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Order of Service 15/11/2020 
 

Take these hands and take this space 
Fill it up and press it down  

With your overflowing grace 

Welcome Kirsty 
Welcome to worship this morning.  Today we are celebrating many things … including an 
anniversary. It was 10 years ago on Saturday that we dedicated our newly renovated church 
with its new entry space.  Who would have thought that 10 years on, we would also be looking 
forward to celebrating returning to our space.  Of course during this time away, we have not 
only been out of our worship space, but off site as well. And we have created a different story of 
community space for BUC, a YouTube, an online, a zoom, a walking, a phoning space.  So as 
we sing ‘take this space’ today, a hymn written specially for our return 10 years ago, let us 
celebrate all the spaces we have to offer and look forward again to our return.   
 

Song: Take this space 

Gracious God forgiving love,  
 great redeemer of all time 
With the gift of trusting faith,  
 you have called us to create 
So we celebrate this change,  
 we rejoice in being here 
In the company of saints  
 and the beauty that is near 
 
Take these hands and take this space 
Fill it up and press it down  
With your overflowing grace 
 
Let the light dance all around,  
 sound the trumpet, beat the drum 
In this place of song and art,  
 help us welcome all who come 
May this living circle be  
 your compassion and your care 
In the good news of your church  
 and the journey that we share 
 
Take this space and take these hands 
Bless them as we go to serve  
The people of this land 
 
When you whisper help us hear,  
 in this world stretched taut and thin 
Midst this heritage of hope  
 grant us room to let you in 
Be the comfort in our grief,  
 be the voice of love anew 
In this resurrected house,  
 healing Spirit strong and true 
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Take these hands and take this space 
Fill it up and press it down  
With your overflowing grace 
 
Take this space and take these hands 
Bless them as we go to serve  
The people of this land 

SONG:  Take this Space, Words: D Brown, J McKinnon, M Lees, Nov 2010.  Used with permission 
 

Lighting the Christ Candle Kirsty 
At different times in the life of BUC, we have invited the oldest and the youngest member of our 
congregation to take part, as a way of honouring what has gone before us and looking to the 
future.  Today, Richard Collard and Natalie Hakimi will join me to light the Christ Candle. 
 
Richard  
We light this candle recalling all those who have travelled before us 
Congregations and people who have walked the path of discipleship 
Gathering for worship, providing love and care,  
Shining Christ’s light in the world. 
 
Kirsty  
We light this candle for our congregation now in this time 
A body of people inspired by Jesus’ powerful teaching 
Gathering for worship, providing love and care,  
Shining Christ’s light in the world. 
 
Natalie  
We light this candle for all those who will come after us 
Diverse, beautiful, compassionate disciples of Christ 
Gathering for worship, providing love and care, 
Shining Christ’s light in in the world. 
 

Acknowledgement of Country  Joy and Tim Linton 
Today at the end of NAIDOC week ‘Always was, always will be’ we will be reflecting on the 
parable of the talents and asking ‘What have we been entrusted with?’ ‘What is the right use of 
what we have?” 
Brunswick Uniting is part of a long tradition of worshipping in Brunswick.  We who are BUC 
today follow in the footsteps of many, and prepare the way for those to come. The first building 
on our Sydney Rd site was built in 1865, just 21 years after the Wurundjeri-willam hosted the 
largest recorded meeting of Aboriginal people in Victoria at the Merri Creek (in January 1844). 
What a different world our forebears lived in. Today we are striving to reconnect with the First 
Peoples of this land. 
 
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.  



 3 

Responding to this call, we commit ourselves  
to work for justice, reconciliation,  
and care of the earth.  
 

Prayer of Adoration and Confession Kirsty 
Let us pray: 
 
Gracious God, 
We find your love among us 
In this moment and this space 
You call us to create and  
show us the beauty that is all around us. 
 
Great redeemer of all time, 
You invite us to join with you to welcome all 
To be a living circle of compassion and care 
You call our names 
And mend the things we have failed to tend 
 
Healing Spirit, 
You journey with us 
In this world at times stretched taut and thin 
You take our tiredness and our regrets 
You help us grow old. 
Amen 

 

Word of Grace  Kirsty 
Our God loves, laughs, and weeps with us 
Our God lives, moves and breathes within us 
As we come and go 
Know then that by the grace of this God 
And in the name of Jesus Christ 
Our sins are forgiven. 
Thanks be to God. 
 

