
 
Welcome:    
 
Prelude:   Hymn to Freedom 
    by Oscar Peterson  
 
Invocation:   
 

The DIVINE MYSTERY, which is LOVE, 
the power of CHRIST that rises in every act of LOVE, 
and the comfort of the SPIRIT which breathes LOVE into the Cosmos, 
is with you all. 
Thanks be to ALL that IS HOLY! 

 
Song:    Come Let Us Dream 
      WORDS”  John Middleton; Tune:  O WALY WALY 
 

Come, let us dream God’s dream again. 
Come, one and all, let us ascend 
the mountaintop where those of old 
saw God’s new day on earth unfold. 
 
The lame shall walk, the blind shall see, 
the doors swing wide, all prisoners free, 
the lowly raised, the proud brought low. 
This is God’s dream: let justice flow. 
 
When hatred ends and war shall cease, 
so all may dwell in deepest peace,  
then be assured the time is near  
when perfect love casts out all fear. 
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Prayer    
 
Seeking for LIGHT, we long for a messiah who will drive out darkness to let freedom 
ring to  usher in justice and peace to all people regardless of race, clan, or creed. 
Remembering all those who have struggled to climb mountains of injustice, let us open 
our own eyes, so that our vision might see beyond skin colour, creed, sexual 
orientations, or tribe, so that we too might dream dreams of lands free from divisions 
born of ignorance, hatred, and greed.  
Knowing that the SPIRIT of LOVE lives and breathes in, with, through, and beyond 
each one of us, challenging us to be all that we are created to be, let our worship grant 
us the power of WISDOM to be LOVE in the world.   Amen. 
  

 
   
  
  



Song:   We Shall Over Come verses 1, 2, 3, & 5 

 
 



 
Reading:   Matthew 9:9-16 

 
The disciples of John the Baptizer came to Jesus and said, “Why is it that while we and the 
Pharisees fast, your disciples don’t?  
Jesus replied, “How can the guests at a wedding feast mourn while they are still all 
together? 
The time will come when the guests will be left alone; then they will fast.  
Jesus said: 
“No one sews a piece of unshrunken cloth onto an old cloak, because the patch will pull 
away from the cloak and the tear will get worse. 
Nor do people put new wine into old wineskins—if they do, the skins will burst, the wine will 
run our, and the skins will be ruined.  
No, the put new wine into new wineskins, and both are preserved.” 
  

 
 
  



Song:  Welcome New Wineskins 

  



 
 
Gospel:  John 2:1-11 

 
On the third day there was a wedding in Cana of Galilee, and the mother of Jesus was 
there. 
Jesus and his disciples had also been invited to the wedding. 
When the wine gave out, the mother of Jesus said to him, “They have no wine.” 
And Jesus said to her, “Woman, what concern is that to you and to me? My hour has 
not yet come.” 
His mother said to the servants, “Do whatever he tells you.” 
Now standing there were six stone water jars for the Jewish rites of purification, each 
holding twenty or thirty gallons. 
Jesus said to them, “Fill the jars with water.” 
And they filled them up to the brim. 
He said to them, “Now draw some out, and take it to the chief steward.” 
So they took it. 
When the steward tasted the water that had become wine, and did not know where it 
came from (though the servants who had drawn the water knew), the steward called the 
bridegroom and said to him, “Everyone serves the good wine first, and then the inferior 
wine after the guests have become drunk.  
But you have kept the good wine until now.” 
Jesus did this, the first of his signs, in Cana of Galilee, and revealed his glory; and his 
disciples believed in him. 

 
Reflection: GOD Is Positively Drunk on Spondic LOVE! 
 
