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Order of Service 30/08/2020, Pentecost 13A 
Congregation:  

You are invited to bring some eucalypt leaves or twigs or a rock or anything else that connects you to the land 

Welcome Jenne 
Good morning, I am Jenne your Liturgist for this Brunswick Uniting Church service. Welcome to worship over the 
internet.  
This is a Worship Service respecting and honouring the First Nations people of the land on which BUC stands and 
connecting with the local First Nations community, particularly the Wurundjeri – Woiworong Tribe, in response to the 
Black Lives Matter movement. The prayers in today’s service are all written by various Aboriginal Christians from 
around this land.  
I invite you to have a eucalypt twig or some leaves or a rock or some soil, or anything that connects you to the land 
on which you sit today, whatever First Nations people’s country that may be for you.  
This painting is by Brian Birch a Wurundjeri man and member of BUC who lives in Brunswick at ACES the Aboriginal 
Community Elders Service, on the edge of the Merri Creek. Thank you, Brian, for the artwork we are seeing 
throughout this service. May your people be honoured today.  

Acknowledgement of Country Hoth Beny 
We acknowledge and respect the Wurundjeri people of the Kulin nation,  
the traditional custodians of this land since time immemorial.  
We are learning that the land is not ours to own, but to look after;  
and that if we listen, we may hear in it the calling of the eternal Spirit.  
Responding to this call, we commit ourselves  
to work for justice, reconciliation,  
and care of the earth.  

Christ Candle  Jenne 
Feel the ground beneath you – the land of Wurundjeri-Woiworung Tribe or the First Nations people of wherever you 
maybe. Take you gum leaves and think of what has happened on this land; who has walked, birthed, eaten, loved 
and died here. 
Here on this land, O God, Great ‘I AM’, we come to worship You. Just as you called Moses to liberate the oppressed, 
so Jesus calls us to take up our cross and follow him. Like Moses, we are reluctant and uncertain. Help us today to 
listen, to hear and to respond so that Black Lives Matter in this land. In Jesus name. Amen. 

Gathering Song  
Oh Lord Jesus , Marrkapmirr TIS253 
‘Marrkapmirr’ is a term of endearment, and means in this context ‘altogether lovely, and worthy of affection’. 

1.  O Lord Jesus Marrkapmirr, 
all the power belongs to you. 
Hold me by this power, O Lord, 
you alone are king. 
 

2.  Now we praise you for your Word, 
living, true and full of light. 
Yours the hands that rest on me: 
hold me for all time. 

SONG:  O Lord Jesus, Aboriginal people of Arnhem Land,  
from Together in Song, Harper Collins Religious; used with permission 
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Prayer of Listening and Adoration Jenne and Ian 
Dadirri Reflection by Miriam Rose Ungunmerr 
Prayer words by Revd Aunty Lenore Parker 
Jenne:  
Miriam Rose Ungunmerr, a Ngangikurungkurr woman from the Daly River region, writes: “What I want to talk about is 
another special quality of my people. I believe it is the most important. It is our most unique gift. It is perhaps the 
greatest gift we can give to our fellow Australians. In our language this quality is called Dadirri. It is inner, deep 
listening and quiet awareness. Dadirri recognises the deep spring that is inside us. We call on it and it calls to us. 
This is the gift that Australia is thirsting for. It is something like what you call ‘contemplation’. When I experience 
dadirri, I am made whole again. I can sit on the riverbank or walk through the trees; … I can find my peace in this 
silent awareness. There is no need of words. A big part of dadirri is listening… There are deep springs within each of 
us. Within this deep spring, which is the very Spirit of God, is a sound. The sound of Deep calling to Deep. The 
sound is the word of God – Jesus” 
https://www.miriamrosefoundation.org.au/images/Dadirri_Handout.pdf  
 

I invite you to listen now. Listen deep for that connection with with the Creator spirit. Listen to enter into that 
relationship with the land, the ancestors, each other and creation. [Ack .R Arnold] 
 