With the Children  Samuel H and Fran B 
Speaking together about the story of Hannah in the Bible, to introduce Samuel, and his role in 
looking after the Ark of the Covenant. The presence of God in a time when few prophets were 
around.  
 

Hebrew Scriptures – Samuel chapters 1 to 3, selected verses Hannah D 
Hannah and Elkanah brought the child, Samuel, to the priest Eli at the temple at Shiloh. And 
Hannah said, “Eli! As you live, my lord, I am the woman who was standing here in your 
presence, praying to God. For this child I prayed; and the Lord has granted me the petition that I 
made. Therefore I have lent Samuel to the Lord; as long as he lives, he is given to the Lord.” 
She left Samuel there for the Lord. And the Lord took note of Hannah: she conceived and bore 
three sons and two daughters. And the boy Samuel grew up in the presence of the Lord.  
The word of the Lord was rare in those days; visions were not widespread. 
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At that time Eli, whose eyesight had begun to grow dim so that he could not see, was lying 
down in his room; the lamp of God had not yet gone out, and Samuel was lying down in the 
temple of the Lord, where the ark of God was.  
Then the Lord called, “Samuel! Samuel!” and he said, “Here I am!”  and ran to Eli, and said, 
“Here I am, for you called me.” But Eli said, “I did not call; lie down again.”  
So Samuel went and lay down. The Lord called again, “Samuel!”  
Samuel got up and went to Eli, and said, “Here I am, for you called me.” But Eli said, “I did not 
call, my son; lie down again.” Now Samuel did not yet know the Lord, and the word of 
the Lord had not yet been revealed to him.  
The Lord called Samuel again, a third time. And he got up and went to Eli, and said, “Here I am, 
for you called me.” Then Eli perceived that the Lord was calling the boy. Therefore Eli said to 
Samuel, “Go, lie down; and if God calls you, you shall say, ‘Speak, Lord, for your servant is 
listening.’” So Samuel went and lay down in his place. 
Now the Lord came and stood there, calling as before, “Samuel! Samuel!” And Samuel said, 
“Speak, for your servant is listening.” …  
As Samuel grew up, the Lord was with him and let none of his words fall to the ground. And all 
Israel from Dan to Beer-sheba knew that Samuel was a trustworthy prophet of the Lord.  
 

Song: We are marching in the light of God (ATO.409) 
 

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, marching, Ooo, 
We are marching in the light of God, 
We are marching, marching, marching, Ooo,  
we are marching in the light of God. 
 
Si-ya-hamb’ e-ku-kha-nyen’kwne-khos’. 
Si-ya-hamb’ e-ku-kha-nyen’kwen-khos. 
Si-ya-hamb e-ku-kha-nyen’kwne-khos’. 
Si-ya-hamb’ e-ku-kha-nyen’kwen-khos. 
 
Si-ya-hamb, hamb’, hamb, Ooo 
Si-ya-hamb’ e-ku-kha-nyen’kwne-khos’. 
Si-ya-hamb, hamb’, hamb, Ooo 
Si-ya-hamb’ e-ku-kha-nyen’kwne-khos’. 
 
We are building up the house of God … 
 
We are living in the love of God …. 

SONG:  We are marching in the light of God, South African, from All Together Okay, (409)  
Open Book Publishers, Reproduced with permission under ONE LICENCE # 604502 
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Gospel Reading – Matthew 25:14-30  Dan Whelan 
Jesus said to his disciples, “For it is as if a man, going on a journey, summoned his slaves and 
entrusted his property to them; to one he gave five talents, to another two, to another one, to 
each according to his ability. Then he went away. The one who had received the five talents 
went off at once and traded with them, and made five more talents. In the same way, the one 
who had the two talents made two more talents. But the one who had received the one talent 
went off and dug a hole in the ground and hid his master’s money. After a long time the master 
of those slaves came and settled accounts with them. Then the one who had received the five 
talents came forward, bringing five more talents, saying, ‘Master, you handed over to me five 
talents; see, I have made five more talents.’ His master said to him, ‘Well done, good and 
trustworthy slave; you have been trustworthy in a few things, I will put you in charge of many 
things; enter into the joy of your master.’ And the one with the two talents also came forward, 
saying, ‘Master, you handed over to me two talents; see, I have made two more talents.’ His 
master said to him, ‘Well done, good and trustworthy slave; you have been trustworthy in a few 
things, I will put you in charge of many things; enter into the joy of your master.’ Then the one 
who had received the one talent also came forward, saying, ‘Master, I knew that you were a 
harsh man, reaping where you did not sow, and gathering where you did not scatter seed; so I 
was afraid, and I went and hid your talent in the ground. Here you have what is yours.’ But his 
master replied, ‘You wicked and lazy slave! You knew, did you, that I reap where I did not sow, 
and gather where I did not scatter? Then you ought to have invested my money with the 
bankers, and on my return I would have received what was my own with interest. So take the 
talent from him, and give it to the one with the ten talents. For to all those who have, more will 
be given, and they will have an abundance; but from those who have nothing, even what they 
have will be taken away. As for this worthless slave, throw him into the outer darkness, where 
there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.’ 
For these words of witness and for Christ the Word: thanks be to God.  
 

