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Order of Service  27/3/2022  Lent 4 C 

Opening verse:  
Come all you people, come and praise your maker. 

Gathering, Greeting and Call to Worship Ian 
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,  
the love of God,  
and the communion of the Holy Spirit,  
be with you all. 
And also with you 
 

Breathe… 
 

Stand to welcome the word…  
 

Let us worship God, singing our praise in the rhythms and ultimately the language of the Shona 
people of Zimbabwe. 

Song of praise – Come all you People (CAYP14 MV02 
 

Come all you people, Come and praise your Maker, 
Come all you people, Come and praise your Maker, 
Come all you people, Come and praise your Maker, 
Come now and worship the Lord. 
 

Come all you people, come and praise your Saviour… 
 

Come all you people, come and praise the Spirit…  
 

U-ua-i mo-se, ti-na-mat-te Mwa-ri 
U-ua-i mo-se, ti-na-mat-te Mwa-ri 
U-ua-i mo-se, ti-na-mat-te Mwa-ri 
u-ya-i mo-se zvi-no 

 

SONG:  Come all you people, from Come all you people, ©1995 WGRG, Iona Community, Wild Goose 
Publications, Iona Community, Glasgow, Scotland  Reproduced with permission under ONE LICENCE # 604502, 

ALSO Reproduced with permission by CCLI license no. 247623 

Acknowledgement of Country 
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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Welcome and Introduction  Ian 
Welcome one and all.  Welcome in person and online.  I’m Ian, your liturgist and preacher this 
morning.  It’s the season of Lent where we are looking through the eyes of Jesus guided by the 
paintings around this room.  The paintings follow, the stations of the cross, they depict the 
stations of the cross and each week we are focusing in on one of them, on one part of the story 
of Christ’s passion.  
Today, Lent 4 - looking through the eyes of Jesus he is taken from his trial to the place of 
execution through a crowd of weeping women, with Simon of Cyrene carrying his cross.  We’ll 
reflect together on the way that story speaks into our world.  
And we will bless our Student House program this morning, something to delight in. 

Prayers of Adoration and Confession Ian 
The stations of the cross that we have visited and paused at on our journey so far are 
represented by these symbols here on the table.  We see olive branches, stones, the scales of 
justice and today there is water and salt.  Let’s pray into these symbols which will also be 
represented on the screen.   
 

Image 1 – Olive branches for Christ’ prayer and arrest  
on the Mount of Olives 
All praise to you Christ of the garden,  
Christ who enters the trials of creation.  
We worship you from the olive gardens  
of our lives where we are tested and uncertain. 
Be with us here.  
 

Image 2 – Stone for Peter’s denial 
All praise to you Christ who meets us  
in the hard place of human vulnerability. 
We worship you from the stony ground  
of our own weakness and failure.  
Be with us here.  
 

Image 3 – Cross with the scales of justice  
for Christ’ trial before Pilate and Herod 
All praise to you Christ who overturns  
the corrupt powers of this world with  
the silent witnesses of truth and justice in Christ.  
We worship you in our own struggles with injustice,  
crying for the strength to stand in your truth. 
Be with us here.  
 

Salt water – for the weeping women on the way of the cross 
All praise to you weeping Christ whose  
compassion flows in the tears of the broken. 
We worship you in grief and distress at  
 the violence of our world.  
Be with us here. 
 

Breathe into confession… 
 

We confess the destructiveness, injustice, poverty, greed, selfishness, and corruption that mar 
your creation. Give us grace to heal the places in ourselves, our families and communities that 
are touched by these things. And may your forgiving Spirit strengthen us in freedom to live out 
the love, justice, peace and hope of your reign.  
 

In the name of the one who walks the way of the cross for us, Christ Christ our brother and 
lover. Amen 



 3 

Word of Grace 
“Do not weep for me,” says Jesus, “but weep for yourselves.”  
Jesus also says, “Blessed are you who are weeping now, for you will laugh and leap for joy.” 
Hear Christ’s word of grace spoken into the place of tears with the world transforming power of 
the coming Reign of Love. He says to us all: Your sin is forgiven. Thanks be to God. 

With the Children Dave and Ian 
Invite children down, brief reference to the stations / paintings we’ve focused on the past three 
weeks. Then walk to the focus painting for this Sunday. Get kids to see, think, wonder.  
 

Then return to the front to listen to the Gospel reading. Listen out for the characters mentioned 
in the story.  

