
 

 

Home Worship June 13th, 2021 
Awaiting New Beginnings  

 
 

Centering Ourselves for Worship 
As we prepare now to worship together while apart, I invite you to take three slow, deep breaths and 
allow your space to become worship space for this time.  [brief silence] 
 

Acknowledgement of Territory   

We are gathering in the land of the Passamaquoddy people. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Lighting of Candle, and Opening Words     [by Kathy Roy] 

Carrier of the light, 
I stop at the sight of you; 
a golden orb hanging low in the sky,  
as though suspended between the branches of trees.  
Bringer of the day, 
your gaze lingers in the hazy morning air. You cast a glow over the 
rolling hills and dew-covered grasses, illuminating all that you touch.  
A silent ‘oh ’escapes my lips.  
The unexpected beauty of your light, held within a frame  
of clouds, 
lifts my heart like a flower orienting its face 
to your warmth.  
Breaker of the dawn, the sight of you caught me by surprise  
and kissed my soul awake 
with the shimmer of your golden flame.  
“Arise”, your silent presence cries, “Arise to the ancient rhythm 
of a new day dawning.”  



 

 

Opening Music     Like a Healing Stream 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=m0ItwNE0VQE 
[Bruce Harding, performed with lovely visuals by Red Deer Lake United Church, near Calgary] 

 
 

Opening Prayer 
Today we watch and wait for many new beginnings - new growth of summer flowers and 
vegetables, new emerging, gradually, from isolation as we move towards a Green recovery 
phase in New Brunswick, and soon a new beginning for Wesley and St James with a new 
minister - in a season when many faith communities traditionally welcome new ministries.  
Beginnings can be slow, hesitant, even a little scary at times, Let us ground them deeply in 
ancient faith and modern wisdom as we ponder the newness of life into which we are living 
today and in days to come.  Amen. 
 
 

Readings from Ancient Wisdom          read by Lesley Wells  
 

James 4:7-8. Be patient. 
Be patient, my sisters and brothers, until the appearance of Christ.   See how the farmer awaits the 
precious yield of the soil, looking forward to it patiently, while the soil receives the winter and spring 
rains.  You too must be patient.   Steady your hearts, because the coming of Christ is at hand”. 
 

Mark 4:26-34 the miracle of growth  
4:26 Jesus said further “ The reign of God is like this:  a sower scatters seed on the ground, then 
goes to bed at night and gets up day after day.  Through it all the seed scouts and grows without the 
sower knowing how it happened.   The soil produces a crop by itself - first the blade, then the ear and 
finally the ripe wheat in the ear.  When the crop is ready, the sower wields the sickle, for the time is 
ripe for harvest. ." 
 

Jesus went on to say,”  What comparison can we use for the reign of God?  What image will help to 
present it?    It is like a mustard seed which people plant in the soil; it is the smallest of all the earth’s 
seeds, yet once it is sown, it springs up to become the largest of shrubs, with branches big enough 
for the birds of the sky to build nests in its shade”. 
 
 
Poem:     I Thank You God for Most This Amazing Day by e.e. Cummings 1894-1962  
 

I thank You God for most this amazing day: 
for the leaping greenly spirits of trees 
and a blue true dream of sky; and for everything 
which is natural which is infinite which is yes 
 

(I who have died am alive again today, 
and this is the sun’s birthday; this is the birth 
day of life and of love and wings: and of the gay 
great happening illimitably earth) 
 

how should tasting touching hearing seeing 
breathing any–lifted from the no 
of all nothing–human merely being 
doubt unimaginable You? 
 

(now the ears of my ears awake and 
now the eyes of my eyes are opened) 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=m0ItwNE0VQE


 

 

Special Music      Bells of Norwich  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=I-irwWT3oYg 
by Sydney Carter, performed by the Ohrwurm Folk Orchestra.  [Ohrwurm is, German for Ear Worm] 

 
 

Reflection     Waiting for New Beginnings 

We know about waiting 
We who attend to the seasons know. 
Years ago, I was visiting friends on a farm an hour or so outside Saskatoon,  
It was a dry early summer  
Too dry. 
The seeding was over and done with. 
But when, but how was anything going to come up? 
Time after time the farm-man could be seen walking around looking up at the sky, 
Hoping something was going to come down, 
Please not a wind to cause a dust storm, 
But a nice long gentle rain. 
 