Instrumental music 
 

Ian:  
God of Holy Dreaming, Great Creator Spirit, from the dawn of creation you have given your children the good things 
of Mother Earth. You spoke and the gum tree grew. In the vast desert and the dense forest, and in the cities and at 
the water’s edge creation sings your praise. Your presence endures as the rock at the heart of our Land. When 
Jesus hung on the tree you heard the cries of all your people and became one with your wounded ones: the convicts, 
the hunted, the dispossessed. The sunrise of your Son coloured the earth anew, and bathed it in glorious hope. In 
Jesus we have been reconciled to you, to each other and to your whole creation. Lead us on, Great Spirit, as we 
gather from the four corners of the earth; enable us to walk together in trust from the hurt and shame of the 
past into the full day which has dawned in Jesus Christ. Amen.  
[by Revd Aunty Lenore Parker.]  

Prayer of Confession  Valentina   
Black Lives Matter: A Prayer, written by Menachem Creditor, 2014 adapted by Brooke Prentis. 
 

Aboriginal Lives Matter 
Great Creator Spirit, Lord God, Papa Jesus 
We stand before you because we must. 
 

We stand before You because 
truths that should be self-evident 
are not so evident in this land now called Australia. 
And so we turn to you to breathe 
ever more of Your Spirit into us 
because we find we cannot breathe, 
the arms of armed forces wrapped around our throats 
when we call out for justice. 
  

We call to you in defiance of 
State and Territory systems that deny our human rights and human dignity,  
where Aboriginal people in custody are sick and dying and are denied medical attention, 
where Aboriginal men are twice as likely to be in prison than in University, 
where 10 year old children are sent to prisons and Aboriginal children and young people are 24 times more likely to 
be in prison. 
We shout to the Heavens with one, unified voice: 
Aboriginal. Lives. Matter. 
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We are called by scripture to pray for the day when we will 
beat swords into plowshares and study war no more, 
when the surplus of war led by greed and deception 
will not spill into our streets, 
where swords and rifles and chains and iron bars 
will be beaten thinner and thinner, 
the iron of hatred vanishing forever. 
We pray to you because, 
as our prophets have taught us: 
human suffering anywhere 
concerns men and women everywhere. 
 

We call to you, O God, 
because Your Image 
had broken ribs 
and was dragged across a concrete floor. 
We call to you, O God, 
because Your Spirit 
was choked out of a young man who 
called out 12 times’ “I can’t breathe.” 
We call to you, O God, 
because Your child 
was placed in a spit hood with hands and feet restrained 
 

We raise our hands to you, 
knowing that the work is ours to do, 
black, white, Aboriginal and non-Aboriginal, 
Multicultural Australia, young and old – 
These are your images, battered 
Bruised 
Stripped of their human dignity. 
Dead. 
We are all responsible for what happens next. 
 

And so we pray to You, 
Source of Life, 
raise up our eyes 
to see You in each other’s eyes, 
to take risks for justice, 
to bring through our unified prayer today 
more Love and Compassion into Australia and into the world. 
 

Ignite us to combat the hidden prejudice 
which causes memory loss and coverup, 
Let truth and transparency reign from the tongue of every witness. 
We pray today not for calm but for righteousness 
to flow like a mighty river, until 
peace fills the earth as the waters fill the sea. 
  

Comfort the families of all who grieve. 
Strengthen us to work for a world redeemed. 
And we say together: 
Amen. 

  



 4 

Song  
LAMENT for a people with a dulled heart (S. Whelan 2013) 

Why do we listen and fail to hear? 
Why do we see and not perceive? 
We have turned away and our heart has grown dull 
Heal us, help us to grieve 
Heal us, help us to grieve 
 
Ooh… Ooh… Oh… Oh… 
Ooh… Ooh… Oh… Oh… 
 
Why do we listen and fail to hear? 
Why do we see and not perceive? 
We have turned away and our heart has grown dull 
Heal us, help us believe 
Heal us, help us believe 
 
Ooh… Ooh… Oh… Oh… 
Ooh… Ooh… Oh… Oh… 

SONG:  Lament (for a people with a dulled heart), by Shawn Whelan, 2013, used with permission. 

