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  Birchcliff Bluffs United Church 

Ministers:  All the People – wherever and however they gather 

Minister of Word & Sacrament: Katie Vardy 

Music Director:  Randy Vancourt 

Reader: Shirley Scott 

  

February 16th, 2025 

Sixth Sunday after Epiphany  

 

WE GATHER AS GOD’S PEOPLE 

 

Prelude 

 

Welcome 

 

Lighting the Christ 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 The Gospel Train 

 

Get on board, little children 

Get on board, little children 

Get on board, little children 

There’s room for many a-more. 
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1  The gospel train’s a-coming,  

I hear it just at hand 

I hear the car wheel’s rumbling 

And rolling through the land. 

 

Get on board, little children 

Get on board, little children 

Get on board, little children 

There’s room for many a-more. 

 

2.  I hear the train a-coming,  

she’s coming round the curve 

She’s loosened all her steam and brakes 

And straining every curve. 

 

Get on board, little children 

Get on board, little children 

Get on board, little children 

There’s room for many a-more. 

 

3  The fare is cheap and all can go 

The rich and poor are here 

No second class aboard this train 

No difference in the fare.  

 

Get on board, little children 

Get on board, little children 

Get on board, little children 

There’s room for many a-more. 

 

Get on board, little children 

Get on board, little children 

Get on board, little children 

There’s room for many a-more. 

 

 

Call to Worship 

Come, all who seek justice and truth. Christ stands with the poor, the weary, and the oppressed. 

We stand in faith, remembering those who have gone before us, trusting in God’s 

promise. 

Blessed are the hungry, the grieving, the rejected—for God’s kin-dom is theirs. 

We rejoice in God’s justice, knowing that love will overcome. 
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Let us worship the God who lifts the lowly and calls us to walk in righteousness! 

With grateful hearts, we worship and follow Christ. Amen! 

 

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 

Gracious and Loving God, 

We gather in your presence, drawn by the promise of your justice  

and the power of your love.  

You are the God of the poor and the brokenhearted,  

the One who lifts the lowly and fills the hungry with good things.  

As we remember the faith and perseverance of those who came before us,  

especially during this Black History Month,  

strengthen us to walk in their legacy of hope, courage, and righteousness. 

 

Open our hearts to your truth,  

that we may seek not the riches of this world but the riches of your kin-dom.  

Let Christ’s light shine through us,  

that we may be agents of healing, justice, and love.  

Bless this time of worship, and make us ever mindful of your call to serve. 

In Jesus’ name, we pray. Amen. 

 

RECEIVING GOD’S WORD 

 

Scripture/Poem  I Know Why the Caged Bird Sings  

 by Maya Angelou 

The free bird leaps 

on the back of the wind 

and floats downstream 

till the current ends 

and dips his wings 

in the orange sun rays 

and dares to claim the sky. 

 

But a bird that stalks 

down his narrow cage 



4 
 

can seldom see through 

his bars of rage 

his wings are clipped and 

his feet are tied 

so he opens his throat to sing. 

 

The caged bird sings 

with fearful trill 

of the things unknown 

but longed for still 

and his tune is heard 

on the distant hill for the caged bird 

sings of freedom 

 

The free bird thinks of another breeze 

and the trade winds soft through the sighing trees 

and the fat worms waiting on a dawn-bright lawn 

and he names the sky his own. 

 

But a caged bird stands on the grave of dreams 

his shadow shouts on a nightmare scream 

his wings are clipped and his feet are tied 

so he opens his throat to sing 

 

The caged bird sings 

with a fearful trill 

of things unknown 

but longed for still 

and his tune is heard 

on the distant hill 

for the caged bird 

sings of freedom. 

 

Luke 6:17–26 
17 He came down with them and stood on a level place with a great crowd of his disciples and a 

great multitude of people from all Judea, Jerusalem, and the coast of Tyre and Sidon. 18 They had 

come to hear him and to be healed of their diseases, and those who were troubled with unclean 

spirits were cured. 19 And everyone in the crowd was trying to touch him, for power came out 

from him and healed all of them. 

 
20 Then he looked up at his disciples and said: “Blessed are you who are poor, for yours is the 

kingdom of God. 21 “Blessed are you who are hungry now, for you will be filled. 

