WORSHIP:

Transfiguration
Holy Cross Lutheran Church

Progressive In Approach; Christlike In Action!
February 27th 2022
Pastor Dawn Hutchings, Musician: Marney Curran
Berry
Worship Team: Marney Curran, Thomas
Eric Schultz,
Andrew Slonetsky, Sharon Willan, Jane Winstanley

Welcome:
Prelude:

Op.28, No.6
by F. Chopin

Music printed under
LiscenSing #1975

Invocation:
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!

The Transfiguration Icon
Ukrainian Orthodox Church

Song:

CHRIST Be Our Light

May our eyes be opened to the Word of God scribed on every leaf and petal,
on every wing and paw.
As
the seasons unfold in their vibrant dance of change may we hear the call from their pages
Prayer
to blossom forth, to bear fruit,
Let us and
pray:yield, to rest into mystery.
to surrender
is our God.
Ever-changing, ever-LOVing, ever moving. Continuously
Let the Transfiguring
journey of caterpillar
to moth
creating
andof
re-creating
in, with, through, and beyond us.
teach you
the path
transformation
Let
us
continue
to
open
ourselves
to of
thestones
endless
possibilities
so that
our lives
Let the patience of mountains and singing
give
guidance of
forlife
what
it means
to
endure.might be transformed by the LOVE which IS DIVINITY.
life
LOVE
that
IS GOD be revealed to us here in this moment, so that
Let the Let
risethe
and
fallchanging
of the sun
and
moon
be transfigured
for LOVing in the name of the ONE who is our LOVER,
circling we
thecan
blue-tiled
sky
teach you
about journeys
to fullness
BELOVED,
and BREATH
of LOVE. Amen
and to rest and release.
May Holy Wisdom be revealed in each season, reading grace at every turn.

Song:
Music:

BLESSING
Blessing
Words:
J. Crowley, Music:
M. Curran
Blessing
by Joy
Cowley
Words: Joy Crowley, Music: Marney Curran
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Contemporary Reading:
O Shining One,
you are the flame burning within,
the beacon on the horizon,
the radiance in all creation,
the bright idea apprehending us,
the sparkling in the eyes of our loved ones,
the uncreated light that is lighting all.
Transfigure us, this very day,
as we open into the radiance of the Christ
in each other, in song, in word, and witness.
May this be the day of our enlightenment,
when we see with clarity
the sacred life we are called to manifest.
Re make us
as sacraments of the Holy,
that we might embrace our calling:
to see with new eyes,
reach out with gentle hands,
imagine with transformed minds,
be still with hallowed presence,
and be filled with grateful prayers.
In the name of the Transfigured One we pray.
Amen.
From: If Darwin Prayed: Prayers for Evolutionary Mystics

Song:

Come Let Us Dream
Words: J. Middleton; Music: O WALY WALY

Gospel:

Luke 9: 28-36

About eight days after saying this, Jesus took Peter, John and James and
went up onto a mountain to pray.
While Jesus was praying, his face changed in appearance and the clothes
he wore became dazzlingly white.
Suddenly two people were there talking with Jesus—Moses and Elijah.
They appeared in glory and spoke of the prophecy that Jesus was about to
fulfill in Jerusalem.
Peter and the others had already fallen into a deep sleep, but awakening,
they saw Jesus’ glory – and the two people who were standing next to him.
When the two were leaving Peter said to Jesus, “Rabbi, how good it is for
us to be here!
Let’s set up three tents, one for you, one for Moses and one for Elijah!”
Peter didn’t really know what he was saying.
While Peter was speaking, a cloud came and overshadowed them, and the
disciples grew fearful as the others entered it.
Then from the cloud came a voice which said, “This is my Own, my Chosen
One. Listen to him!”
When the voice finished speaking, they saw no one but Jesus standing
there.
The disciples kept quiet, telling nothing of what they had seen at that time
to anyone.

Reflection:

To many Hollywood movies tempt me to flirt
with violence, as I year for some secret agents
to just take him out!

Song:

GOD of Every New Beginning verses 1, 2, & 3
WORDS: Carl P. Daw Jr., MUSIC: BEACH SPRING, Arr. B.F. White

