
 
WELCOME:   The MYSTERY which IS  

the LOVE we call “God,” is with you all!  
     Thanks be to ALL that IS HOLY! 

 
This video was recorded on the traditional territories of the Haudenosaunee, the 
Anishinaabe, the Huron-Wendat, and the Chippewas of Lake Simcoe and Lake Huron.  
This territory is covered by the Dish With One Spoon Wampum Belt Covenant, an 
agreement between the Haudenosaunee and the Ojibwe and allied nations to 
peaceably share and care for the lands and resources around the Great Lakes. 

 
 
PRELUDE:   Where Have All the Flowers Gone? 

by Pete Seeger, arr. M. Sirett; abridged  
 

GREETING:   The grace of our CREATOR,  
the peace of CHRIST  
and the wisdom of the GREAT SPIRIT  
is with you all.  
Thanks be to ALL that IS HOLY! 

 
MUSIC:    We Are ONE in the SPIRIT 

Music & Text: Peter Scholtes revised dlh; TUNE: ST. BRENDANS 
 
We are ONE in the SPIRIT, we are ONE at our birth, 
We are ONE in the SPIRIT, we are ONE at our birth, 
And we pray that our unity may one day be restored: 
And they’ll know we are christians by our LOVE, by our LOVE,  
Yes, they’ll know we are christians by our LOVE. 
 
We will weep with each other, we will weep side by side, 
We will weep with each other, we will weep side by side, 
And we pray human dignity may one day be restored, 
And they’ll know we are christians by our LOVE, by our LOVE,  
Yes, they’ll know we are christians by our LOVE. 
 

Music printed under 
LiscenSing #1975 

 

WORSHIP:
Service of Lament

Thomas Berry 
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We will walk with each other, we will walk hand in hand, 
We will walk with each other, we will walk hand in hand, 
And together we’ll spread the news that God is in our land, 
And they’ll know we are christians by our LOVE, by our LOVE,  
Yes, they’ll know we are christians by our LOVE. 

 
PRAYER OF THE DAY 

abigale echo-hawk offered words:  
 
when they buried the children 
What they didn't know 
They were lovingly embraced 
By the land 
Held and cradled in a mother's heart 
the trees wept for them, with the wind 
they sang mourning songs their mothers 
didn't know how to sing 
bending branches to touch the earth 
around them. The CREATOR cried for them 
the tears falling like rain. 
 
Mother earth held them 
until they could be found. 
Now our voices sing the mourning songs 
with the trees. the wind. light sacred fires 
ensure they are never forgotten as we sing 
JUSTICE 

 
 
Reading    Reconciliation 
     By Rebeka Tabondung 
 

We are waking up to our history  
from a forced slumber 
We are breathing it into our lungs  
so it will be a part of us again  
It will make us angry at first 
because we will see how much you  
stole from us 
and for how long you watched us suffer  
we will see how you see us 
and how when we copied your ways 
we killed our own.  
 
We will cry and cry and cry 
because we can never be the same again  
But we will go home to cry 
and we will see ourselves in this huge mess  
and we will gently whisper the circle back  
and it will be old and it will be new.  



 
Then we will breathe our history back to you  
you will feel how strong and alive it is 
and you will feel yourself become a part of it  
And it will shock you at first  
because it is too big to see all at once  
and you won’t want to believe it 
you will see how you see us 
and all the disaster in your ways how much we lost.  
 
And you will cry and cry and cry 
because we can never be the same again  
but we will cry with you 
and we will see ourselves in this huge mess  
and we will gently whisper the circle back  
and it will be old and it will be new.  

 
( chi Miigwech to Rebeka Tabobondung for her poem, first offered for KAIROS 
reflection in the Ecumenical Worship Service in “Making it Matter,” KAIROS, 2011, p.9).  
 
 
ACCLAMATION:  Show Us the Way of Compassion 

Voices: Carol Wegford, Sylvia McCutcheon, Sharon Smyth, Barb Batke 

 
  



GOSPEL:   Matthew 22:34-40 
 

When the Pharisees heard that Jesus had left the Sadducees speechless, they gathered together, 
and one of them, an expert on the Law, attempted to trick Jesus with this question: “Teacher, what 
commandment of the Law is the Greatest?” 
Jesus answered:  “you must love the MOST HIGH God with all your heart, with all your soul and 
with all your mind.’ That is the greatest and first commandment. 
The second is like it: ‘You must love your neighbour as yourself.’ On these two commandments the 
whole Law is based—and the Prophets as well.” 
 

 

SERMON:  Every Child Matters! 
 