Farmers have to be among the most patient human beings, 
Waiting, waiting, hoping that something would grow, 
That the early and the late rains would come when they needed to and do all they needed to, 
Hoping that hail wouldn’t ruin a flourishing field golden with canola or mustard blossom, blue with flax 
or brown with wheat and barley.  
Hoping that it wouldn’t rain or freeze or snow mid-harvest, 
 
Farmers have a lot more patience than I’ll ever have, 
A lot more faith. 
 
You who are gardeners know something of this faith. 
 
The new Jesus-followers were counselled to have this faith 
The community was young, 
Vulnerable,  
Who knows whether it would take root ,  
Who knows how long its leaders would survive,  
Who knows who’d carry the community forward when they were gone.  
The seeds of that community were planted on barren ground,  
Thorns and weeds could choke the new growth easily even if it got anywhere, 
And who knew if there would be infusion enough of living water  
To bear fruit for one season, 
And plant for the next, and the next after that.   
 
And think of all the faith communities that grew out of that young one- 
But who knew? 
The writer of James didn’t know.   
He could only trust that all would be well, 
He himself wouldn’t be around to see it.  
Just as so long ago Moses didn’t get to go to the promised land. 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=I-irwWT3oYg


 

 

The farmer has a hope of seeing some results in his or her lifetime. 
But not so with many who do the work of spirit or the work of justice. 
Martin Luther King didn’t see it- in fact the dream of racial justice is still not fulfilled.  
Rachel Carson didn’t see it- in fact the dream of climate and environmental justice is not yet fulfilled. 
There are many who spoke out for women’s rights and never saw women get the vote- and gender 
justice is still not entirely here. 
There are activists for gay and lesbian rights who are long gone, Harvey Milk and others, 
And the list goes on.  
 
And if you are a parent, if you are a teacher, if you are a  social worker, or a minister, say, you do the 
best you can today, but you don’t know what will come of it.  
And - the older we get, the less likely we are to see the fruits of our labours,    
As I retire - I realize there’s a lot I’m not going to see. 
 
And when the fruits do appear, they may not be as expected. 
Early Jesus followers thought Jesus might show up any day in person. 
But not so. 
Jesus’ words and ways show up bit by bit through the efforts of his followers  
And the efforts of others working towards the same ends-  
The just and peaceful community, or commonwealth, we still long for.   
 
So how do we await growth that’s a long time coming  
Any gardener knows, 
We don’t ever just wait passively, 
We tend the small beginnings , the small plants as best we can.  
As we do with all young life- young animals  
Or young children-  
We give them the best start we can. 
 
And hindsight helps- 
Looking back to see all who are no longer with us but are woven into the fabric of our faith 
communities- now one more has joined their number.   
And thinking back to those who helped us begin or perhaps begin again and again- 
If I were to list all those who’ve helped me get where I am today, by word or deed or example or 
inspiration,  we’d be here all day.   
Many of them might be very surprised to find themselves on my list. 
 
You never know whose list you would be on- or maybe one day will be on- as someone looks back.    
Your efforts to tend good growth bear fruit beyond your knowing.  
 
And there is a mystery, always a mystery to how it happens, 
How there can be small seeds one day, 
And how then the seed and the soil themselves produce a crop- 
Our efforts are involved but there’s more to it than our efforts, 
There’s more to it than our doing and our knowing.   
 
And- well, sometimes the growth may seem very fragile, it’s all touch and go what’ fruit there will be. 
Ask a gardener, ask a farmer. 
 



 

 

But other times, it takes off- well, like the biblical mustard seed- 
not the same as our mustard seed- 
More like mint- plant mint in your herb garden and you can’t stop it. 
Or Zucchini- who can stop zucchini?    
Jesus seems to be saying- 
This is the commonwealth, the community, of the Divine. 
It may look small and fragile from where you are sitting,  
But something is going to take root and it’s going to grow and grow and grow, 
And nothing can stop it- 
It will thrive and it will give shelter to other living things and new life will be born among its branches. 
 
For me , that’s faith  
It’s not an otherworldly, or after-worldly, faith. 
It’s very much a down to earth, this-world faith. 
 
It’s that goodness, compassion, justice-seeking, mercy have a strength , a power, a resilience 
Which even bad events and harmful deeds cannot stamp out. 
 