Gospel Reading – Luke 23:26-34 Matilda 
As they led him away, they seized a man, Simon of Cyrene, who was coming from the country, 
and they laid the cross on him, and made him carry it behind Jesus. A great number of the 
people followed him, and among them were women who were beating their breasts and wailing 
for him. But Jesus turned to them and said, “Daughters of Jerusalem, do not weep for me, but 
weep for yourselves and for your children. For the days are surely coming when they will say, 
‘Blessed are the barren, and the wombs that never bore, and the breasts that never nursed.’ 
Then they will begin to say to the mountains, ‘Fall on us’; and to the hills, ‘Cover us.’ For if they 
do this when the wood is green, what will happen when it is dry?” 
 

For these words of witness and for Christ the Word:  
Thanks be to God 
 

Brief chat with children about Simon, what he was asked to do.  He was probably from northern 
Africa – modern-day Libya.  
Was one of the key early followers of Jesus. Jesus leads the way for us.  

Student House Blessing 
Great joy to now invite our Student House community to the front. Also followers of Jesus, and 
the Student House Committee, too: James, Courtney, Kenna, Joanne – we’re going to pray 
God’s blessing upon these fine students. They all live in our Student House which has been a 
wonderful ministry of BUC’s for about 20 years! So, I’ll invite the chair of the Committee, James 
Balsillie to the microphone.  
 

James Balsillie 
As chair of the Student House Committee, it gives me great joy to welcome the ‘class of 2022’ 
this morning – our student house community. You’ve met some of them already, but I invite 
each of you (students) to come and say hello, introduce yourselves.  
 

(your name, where you’re from, the course you are studying, a Bible passage that’s 
resonating/inspiring at the moment). 
 

Dave to also acknowledge Darcy’s departure.  
 

Responses 
 

Dave  
And now to the commissioning and blessing, To the students:  
Will you faithfully live in Christian community with your fellow residents of the Brunswick Uniting 
Church Student House, exploring faith with them, and alongside the other members of this 
congregation? 
Response: with God’s help I will 
 

James: To the congregation: 
Will you support and walk with these students on our shared journey of discipleship? 
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Response: with God’s help I will 
 

Dave: To the students: 
Will you take part in the ministry of this Church, joining in our community as part of God’s 
mission of love, justice and peace in this time and place?  
Response: with God’s help I will 
 

James: To the congregation: 
Will you welcome these young people as part Brunswick Uniting Church, encouraging them in 
living the Christian life together? 
Response: with God’s help I will 
 

Prayer 
Dave 
Let’s pray 
Loving God, we ask that you uphold and embrace these humble promises, commitments, we 
have made today. That your own desire for community, triune God, may inspire our living, here 
in this congregation, and the communal living in our Student House. We pray your blessing, 
God, on Jacob, Sohini, Bridie, Ralph, Ben, Oliver, Robert, Owen, Matilda and Hugh on our lives 
together. We pray also for Darcy, who has taken up an opportunity to move to Perth for a 
Bachelor of Music at WAAPA.  
In Christ, we pray, Amen.  
 

Students invited to kneel, children and SH C’tee to gather around and place a hand on their 
shoulders.  

Blessing Song – For you Deep Stillness (NCYC99.22) 
 

For you, deep stillness of the silent inland; 
for you, deep blue of the desert skies; 
for you, flame red of the rocks and stones; 
for you, sweet water from hidden springs. 
 

From the edges seek the heartlands, 
and when you’re burnt by the journey 
may the cool winds of the hovering Spirit 
soothe and replenish you. 
In the name of Christ. 
(Last time, last line 3 times) 

 

SONG:  For you, deep stillness, by Julie Perrin, from It all depends, NCYC ‘99 Songbook, Uniting Church in 
Australia, Reproduced with permission under ONE LICENCE # 604502 

 

Children out to SMP with Dave, Matilda, Ralph. Mural artwork on the shed, Secondary…? TBA 

From the Prophets – Isaiah 50:4-9a Gwen 
The HOLY ONE has given me 
the tongue of a teacher, 
that I may know how to sustain 
the weary with a word. 
Morning by morning God wakens— 
wakens my ear 
to listen as those who are taught. 
The HOLY ONE has opened my ear, 
and I was not rebellious, 
I did not turn backward. 
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I gave my back to those who struck me, 
and my cheeks to those who pulled out the beard; 
I did not hide my face 
from insult and spitting. 
The HOLY ONE helps me; 
therefore I have not been disgraced; 
therefore I have set my face like flint, 
and I know that I shall not be put to shame; 
he who vindicates me is near. 
Who will contend with me? 
Let us stand up together. 
Who are my adversaries? 
Let them confront me. 
It is the HOLY ONE who helps me; 
who will declare me guilty? 
 