Word of Grace Valentina 
Jesus calls us to take up our cross and follow him, to lose our lives in order to find them.  
May his grace set us free to love as we have been loved.  
We are a forgiven people. Now let us live our forgiveness into the world to make all things new with Christ.  

With the Children  Dave and Clara Hall 
Moses flees and meets Zipporah at the well in Midian.  God calls Moses to do something he really doesn’t want to do 

Hebrew Scriptures Exodus 3:1-15  
                           Jane Allardice, Benjamin Qi-En Hon, Valentina Setvedi-Leydon 
Moses was keeping the flock of his father-in-law Jethro, the priest of Midian; he led his flock beyond the wilderness, 
and came to Horeb, the mountain of God. 2There the angel of the Lord appeared to him in a flame of fire out of a 
bush; he looked, and the bush was blazing, yet it was not consumed. 3Then Moses said, ‘I must turn aside and look 
at this great sight, and see why the bush is not burned up.’ 4When the Lord saw that he had turned aside to see, God 
called to him out of the bush, ‘Moses, Moses!’ And he said, ‘Here I am.’ 5Then he said, ‘Come no closer! Remove the 
sandals from your feet, for the place on which you are standing is holy ground.’ 6He said further, ‘I am the God of 
your father, the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God of Jacob.’ And Moses hid his face, for he was afraid 
to look at God. 
7 Then the Lord said, ‘I have observed the misery of my people who are in Egypt; I have heard their cry on account 
of their taskmasters. Indeed, I know their sufferings, 8and I have come down to deliver them from the Egyptians, and 
to bring them up out of that land to a good and broad land, a land flowing with milk and honey, to the country of the 
Canaanites, the Hittites, the Amorites, the Perizzites, the Hivites, and the Jebusites. 9The cry of the Israelites has 
now come to me; I have also seen how the Egyptians oppress them. 10So come, I will send you to Pharaoh to bring 
my people, the Israelites, out of Egypt.’ 11But Moses said to God, ‘Who am I that I should go to Pharaoh, and bring 
the Israelites out of Egypt?’ 12He said, ‘I will be with you; and this shall be the sign for you that it is I who sent you: 
when you have brought the people out of Egypt, you shall worship God on this mountain.’ 
13 But Moses said to God, ‘If I come to the Israelites and say to them, “The God of your ancestors has sent me to 
you”, and they ask me, “What is his name?” what shall I say to them?’ 14God said to Moses, ‘I am who I am.’* He said 
further, ‘Thus you shall say to the Israelites, “I am has sent me to you.” ’ 15God also said to Moses, ‘Thus you shall 
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say to the Israelites, “The Lord,* the God of your ancestors, the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God of 
Jacob, has sent me to you”: 
This is my name for ever, and this my title for all generations. 

SONG     
Yil Lull by Joe Geia 

I sing for the black, and the people of this land. 
I sing for the red, and the blood that's been shed. 
Now I'm singing for the gold of a new year, young and old 
 

Yil lull lay, yil lull lay, yil lull lay, yil lull lay, yil lull lay. 
Yil lull lay, yil lull lay, yil lull lay, yil lull lay, yil lull lay. 
 

I sing unto Him of the Most High 
I sing so much praises it makes me want to cry. 
Now I'm singing just for you, so all can recognise. 
 

Yil lull lay, yil lull lay, yil lull lay, yil lull lay, yil lull lay. 
Yil lull lay, yil lull lay, yil lull lay, yil lull lay, yil lull lay. 
 

(I’m) Singing for the black 
Singing for the red 
Singing for the black 
Singing for the red and the gold 
Stories told for young and old 
 

Yil lull lay… 
 

(we) Sing for the black 
(and we) Sing for the red and the gold 
Stories told for young and old 
 

I’m singing for the black 
I’m singing for the red and the gold 
Just for you, for young and old 
 

Yil lull lay… 

Yil Lull © Joe Geia 1988. Transcribed from original studio recording (apologies for any errors).  
Used with permission under One Licence. 

