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Order of Service 6/9/2020 Pentecost 14A 
Prelude:   

Opening verse: “let them sing for joy on their couches” (Ps 149) 
 

Welcome and call  Dave Hall 
Welcome to this online service of Brunswick Uniting Church, where we are filming in isolation due to the 
coronavirus lockdown. Happy first Sunday in Spring, and happy Father’s Day.  

My name is Dave, this is my home where I live with Fran, Samuel, Patrick and Clara, and we’re glad you can 
join us, from wherever you are in the world.  

Today, we hear the words of Psalm 149, written about 3000 years ago: “Let them sing for joy on their 
couches”. And here we are, on our couches. We invite you to sing for joy, or at least hum along for joy – the 
joy that God offers – a profound, eternal hope, meeting us from the future.  

Today we revisit Moses before Pharaoh, asking, pleading: Let the Israelites go, that they might worship God in 
the wilderness. A desire to be who they truly are, beloved of God.  

Today we revisit the first Passover, with sacred liturgy taking place in homes, behind locked doors, worried 
about disease, death.  

And we are comforted by Jesus assurance to his disciples that where two or three are gathered, there you are 
among us.  

So, come let us worship God.  
 

Candle lighting   Rosalind Smallwood 
Jesus bids us shine with a pure clear light 
Like a little candle burning in the night 
In this world of darkness so let us shine 
You in your small corner and I in mine. 
 

Acknowledgement of Country  Quilan Goff  
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.  
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Opening song: Gather Us O God, AoV.2.139 
Gather us, O God.  
Body, spirit, soul and mind.  
Gather us, O God.  
One in union now with you.  

Gather us, O God, © 1991 Monica Brown & Emmaus Productions.  Used with permission;  
from As One Voice 2, Willow Connection Pty. Ltd.  

Reproduced with permission under ONE LICENCE # 604502 
 

Opening Prayer  Dave Hall and Hannah Friebel 
Adoration 
I could hear the birds today. A child’s laughter in the distance. Could you hear it? Could you see it?  

I heard the sound of the tide coming in and going out. I follow its sound and it leads me to still, clear, open 
waters. The news reports fade away. And they sink into this deep deep ocean. And in this moment, this very 
moment, I am found in the stillness. Connected deeply with the glory of God most high. Mother of all creation. 
You breathe life into me. You breathe life upon these waters. And as I stand or sit or lie in this still glory, the 
presence of God fills me from within. 

Breath of God. Make yourself known to us. Breathe life into as you breathe life on these waters. Breathe life 
into us afresh as we sit, listening with our eyes and our ears and our heart open. We sit here, connected to our 
breath. It comes in, it goes out. Just like the waves. Lord we acknowledge your presence that runs deep in our 
being, your spirit breathed within us, Your Spirit breathed upon us, the very essence of our being. We 
acknowledge your presence. In this room, in this zoom. You are here.  

You are here in the in-between. You are here in the pain. You are here in the glory, you are here in the stains. 
And God, we adore you. We need you. Help us to realise your closeness despite our fear. For your love 
conquers all fears. It is in and through Love that we realise the fullness of you. 

You being here in your midst. Thank you that you’ve never left us. Thank you that you won’t forsake us. Loving 
God, Mother God. Hold us close. Show us compassion like a child of your womb.  

Reveal to us your purpose in this time. Even if all that means for us, is the breathe. We breathe you in. We 
breathe you out. 

Thank you. 
 
Confession 
God, in Jesus you showed us the way to joy. 
Yet we confess, at this time in particular 
That it’s somehow easier to be miserable, 
to stick with what’s known and familiar, 
even if that robs us life’s riches. 
We confess we are afraid, God. 
afraid of what might happen if we let you in, 
what renovations you might make to those houses within. 
We forget that you love us deeply, 
that you long to tend our souls 
like the angels do the gardens of heaven. 
Lord, today we want it all to change. 
The fear, feeling sorry for ourselves. 
Come like a loving gardener, prune away the rubbish. 
Be thou, our vision, O God.  
Your long vision of hope, 
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Speaking to us from the past, 
Living with us in the present 
And running towards us from the future.  
In Jesus, the Christ, we pray. Amen. 

Declaration of forgiveness  Dave 
Hear again Christ’s words of assurance: your sin is forgiven. Thanks be to God.  
 