For these words of witness and for Christ the Word:  
Thanks be to God 

Psalm 10 – Why Stand So Far Away My God? (MV072, Tune TIS353) 
 

1 Why stand so far away, my God? 
Why hide in times of need? 
The proud, unbridled, chase the poor,  
and curse you in their greed. 

 

2 Why do you hide when, full of lies,  
they murder and betray? 
They wait to pounce upon the weak 
as lions stalk their prey. 

 

3 The weak are crushed and fall to earth; 
the wicked strut and preen. 
Why in these cruel, chaotic times 
cannot your face be seen? 

 

4 In ages past you heard the voice 
of those the proud oppress. 
Remember those who suffer now,  
who cry in deep distress. 

 

5 Arise, O God, and lift your hand; 
bring justice to the poor. 
Come, help us stop the flow of blood! 
Let terror reign no more! 

 

Words: Ruth Duck © 1992 GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. 
Reporduced with permission under OneLicense # 604502 

Reflection Ian 
Looking through the eyes of Jesus today we see women wailing. And their grief has moved me 
to reflect on war. This isn’t going to be a happy reflection, be prepared.  

Let us pray… 

I am coming to realise that one of the great privileges of my life is to live without violence. As I 
observe what is happening in Ukraine – just the latest example of the human propensity to 
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destroy one another – I feel horrified and baffled. How can humans do these things to each 
other? Why do we allow war to happen? Why can’t everybody live in the kind of peace that we 
experience here? I know many in our society do not live perfect peace-filled lives, China is 
trying to set up a military base the Pacific, and nuclear weapons know no borders – but is the 
absence of war in our land really such a fragile reality as some of our leaders would have us 
believe? I probably sound naïve, but I’m giving in to that naivety today. I don’t understand, in my 
gut, the human propensity for organised, military, technological violence that in one month can 
obliterate cities and kill thousands. Surely, we are sophisticated enough creatures to organise 
ourselves away from this?  

Sorry to be so grim, but it’s in the air, isn’t it? Do you feel it too? 

What can save us from ourselves? – from this impulse of destruction in us? What can save us?  
Spoiler alert, the answer is going to be Jesus – you are in a Xn church this morning after all. But 
given that Jesus is being led off to his execution today, things are not looking particularly 
hopeful on that front – pretty much like Ukraine.  I hope there is some kind of twist coming – 
perhaps Simon of Cyrene is going to supply Jesus with weapons or impose a no-fly zone over 
him – or not.  How does salvation come from this hopeless situation? And dare we proclaim that 
salvation to the people still living in Mariupol? – you’re probably aware of the situation in that 
city – WARNING I’m about to describe it in detail. Dare we say to the people of Mariupol, the 
gospel of Jesus Christ is written for you, to give you hope – you and all those who live under the 
crushing despair of human violence?  

I don’t know that I would dare, frankly, because how could I possibly know what they are going 
through? I simply observe that our gospel reading today, this little moment on the road from 
Jesus’ trial to his execution, a moment that is only described in Luke’s gospel, links us directly 
with the experience of the people of Mariupol. Because Luke’s gospel is written in the shadow 
of a particular historical event which has a lot in common with the siege of Mariupol.   

We understand what a siege is, right? – when military forces surround a city, cutting off supplies 
of food, water and fuel to starve those inside and force them to surrender. It is an ancient 
military tactic which humans obviously haven’t grown out of. Reports from Mariupol describe a 
city encircled, bombarded, reduced to rubble, hundreds of thousands of people without 
electricity, heat, water, food or medical supplies. They are collecting firewood to stay warm in 
freezing temperatures, drinking melted snow. Shops have been looted for what little provisions 
remain, bodies are being buried in mass graves, while bombs and artillery shells rain down on 
residential buildings.  

Do you know who suffered the worst military siege in all of human history? It happened 80 years 
ago when the forces of Nazi Germany laid siege to the Soviet city of Leningrad (now St 
Petersburg). That siege lasted 2½ years and somewhere between 1 and 5 million people died. 
Why do we do it, even when it has been done to us? 