Reflection Ian  
There has been much to remember this week: NAIDOC Week, a time to remember justice – 
Remembrance Day, marking the end of World War I, a time to remember peace. And the 
anniversaries of the merging of our congregation 15 years ago and the renewal of our worship 
space 10 years ago – a time to remember the gifts we have been given to grow the 
commonwealth of love in this place. Today to inform this remembering, here are two opposite 
ways of interpreting the notoriously problematic Parable of the Talents.  
 

A man goes on a journey and leaves his finances in the hands of his slaves: 5 talents to one, 2 
to another, 1 to the third. One talent is a huge sum of money. We can’t be precise about its 
value because there was never any universal standard for a Talent so let’s just call it a billion 
dollars. This parable is employing hyperbole. 
 

Imagine what you could do with just one talent. The first two slaves trade with their share of the 
money on the equity markets, employing complex financial derivatives, diverting their profits 
through offshore tax havens, doubling their principal in no time, and it’s perfectly legal. But the 
third buries theirs – they don’t want to risk it on the open market and they certainly don’t trust 
the banks enough to deposit it with them.  
 

And it is “well done good and faithful servant” to the ones who provide a return on the 
investment – they are promoted to management and given huge bonuses. But for the one who 
just gives back the capital without even any interest, there is utter condemnation. “You wicked 
and lazy slave! … take that billion dollars from him and give it to the one with the ten billion. “For 
[and here comes the crunch] for to all those who have, more will be given, and they will have an 
abundance; but from those who have nothing, even what they have will be taken away." Yes, in 
this story, the rich get richer and the poor get the picture.  
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And given that this contradicts all the many, many other things that Jesus says about rich 
people in the gospels, how are we meant to interpret the story? Does this brutal slave master 
indeed represent God? And are these extortionate profits indeed to be praised?   
 

So: Interpretation 1.  
It is the day of reckoning. The third slave comes to present their un-appreciated talent – a mere 
billion dollars. They cower before their master. “Here is the talent that is yours. I hid it because I 
am so frightened of you. I know how harsh and hard hearted you are, reaping where you did not 
sow, and I was too afraid to act.”  
 

But has this cringing terrified slave got it right – are they reading their master correctly? Is the 
God of Jesus Christ a god who inspires terror and demands a profit from our good works? 
Surely Jesus consistently reveals God to be the opposite of this? – a God of grace bringing 
compassionate healing with undeserved forgiveness and peace?  
 

Yes, and notice that even within this parable there is abundant grace to be seen. The Master 
demonstrates extraordinary generosity, leaving a fortune in the hands of slaves with no strings 
attached – “do with this what you will” – and then when they return growth from what has been 
freely given, he gives them an honoured place in his household and makes them share in his 
joy. Grace indeed. 
 

So, is the truth of this story rather that the third slave has got the master wrong, has turned the 
God of grace into a legalistic tyrant whose judgements induce spiritual paralysis inhibiting the 
growth of love? Is it that the third slave has taken popular idolatrous stereotypes of the divine 
and misapplied them to this one who is in fact subverting the roles of master and slave? Is it 
that the slave has got God wrong and in doing so has excluded themselves from the joy of the 
master’s house – because they did not embrace and grow the loving abundance of hope, they 
didn’t embrace the rich possibilities for their own liberation from fear, the deep possibilities of 
joyous harmony within their soul, they didn’t participate in the joyous possibilities of global 
transformation through justice seeking peace – and so they find themselves in darkness? 
 