Song: Moses and the Pharaoh  Matthew Lees 
Moses said to Pharaoh,  
“Set my people free. We’re tired of being slaves. 
You work us to our graves and take our dignity 
Pharaoh said to Moses, 
“Don’t talk like that to me.  Our culture’s civilised. 
Don’t you criticise Egyptian society.” 
Moses and the Pharaoh in Egypt 
Oh, o-oh.  Set me people free. 
 
Moses said to Pharaoh,  
“Set my people free.  We’re tired of being slaves. 
You work us to our graves and take our dignity.” 
Pharaoh said to Moses, 
“Don’t talk like that to me.  You’re a simple man. 
You don’t understand the empire’s economy.” 
Moses and the Pharaoh in Egypt 
Oh, o-oh.  Set me people free. 
 
Moses said to Pharaoh,  
“Set my people free.  We have culture too. 
We’re losing our Hebrew, our identity.” 
Pharaoh said to Moses, 
“I beg to disagree.  I raised you as a son. 
You another one Egyptian just like me.” 
Moses and the Pharaoh in Egypt 
Oh, o-oh.  Set me people free. 
 
One day I’ll see Moses.  Who knows when that be. 
But until that day, I’ll go on and say 
“Set my people free …” 
Oh, o-oh.  Moses and the Pharoah in Egypt. 
Oh, o-oh. Set me people free. 
Oh, o-oh.  Moses and the Pharoah in Egypt. 
Oh, o-oh. Set me people free. 

Matthew Lees, from the BUC Song Collection.  Used with permission 
 

Children’s time:  Clara and Dave 
Moses and Aaron before Pharaoh recap, plagues / signs (briefly), Pharaoh’s son, lead in to Passover reading.  
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Exodus reading  Mikul Denison  
A reading from Exodus, chapters 11 and 12 
The Lord said to Moses, “Pharaoh will not listen to you, in order that my wonders may be multiplied in the land 
of Egypt.” Moses and Aaron performed all these wonders before Pharaoh; but the Lord hardened Pharaoh’s 
heart, and he did not let the people of Israel go out of his land. 
The Lord said to Moses and Aaron in the land of Egypt: This month shall mark for you the beginning of 
months; it shall be the first month of the year for you. Tell the whole congregation of Israel that on the tenth of 
this month they are to take a lamb for each family, a lamb for each household.  
If a household is too small for a whole lamb, it shall join its closest neighbour in obtaining one; the lamb shall 
be divided in proportion to the number of people who eat of it.  
Your lamb shall be without blemish, a year-old male; you may take it from the sheep or from the goats. You 
shall keep it until the fourteenth day of this month; then the whole assembled congregation of Israel shall 
slaughter it at twilight. They shall take some of the blood and put it on the two doorposts and the lintel of the 
houses in which they eat it.  
They shall eat the lamb that same night; they shall eat it roasted over the fire with unleavened bread and bitter 
herbs. Do not eat any of it raw or boiled in water, but roasted over the fire, with its head, legs, and inner 
organs. You shall let none of it remain until the morning; anything that remains until the morning you shall 
burn.  
This is how you shall eat it: your loins girded, your sandals on your feet, and your staff in your hand; and you 
shall eat it hurriedly. It is the passover of the Lord. For I will pass through the land of Egypt that night, and I will 
strike down every firstborn in the land of Egypt, both human beings and animals; on all the gods of Egypt I will 
execute judgments: I am the Lord.  
The blood shall be a sign for you on the houses where you live: when I see the blood, I will pass over you, and 
no plague shall destroy you when I strike the land of Egypt. This day shall be a day of remembrance for you. 
You shall celebrate it as a festival to the Lord; throughout your generations you shall observe it as a perpetual 
ordinance. 
 

Song: We will sing a new song. Tune In Dave Brown 
1.  Now’s the time and now’s the day we can sing our life again 
Everybody come along to create a brand new song 
We will sing a new song to the world 
 
2.  We’ve grown tired of the refrain. Calls for vengeance mark our day 
We will sing down all these walls, make a chorus fit for all 
We will sing a new song to the world 
 
3.  All the saints from history sang a faith that set them free 
We will play their tunes again, find arrangements for today 
We will sing a new song to the world 
 
4.  We will welcome all the poor and their notes that are not scored 
We will recreate the chord of the voiceless and ignored 
We will sing a new song to the world 
 
5.  We will play in all the keys and the rhythms God receives 
In this multilingual earth let this music be rebirth 
We will sing a new song to the world 
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SONG:  We Will Sing A New Song, by Dave Brown, from Tune In, UC Songbook,  
Reproduced with permission through ONE LICENCE # 604502 

 