GOSPEL READING: Matthew 16:21-28 Josh Bodenstaff 
From that time on, Jesus began to show his disciples that he must go to Jerusalem and undergo great suffering at 
the hands of the elders and chief priests and scribes, and be killed, and on the third day be raised. And Peter took 
him aside and began to rebuke him, saying, “God forbid it, Lord! This must never happen to you.” But he turned and 
said to Peter, “Get behind me, Satan! You are a stumbling block to me; for you are setting your mind not on divine 
things but on human things.” 
The Cross and Self-Denial 
Then Jesus told his disciples, “If any want to become my followers, let them deny themselves and take up their cross 
and follow me. For those who want to save their life will lose it, and those who lose their life for my sake will find it. 
For what will it profit them if they gain the whole world but forfeit their life? Or what will they give in return for their 
life? 
“For the Son of Man is to come with his angels in the glory of his Father, and then he will repay everyone for what 
has been done. Truly I tell you, there are some standing here who will not taste death before they see the Son of 
Man coming in his kingdom.” 
 

For these words of witness and for Christ the Word 
Thanks be to God 
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REFLECTION Ian and Jenne 
Jenne:  
In this reflection time, I will talk about our first bible reading from the Hebrew Scriptures, the story of the Burning 
Bush, then Ian will discuss the Gospel reading.   
Today we make a worshipful response to the racism towards Black and Coloured people that has existed for at least 
500 years since white Europe races colonised and dominated Black people’s lands, bodies and culture. Recent 
protest was re-ignited by the death of George Floyd at the hands of white police officers in the USA. From that BLM 
movement, we are asked as Australians to focus on the injustice and racism towards the First Nations peoples of this 
land. Especially in the light of the exorbitant incarceration rates and deaths in custody happening now, the gaps in 
health and wealth, the lives stolen and massacred, and lands taken. 
As part of this journey, BUC over the years past and more recently, are reaching out to the Wurundjeri-Woiworong 
Tribe on whose land BUC and many of us sit, to develop a greater connection and relationship as part of our mission 
and vision. We seek to open ourselves to learning, deepening cultural awareness, and to do the inner work of 
examining our own racism and privilege. This is uncomfortable. Just as Moses was uncomfortable being called by 
God.  
In our reading from Exodus, God calls Moses from the burning bush. Moses is a man of colour, a reluctant leader, 
called to liberate his people in response to a God named  ‘I AM WHO I AM’.  God is also calling us, weak and 
reluctant and afraid as we are. We are called to join people like Moses – to go back to a hard place, the place he has 
run away from, but a place to which he must return to confront the powers and ask for liberation for the Hebrew 
slaves from Egypt. It is a journey that never ends. A journey we are called to take with black and coloured people in 
response to God’s powerful voice of justice from the Burning Bush. To join this journey, we must confront our own 
racism and privilege that we take from racist systems. How do we honour your identity God, great I AM? How do we 
show your identity in our own lives? How do we allow ourselves to be led by the First Nations peoples into the 
promised land of the future? Will we be obstacles, or will we be allies, walking in humility, with them as allies on that 
path of ultimate liberation? 
 