Prayers of the People
Jane Winstanley
God of light
Like the disciples there are moments in our lives when we see this world and even ourselves
infused with Divine light
Precious and rare are experiences of Your presence within and throughout creation.
Let us hold those moments of truth in our hearts when darkness descends.
Our hearts ache for the people of Ukraine as they face Russian invasion, we see their tears
and share their fears.
May the support of allies increase their courage and ability to resist.
Open our eyes to discover ways to help all victims of war and injustice.
We are encouraged and grateful for the people of Russia who risk their own personal safety
by demonstrating against war.
God of justice
We fear for the erosion of democracy in our country – for the rise of popularism and
authoritarianism in the West.
The rule of law is threatened, extremism grows, and established social norms and structures
begin to break down.
Raise up for us leaders of integrity – remind each of us of our responsibilities as citizens to
contribute to just communities.
God of peace
We desire peace in our hearts and minds, peace in our homes and peace in this world.
Yet violence lives on our TV’s, in many homes, the streets of our cities and in all parts of the
human world.
May we think of peace, speak of peace, act peacefully, and work for peace for all elements of
Creation.
Inspire us to work toward reconciliation and unity locally and globally that all may have enough
to thrive
Let us remember the energy of Light and Love with which You surround each one of us and
may that truth sustain us through any darkness we face knowing that Your presence knows no
boundaries.
Eric Schultz
There are times when my spirit yearns for the God of my childhood understanding. The larger
than life, all seeing, all knowing, all powerful one ruling from a heavenly throne. How simple it
would be to just pray and trust that almighty hands will protect me and make all things
right. My evolving spirituality has mostly let go of this protective fatherly figure of you, replaced
by a belief no less rooted in the goodness and love of the former image, but freeing you (and
me) to be more.
The words “be still and know that I am” have been a blessing passed down through the
ages. For most, the stillness of lockdowns and stay at home orders have served us well. Our
stillness, was an act of care of compassion that limited the spread of covid19. Our devout
stillness made room for others to be active, caring for the sick in health care that thankfully
was not overwhelmed to point of collapse. We heard how this was a war we could win by
being still or staying put. The spirit of stillness has deepened our faith and we are preparing to
move from that isolated mountain-top experience to gather on the plain.

O God, from this “war at home” our stillness is shattered by news of another war, from the
threat of an invisible virus to very real scenes of rockets and missiles causing death and
destruction. May our hearts remain call, but stir our spirits that we are not petrified and unable
to act in the face of this threat. Move us to realize that this is not just a threat to people half a
world away but threatens the wellbeing of so many. Survivors of war may be triggered with
flashbacks and fear, family may still have loved ones living in the threatened areas, residents
fleeing for the relative safety of other countries, and people on the ground engaged in this
conflict may no choice but do the unthinkable and kill or be killed. Move us from stillness to
acts of love, compassion and justice, in whatever peaceful manner we are able.
May I continued to be transformed by all that is whole, see the radiance that transfigures, be
still in the awe of a presence within and beyond me both in time and space, and freed to be
love in the world. Amen.
Sharon Willan
HOLY ONE, on this snowy day as I struggle to pray, I’m reminded of two lines in Wadsworth’s
poem, Snow Flakes, “The troubled skies reveal the grief it feels.”
HOLY BREATH of LIFE, our breathing is shallow, gasping, painful as we watch our sisters and
brothers in the Ukraine reaching for life. They did not ask for this war, this fearful surreal time.
How do we pray at a time like this, when a dark cloud of inhumanity rises up and threatens to
engulf us? There are no words and we are tempted to fall into despair in our helplessness. We
are tempted to allow the darkness to suffocate us.
But, HOLY DARKNESS, your dark shadow encompasses as we walk. Remind us that You are
here - you are there in the midst of the courage, and compassion civilians are giving each
other. Images of shattered lights scream across the sky and explode violating sacred ground.
Then, a moment of your Light shines through and we see young people playing guitars,
singing, encouraging frightened people in the underground subways who are holding their
children, the elderly, and their pets. A transfigured moment in the chaos of time.
HOLY BREATH of LIFE, loosen the grip of hatred, power, and cruelty so that all may breathe
freely.
As people stream out of the country, may the homeless, the invalids, the elderly isolated in
apartments, the hospitalized be remembered and cared for.
HOLY SOPHIA, may Wisdom prevail. May soldiers on both sides realize they are killing
brothers and sisters whom they have never met and who could have been companions instead
of strangers, unknown enemies.
May government leaders find a path through this political maze that appears to have too many
dead ends. May they look to the principles of non violence provided by Gandhi, Martin Luther
King, Daniel Berrigan, Malala Youfsafzai, and Kenyan elder, Wangari Mathaai to plant new
paths towards peace.
HOLY BREATH of LIFE, teach us to breathe life in the midst of death, compassion in the
depths of cruelty, wisdom in the folly of violence. May we find ways to transfigure this moment
of darkness into the LIGHT of your LOVE. Breathe in us, BREATH of LOVE.

Creator God

Music:

GOD Composer and Conductor
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Blessing
Let the tears of our sisters and brothers reveal the face of CHRIST.
Do not let them cry in vain.
Let us courageously begin the difficult, painstakingly
slow, work which lies before us.
May we be transfigured by the courage of our sisters and brothers
to turn their mourning into dancing.
Let us begin the difficult, painstaking slow, work of wiping away every tear
from the eyes of our sisters and brothers.
Let us be LOVE in the world.
LOVE in the name and for the sake of the LOVE which is our
CREATOR, CHRIST, and SPIRIT, ONE. Amen.

Postlude

Moonless Night
by R. Faith

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

We will return to IN-PERSON Sunday Gatherings on

Sunday March 20th 2022

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