Gospel: Matthew 18: 15-20  Kirsty Brown  
“If another member of the church sins against you, go and point out the fault when the two of you are alone. If 
the member listens to you, you have regained that one. But if you are not listened to, take one or two others 
along with you, so that every word may be confirmed by the evidence of two or three witnesses.  
If the member refuses to listen to them, tell it to the church; and if the offender refuses to listen even to the 
church, let such a one be to you as a Gentile and a tax collector.  
Truly I tell you, whatever you bind on earth will be bound in heaven, and whatever you loose on earth will be 
loosed in heaven. Again, truly I tell you, if two of you agree on earth about anything you ask, it will be done for 
you by God in heaven. For where two or three are gathered in my name, I am there among them.” 
 

Reflection:   Ian  
Today, on what would have been another Holy Communion Sunday, Jesus reminds us that “Where two or 
three are gathered in my name I am there among them”. And two or three gathering is just about the best we 
can manage these days as long as those we gather with are part of our bubble or are that single exercise 
partner that we go walking or riding with. I am convinced that Christ is present even in our isolation and virtual 
gatherings, but what is the nature and quality of that presence right now? To explore this, I’d like to look at 
Exodus chapter 12, the institution of the first Passover meal. What can we learn about our own faith, about the 
Christ presence with us, from that sacred Jewish ritual meal in Egypt? 

First, I want to ask, who is Egypt – the Empire, the oppressor, the slave master? No offence intended to 
Egyptians today – not all Egyptians are as hard hearted as the Pharaoh – it’s just that in this story, Egypt is a 
symbol of oppressive Empire. So if, for us, Egypt is not Egyptians, who is Egypt? Lately, we’ve been called by 
the Black Lives Matter movement to examine our privilege. Perhaps, therefore, we are Egypt, or part of Egypt 
at least – beneficiaries of empire and colonialism? In coming weeks as we follow the story of the Israelites 
through the Exodus we will see that their attachment to Egypt is hard to break, like our attachment to our 
privileges. And so, God gives the Israelites something to remind them of Egypt’s oppressive power and to 
encourage and direct them away from Egypt towards a new promised place, a new way of being. That thing is 
a meal – a simple, special, holy meal, the Passover. 

We Xns also have such a meal – a meal of remembrance that defines and reconstitutes our identity as citizens 
of the divine realm of love over and against earthly empires. Our Holy Communion, our Eucharist, which sadly 
the pandemic prevents us from observing, is intimately related to the Jewish Passover meal. And that’s 
because Jesus is a devout Jew whose last supper was a Passover meal, and who died at Passover time like a 
Passover lamb. So as we fast from the feast of Holy Communion today, awaiting with hope the day of our 
liberation when we can leave our homes and gather again at Christ’s table let’s examine our relationship to 
Egypt. 

There are three components to the Passover meal, the blood of a lamb, unleavened bread and bitter herbs to 
evoke the bitterness of slavery. And the meal is to be eaten, says God through Moses, with your loins girded, 
your sandals on your feet, and your staff in your hand; and you shall eat it hurriedly. 

It’s not a very relaxed meal, you’ve got to be ready go at any moment. Use unleavened bread because you 
haven’t got time to let bread rise before you leave. This is not a dinner party to savour, it’s more like the energy 
food you toss down before you set out on long bushwalk. 

I confess that I am not greatly attracted to the spiritual attitude implied in this hurried eating. When I think of 
the Eucharist, I think of contemplative, mindful eating with my community around me. For me, it is about deep 
reflection on the food of hope in peace, savouring the taste of the Spirit of love in creation with openhearted 
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gratitude. This Passover image of bolting food with one foot out the door sounds stressful and anxiety 
provoking. And I’m not going to suggest that this is a quality we should promote when we get back to Holy 
Communion, but let’s note that the first Passover and the Last Supper are both meals shared in the shadow of 
extreme violence. The blood of the lamb on the doorposts, the cup of wine which Jesus calls “the new 
covenant in my blood” are reminders of the terror about to consume the diners in those two places – the 
refugee flight from slavery before the slaughtering armies of Egypt, and the brutality of the Roman cross.  

I am truly thankful for every opportunity I have to eat and drink in peace, not just at the eucharist but at any 
meal. But I wonder, when I eat, what it might be like to find within myself a sense of that Passover pull – the 
sense that we eat in a time of flux, that God’s liberating way in creation calls us out of Egypt, calls us to break 
the chains of our privilege, to walk the way of the cross with Christ through the wilderness into the divine realm 
of love which he called the Kingdom of God. When we share the eucharist, Christ says to us, “you are part of 
something else, that Kingdom is here, you can taste it. Yes, the Egypts of this world may have their hold on 
you, but feed yourself here with food to nourish a new way of being, a way of peace and communion with God, 
with one another and with all creation.”   

