ

