WORSHIP:

Resurrection Epiphanies
Holy Cross Lutheran Church

Progressive In Approach; Christlike In Action!
February 13th 2022
Pastor Dawn Hutchings, Musician: Marney Curran
Berry
Worship Team: Marney Curran, Thomas
Eric Schultz,
Andrew Slonetsky, Sharon Willan, Jane Winstanley

Welcome:
Prelude:

Sarabande en Rondeau, from Suit in f Minor
by J.S. Bach

Invocation:

Music printed under
LiscenSing #1975

The DIVINE MYSTERY, which is our LOVER,
the power of the BELOVED which rises in every act of LOVE,
and the BREATH OF LOVE which breathes
in, with, through, and beyond the Cosmos
is with you, for you are the incarnation of LOVE.
Thanks be to ALL that IS HOLY!
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Prayer
Let us pray:
Our CREATOR is the RESURRECTING ONE which blessed us with life eternal. Let us
rejoice as we embrace the wonders of this life. Let us open ourselves to the beauty of
Creation so that we can live in harmony with all creatures. Let us seek the shalom, the
peace which justice creates so that all may have enough. We pray in the name of the
ONE who IS BEYOND the BEYOND, and BEYOND that also, our LOVER, BELOVED, and
BREATH of LOVE. Amen.

Song:

SPIRIT of All Freedom
Words: William L. Wallace

Reading:

1 Corinthians 15:12-20

Tell me, if we proclaim that Christ was raised from the dead, how is it that some of
you say there is no resurrection of the dead? If there is no resurrection of the dead
then not even Christ has been raised. And if Christ has not been raised, then all of
our preaching has been meaningless—and everything you’ve believed has been just
as meaningless. Indeed, we are shown to be false witnesses of God, for we solemnly
swore that God raised Christ from the dead—which did not happen if in fact the dead
are not raised. Because if the dead are not raised, then Christ is not raised, and if
Christ is not raised, your faith is worthless. You are still in your sins, and those who
have fallen asleep in Christ are the deadest of the dead. If our hopes in Christ are
limited to this life only, we are the most pitiful of all the human race. But as it is,
Christ has in fact been raised from the dead, the first fruits of those who have fallen
asleep.

Song:

One in Whom We Live

Gospel Texts:
1 Corinthians 15: 35-44 (The Inclusive Bible)
Perhaps someone will ask, “How are the dead to be raised up?
What kind of body will they have?”

What a stupid question!
The seed you sow does not germinate unless it dies.
When you sow, you do not sow the full-blown plant but a kernel of wheat or some
other grain.
Then it is given the body God designed for it—with each kind of seed getting its
own kind of body.
Not all flesh is the same.

Human beings have one kind, animals have another, birds another, and fish
another.
Then there are heavenly bodies and earthly bodies.
Heavenly bodies have a beauty of their own, and earthly bodies have a beauty of
their own.
The sun has one kind of brightness, the moon another, and the stars another.
And star differs from star in brightness.
So it is with the resurrection of the dead.
What is sown is a perishable body, what is raised is incorruptible.
What is sown is ignoble, what is raised is glorious.
Weakness is sown, strength is raised up.
A natural body is sown, and a spiritual body is raised up.
If there is a natural body, then there is also a spiritual body.

1 Corinthians 15:51-55 (The Inclusive Bible)
“Listen, I will tell you a mystery!
We will not all die, but we will all be changed,
in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trumpet, for the trumpet will
sound, and the dead will be raised imperishable, and we will be changed.
For this perishable body must put on imperishability, and this mortal body must put
on immortality.
When this perishable body puts on imperishability, and this mortal body puts on
immortality, then the saying that is written will be fulfilled:
“Death has been swallowed up in victory.”
“Where, O Death is your victory?
Where, O death is your sting?””

Reflection:

Yes! I Deny the Resurrection!
I Suspect You Do Too!

Song:

GOD of My Childhood
Words and Music by Miriam Therese Winter

Prayers of the People

Jane Winstanley:
GOD of the CREATION - ever evolving, change is a constant part of this life, free us
from fear so we risk and embrace the riches change can bring. The seasons remind us to
trust in change. Winters of rest and dormancy inevitably retreat - like the snow before the
warmth of the sun. WE anticipate the return of green leaves, snowdrops and hellebores,
as they wait patiently for the right time to push through the cold earth, and bring colour
back into our lives. Give us the wisdom not to wish away each grey and dreary day but to
celebrate the present moment with gratitude.
SPIRIT of LOVE, Volunteer work has been on hold for over two years now, and the old
ways may no longer be possible. What new opportunities await? Open our minds and
hearts to new opportunities, learning new skills perhaps, meeting with new communities,
new relationships to enjoy. Free us from the anxiety of the unknown that we may embrace
new ways of caring for others.
Keep us patient while we await the delight of reconnecting with friends in person. The
pleasure of entertaining and hugging one another without hesitation. The chance to plan a
party perhaps! We are waiting to join with our parishes again, to sing together, to laugh
and chat over coffee. What will that look like – how many will return to worship look with
us?
GOD of JUSTICE, what was hidden in our society has been revealed during the last two
years. Inequity in pay and benefits, the gig economy and its flaws, sick pay and the
insecurity that many live with. We pray that those issues be addressed by our
governments and industries in order that a better life be available to all.
WE give thanks for these times of change and disruption which provide us an opportunity
to reassess so many aspects of society and our lives. We remember those who have
suffered much loss and grief - may we respond by enriching our health care services,
renew funding for research and remember how connected the world is and how much we
depend on each other.
Sharon Willan:
HOLY ONE we have been under many restrictions over the past two years, in a sense buried in our quarantining, our mask wearing, our fears for family, friends, and ourselves.
Now with the vaccine, there is a new strain in the music of hope and we begin to waken.
We watch the snow melting slowly, and hear a new bird song, a song of approaching
spring and resurrection of life buried beneath the ground. There is an air of expectancy but
we also must be patient and cautious.
On the one hand, HOLY ONE, we have a Freedom Convoy that holds a city hostage as
they block streets, stop businesses form opening, wreak havoc in neighbourhoods.
Another convoy stops people in a small town from getting to a hospital or shopping for
food. And yet another has closed a border.

The hatred and vitriol cause fear and anger both here and across the world as Russia
masses troops along the Ukraine border and the United States and members of other
countries attempt diplomacy..
What is happening to us as a people - people who have evolved over billions of years in
Your BEING, in Your LOVE. Is this the resurrection we have longed for?
COMPASSIONATE, PATIENT ONE, may we wait. Wait for this winter to end, for the earth
to soften and yield new life. May we understand that violence, fear, and anger are false
routes that lead to the death of our inner selves. May we rise to meet this new future
opening up before us with courage and strength. May we wait until the time is right and we
eagerly walk into sunshine - a light that opens new capacities, new opportunities, new
possibilities for us to continue to evolve into LOVE.
May we look upon the convoys with compassion and with righteous anger. Compassion for
their frustrations and their life challenges that we do not know about. Anger that the word
freedom is bandied about and twisted out of its shape of abundant life and into waves of
chaos and death of spirit. May we realize we are all in this one life together and stop
looking at people as “other” instead of “us”.
May we be loving, open to the energy of a new resurrection and rise from our two year
sleep with hearts to wonder, question, and open to being new persons evolving and
becoming LOVE in Your LOVE in this world. Amen.

Music:

SPIRIT Open My Heart

Blessing
“Listen, I will tell you a mystery!
We will not all die, but we will all be changed,
in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trumpet,
for the trumpet will sound,
and the dead will be raised imperishable, and we will be changed.
Let us affirm the resurrection by living as Jesus lived.
Let us embody the LOVE which IS the DIVINE MYSTERY.
Let LOVE live in, us, through us, and beyond us, for now as always,
LOVE lives, LOVE dies, and LOVE rises, again, and again, and again.
This is the Good News of the ONE who IS
Our LOVER, BELOVED, and LOVE ITSELF.
Thanks be to ALL that is HOLY!

Postlude

the Enigma Variations Nimrod
by Eduard Elgar

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
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

Progressive in Approach: CHRISTlike in Action!

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!

“You have to understand my dears,
that the shortest distance between
a human being and truth is a story.”

Anthony de Mello