  

St. Augustine of Hippo:  
354-430 C.E. “On the Trinity”



Music:   I AM the DREAM 
     
 

  



 
Prayers of the People 
 
 

Eric Schultz: 
 
ESSENCE of the Cosmos, the creation story invites us into one vision of beginnings. The 
writer who took the ancient oral tradition and wrote it down begins with water and divine 
existence.  The wisdom of the ages still astounds, for these two, water and spirit, remain 
fundamental in us. Fill us with awe and wonder, open our minds and spirits to recall those first 
words that we be comforted by what is familiar and challenged by ever unfolding theories of 
our beginnings. I recall my sense of the fluidity at centre of creation as described by my Old 
Testament professor.  Eyes closed, as though in prayer, the Hebrew words tohu vavohu were 
repeated over and over. tohu vavohu, tohu vavohu, tohu vavohu. These sacred words sound 
like what they mean – nothing yet something; formless, like the wind, the waves, the spirit. 
Like the tumbling waves, where the same water forming molecules of hydrogen and oxygen 
rise and fall as they meet the shore again and again may we be created and recreated with 
new beginnings, new years, new clothes, new miracles, new wine skins, new understandings, 
new dreams, new actions. Awakened by the stories of what has been to possibility of what 
might be when Love moves as freely and as powerfully as the waves may we live, move and 
act as Love in the world. 
COMFORTING PRESENCE, change is as inevitable in our lives as it is in the evolving 
cosmos.  For many this change brings hopeful signs of justice and reconciliation.  For others, 
change is frightening and confusing.  The current wave of the pandemic has increased 
restrictions on family and friends visiting in hospitals, long-term care and retirement 
communities where patients and residents benefit from familiar faces and stories.  Tohu 
vavohu can also be interpreted as “confusion”; I pray for those for whom dementia, delirium, 
depression and anxiety are part of daily living.  May we continue to discover new and 
meaningful ways of reaching out, being the revelation of love in times of distress. 
Jesus lived in a time and a place of great threat and turmoil.  To speak, or act in ways that 
drew attention was risky and bold. Miracles and teaching certainly would drawn the interest of 
the oppressed and the oppressor.  May we be more aware of the need for freedom and justice 
and our experiences as both oppressed and oppressor.  The stories of Jesus are profound, 
amazing and frightening when we seriously hear the message and strive to follow.  Bless our 
struggles and our successes, the best wines come from vines that thirst for water, whose roots 
run deep and wide. 
Mary recognized the need at the wedding, may our eyes be open to what the world needs 
now. Help us to follow, to see, to dream, to serve, to lead, that we might be the wine in the 
wineskins, in the water jars filled to the brim. That we might be LOVE that is fluid and flowing 
with justice for the earth and all that dwell therein. Amen. 
 
Jane Winstanley: 
 
Imagine all the people Sharing all the world, You may say I'm a dreamer But I'm not the only 
one I hope someday you'll join us And the world will live as one. 
I can’t get John Lennon’s words out of my mind this week. The dreams and visions and 
imaginings of LOVE can work miracles and have brought new life to so many.  
Medical miracles, humanitarian miracles, peaceful miracles and we give thanks for all those 
dreamers and workers who have given their lives to restore health and hope to many. 
 



GOD of visions and dreams you have given all of us an innate sense of justice, even the 
smallest child has a strong sense of what is fair. You have given us a desire for peace. You 
have promised us that living waters will flow through us. 
Jesus came that we might have abundant life. Some of us do – many don’t.  
What has gone wrong? Why is life so unfair? Why do I have more than I need and others live 
on the streets of Toronto? 
Something has stopped the flow of LOVE – fear, greed, insecurity, status seeking 
consumerism, ‘not my problem’ syndrome? 
Renew in me Your sense of justice.  Help me take down the barriers to LOVE.   
Unlike the pharisees may I not judge others by what they do or don’t do, how they live, what 
they look like, where they come from. 
But like the disciples free me from traditional social constructs and fill me with the joy of Your 
presence. 
Let the image of Niagara Falls remind me of the abundance of your LOVE, ever flowing, overly 
abundant, full of life and energy. 
Give me dreams and visions to inspire and encourage me. 
Renew Your spirit of LOVE within me and let it flow out to those around me and far from me, 
known and unknown.  Amen 
 
Sharon Willan: 
 
