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WELCOME
GREETING:

The grace of our risen CHRIST, SOPHIA’s WISDOM,
the LOVE which IS EL SHADDAI – the BREASTED ONE,
and the power of RUACH the SPIRIT,
is with us all.
Thanks be to all that is HOLY!

Love Now Ascending
MUSIC:

LOVE Now Assembling verses 2, 3, & 4
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PRAYER OF THE DAY
P:

In the embrace of the BIRTHER of the Cosmos, let us open
ourselves to DIVINE MYSTERY with joy and trepidation.

C:

Longing for tenderness, while open to the power of the ONE who is LOVE,
we seek the WISDOM of all those who live as LOVE in the world, so that
we can respond to the cries of those in need.

P:

We pray in the name of the ONE who IS, was, and ever more shall be, EL
SHADDAI, SOPHIA, and RUACH, ONE.

C:

Amen.

SONG:

MOTHERING GOD

READING: The Founder of Mothers’ Day, Julia Ward Howe’s
Mothers’ Day Proclamation (1870)
Arise, then, women of this day! Arise, all women who have hearts, whether your baptism
be that of water or tears! Say firmly: "We will not have great questions decided by irrelevant
agencies. Our husbands shall not come to us, reeking with carnage, for caresses and
applause. Our sons shall not be taken from us to unlearn all that we have taught them of
charity, mercy and patience. We women of one country will be too tender of those of
another to allow our sons to be trained to injure theirs."
From the bosom of the devastated earth, a voice goes up with our own. It says, "Disarm,
Disarm!"

The sword of murder is not the balance of justice. Blood does not wipe out dishonor, nor
violence indicate possession.
As men have often forsaken the plow and the anvil at the summons of war, let women now
leave all that may be left of home for a great and earnest day of counsel.
Let them meet first, as women, to bewail and commemorate the dead.
Let them solemnly take counsel with each other as to the means whereby the great human
family can live in peace, each bearing after his own time the sacred impress, not of Caesars
but of God.
In the name of womanhood and of humanity, I earnestly ask that a general congress of
women without limit of nationality may be appointed and held at some place deemed most
convenient and at the earliest period consistent with its objects, to promote the alliance of
the different nationalities, the amicable settlement of international questions, the great and
general interests of peace.

Song:

Of Women
and of Women's Hopes We Sing
Of Women and of Women’s Hopes We Sing
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WOODLANDS

TEXT: Shirley Erena Murray; TUNE: WOODLANDS
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GOSPEL:

ACTS: 9:36-43

Now in Joppa there was a disciple, a woman named Tabitha—“Dorcas,” in Greek—who never tired
of doing kind things or giving to charity. About this time she grew ill and died. They washed her
body and laid her out in an upstairs room. Since Lydda was near Joppa, the disciples sent two
couriers to Peter with the urgent request, “Please come over to us without delay.” Peter set out
with them as they asked. Upon his arrival, they took him upstairs to the room.
All the townswomen who had been widowed stood beside him weeping, and showed him the
various garments Dorcas had made when she was still with them. Peter first made every on go
outside, then knelt down and prayed. Turning to the body, he said, “Tabitha, stand up.”
She opened her eyes, then looked at Peter and sat up. He gave her his hand and helped her to
her feet. The next thing he did was to call in those who were believers—including the widows—to
show them that she was alive. This became known all over Joppa and, because of it, many came
to believe in Jesus Christ.
Peter remained awhile in Joppa, staying with Simon, a leather tanner.

REFLECTION:

Tabitha! Arise! LOVE DIVINELY Intertwined!

SONG OF THE DAY:

LOVE Again

Text: Greta Vosper; Music: Marty Haugen

PRAYERS:
Sharon Willan
COSMIC MOTHERING CREATOR, as spring green leaves unfurl, birds flit, dance, and sing, I thank you
for your 13.8 billion years of birthing this wondrous cosmos with its trillions of galaxies and planets.
Thank you for the 4.5 billion years of our Mother Earth’s unfolding and continuing evolution. Today,
on Mother’s Day we celebrate the abundance overflowing with creativity and life! Our Mother Earth
has provided everything we could ever dream of needing: Motherhood is primal for every one was
birthed from a woman and all has been birthed by our Mother Earth in amazing diversity.
Let us celebrate even as we acknowledge our abuse of this wonderful planet.
May we show our gratitude by supporting environmental initiatives to heal our forests, waters, land,
and all inhabitants. May we nurture our Sacred Mother as she has nurtured us.
HOLY CREATING MOTHER: Thank you for my great grandmother, grandmother, and mother who
continued birthing children and whose children continue nurturing others.
Thank you for the wren making a nest at my front door and loyally defending her young each time I
come near.
Today, as we celebrate mothers in particular, we also celebrate all women who give birth to ways of
healing, teaching, composing, continuing the arts.
We celebrate the nurturing sense of men, who partner with women to raise children to maintain a
healthy and stable family life. Indigenous People recognize a “spirit womb” in men. May we foster
this concept so that men may freely express this aspect of themselves.
We celebrate women and men who support refugees fleeing the brutalities of the many wars that
impede our evolution into a people of justice and peace.
We honour as we grieve with Indigenous mothers and daughters whose relatives have been
murdered or are still missing. The shortened lives, loss of creativity, and community gifts of these
women have caused untold sadness and stress. May the healing charism of Mother Earth enfold
them.
BREATH of LIFE, breathe compassion into us so that we become the nurturing, mothering people we
must become. Breathe Life into our Earth whose breath and being are slowly ebbing away. Breathe
justice into us so that all might partake of your overflowing abundance and birth Peace, a true
Shalom here and now.
May we awaken to a larger, more encompassing concept of Mother’s Day. May we truly see from
deep within our centre where your love resides that everything and everyone comes from one
Mother - our cosmic Earth and our Creator. May we learn to love all things, all people into one Love.
Amen