The gospels of Jesus Christ are written in the shadow of a siege – the Siege of Jerusalem in the 
year 70 CE, some 30 or 40 years after Jesus died. Then Jewish insurgents had taken control of 
the city, so Roman forces surrounded and besieged Jerusalem for about five months, starving 
the inhabitants, before sacking the city and demolishing its temple. This cataclysm became a 
September the 11th type event, a before and after event, an event that changed the world – not 
only for the people who suffered and died in the city, but for all those faithful Jewish worshippers 
and emerging Christian ones for whom Jerusalem with its temple was the centre of their faith, 
the focus for the very presence of God. “Where now in the shadow of the desecration and 
destruction of Jerusalem and its temple will we find God?” they cried. 

The four gospels where probably all written around or soon after the siege of Jerusalem, and 
they have a “post-9/11” quality to them. The story of Jesus is interpreted through the lens of the 
siege of Jerusalem, and there are many places where Jesus refers to it or predicts it, including 
today’s passage. Depending on your perspective Jesus is either prophesying the siege of 
Jerusalem with divine insight, or predicting it with political perceptiveness, or having it 
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anachronistically put into his mouth by authors from the future. Whatever the case, the story of 
Jesus in the gospels reflects theologically on the coming siege of Jerusalem and the questions 
that arise from it – where is God in the midst of human suffering and destructiveness? Where is 
God after the siege of Jerusalem? Where is God in the siege of Mariupol? 

One of the defining images of the Russian invasion of Ukraine so far is the photo of a pregnant 
woman being carried on a stretcher from the Mariupol maternity hospital after it was bombed 
(seen that?). Russian forces believed the hospital was being used as a combat position and so 
dropped a 500 kg bomb right beside it which exploded leaving a 2-storey deep crater. Inside the 
buildings “glass, frames, windows and walls blew apart”. And then came the photos and videos 
of patients being evacuated. The pregnant woman on the stretcher is reported to have died from 
her injuries the following day after her baby was stillborn.  

A second pregnant woman was photographed walking out of the hospital with her face bloodied 
by the blast. She gave birth to a baby girl the following day. It was later revealed that she was a 
Ukrainian beauty blogger. She was then relentlessly trolled online by people saying she was 
only pretending to be a victim, that she was made up to look like a survivor of the blast, and that 
she was actually also the woman photographed on the stretcher. This disinformation about her 
was widely shared by Russian embassies around the world. I hope she didn’t see it. 

Let’s hold these two women in our hearts right now, let’s hold them and their families in the 
unimaginable trauma of their situation in Mariupol. And holding them in our hearts, let’s listen to 
the words of Jesus from our gospel reading today. He is on the way of the cross, walking 
towards his death, Simon of Cyrene is following him carrying the cross, embodying the 
discipleship to which we are all called – “take up your cross and follow me” – a crowd of women 
are also following and weeping. Like Simon the African outsider they represent the marginalised 
people of the biblical world who in Jesus’s eyes are at the centre of God’s reign. The women 
weep for Jesus, and he stops, turns, looks at them and says, “Daughters of Jerusalem, 
daughters of Mariupol, daughters of Ukraine, do not weep for me, but weep for yourselves and 
for your children. For the days are surely coming when they will say, ‘Blessed are the barren, 
and the wombs that never bore, and the breasts that never nursed.’” 

“Don’t weep for me,” says Jesus, “because something much worse is coming to your city. When 
you see Jerusalem surrounded by armies, then know that its desolation has come near. Woe to 
those who are pregnant and to those who are nursing infants in those days!” says Jesus back in 
Luke 21:(20), 23. You wouldn’t want to give birth in what is coming. You’d be better off infertile, 
unable to bear children.” Hard words, terrible words. But today, in the shadow of the Mariupol 
Maternity Hospital, I think I get it. 

Where is God after the siege of Jerusalem? Where is God in the siege of Mariupol? Today we 
see God, Wisdom’s Word incarnate, going there to die with the woman on the stretcher. And I 
almost dare not say it because I fear it is no comfort at all – certainly not the kind of comfort that 
we might be looking for. All we can say from the gospel today is that Jesus is going to die in 
Mariupol, and all he offers us is his perverse blessing: blessed are the barren. But remember 
how Jesus does blessings in Luke? He pronounces as blessed those who are normally 
considered unfortunate – blessed are you who are poor, hungry, weeping, blessed are you 
women who are unable to bear children. No, Jesus, that is the opposite of blessing … unless 
this is not the end, unless violence and death and poverty and hunger and injustice do not have 
the last word, unless there is a possibility, a hope of healing and renewal and transformation for 
the poor, hungry, weeping ones on the margins, the kind of healing and renewal and 
transformation which we don’t seem to be able to accomplish by ourselves as we lay siege to 
Jerusalem over and over again.  