We see it in the faces of Muslim Canadians and their allies who are seeking a good, compassionate, 
respectful way forward in this very sad week. 
We see it in the faces of indigenous persons who are speaking out for justice, who are performing 
ceremonies , trying to do things in a good way,  and welcoming the rest of us to be their allies. 
We see it in all kinds of everyday acts of kindness and caring and compassion which make difficult 
days just a little more bearable, surround them with love. 
 
And even though the news can make us weep, 
I always look beyond to see what mustard seed faith is up to, 
Whether its practitioners consider themselves religious or not, 
We can all choose to plant and nourish even the smallest of seeds, 
We can all choose to let them grow, let them be, cooperating with what Love and Creativity are trying 
to bring about in this world.  
 
And as we gradually emerge from COVID isolation, taking one small step out and then another,  
Taking our time, 
As I move into another phase of life, 
As you move into your next chapter as a faith community, 
May we know- 
Even faith as tiny as a mustard seed, 
Even words and deeds which seem too small to be even noticed, 
Weave us into the hidden working of Divine Mystery 
And truly the Green will rise again. 
May it be so!   
 
 

Music for Reflection    The Green Will Rise Again 

https://vimeo.com/463704747 
[Shirley Erena Murray, sung by the Strathdees] 

 
 

https://vimeo.com/463704747


 

 

Offering Prayer 
Loving God, we have been richly blessed in each other and the journey we travel together.  We 
respond with glad and generous hearts, giving what we have and what we are, knowing that we 
are loved and treasured beyond our imagining, knowing that our gifts are needed for the 
unfolding of your creation in beauty and grace.  May our giving and our living send your wisdom, 
compassion and justice into this beloved community and this beloved world., as we seek a new 
season of good growth for us and for all.  Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Community at Prayer beginning with a 
96th anniversary Blessing Prayer for the United Church 

96 years of life. 
96 years of ministry. 
96 years of possibility. 
96 years of story. 
96 years that are a part of 2,000 years gone by. 
 
in the coming year, 
in the coming decade, 
in the coming century, 
in the coming millennium... 
we will continue to be Jesus ’people, 
living out his call. 
We don’t know where that will take us. 
We don’t know what it will look like. 
But we do know this― 
we will never be alone in this journey. 
God is with us. All ways. And Always. 
The peace of Christ holds us, 
and the love of the Creator enfolds us, 
and the wings of the Holy Spirit carry us, 
And in this confidence we continue to nourish good growth where we can. 
And we seek to live in a way that is good news to the indigenous people, the Muslim people, among 
us ,  
We seek to end the racism which still cuts some lives short and brings fear and trauma to others. 
We commit to seeking justice, resisting evil and living with respect in Creation. 
And closer to home, we hold in our hearts those who are ill, those who are grieving, those in any kind 
of trouble, 
And in a moment of silence we hold them in Love and Light.   
These and all our prayers we gather into the words we share as community with those around the 
world and across the ages:  Our Father [or Creator] etc.   
 
 
 
 



 

 

Announcements, Joys and Concerns  
 

Tomorrow is the Service of Remembrance and Celebration for Jean Flewelling at Humphreys 
at 1 p.m.   Pre-registration required - COOP includes information on how to watch online, then or 
later.    
 

Tomorrow Emma Seamon will be ordained -at 2 p.m in Moncton.  Congratulations to Emma as 
she and Jason and Harley Quinn [their cat ] move to Carberry, MB for their next chapter in ministry. 
Next Sunday June 20 will be Jane’s last in-person service at Oak Hill [9:30] and Wesley [11:30] and 
Sunday June 27 will be her last Zoom service and the last time she will be offering a Home service.  
 
 

Closing Music   A Better Place Playing for Change  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZVHOqrw3Jks 
 
 

Blessing and Sending Forth  
Go forth into life’s new beginnings, tending new growth lovingly, waiting for small miracles, 
trusting in the living water of the spirit.  Continue to plant new seeds of justice and compassion, 
loving this world into a better place for all.  Know that your work of head and heart and hand is 
not in vain- trust it to the Mystery who creates and is creating and will create in ways beyond 
our knowing. May it be so!  
 

Sharing the Light   
As we go forth, we know the light will not fail us.  It lives within our hearts.  It travels wherever we go.  
May we let our light shine, knowing it lights the way for others, step by step, day by day.  May it be so  
 
 
Credits  
Opening Words by Kathy Roy.  Blessing part of the Community at Prayer from the United Church of Canada service 
offered for June 10 [our 96th anniversary] Other words and prayers by Jane. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZVHOqrw3Jks