Ian: 
How does today's Gospel reading speak into this Black Lives Matter moment? It’s one of those passages in which 
Jesus’ teaching seems to contradict our natural instincts. Like when he tells us not to put our family first, or when he 
teaches that the pursuit of wealth is evil, things which to us and our culture are natural and good, even right and 
proper. And today, we hear perhaps the greatest challenge of all. Jesus, a man of colour, calls us to take up the 
cross and follow him, saying “whoever wants to save their will lose it, and those who lose their life for my sake will 
find it.” Surely our most basic instinct is to preserve our life, to keep out of danger? So much so that when people 
intentionally put themselves in harm’s way, as health and aged-care workers have to do every day at the moment, 
we honour them most highly, we call them heroes, because their jobs call them to act against their instincts for self-
preservation (although hopefully with lots of well-fitting PPE). And further, in the extreme situation when someone 
does attempt to take their own life we recognise it as a tragedy that could only be the result of terrible inner turmoil 
that calls for support, compassion and healing.  
And yet, Jesus says, “Those who lose their life … will find it.” 
A couple of weeks ago Fiona reflected with us on the story of the Canaanite woman who challenges Jesus to move 
beyond his own instincts – to move beyond his own racial and cultural boundaries thereby embracing all peoples 
from all nations in his ministry. And it is that instinct in humanity that we are reflecting on today – the instinct to be 
with people like us and to exclude those who are different – the instinct to hold on to cultural and racial privilege (if 
we are privileged) and so to keep others underprivileged.  
Speaking as someone who lives with multiple forms of privilege, I know from experience that privilege is hard to 
recognise, and when it is challenged or taken away it can be a very confronting loss. As they say, to the oppressor, 
equality feels like oppression. Now I hesitate to apply Christ’s teaching to this loss of privilege. Because when Jesus 
demonstrates what it looks like to lose your life in order to save it there is nothing metaphorical about it. He dies. He 
dies at the hands of his own cultural powerbrokers and of his foreign oppressors. But he dies for us and for all people 
to inaugurate a new way of being, the way of the cross that leads us into community together without cultural 
powerbrokers and racial oppressors, without the boundaries that divide.  
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All of which means that when the church of Jesus Christ has aligned itself exclusively with particular cultures and 
systems of oppression over its history it is culpable of blasphemy and idolatry. But whenever its members have gone 
against their instinctive impulse to be with those who are the same as them and exclude those who are different then 
the divine commonwealth of love which Jesus called the Kingdom of God, is there. For those who lose their life, their 
life of privilege which keeps others in subjugation, they will find life, a life of communion with God and neighbour, a 
life of rich diversity and loving unity. A light in the darkness.  

Reflective Music  
Our Darkness is never darkness Taize  

Our darkness is never darkness in your sight 
The deepest night is clear as the daylight  

SONG:  Our darkness, from Songs and Prayers from Taize, © 1991 Ateliers et Presses de Taize. J, Berthier 

Offering  Jenne 
Maybe you identify as First Nations, as black or as a person of colour. Those of us who identify as white recognise 
we cannot know or understand the racism you experience in your life. Today is a beginning step. There is so much 
more to come. What can we offer to God today to help us on this journey together? 
We might:  

• recognise that Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander peoples have never ceded sovereignty and acknowledge 
First Nations sovereignty of over 300 Nations in these lands now called Australia 

• undertake education to learn more about privilege and inherent racism and to address them   
• learn, grow and deepen our awareness and understanding of First Nations communities here in Brunswick 

and surrounds 
• apply the principles of cultural humility in our own lives 
• find bravery to speak out against injustice and take action, despite our fear of making mistakes 
• shape our role as a dedicated spiritual ally in advocating for change.  
• support Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander peoples in the long standing calls for a Truth Telling 

Commission, Treaty, and a Voice in and to Federal Parliament. 
• join groups such as Common Grace; Antar Vic ; Reconciliation  Vic; Moreland Reconciliation Network 