“Where two or three are gathered in my name, I am there among them” says Jesus. He is among us in many 
ways, but always in his inescapable Jewishness. Jesus is a child of those blood marked doorposts, that 
hurried bread, and the bitter taste of oppression. All of which is a reminder of what was and what is to come, a 
remembrance of God’s liberating love in the shadow of struggle, not just for the Israelites, but for the whole 
world. 

Thank you to our Jewish siblings for that gift of remembrance. Thank you, God, for the liberating power of your 
love. Thank you, Jesus, that you are with us, even in our isolation. 
 

Song: Let us break bread together with the Lord TIS511 
1.  Let us break bread together with the Lord! 
let us break bread together with the Lord. 
As we travel through this land, 
all God’s children hand in hand, 
Lord, fill all our living with your life. 
 
2.  Let us drink wine together with the Lord . . . 
 
3.  Let us bring hope together with the Lord . . . 
 
4.  Let us all work together for the Lord . . . 
 

SONG:  Let us break bread, based on an African-American spiritual,  
from Together in Song, Harper Collins Religious, PUBLIC DOMAIN 

Communion liturgy Ian 
Let’s take a moment to acknowledge another Holy Communion Sunday on which we are unable to break 
bread and drink wine together in person. As we continue our fast from the feast, I place these bitter herbs, a 
reminder of our relationship with our Jewish siblings and of the bitterness of this difficult time we are living 
through. 

Today, in this empty plate we choose to see the world’s hunger.  
And we acknowledge that we ourselves hunger, this day, in ways that no earthly bread can satisfy.  

Hospitable God, meet us in our unmet hungers –  
and help us to put our abundance at the service of the poor.  
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In this empty cup we choose to see the world’s thirst.  
And we acknowledge that we ourselves thirst, this day, in ways that no earthly cup can quench.  

Hospitable God, meet us in our unmet thirsts – 
 and help us to put our fullness at the service of the empty.  

‘Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness,  
for they will be filled.’ (Matthew 5:6) 
In the name of Christ, Amen.  
 

Prayers of Intercession  Peter McKinnon 
For this wild world, these crazy times, this one and only life we have been given - 
We give thanks. 
For all that blossoms and blooms when spring breaks and balmy breezes stir us into life; 
For the tiny toes of a newborn child 
And aged souls that fade into muted twilight; 
For the creeping morning light and the silence of our streets: 
This is our lot - we give thanks. 
 
For the random crash of unexpected storms, 
For the cracking winds that thunder at our door, 
For lives lost and broken in its path. 
We cry out and lament your absence in the midst of grief. 
For the many who have little, 
For the few who have much   
That overflows, yet trickles down; 
For those crushed in spirit and limb, 
For the hearts that will not heal. 
For the grim injustice of this life 
And the mystery of who you are in the midst of it all; whose face we cannot see and hand we cannot touch - 
we lift up our questions to the silence. 
For the simple things we miss: 
The warming tingle of a hug; the cafe corner seat; the smell of cinema popcorn; a haircut, 
We shrug - it is all relative. 
And we are hopeful. 
Hopeful because the wattle dusts our footpaths, the coffee brews, the numbers drop and footy never dies; 
Apart in body, united in love, twos and threes, cats and dogs, gathered up, 
Huddled but good hearted, 
a good book, food on the table, 
the joyous freedom of time of our own. 
 
And hopeful because, although we walk a different road, we are ready, 
Ready for a new day, a renewed way, 
Ready to greet you once more in our wanderings and our wondering. 
Ready to break the bread and share the wine and take another by the hand. 
 
And so, 
For the arms that hold us 
the unseen Spirit, beyond and behind us, 
The Galilean whom, we are persuaded, travels with us, still. 
For all these things,  
We give thanks.  
Amen. 
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Notices:   Matthew and Michael Cameron 
Good morning.   
I’m Matthew Cameron 
And I’m Michael Cameron 
And this is the BUC News 
 
Have you heard about the new program ‘Art for Wellbeing’? 
No tell me more 
The first session is on next Saturday 12th September.  Eight lucky people will have the opportunity  
to reflect on the artworks currently on display in the Tower Room Window.   
Amazing – check out the details on the Events Calendar or contact Ann Soo or Saide (that’s Mum). 
 