Jane Winstanley
NURTURING ONE, you formed us in love and for love. You knit us together in our mother’s womb, protected
us with the waters of birth, fed us through the umbilical cord and gave us breath as we emerged from
darkness to light.
I remember the thrill of pregnancy! I felt joy and excitement as new life grew within me. My body changed
and expanded to provide hospitality to another human being. I experienced love for this unknown person
whom I had yet to meet. Then the anxiety and exhaustion of labour. The pleasure of breast feeding,
connecting physically and nurturing another with my body.
I remember the challenge of getting to know this child, unlike myself in so many ways. Learning to accept their
personality or at least struggling to!

Who do I need to mother now? Myself at times perhaps……..and who else might I offer to nurture and
protect?
Where is there an outlet for my desire to give love? Because love grows within me and continually needs to
be birthed?
What will love demand of me? What will acceptance and support look like?
Am I ready? Will I ever be truly ready? Can I take the risk of loving and who will support me? Do I have enough
love?
What if the other rejects my attempts to love them?
MOTHERING ONE, we test your patience, we make foolish choices, we reject your wisdom and cause you pain
- yet as parents we know that nothing will separate us from your love.
Give us the courage to allow love to expand within us. Help us to embrace the discomfort of Your love pushing
us to grow beyond our comfort level.
Grant us the strength to give love birth - bringing another from darkness to light.
Teach us the patience we need to nurture those who are different from ourselves.
May we find joy in all relationships built on your SPIRIT of LOVE. Amen
Eric Schultz
LIFE-GIVING ONE: on this “Mothering Sunday” I am filled with gratitude, awe and wonder; but sadness and
grief are also present. The words of my prayer are regrettably inadequate to articulate the depth of what my
soul yearns to express.
Many years ago, I was moved by an interpretation of Genesis that still pushes me to consider ways to look
beyond the words on the page. That day, I was encouraged to consider you, CREATOR, not just as architect of
creation but the very source of it. In a beautiful way, beyond understanding, you are cosmic womb –
Formless, Void, Dark, Deep, Chaos and Potential, wherein the most astonishing formation takes place. Within
you, what seems like nothing, becomes something, becomes everything.
I pray for all mothers; those who have experienced new life from within, those who are unable to conceive or
sustain a pregnancy, and also those who live out motherly love and compassion to children who are not their
own. May they be seen as a beautiful reflection of the LOVE that is you.
In Ukraine, Russia and many other places in the world experiencing war, the agony of grieving mothers is
nearly too much to bear. We cry with them when empire sacrifices the innocent in response to fear and
insecurity, arrogance or pride. “A voice is heard in Ramah, mourning and great weeping, Rachel weeping for
her children, and refusing to be comforted, because they are no more." When there is no comfort, may we at
least be spiritually present in the sorrow.
I pray for children who do not know the love of a mother, either because they have no mother, or for
whatever reason what they experience from their mother is not love. I am grateful for the wisdom of my
mother and grandmothers, no longer living, but always rising from death in my memory and my actions when
I follow their example of parenthood.
GOD beyond the human images we have trapped you in, you are more THAN FATHER, MOTHER, BROTHER,
FRIEND. You are LIGHT, LIFE and LOVE. You are SPIRIT and ENERGY, you are KNOWN and MYSTERY. BIRTHER
of the Cosmos. May we be inspired to rise above interpretations and descriptions that limit you, letting
obstructions crumble and hinderances die, that we might rise to new life again and again and again. Amen.

SONG:

Faith of Our Mothers
TUNE: ST. CATHERINE – Henri F. Hemy
Faith of our mothers, living still
In cradle song and bedtime prayer;
In nursery lore and fireside love,
Thy presence still pervades the air:
Faith of our mothers, living faith!
We will be true to you always.
Faith of our mothers, loving faith,
Fount of our childhood's trust and grace,
Oh, may thy consecration prove
Source of a finer, nobler race:
Faith of our mothers, living faith,
We will be true to you always.
Faith of our mothers, guiding faith,
For youthful longing, youthful doubt,
How blurred our vision, blind our way,
Your providential care without:
Faith of our mothers, guiding faith,
We will be true to you always.
Faith of our mothers, daring faith,
Is truth beyond our stumbling creeds,
Making love known and freedom real,
We breathe LOVE’s spirit through our deeds:
Faith of our mothers, Loving faith!
We will be true to you always.

BLESSING

Belfast Mothers often refer to their loved ones as wee dotes,
a dote is someone who is so adorable you just can’t help but love them,
So, my we dotes, catch yourselves on, wise up,
stand up and be the LOVE
you were created to be.
For you are the wee dotes of
ONE that is.
our LOVER, BELOVED, and BREATH OF LOVE. AMEN.

SONG:

When We Seek Language
Words: Carl P. Daw, Jr.; Music: Carl F. Schalk

This Year: our Annual Congregational Meeting
will be a hybrid

Join us in person or Zoom in.
Everyone is Welcome!

Annual Congregational Meeting
Sunday

May 15th after worship

Share Your Wisdom

Please note: Our 2022 Budget figures have not yet been finalized.
This will happen at our Annual General Meeting on May 15, 2022. At the
moment, we are holding our own relative to actual expenses. Well done
everyone!!!

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!