We offer our lives to you, our God. Amen 
 

Prayers of the People Tim Budge 
My name is Tim Budge and I will be leading the Prayers of the People. I encourage you to take a few moments to sit 
quietly, to reflect on the themes of our service this morning and to bring your concerns, deep desires and prayers to 
God. 
Loving God, we are here on sacred ground. We know you are in this place and you have been here, since the dawn 
of time. You are in the bushes and trees, rocks, mountains and rivers. We confess that as settlers, we have ignored 
your presence and worse still have shut out the indigenous people of this land, the custodians, keepers and 
sustainers, who have cared for country since time immemorial. Their wisdom and understanding of place has been 
ignored and ridiculed and instead, we have fenced, mined, paved and destroyed.  Help us to recover a sense of 
wonder, a sense of holiness of creation. Help us to be restorers and preservers of beauty. May we find time to stand 
barefoot and be reminded that we on sacred soil. 
We recognise that there is so much more that needs to be done on the path of reconciliation. We acknowledge that 
racism seeps into every part of our lives and that it distorts what we think we know to be true, breeds suspicion, yet 
also underpins our positions of power and privilege and reinforces the powerlessness of others. We know that 
structures and relationships need to change but we feel overwhelmed. Strengthen our resolve and our willingness to 
act, we pray. In contrast to what was started in Australia 200 years ago, help us to be de-colonisers. To disrupt and 
tear down those barriers which reinforce white privilege and power; to learn from indigenous and other cultures and 
to remove obstacles which prevent full participation and engagement. Help us to look again at our lives, our 
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relationships, and our involvement in structures which oppress. We need your wisdom to see how people are 
excluded in our society and we need courage to speak out when we see exclusions, power imbalances and injustice. 
May we also have the courage to listen to and stand with those who are excluded because of race, status, identity or 
difference. Help us to find ways to accompany them and to have the courage to step outside our own comfort zones. 
In this time of pandemic, we are still scared, uncertain, overwhelmed and many times, just fed-up. Some of us are 
feeling lonely, frustrated, bored and very isolated. We bring those feelings to you, dear God, acknowledging them 
and seeking your help to just endure. May we be the body of Christ in this time. Remind us all of our individual gifts, 
our calling and your presence with us. May we also have a deep sense of those around us who are struggling, who 
need compassion, support, phone calls or zoom chats and prayer. Remind us of Frederick Buechner’s words, that 
“the place God calls us to is the place where our deep gladness and the world’s deep hunger meet.” May we look for 
those places of gladness and hunger this week. 
We pray for our leaders and all leaders across the world. May they hear the calls for justice, for a turning away from 
greed, empire building and selfishness. May they too recall that they are standing on holy ground, on sacred soil. 
May they have the courage to stand barefoot in humility and listen to what your spirit might be saying about change, 
love, justice and peace. Help us to encourage them in making these changes. 
We ask all of this in your name, amen. 

Notices  Saide 
Good morning.  I’m Saide.  Matthew and Michael are having a break this week but rest assured they will be back … 
 

The September Olive Branch will be published this afternoon.  Thank you to everyone who contributed.  Lots to read 
as always with news about programs and the work of the Church Council and committees.  You might like to  

• make or donate masks to the Asylum Seeker Welcome Centre, contact Gwen Arnold 
• join the inaugural Art for Wellbeing session on 12th September being offered by Ann Soo and I 
• read Richard Arnold’s Climate Pastoral Care Conference report 
• enjoy lots of photos of people who have participated in offering worship services 
• join a new Book Club, contact Claire Foley 
• enjoy Ian’s photos of Colin Hunter’s sculpture ‘Hands that help; hands that heal; hands that bless’ 

 

The Love Makes a Way group encourages us to join the Phones are a Lifeline Calling party action on Tuesday 1st 
September.  Search ‘Phones are a lifeline’ on Facebook or see our website for details. 
 

Keep to date with news from the wider church through the Assembly Newsletter. 
 

And join Ian at 10:30 for the post worship Zoom chat during which there will be an opportunity to discuss the issues 
raised in the service. 
 

Visit our website, read the Olive Press, join our Facebook group – all ways of staying connected. 

Blessing      Jenne/Ian  
by Brooke Prentis 
Jenne: May the God of all wonder who set the stars in the sky,  

bless you with relentless unsettledness –  
that drives you to seek truth.  

 

Ian: May the God of all justice who gave motion to the rivers,  
bless you with righteous anger –  
that drives you to seek freedom for all.  

 

Jenne: May the God of all love who placed laughter in the kookaburra,  
bless you with the friendship –  
that looks like the love where one lays down their life for another.  
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Ian: May the God of all comfort who determined the height of the mountains,  
bless you with tears from shared pain and mourning –  
that shows you hope.  

 

Jenne: Now with wonder, righteous anger, sacrifice, and lament –  
Go in truth, justice, love, and hope – to Change The Heart of Australia.  

 

Ian: In the name of the Holy three, Creator Spirit, Lord God, Papa Jesus. Amen 

Thank Yous / Postlude 
 

Closing Verse: Jesus said, “take up your cross and follow me” 
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Jenne Perlstein 
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