Worship last Sunday was very thought provoking. 
It certainly was and Jenne Perlstein has provided an amazing list of resources  
for how we can become an ally for First Nations People. 
Definitely worth a look – there’s everything from books to groups to films and so much more.   
The worship committee is offering a Season of Creation again this year. 
It’s always beautiful and this year we will be invited to reflect on the BUC Climate Action plan  
and how we can respond to the Climate Crisis as individuals and a worshipping community. 
Check out the Climate Action plan on our website. 
 
Mum will be preparing the October and November roster soon. 
Already!! Really!!  How does that even happen? 
It’s a mystery. 
It definitely is. 
Anyway if you want to light a candle, be a musician, offer a Bible reading or prayer  
just respond to the email or invitation in the Olive Press. 
 
As always join Ian for a post worship Zoom Chat at 10:30am.  The link is on the website. 
And if you love to sing you can raise your voice with the Sacred Harp group this afternoon.   
Call Natalie or Shawn. 
Goodbye and thanks for listening. 
 

18. Song: Be Thou My Vision  
Irish churches recording on YouTube 

1.  Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart, 
naught be all else to me, save that thou art 
thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 
 
2.  Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word; 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 
thou my great Father, thy child let me be; 
thou in me dwelling, and I one with thee. 
 
3.  Be thou my armour, my sword for the fight, 
be thou my dignity, thou my delight; 
thou my soul’s shelter and thou my high tower; 
raise thou me heavenward, O Power of my power. 
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4.  Riches I scorn and the world’s empty praise, 
thou my inheritance, now and always: 
thou and thou only first in my heart; 
high King of heaven, my treasure thou art. 
 
5.  High King of heaven, after victory won, 
may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be my vision, O ruler of all. 
 

SONG:  Be thou my vision, words from The Poem Book of the Gael by permission Chatto & Windus, London; Harmony from the 
Revised Church Hymnary 1927 by permission Oxford University Press;  

Gaelic c.8th cent. tr. Mary Elizabeth Byrne l880–1931 versified by Eleanor Henrietta Hull 1860–1935 alt.;  
from Together in Song, Harper Collins Religious. PUBLIC DOMAIN 

 

Aaron’s blessing:  Hannah and Dave 
Dave and Hannah  
Hannah: The Lord bless you and keep you 
Dave: The Lord make his face to shine upon you  
Hannah: and be gracious unto you 
Dave: The Lord lift up his countenance upon you 
Hannah and Dave: And give you peace.  
 

Postlude Song: Be Thou My Vision (conclusion)  
 

 
(Thank you’s next page) 
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Thank you 
Liturgist: 
Dave Hall 
(Pastor: Children, Youth and 
Young Adults) 
 
Lighting of Christ Candle:  
Rosalind Smallwood 
 
Opening prayers:  
Hannah Friebel 
 
Prayer of Confession adapted 
from Rev Garry Deverell: 
http://www.deverell.net/prayers
.html 
 
Acknowledgement of Country: 
Quilan Goff 
 
Children’s time: 
Dave and Clara Hall 
 
Voices: 
Harriet 
Clementine 
Hudson 
Ruby 
 

Bible readings: 
Mikul Denison 
Kirsty Brown 
 
 
Reflection: 
Rev Ian Ferguson 
(Minister of the Word) 
 
Prayers of the people: 
Peter McKinnon 
 
Musicians: 
Alistair Hunter (coordinator) 
Simone Alesich 
James Balsillie 
Daniel Broadstock 
Dave Brown 
Gabriel Brown 
Saide Cameron 
Ian Ferguson 
Matthew Lees 
Elaine Potter 
Courtney Rodhe 
Kate Scull 
Natalie Sims 
Dan Whelan 
Shawn Whelan 
 
Notices 
Matthew Cameron 
Michael Cameron 
 
 

Images:  
www.goodsalt.com 
www.freebibleimages.org  
Claire and Cameron Tero 
Rev Ian Ferguson 
Hannah Friebel 
Charlotte Pitt 
 
Be Thou My Vision: 
https://www.youtube.com/watc
h?v=TascsWZPj8U 
Used with permission  
ONE LICENCE #604502 
 
Blue Sky with Clouds by Bruce 
Petherick: 
https://www.youtube.com/watc
h?v=23hTldchNs4  
Used with permission  
ONE LICENCE #604502 
 
Production: 
Ray Cameron 
Saide Cameron 
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Dave Hall 
Lydia Jacka 
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