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Welcome:

As we continue to transition to in-person as well as online worship our
online pre-recorded videos continue to evolve. We would appreciate your feedback. Contact
us via email at holycrosslutheran@rogers.com to let us know your ideas as to how we might
continue to serve our online worshippers in ways which nourish ground and sustain you for
your work of being LOVE in the world.

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!

Music printed under
LiscenSing #1975
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Limitless
LOVE

Song:

Words and Music: Jocelyn Marshall
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Prayer
Let us lose ourselves in the LOVE which is the MYSTERY we call GOD.
All around us we hear the clarion call to war.
Let us not lose sight of Jesus’ teachings for which he gave his own life.
Let us learn from Jesus’ life the power of non-violent resistance to empire.
Let us search diligently for WISDOM.
Let us seek the compassion which lies hidden.
Let us scour the depths of our passion for justice.
Let us not be passive in our resistance to the empires with which we have become
entwined.
Let us remember that we are fearfully and wonderfully made to embody the LOVE
which is DIVINITY.
Let us rejoice in our power to be justice-seekers and peace-makers as we embody LOVE
in the world.
We pray in the name of the ONE which IS BEYOND the BEYOND and BEYOND that also,
our LOVER, BELOVED, and BREATH of LOVE.
Amen.

First Parable:

Luke 15:1-7

The tax collectors and the sinners were all gathering around Jesus to listen to his teaching,
at which the Pharisees and the religious scholars murmured,
“This person welcomes sinners and eats with them!”
Jesus then addressed this parable to them:
“Who among you, having a hundred sheep and losing one of them, doesn’t leave the ninetynine in the open pasture and search for the lost one until it is found?
And finding it, you put the sheep on your shoulders in jubilation.
Once home, you invite friends and neighbours in and say to them,
‘Rejoice with me! I’ve found my lost sheep!’
I tell you, in the same way there will be more joy in heaven over one repentant sinner than
over ninety-nine righteous people who have no need to repent.

Song:

Show Us the Way of Compassion

Second Parable

Luke 15:8-10

Jesus said,
“Which householder, who has ten silver pieces and loses one, doesn’t light a lamp and sweep
the house in a diligent search until she finds what she had lost?
And when it is found, the householder calls in her friends and neighbours and says,
‘Rejoice with me! I’ve found the silver piece I lost!’
I tell you, there will be the same kind of joy before the angels of God over one repentant sinner.”

Song:

LOVE Let My Heart Be Good Soil
LOVE, let my heart be good soil,
open to the seed of your WORD.
LOVE, let my heart be good soil,
where LOVE can grow
and peace be understood.
When my heart is hard,
break the stone away.
When my heart is cold,
warm it with the day.
When my heart is lost,
lead me in your way.
LOVE, let my heart,
LOVE, let my heart,
LOVE, let my heart be good soil,

Third Parable

Luke 15:11-32

Jesus added, “A man had two sons.
The younger of them said to their father,
‘Give me the share of the estate that is coming to me.’
So the father divided up the property between them.
Some days later, the younger son gathered up his belongings and went off to a distant
land.
Here he squandered all his money on loose living.
After everything was spent, a great famine broke out in the land, and the son was in great
need.
So he went to a landowner, who sent him to a farm to take care of the pigs.
The son was so hungry that he could have eaten the husks that were fodder for the pigs,
but no one made a move to give him anything.
Coming to his senses at last, he said, ‘How many hired hands at my father’s house have
more than enough to eat, while here I am starving!
I’ll quit and go back home and say, “I’ve sinned against God and against you; I no longer
deserve to be called one of your children.

Treat me like one of your hired hands;”
With that the younger son set off for home.
While still a long way off, the father caught sight of the returning child and was deeply
moved.
The father ran out to meet hi, threw his arms around him and kissed him.
The son said to him, “I’ve sinned against God and against you; I no longer deserve to be
called one of your children.’
But his father said to one of the workers,
“Quick! Bring out the finest robe and put it on him; put a ring on his finger and shoes on
his feet.
Take the calf we’ve been fattening and butcher it.
Let’s eat and celebrate!
This son of mine was dead and has come back to life.
He was lost and now he’s found!
And the celebration began.
‘Meanwhile the elder son had been out in the field.
As he neared the house,, he heard the sound of music and dancing.
He called one of the workers and asked what was happening.
The worker answered, “your brother is home and the fatted calf has been killed because
you father has him safe and sound.’
The son got angry at this and refused to go in to the party, but his father came out and
pleaded with him.
The older son replied,
‘Look! For years now I’ve done every single thing you asked me to do.
I never disobeyed even one of your orders, yet you never gave me so much as a kind goat
to celebrate with my friends.
But then this son of yours comes home after going through your money with prostitutes,
and you kill the fatted calf for him!’
“But my child! The father said, “You’re with me always, and everything I have is yours.
But we have to celebrate and rejoice!
This brother of yours was dead and has come back to life.
He was lost and now he’s found.”

Reflection: Through the Lenses of RESISTANCE!

Love,
LOVEAgain
Again

Song:

WORDS: Greta Vosper; MUSIC: Marty Haugen, SHANTI
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Prayers of the People
COMPASSIONATE ONE, we lament…
Loss upon loss - a baby, a toddler, a teenager, a wife, a husband, a grandparent, a
friend. The bombs continue to fall and missiles shatter families and cities
Loss upon loss - more Indigenous graves of children are uncovered. Cultural loss from
years of separation as families were torn apart. More boiled water restrictions, little or no
medical personnel and hospitals, little or no schools on or near reserves in a land of
abundance.
Loss upon loss - pandemic waves close visits to long term care facilities while poor
monitoring and understaffing added to the suffering and deaths of too many seniors. No
family members were allowed to stand vigil with loved ones in hospitals who died holding
the hands of compassionate caregivers.
Loss upon loss as we experience the greatest species extinction since the dinosaurs.
Glaciers melt, tundra softens, houses collapse. fires rage, tornados tear towns apart.
Light pollution closes our night skies and we are deprived of another Face of Mystery.
Our neglect and abuse of Life on Earth has caught up with us and we must now dine on a
banquet of consequences.
HOLY ONE, today’s parables, point out that we have choices about how we face what
appears to be insurmountable obstacles.
How do we resist? We take walks in nature and are thankful for life, then take part in a
cleanup of plastic along the shores of creeks and rivers. We make do with fewer things,
consuming less so that others have enough. We advocate for Indigenous Peoples and
agitate the government into fulfilling their promises. We look at two sides of an
argument and learn to listen from another point of view. We learn to change our minds
even when years of beliefs bolster us. We accept change even when the change breaks
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our hearts. We refuse to hate even as we see women and children targeted in an unjust
war. We do not allow our hearts to become hardened in the midst of loss upon loss.
As we are astounded by the image of the bright star recorded by the Webb telescope,
may we remember that there is Light and we are made of stardust. May we see the path
ahead even as we fear.
HOLY RESISTER may we learn that resistance is a holy obligation, a necessity of life, a
multitude of acts of loving kindness. May we become LOVING RESISTANCE in our world
of losses.

Announcements
Music:

LOVE Is the Touch
Words: A. M. Robertson; Music: J.L. Bell

Blessing
Embrace the HOLY foolishness which lives, in, with, through,
and beyond us.
Risk it all for the sake of LOVE.
Be LOVE in the world. Now.
LOVE now in the name of the
ONE which IS BEYOND the BEYOND
and BEYOND that also,
our LOVER, BELOVED, and BREATH of LOVE.
Amen.

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!