  
  

 
For those seeking more detailed information about the history and legacy of 

Residential Schools please go to: 
 

https://holycrosslutheran.ca/2021/06/05/every-child-matters/ 
 

https://indigenousfoundations.arts.ubc.ca/the_residential_school_system/ 



SONG OF THE DAY    God Weeps 
WORDS:  Shirley Erena Murray; MUSIC: Jim Strathdee 

 
  



PRAYERS:   
 

As we hold Tk’emlups te Secwepemc peoples in our hearts, let us pray for all of our indigenous sisters and 
brothers as we seek words to name the horrors of our broken relationship.  
May the GREAT SPIRIT who holds us in LOVE, open us to the pain and sorrow of all survivors of abuse, torture, 
neglect, denial, disappearances, and death.  
Let us remember the families of the lost and disappeared ones. Let us acknowledge the privileges which were 
horded by a culture which was nourished by the church. Let us confess our reluctance to change. May ALL that 
IS HOLY guide us in the ways of justice and reconciliation.  
Let us pray, with open hearts and minds, trusting the SPIRIT to breathe LOVE in, with, through, and beyond us. 
 
Sharon Willan 
 
215 Indigenous Children 
 
Tk'emlups te' Secwepemc and shíshálh nations: 
You have been mourning for decades…  
 
I cannot think in large numbers. 
Truly one child, then one child, counting one young loss at a time. 
If I am in anguish, saying one child, one child; 
If my anger wells over; 
If  my hopelessness brings me to me to my knees -  
 
How much more do you Mothers and Fathers 
Anguish over - this revelation of a mass gravesite  
215 young children, 215 hopes, 215 futures are buried: 
opening up past heartache and loss. 
I mourn with you, standing outside your circle, 
longing… 
longing to stand with you - is it too late? 
 
Holy One, cracks are what let the light in: 
the cracks in our white patriarchal system  
admit light that is blinding - 
all injustices held in stark relief.  
There is no escaping the truth  
of grievous inhumane and immoral actions  
against young children -actions - cumulative, unending  
injurious to whole Indigenous communities. 
 
I am a white settler jolted awake yet again.  
Complicit through privilege and inaction. 
I know I should expect these discoveries 
But - I don’t. I don’t want to.  
I know I should face my shadow and my country’s shadow.  
I don’t want to -  but I must. 
Allow me please to LISTEN to your stories and LEARN from you 
 
Suffering-with-us Holy One, 
215 Indigenous children held in your Love… 
No words can express the caverns of loss… 
No words can make amends…  
No words -  



 
Marney Curran 
 
I am numb. As a parent. As a teacher. As a Canadian. As a part of the church community. 
I have no words. I am silent. 
In that silence 
I will ponder 
I will listen 
I will read. 
I will not shut this out. 
May we all listen and learn. 
May we stand with you who are damaged by this tragedy and so many others. 
May we mourn with you who mourn. 
May we be willing to have difficult conversations with our family, friends, co-workers and neighbours as we 
acknowledge this terrible part of our history. 
 
Andrew Slonetsky 
 
In all honestly, I try to imagine what it must have been like for our First Nations people to encounter 
Europeans. But then I find the differences too extreme, too extreme to imagine. When it comes to the 
story of them losing their children to these newcomers, that’s different. I as a father am devastated. In 
fact, I can’t even finish the thought, as it pushes me to a place where nothing makes sense, and I am 
unable to go there.  
My prayer is to open as much as I am able, so that I can become an ally and fellow human, alongside 
our indigenous brothers and sisters in their quest for truth and justice. I do find hope in the growing 
pride that I encounter in indigenous 
 
Jane Winstanley 
 
We trespassed on their land which was revered as sacred and we desecrated it. 

Forgive us our trespasses. 
We intentionally destroyed their cultures, traditions and languages. 

Forgive us our trespasses. 
We stole their children by force.  Broke up families, parents, brothers, sisters and all their relations.  We denied 
them the wisdom of their elders and prevented them from learning how to hunt and live on the land. We didn’t 
even have the decency to allow families to grieve or bury their children. 

Forgive us our trespasses. 
Freedom denied, institutionalised, foreign religion forced upon them.  
We exposed children to TB, influenza, and other imported diseases.  

Forgive us our trespasses. 
Physically and sexually abused by those in authority; mentally scarred, frightened and intimidated, spirits were 
broken. Instead of showing that God loves each and everyone we called children Heathens, sinners. Yet they 
knew the HOLY ONE more perfectly than us. 

FATHER, forgive them they know not what they do.  
HOLY ONE forgive us for our lack of respect and compassion towards the Indigenous peoples of this land.  
SPIRIT of LOVE forgive our continued racism and prejudice towards those we have trespassed against. 
 
GREAT SPIRIT breathe in us, through us, and beyond us, to make us ONE, ONE in LOVE so that everyone 
may know the peace which comes through justice.  
We pray in the name of the ONE who IS BEYOND the BEYOND and BEYOND that Also, our LOVER, 
BELOVED, and LOVE Itself. Amen. 
 