“Blessed are you who weep now, for you will laugh. 22 “Blessed are you when people hate you 
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and when they exclude you, revile you, and defame you on account of the Son of Man. 23 Rejoice 

on that day and leap for joy, for surely your reward is great in heaven, for that is how their 

ancestors treated the prophets. 24 “But woe to you who are rich, for you have received your 

consolation. 25 “Woe to you who are full now, for you will be hungry. “Woe to you who are 

laughing now, for you will mourn and weep. 26 “Woe to you when all speak well of you, for that 

is how their ancestors treated the false prophets. 

 

The Word of God for the People of God. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

Hymn Peace In The Valley 

1  I am tired and weary but I must toil on 

Till the Lord comes to call me away 

Where the morning is bright and the Lamb is the light 

And the night is fair as the day 

There'll be peace in the valley for me some day 

There'll be peace in the valley for me, I pray 

No more sorrow and sadness or trouble will be 

There'll be peace in the valley for me 

2  There the flow'rs will be blooming, the grass will be green 

And the skies will be clear and serene 

The sun ever shines, giving one endless beam 

And the clouds there will ever be seen 

There'll be peace in the valley for me some day 

There'll be peace in the valley for me, I pray 

No more sorrow and sadness or trouble will be 

There'll be peace in the valley for me 

3  There the bear will be gentle, the wolf will be tame 

And the lion will lay down by the lamb 

The host from the wild will be led by a Child 

I'll be changed from the creature I am 

There'll be peace in the valley for me some day 

There'll be peace in the valley for me, I pray 

No more sorrow and sadness or trouble will be 

There'll be peace in the valley for me. 

 

Sermon   The Way Things Are Is Not the Way They Will Always Be 
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RESPONDING TO GOD’S WORD 

 

Hymn We’ll Understand It Better By and By 

 

1 We are often tossed and driv'n on the restless sea of time; 

Somber skies and howling tempests oft succeed a bright sunshine; 

In that land of perfect day, when the mists have rolled away, 

We will understand it better by and by. 

 

By and by, when the morning comes, 

All the saints of God are gathered home, 

We will tell the story how we've overcome, 

And we’ll understand it better by and by. 

 

2 We are often destitute of the things that life demands; 

Want of food and want of shelter, thirsty hills and barren lands; 

We are trusting in the Lord, and according to his Word, 

We will understand it better by and by. 

 

By and by, when the morning comes, 

All the saints of God are gathered home, 

We will tell the story how we've overcome, 

And we’ll understand it better by and by. 

 

3 Temptations, hidden snares often take us unaware, 

And our hearts are made to bleed for any thoughtless word or deed, 

And we wonder why the test when we try to do our best, 

But we'll understand it better by and by. 
 

By and by, when the morning comes, 

All the saints of God are gathered home, 

We will tell the story how we've overcome, 

And we’ll understand it better by and by. 

 

By and by, when the morning comes, 

All the saints of God are gathered home, 

We will tell the story how we've overcome, 

And we’ll understand it better by and by 

And we’ll understand it better by and by. 
 

Offering 

Creator God,  

as we bless the gifts that we receive, 

we ask that you bless the work of our lives and the love of our hearts this day,  
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offered in so many ways.  

We share your desire to create better lives and a better community.  

Let the soul of the world be restored in an ocean of your love. Amen. 

 

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. 

 

Prayers of the People  

God of our weary years, God of our silent tears, you have walked with your people through trials 

and triumphs, through sorrow and joy. As we gather in worship, we remember the struggles and 

faith of those who came before us—ancestors who endured oppression yet sang songs of 

freedom, who faced injustice yet marched toward righteousness. 

Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

Blessed are the poor, for theirs is the kin-dom of God. We pray for those who are still oppressed, 

still struggling, still waiting for justice. As you led our forebears through the valley of the 

shadow of death, lead your people today into the light of liberation. 

Strengthen us to seek justice and walk humbly with you. 

 

Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness. We remember those who fought for 

freedom—leaders, teachers, preachers, and prophets of the past and present. May their courage 

inspire us to stand boldly against racism, inequality, and all forms of oppression. 