HOLY ONE, according to this Cree proverb, “When the mouth is open with laughter, that’s 
when the medicine gets in.” Perhaps this is what Jesus was saying when asked why his 
disciples didn’t fast. There is a time for fasting and a time for laughing - celebration, making the 
same thing something new. I remember a missioner from Guatemala telling a group of us 
about a terrible loss of life in a small base community when the militia killed a group protesting 
the injustice against farmers who were being ousted from their land. The community banded 
together to weep, but their leader told them to get up and sing and dance. Yes, they were told, 
they suffered a great defeat and this is all the more reason to celebrate their friends who died 
and not allow this defeat to silence them. When the mouth is open with laughter, it allows the 
ugly, foul-tasting medicine to heal and strengthen. It is putting new wine in new wineskins. 
 
HOLY JUST ONE, these dark times of pandemic, climate change, wars, selfishness, and 
greed overwhelm us. Open us to compassion to listen with our hearts, to see with our mind’s 
eye the suffering and misery of our human sisters and brothers, as well as our Earth sisters 
and brothers There are no walls to separate us - only bridges to bring us together. We are not 
separate entities - we are one family. 
 
HOLY DREAMER, plant in us the dream of justice for all. Show us how to tend this dream 
plant so that it grows and bears fruit. 
May we speak up when racist jokes and slurs are stated. May we stand with any group who is 
denigrated. May we learn what Reconciliation with Indigenous Peoples really means so that it 
does not become meaningless words. May we work for justice for homeless people and turn 
our political policies and budgets toward first making housing available for all. 
 
May we dance with those who have gone ahead of us: Martin Luther King, Mahatma Gandhi, 
Dorothy Day, Dorothy Stang, and so many other enlightened and courageous women and 
men. 
 
HOLY DREAMER OF JUSTICE, may we dream…May we become your LOVE. 



 
Music:   The World Needs LOVE 
  MUSIC: FINLANDIA; TEXT:  PHILIP SUDWORTH  
 

The world needs love; so many hearts are hurting. 
Lord, work through us, help us to spread your peace, 
bringing to all – through your forgiving spirit – 
freedom from guilt, from bitterness release. 
Reconcile us; help us to share your calmness, 
’till anger stills and all our conflicts cease. 
 
The world needs hope, a vision for the future, 
what life might be, if all would live in you. 
Help us to lead – through your transforming spirit – 
lives that reflect what you would have us do, 
to share our gifts, show forth your loving kindness, 
encourage all to find their hope in you. 
 
The world needs joy, a sense of celebration 
that human lives have such diversity. 
Help us to see – through your dynamic spirit – 
each person’s part in life’s vitality. 
Sharing our joys, supporting others’ sorrows 
make our small world a better place to be. 
 

 
Blessing 
 

Let us give thanks to the LOVE which is DIVINITY 
the ONE which bubbles and flows  
in us, through us, and beyond us. 
May this LOVE which is positively SPONDIC bubble and flow 
in, with, through, and beyond you, 
filling up every nook and cranny of your days, 
here in this splendid Creation which is absolutely soaked by the flow 
of the ONE who is our BEYOND the BEYOND and BEYOND that Also!  
Remember this ONE is drunk, falling all over LOVEself  
in a desire to share DIVINE life! 
Enjoy the bubbles! 
Then be that LOVE in the world! 
LOVE in the name and for the sake of our 
LOVER, BELOVED, and the BREATH of LOVE. Amen. 
 
Postlude  The Storm is Passing Over 
   by Charles Albert Tindley, arrangement: Barbara W. Baker 
 



   



   

  
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 
 

 

Progressive in Approach: CHRISTlike in Action!

Gather with us!  ONLINE 
Sundays  @ 8:00am 

We are reviving the early Christian 
practice of “Home Church.”


Updated for these challenging times:


Online Worship Videos 
can be viewed anytime 

after 8:00am  
www.holycrosslutheran.ca 

Opening ourselves to the MYSTERY  
which is the LOVE that IS 

DIVINITY



 
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! 

 
 


