W

Birchcliff Bluffs United Church
Ministers: All the People — wherever and however they gather
Minister of Word & Sacrament: Katie Vardy
Music Director: Randy Vancourt
Reader: Janet Bawcultt

June 1%, 2025
Seventh Sunday of Easter
Pride Sunday

WE GATHER AS GOD’S PEOPLE
Prelude
Welcome

Lighting the Christ & Rainbow Candle
Long ago, before there was a world, before there was anything, before there was day or night,
there was God, our Creator and Source of Life and Goodness. Then God said, “Let there be
light.”

We light this candle to remind us of that gift of light and love.

The candle is lit.

Land Acknowledgement
We begin by acknowledging that we gather on the traditional and unceded territory of the
Anishinaabe, Haudenosaunee, Wendat, Chippewa, and Mississaugas of the Credit, and that this
land is home to many diverse Indigenous nations.
As we gather here at Birchcliff Bluffs United Church, we reflect on the responsibility we share in
caring for this land, learning from its history, and working toward reconciliation. May we act
with respect, humility, and a commitment to justice, as we strive to build a future where all
peoples—Indigenous and non-Indigenous—can live together in harmony and respect.
We offer our thanks for this land, its history, and the teachings it offers, and we
commit ourselves to listening, learning, and walking in solidarity with Indigenous
peoples in the pursuit of healing and justice.

Opening Hymn My Love Colours Outside The Lines MV 138
1 My love colours outside the lines,

exploring paths that few could ever find,;
and takes me into places



where I’ve never been before,
and opens doors to worlds outside the lines.

2 My God colours outside the lines,
turns wounds to blessings, water into wine;
and takes me into places
where I’ve never been before
and opens doors to worlds outside the lines.

We’ll never walk on water
if we’re not prepared to drown,
body and soul need a soaking
from time to time.
And we’ll never move the grave-stones
if we’re not prepared to die,
and realize there are worlds outside the lines.

3 My soul longs to colour outside the lines,
tear back the curtains, sun, come in and shine
I want to walk beyond the boundaries
where I’ve never been before,
throw open doors to worlds outside the lines.

We’ll never walk on water
if we’re not prepared to drown,
body and soul need a soaking
from time to time.
And we’ll never move the grave-stones
if we’re not prepared to die,
and realize there are worlds outside the lines.

4 My soul longs to colour outside the lines,
tear back the curtains, sun, come in and shine
I want to walk beyond the boundaries
where I’ve never been before,
throw open doors to worlds outside the lines.

Call to Worship

Listen! Listen for the voice of God, naming us all: Holy. Beloved. Cherished. Valued.
We believe you delight in us!

Make us people who recognize and proclaim your beauty and goodness in unexpected places.
Surprise us. Challenge us. Transform us.



We trust in you, Holy One, to reveal to us the sacredness of every life, of every way of being, of
every physical manifestation of your Spirit.
May it be so!

Passing the Peace
We pass the peace (with a bow, or a wave, or a nod to our neighbours) to remind us of the light
of Christ that is in each of us, and that we are called to reconciliation and community.

Let us greet those around you with the Peace of Christ, saying:
The peace of Christ be with you.
And also with you.

Life and Work

Opening Prayer
God of infinite manifestations, free us of shame that confines and judgment that
destroys. Bring healing to the wounds of being told we are too much or too big or
too proud or too young or too old or too queer. Ground us in the truth that sets us
free: We are the work of a Divine hand — the holy lives in our flesh. Wherever we
struggle to believe, meet us there. In Christ we pray. Amen.

Hymn Open My Eyes That | May See VU 371

1 Open my eyes, that | may see
glimpses of truth thou hast for me;
place in my hands the wonderful key
that shall unclasp and set me free.

Silently now | wait for thee,
ready, my God, thy will to see.
Open my eyes, illumine me, Spirit divine!

2 Open my ears, that | may hear
voices of truth thou sendest clear;
and while the wavenotes fall on my ear,
everything false will disappear.

Silently now | wait for thee,
ready, my God, thy will to see.
Open my ears, illumine me, Spirit divine!