Fill us with holy fire to do justice, love mercy, and walk in truth. 

 

Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted. We lift up the families who have lost 

loved ones to violence, to hatred, to injustice. We name before you those whose lives were taken 

too soon—known and unknown, remembered and forgotten. *Silence* 

Heal our broken hearts, O God, and turn our mourning into dancing. 

 

Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness’ sake. We honor the prophets who spoke 

truth to power, who risked everything to follow you. Give us the faith of Harriet Tubman, the 

wisdom of Frederick Douglass, the courage of Martin Luther King Jr., and the resilience of those 

who pressed on, trusting in your promises. 

May we never grow weary in doing what is right. 

 

Woe to those who build wealth on the backs of the poor, who ignore the cries of the suffering. 

Forgive us when we are silent in the face of injustice. Move us to action, that we may be builders 

of your beloved community. 
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Make us instruments of your peace, bearers of your light, and voices for the 

voiceless. 

 

God of justice, God of freedom, God of unbreakable hope, we lift our prayers to you, trusting 

that you are still moving, still healing, still making all things new. 

And now, as a community of faith,  

we pray all this, using the ancient words you taught us, singing: 

 

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 Over My Head    MV  88 

 

Over my head, I hear music in the air 

Over my head, I hear music in the air 

Over my head, I hear music in the air 

There must be a God somewhere. 

 

1  When the storms of life are ragin’ 

I hear music in the air. 

When the storms of life are ragin’ 

I hear music in the air. 

When the storms of life are ragin’ 

I hear music in the air. 

There must be a God somewhere. 

 

Over my head, I hear music in the air 

Over my head, I hear music in the air 

Over my head, I hear music in the air 

There must be a God somewhere. 

 

2  When the winds of strife are blowin’ 

I hear music in the air. 

When the winds of strife are blowin’ 

I hear music in the air. 
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When the winds of strife are blowin’ 

I hear music in the air. 

There must be a God somewhere. 

 

Over my head, I hear music in the air 

Over my head, I hear music in the air 

Over my head, I hear music in the air 

There must be a God somewhere. 

 

3  When the tide of hate is risin’ 

I hear music in the air. 

When the tide of hate is risin’ 

I hear music in the air. 

When the tide of hate is risin’ 

I hear music in the air. 

There must be a God somewhere. 

 

Over my head, I hear music in the air 

Over my head, I hear music in the air 

Over my head, I hear music in the air 

There must be a God somewhere 

There must be a God somewhere. 

 

Bread for the Journey 

How do Jesus’ blessings and woes challenge your understanding of justice, privilege, and 

solidarity? 

 

Commissioning and Benediction 

As we go from this place, let us carry with us the blessings of Jesus, not as promises for a distant 

future, but as a call to action today. May we stand with the poor, the hungry, and the 

brokenhearted, lifting up those whom society has cast aside. 

We will go, with hearts open to justice and hands ready to serve, proclaiming the 

good news of God's love for all. 

May we also hear the woes, not as condemnation, but as a challenge to examine our lives and 

dismantle the systems of privilege and oppression that harm others. 

We will go, seeking humility, courage, and the strength to make real change in our 

world. 

 

May the God who blesses the poor, the hungry, and the brokenhearted empower you to bring 

hope and healing to a hurting world. May the Spirit guide you in the pursuit of justice and peace, 

and may Christ’s love transform your hearts and actions. As we are sent forth, remember: The 

way things are is not the way they will always be. God’s justice, love, and healing will come. Go 

in peace, to love and serve the Lord. Amen. 
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Choral Response Let There Be Peace on Earth 

 

Let there be peace on earth 

And let it begin with me 

Let there be peace on earth 

The peace that was meant to be 

With God our Creator 

Family all are we 

Let us walk with each other 

In perfect harmony. 

Let peace begin with me 

Let this be the moment now. 

With every step I take 

Let this be my solemn vow 

To take each moment  

and live each moment  

in peace eternally 

Let there be peace on earth 

And let it begin with me. 

  

Postlude   

  
 

* Permission to podcast/stream and reproduce the music and lyrics obtained from 

ONE LICENSE with license A-737645.  

All rights reserved. 

 