 



SONG:     Only You O LOVE 
 BALM IN GILEAD: African American Spiritual; Text Marty Haugen 

 
Only you O LOVE, and you alone the broken heart console 
Only you O LOVE, and you alone the wounded world make whole. 
 
O God our rock and haven, our stronghold safe and sure 
Though earth be torn and shaken, in you we stand secure 
Only you O LOVE, and you alone the broken heart console 
Only you O LOVE, and you alone the wounded world make whole. 
 
You guard us faithful LOVER within your sheltering hope 
You nurse us loving MOTHER with milk and healing balm 
Only you O LOVE, and you along the broken heart console 
Only you O LOVE, and you alone the wounded world make whole. 
 
We pray do not abandon the ones you call your own. 
Our comfort and companion we trust in you alone. 
Only you O LOVE, and you alone the broken heart console 
Only you O LOVE, and you alone the wounded world make whole. 
 
Come fill the world with wonder as you O God draw near 
Then break the bow asunder and crush both shield and spear 
Only you O LOVE, and you alone the broken heart console 
Only you O LOVE, and you alone the wounded world make whole. 

 
BLESSING: 
 

What form will our confessions take?  
What shape will our penance turn into?  
What sacrifices will we offer for the sake of justice? 
What tangible fruits will emerge from our promises to do better?  
I don’t know, how we will learn to love our neighbours as we love ourselves.  
But I do know, that if those little lives mean anything to us, at all, then,  
in the name of ALL that IS HOLY, we must, urgently learn to love our neighbours  
as we love ourselves. 
May the GREAT SPIRIT in whom we are ONE, move us beyond our tears, beyond our grief, 
beyond our pain, beyond memorials, so that the wounded may heal, even as we, the wounders 
learn to embody the LOVE which unites us all in the work of justice. 

 
ANNOUNCEMENTS – please see the announcements posted on our website 
 
POSTLUDE:   Adagissimo, BWV 992 

By J.S. Bach 



  



  

Crosslinks Street Outreach Van
provides a range of urgent-care 
services seven days a week.

Make a designated donation via E-transfer
So that we can provide packaged food 

items to be distributed by the 
Street Outreach Van

You can now transfer funds via email to:
holy.cross.donations@rogers.com

for more information go to

www.holycrosslutheran.ca

Join our Worship Team! 
Send an email to holycrosslutheran@rogers.com for the Zoom Link 
to our next Meeting:  Thursday May 13 @ 10am 
 



 
  
 
 
 
  

Financial Report - General Fund January - March 31, 2021

INCOME
Jan-Mar. 
BUDGET

Jan-Mar. 
ACTUAL       

TOTAL OFFERINGS $26,595.60 $17,511.47
Solar Panel Income $2,250.00 $511.68
Fundraising $0.00 $0.00
Gifts $124.97 $0.00
Interest $0.00 $9.90
Government Payroll Subsidy $3,999.99 $2,338.39
Rental: Armitage Daycare $3,225.00 $3,225.00
Online Program Fees $999.99 $0.00
Online Resource Fees $624.99 $0.00
Miscellaneous Income: $0.00 $0.00

Sub-Total General Fund $37,820.54 $23,596.44

2020 Surplus Carried forward $3,199.44 $3,199.44
Bridge Loan Draw $1,249.97 $0.00

TOTAL INCOME $42,269.95 $26,795.88

TOTAL EXPENSES to March. 31, 2021 $38,519.78 $34,181.19

NET LOSS as of March. 31, 2021 -$7,385.31

1

 
Holy Cross will NOT be receiving the Provincial Grant we had hoped for.  
Council is operating under the “Basic Budget” which was approved by the congregation. 
Currently we are running a DEFICIT of $7,385.31 which means we are eating into last 
year’s surplus in order to meet our commitments. Clearly, this is not sustainable.  
The Federal Payroll Subsidy is considerably less than last year and is due to expire in 
June. 
Several big-ticket expenses came due in the first quarter: Insurance, Lift maintenance, 
and several Online revenues will not be realized until the fall. 
 

Please prayerfully consider your financial support. 
So, that together we can reduce our deficit. 

 
 



 
 OFFERINGS: 

There are several ways to ensure that we are able to continue meeting our commitments. 
 

You can mail in your offerings: 
Holy Cross Lutheran Church 

1035 Wayne Drive 
Newmarket, On. L3Y 2W9 

 

You can sign up to our Preauthorized Remittance Program PAR 
contact our Treasurer Sharon Smyth who will guide you 

 

You can go to Holy Cross’ CanadaHelps page to donate just follow the link: 
 

https://www.canadahelps.org/en/dn/36983 
 

E-transfer 
You can now transfer funds via email to: 

holy.cross.donations@rogers.com 
 

 

Make sure you are on our MAILING LIST 
so that we can send you all the Zoom Links 

We want to see your smiling face as often as possible! 
Send an email to: holycrosslutheran@rogers.com  

and we will be sure to send you all our news! 
 
 