3 Open my mouth, and let me bear
gladly the warm truth everywhere;
open my heart and let me prepare



love with thy children thus to share.

Silently now I wait for thee,
ready, my God, thy will to see.
Open my heart, illumine me, Spirit divine!

RECEIVING GOD’S WORD

Scripture Luke 10:25-37

25An expert in the law stood up to test Jesus. “Teacher,” he said, “what must I do to inherit
eternal life?” 2 He said to him, “What is written in the law? What do you read there?” 2’ He
answered, “You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and with
all your strength and with all your mind and your neighbor as yourself.” 26 And he said to him,
“You have given the right answer; do this, and you will live.”

29 But wanting to vindicate himself, he asked Jesus, “And who is my neighbor?” *° Jesus replied,
“A man was going down from Jerusalem to Jericho and fell into the hands of robbers, who
stripped him, beat him, and took off, leaving him half dead. ' Now by chance a priest was going
down that road, and when he saw him he passed by on the other side. 3 So likewise a Levite,
when he came to the place and saw him, passed by on the other side. ** But a Samaritan while
traveling came upon him, and when he saw him he was moved with compassion. 3 He went to
him and bandaged his wounds, treating them with oil and wine. Then he put him on his own
animal, brought him to an inn, and took care of him. % The next day he took out two denarii,
gave them to the innkeeper, and said, ‘Take care of him, and when I come back I will repay you
whatever more you spend.” ¥ Which of these three, do you think, was a neighbor to the man who
fell into the hands of the robbers?” *” He said, “The one who showed him mercy.” Jesus said to
him, “Go and do likewise.”

The Word of God for the People of God.
Thanks be to God.

Hymn Who Is My Mother? MV 178

1 Who is my mother, who is my brother?

All those who gather round Jesus Christ:

Spirit blown people born from the Gospel
sit at the table, round Jesus Christ.

2 Differently abled, differently labeled,
widen the circle round Jesus Christ:
crutches and stigmas, culture’s enigmas,
all come together round Jesus Christ.



3 Love will relate us colour or status
can’t segregate us round Jesus Christ:
family failings, human derailings
all are accepted round Jesus Christ.

4 Bound by one vision, met for one mission
we claim each other, round Jesus Christ:
here is my mother, here is my brother,
kindred in Spirit, through Jesus Christ.

Sermon Who is my Neighbor?

RESPONDING TO GOD’S WORD

Hymn A Place at the Table

1 For everyone born, a place at the table,

for everyone born, clean water and bread,

a shelter, a space, a safe place for growing,
for everyone born, a star over head.

And God will delight
when we are creators of justice and joy,
Yes, God will delight
when we are creators of justice,
justice and joy.

2 For everyone born, a place at the table,
revising the roles, deciding to share,
with wisdom and grace, dividing the power,
for everyone here, a system that’s fair.

And God will delight
when we are creators of justice and joy,
Yes, God will delight
when we are creators of justice,
justice and joy.

3 For young and for old, a place at the table,
a voice to be heard, a part in the song,
the hands of a child in hands that are wrinkled,
for young and for old, the right to belong.



And God will delight
when we are creators of justice and joy,
Yes, God will delight
when we are creators of justice,
justice and joy.

5 For everyone born, a place at the table,
to live without fear, and simply to be,
to work, to speak out, to witness and worship,
for everyone born, the right to be free.

And God will delight
when we are creators of justice and joy,
Yes, God will delight
when we are creators of justice,
justice and joy,
Justice and joy.

Offering

God of all love and all people,

On this Pride Sunday, we give thanks for the beauty of diversity, for queer and trans lives, and
for love that knows no bounds.

Bless these gifts we offer. May they support spaces of safety, joy, justice, and
welcome—that all may know they are beloved.

Offering Hymn Praise God from Whom All Blessings Flow VU 541

Praise God from whom all blessings flow;
praise God, all creatures high and low;
give thanks to God in love made known:
Creator, Word and Spirit, One.

COMMUNION

The Holy One be with you

And also with you

Open your hearts to the One who is Love

We open our hearts to you, O God

Let us give thanks to God who shapes our world

For every creature and creation, we give you thanks, O God!