Is it that? Or is it: Interpretation 2. 
It is the day of reckoning. The third slave comes to present their un-appreciated talent. They are 
shaking with nerves, but there is a determination in their step, for they are here not to cower but 
to confront. This noncooperating third slave will be the whistleblower on their master’s 
corruption. “Here is the talent that is yours. I hid it because I know how harsh and hard hearted 
you are, reaping where you did not sow, exploiting the work of others. I AM frightened of you, 
but still I took your money out of circulation, so it could no longer be used to dispossess others.” 
* 
 

This interpretation says that for Jesus’ first listeners who knew nothing of esoteric financial 
instruments, the fabulous return on investment earned by the first two slaves would have been 
deplored because they could only have occurred through extortion, fraud, tax collecting, or 
lending money at immoral and illegal rates of interest.* 
 

Therefore, this master would represent the worst impulses of our world, those which Jesus rails 
against saying: “No one can serve two masters… You cannot serve God and wealth” (Matthew 
6:24). And the third slave is thus a prophet standing against the worldly corruption of wealth and 
power. And that very world excludes the slave forcing them into outer darkness, the dwelling 
place of the outcast poor – the VERY place where Jesus himself is found. In the next passage 
in Matthew’s gospel, we meet Jesus in that darkness by feeding the hungry, giving drink to the 
thirsty, welcoming the stranger, clothing the naked, caring for the sick, and visiting the 
imprisoned – “For just as you did it to one of the least of these my brothers and sisters, you did 
it to me,” says Jesus (Matthew 25:25-40). 
 

So, is the third slave hero or villain? Do they represent a pitfall to avoid or a model to follow? 
Imagine that we are in this parable, standing before the Master. Who is before us? A liberator or 
an enslaver? A healer or a judge?  The source of love or of fear? If the latter, if we see a fear 
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mongering power there, then that is NOT the God we know in Christ and we are called to stand 
against and speak truth to that power. But if we are blinded by false expectations, and are 
looking to see echoed in our God the hardhearted, exploitative, legalistic spirit that pervades 
much of the exercise of power in our world, then we are called by this parable into liberation 
from fear. We are called to embrace the gracious abundance of loving peace which is poured 
out for us beyond what we could ever imagine or earn, called to embrace the grace and to grow 
it within and around.  
 

How might we do that in NAIDOC Week, in the light of Remembrance Day, as part of this 
particular 15-year-old church community and this 2000-year-old global movement? How might 
we do that using the great gifts of the Spirit and the property of which we have stewardship, our 
talents? What will we bring to the Master in return for the grace we have been shown? 
 

 
*Reference: an article from “Towering Trees and Talented Slaves”, commentary of Ched Myers and Eric 
DeBode, originally published in The Other Side Online, © 1999 The Other Side, May-June 1999, Vol. 35, 

No. 3. https://godspacelight.com/2010/05/18/the-parable-of-the-talents-a-view-from-the-other-side/  
 

Song: Take this moment 
 

1.  Take this moment, sign and space; 
Take my friends around; 
Here among us make the place 
Where your love is found. 
 
2.  Take the time to call my name, 
Take the time to mend 
Who I am and what I’ve been, 
All I’ve failed to tend. 
 
3.  Take the tiredness of my days, 
Take my past regret, 
Letting your forgiveness touch 
All I can’t forget. 
 
4.  Take the little child in me, 
Scared of growing old; 
Help him/her to find his/her worth, 
Made in Christ’s own mould. 
 
5.  Take my talents, take my skills, 
Take what’s yet to be; 
Let my life be yours, and yet, 
Let it still be me. 

SONG:  Take this moment from Love from below © Wild Goose Publications,  
Iona Community, Glasgow, Scotland. Reproduced with permission under ONE LICENCE # 604502 

 

Offering Kirsty 
It is 15 years this year since we became BUC. Put simply, the reason the two congregations 
joined back then to become one, was that we believed we could do more together than apart. 
And so today we ask ourselves again: 
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What can we offer? 
We offer ourselves, our talents, our time, our resources. 
Take these hands and take this space 
Fill it up and press it down  
With your overflowing grace 
Amen 
 

Prayers of the People Julie Perrin 
God of all that is good, we come to you with both praise and trepidation. We thank you that our 
city and our state have arrived to this point in a year that has held so much hardship. We give 
thanks that some relief is in view. We ask that we will bring our learnings from the limitations of 
lockdown into this new freedom. Help us to honour the grief of absence, and, where we can, 
may we delight in the joys of shared presence. 
 