Indeed, we give you thanks, our Divine Creator. You declared from the beginning that we were
created in your imagine, a reflection of what is holy, each, in our own way, a glimpse of you. We
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praise the works of your creative hand that fills our life with beauty. Every flower that blooms,
every animal that delights, every body of water that sustains our life —all part of your good
works.

Despite the abundance of life around us, we still turn to destruction. Each in our own ways, we
have failed to embrace you by failing to embrace all your people, especially those different than
us. We have, at times, sided with political and religious powers that refuse to recognize your
image in all people.

And so we turn to Jesus, who showed us what it looks like to live into our true selves as people
of God. He was humble yet grounded in your love for him. He sought out the despised and made
them friends. He confronted every power that belittled, marginalized, and oppressed. His
commitment to living out the image of God enfleshed could not be swayed, even in the face of
death.

In this meal we remember Jesus, his promises, and the price he paid for who he was, what he
said, and what he did.

On the night of his arrest, he gathered around table with his companions. He took bread, blessed
it, broke it, gave it to his disciples and said, “This is my body which is given for you. Do this in
remembrance of me.”

He did the same with the cup after the supper, saying, “This cup that is poured out is the new
covenant. Remember me.”

Even in death, O God, your love prevailed. Through you Spirit, Christ was raised from the grave.
No person, no institution, no force of evil could extinguish the work of your hand.

In remembrance of Jesus, executed by the state, faithful to the end, we proclaim the mystery of
our faith:

Christ was birthed among us.

Christ was killed among us.

Christ rises again among us.

And so, by the same Spirit, bless these gifts of bread and cup that they may be the living Christ
within us today; compelling us to be agents of love, uncompromising on our commitment to
protecting every one of your creatures and creations.

And so this is our prayer. So be it! Amen.
Amen.

Sharing the Meal
(Please come forward through the middle aisle to receive the elements. Once you receive the
elements, do not eat them yet! Please return to your seat through the outer aisles of the
sanctuary. Once everyone has been served, we will share the feast together. During the singing
of our closing hymn, we will collect the cups.)



The body of Christ, the bread of life. (eat the bread)

The New Covenant, the cup of blessing. (drink the juice)

The gifts of God for the people of God. Thanks be to God!
Prayer after Communion

Enfleshed One,
We give you thanks for this meal that nourishes our hunger for justice, for
connection, for a world that is whole. We long for so much more than a taste. May
we be relentless pursuers of your Kindom, until ever body has its needs met, every
body is recognized as beloved, and every body is treated with dignity and care.

Thanks be to God.

Amen.

Prayers of the People
In the midst of all that keeps our spirits frantic, overwhelmed, or troubled, we pause.

We pause to remember each other as those whose precious and precarious lives are inherently
bound together. We pause to remember the basic gifts of water, of trees, of beauty, of the land
we gather upon. We pause to remember our neighbors — distant and near.

And so to the One who is Love, we bring the prayers of our communities. Where we share in joy
or concern, let us respond, “Loving God, hear our prayers.”

We pray...for all the queer, trans, and intersex children and youth across the globe. For
the ones who are struggling with feelings of isolation and shame. For those who have no
safe place or people to retreat to. For those who must be teachers to the adults in their
lives. For those who are unsafe in their communities.

Loving God, hear our prayers.

We pray for our elders whose labor we are indebted to. For the ones who never tasted the
freedom they fought for. For the ones who were forced to the fringes of their own
movements. For the allies who suffered beside us, casting their lot with us in true
solidarity. For the ones forgotten and betrayed.

Loving God, hear our prayers.

We pray for all those who hunger for justice and liberation today. For the ones who lay
down their lives for their friends. For the ones who tell the truth. For the ones who take
risks, who dream, who feed and pray, who fight for bread and roses, both. For the ones
who are eager to learn and grow and offer their gifts to the work of enfleshing your
dreams.



Loving God, hear our prayers.

We pray for all who are suffering in the church and the world at the hands of white
supremacy. For those imprisoned by the state. For those whose land has been taken. For
the earth that groans beneath us. For those without food or housing.