We pray for indigenous people, First Australians,  who have suffered generations of hardship 
and injustice. We ask that this celebration of NAIDOC week will bring more recognition, more 
understanding and more willingness for the listening that is requested. We give thanks for the 
gift that is offered us in the Uluru statement from the heart. We celebrate the generosity in this 
invitation and ask that you will help us to step up and take responsibility and participate in the 
shared learnings we are being offered by our First Peoples. 
 

We pray for people here and beyond our shores, for whom this year has held much sorrow; 
people who have lost loved ones,  health, jobs and security. We think of people and creatures 
we have forgotten as our own circumstances have held sway. We pray for people who are 
homeless who have known recent shelter and are under threat again. We think of people who 
lost their homes and livelihoods in the bushfires and who are still waiting for help. We ask that 
we will be aware and responsive to needs close to us and awake to the unseen. Spark our 
imaginations as to how to live more equitably, that all may be fed and housed. 
 

And now as our eyes take in the big picture of life beyond the city, and the tiny details of life in 
the city, may we celebrate the goodness of creation.  Restore our courage and hope and 
determination to care for the earth. 
 

God of all that is good, may we learn to live in the radical grace of respect for our fellow humans 
and a deeper knowing of the more than human world.  
 

Notices  Saide Cameron 
Good morning.  I’m Saide. 
 

Today is final day of NAIDOC Week - Always Was, Always Will Be.  Visit the Olive Press for a 
link to a beautifully spoken ‘Uluru Statement from the Heart’ and other news from the Assembly 
e-newsletter. 
 

As we emerge from lockdown the worship committee will be trialling small invitation only 
gatherings in preparation for open gatherings in the not too distant future.  Contact Ian if you 
want to know more.  You can also keep up to date with our ‘coming out of lockdown plans’ via 
the home page on our website. 
 

On Friday evening Hannah Friebel from the Student Household premiered her company, Grace 
Dance’s show Sincerely Survivor at Melbourne Fringe.  Check out the details on Facebook or in 
the Olive Press.  Closing night is 29th November.  Book your online tickets soon.   
 

The Climate Action group encourages us to complete the Climate Solutions Survey and join the 
launch of Sacred People, Sacred Earth on Wednesday 18th November.  
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The Mulling Group (for youngish adults) is meeting at Princes Park next Sunday 22nd November 
to discuss Climate Change, BUC and theology with Richard Arnold as the guest speaker. 
 

The Christmas Bowl catalogue is closes next Sunday.  There are lots of great gifts on offer.  
The FUNdraising and JAM committee encourages you to download the catalogue and place an 
order to support the Act for Peace Christmas Bowl Appeal.  Some items have already sold out.  
Please support this online adventure.  
 

If you want to find out what the worship committee has planned for Advent and Christmas 
worship, you can check out the details on the Worship pages on the website or in the Events 
Calendar. 
 

Join Ian after worship for the regular weekly Zoom Chat.  Keep an eye on the Olive Press for 
weekly news and stay connected through Facebook.  
 

Song: Sent out in Jesus’ name, ATO.412 
 

Sent out in Jesus’ name. 
Our hands are ready now, 
to make the world the place 
in which the kingdom comes  repeat 
 
The angels cannot change 
a world of hurt and pain 
into a world of love 
of justice and of peace. 
The task is ours to do 
to set it really free 
O help us to obey 
and carry out your will. repeat 

 
SONG:  Sent out in Jesus’ name, Traditional Cuban, from All Together Okay,  

Openbook Publishers, Reproduced with permission under ONE LICENCE # 604502 
 

Blessing  Kirsty 
One of the things I remember clearly from those years ago, is leaving the church for the building 
works to begin. Our minister Ray Gorman reminded us what is important, of what we need: the 
cross, the Word, the bread and wine. We have lived this truth again over these months.  As we 
await our return to our space, let us celebrate our community, gathered and connected while 
apart. 
 
May the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,  Ian 
the love of God,  
and the communion of the Holy Spirit,  
be upon you and remain with you always. 
In the name of Christ. Amen   
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Thank You 
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Kirsty Bennett 
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Take these hands and take this space 
Fill it up and press it down  

With your overflowing grace 
 
 