Loving God, hear our prayers.

We pray in gratitude for all that nourishes and sustains us. For the gifts of beauty and
friendship, shared meals, and art, and love. For laughter. For pleasure. For the friends,
lovers, and comrades who lift our spirits, always by our side when the days are heavy.
For the freedom we have in Christ.

Loving God, hear our prayers.

For your presence within and around us, in our highs and lows, our hope and our despair,
God, we give you thanks. Hear our prayers and deepen our willingness to show up with
and for one another, sharing in each other’s burdens and working for one another’s
protection and care.

In collective longing for a taste of your Kindom on earth, we join together in echoing the
prayer of Jesus and we sing together:

Our Creator, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name

Thy Kindom come, thy will be done

on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread,

And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us.

Lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the Kindom, the power, and the glory forever and ever.

Amen.

BLESSING AND SENDING FORTH

Closing Hymn For All The Children

1 God, we gather as your people
to raise our song above,
and we dare to claim the promise of Your love,
Though the day may not yet be here,
we trust it soon will be,
when your children will be free.

O, may our hearts and minds be opened,
fling the church doors open wide,
May there be room enough for everyone inside,
For in God there is a welcome,
in God we all belong,



Bread for the Journey

In the spirit of the Good Samaritan, how are you being called to show mercy and
solidarity with those whom the world too often passes by—especially queer and trans

May that welcome be our song.

2. Oh, we sing for all the children
that one day they be free,
and we sing for generations yet to be,
that they never have a reason
to doubt that they are blest,
May they, in Your love, find rest.

O, may our hearts and minds be opened,
fling the church doors open wide,
May there be room enough for everyone inside,
For in God there is a welcome,
in God we all belong,
May that welcome be our song.

4. God, we’re working for the future
when children far and wide,
can live their lives with dignity and pride,
As they grow in strength and stature,
may they join us hand in hand,
as against all hate we stand.

O, may our hearts and minds be opened,
fling the church doors open wide,
May there be room enough for everyone inside,
For in God there is a welcome,
in God we all belong,
May that welcome be our song,
May that welcome be our song.

neighbours seeking safety, dignity, and love?

Commissioning and Benediction
Beloved of God, go now into the world as people of courageous love.

We go, claiming our sacred worth and affirming the dignity of every body, every story,

every soul.

Go with boldness, knowing that the Spirit delights in diversity and breathes through every

expression of identity and love.
We go, shaped by grace, carrying the rainbow of God’s promise and justice into all places.
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Be the hands that heal what hatred has broken. Be the voice that sings where silence has hurt.
We go to build tables of welcome, to tear down walls of exclusion, to proclaim love
that refuses to be limited.

Let your witness be joy. Let your defiance be hope. Let your living be a hymn of liberation.
We go in peace, with pride, and with power. For love is stronger than fear, and
God’s inclusive reign is already unfolding.

Go now in the bold and beautiful love of God—Ilove that delights in diversity, dances with
justice, and sings in every language of the heart. May Christ walk beside you in every act of
courage. May the Spirit rise within you when the road is hard.And may you go in peace, with
pride, and with power. Amen.

Choral Response We Are Marching VU 646

We are marching in the light of God,
we are marching in the light of God.
We are marching in the light of God,
we are marching in the light of God.

We are marching, marching,
we are marching, oh
we are marching in the light of God.
We are marching, marching,
we are marching, oh
we are marching in the light of God.

2 Siyahamb' ekukhanyen' kwenkhos',
siyahamb' ekukhanyen' kwenkhos'.
Siyahamb' ekukhanyen' kwenkhos',
siyahamb' ekukhanyen' kwenkhos',

Siyahamba, hamba
siyahamba, oh

siyahamb', ekukhanyen' kwenkhos'.
Siyahamba, hamba
siyahamba, oh
siyahamb', ekukhanyen' kwenkhos'.

Postlude

* Permission to podcast/stream and reproduce the music and lyrics obtained from
ONE LICENSE with license A-737645.
All rights reserved.
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