Blessed are you who are poor, living under siege, for yours is the kingdom of God. 

Jesus goes to the dying place saying all hope is not lost, it can rise from here, from the 
desecrated and demolished city and temple, from the bitter torment of the cross, from the rubble 
and destroyed lives of Mariupol. I will rebuild it all in three days, says Jesus. I will create in my 
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own body, and in the body of my people, a new place to centre faith and focus the presence of 
God even amidst the horror of what humans can do. But don’t rush to resurrection, don’t default 
to joy, because Xn hope is not pie in the sky, it is feet on the ground. There is a long way yet to 
carry the cross before the garden of Eden is growing again in Mariupol. First weep for 
yourselves, weep for the mother and her stillborn child, weep for the violence that is done, for 
the innocent who suffer, for the peace that is lost. Weep. For our faith has no way around 
Mariupol, no heavenly escape hatch. Jesus takes us right into it with hope born of tears.  

What will we do? How will we live because of this? What heaven can we build with him from the 
weeping washed rubble, what garden can we grow with him there?  

Offering with Song – Our God who weeps (Tune In) 
We respond to the gospel with an offering. It might be considered distasteful in a spiritual 
gathering to be collecting money, but here in this moment, money symbolises what we can do in 
the world to aid the growth of the divine Commonwealth of Love, Justice, Peace and Joy. And 
so, I invite you to make an offering for the work of this church towards that vision. As we sing 
you might put cash in the bowls by the font or make a transfer to the account on the screen 
(also a link on our website homepage).  

This week we are also supporting the Act for Peace Ukraine appeal. Some of our members 
have pledged to match, dollar for dollar, any new donations that we make before next Friday. 
This means - for every dollar you give, they will give at least a dollar. 

If you’d like to participate, you can: 
• make an online donation to Act for Peace following the link on the homepage of our 

website [see https://afp.org.au/bucukraine] 
• make an online donation to any other Ukraine appeal of your choice, or 
• put some money in an envelope marked “for Ukraine” in our offering bowls 

In each case, please email or message me to let me know what you have donated. I will keep 
your personal details confidential, but I will pass on the total to our matching givers who will then 
give at least that much to Act for Peace. 
 

 See our God with the tear-streaked face 
With words that heal 
And arms that embrace, 
See him now with his nail-scarred hands 
Your Kingdom come, Lord, The Promised Land. 

 

1.  When people plead in far-off lands 
And no-one heeds their out-stretched hands 
Yet in the poor we shall find you, 
Help us work in the world for you 
Fill us now with your love anew. 

 

2.  They lock up the weak behind barbed-wire fence 
And too few speak in their defence 
Yet in the prisoner we find you, 
Help us work in the world with you 
Fill us now with your love anew. 

 

3.  When death has taken those held dear 
When faith is shaken, despair draws near, 
May those who mourn find strength in you. 
Let us weep for the world with you 
Fill us now with your love anew. 

 

https://afp.org.au/bucukraine?fbclid=IwAR3LFg2wqnIotYNaTS2aRFMkVGSYhg1n8thZfbaKiOKyBofINbwx-oa4tQY


 9 

SONG:  Our God who weeps, by Kate Scull, © 2006, from Tune In, Brunswick UC. Reproduced with permission  
 

Offering Dedication 
Let us pray 
Receive and bless the gifts that we offer from our hearts dear God 
And bless us to live as your people,  
to live in the light of all that Jesus is and all that he does. 
Help us to live for peace today, your peace.  Amen. 

Prayers of the People Peter, offered by Kirsty 
We come to pray for the world. Carry into this time of prayer the weeping places – Mariupol, 
Ukraine and wherever else tears of compassion fall like rain. Peter has recorded the prayers of 
the People for us today. At the end of his prayer you’ll be invited to move to one of the paintings 
near you – there you will find some salt representing tears. Look into the eyes of Jesus through 
your heart, see what you see, feel what you feel there. Then take some crystals of salt and 
place them as an offering of prayer in the bowl of water on the communion table or the baptism 
font (whichever is nearer).  
 

We are broken, Lord.  
Broken by grief, by horror, shock and anger. 
Like the women of Jerusalem, we weep with those who are breaking under the strain and stress 
of war. We are shocked as we see the innocent victims of violence, and angered by violence 
inflicted without justification. We watch helplessly from as distance, from the sidelines.  
 

We pray for those in Ukraine, Tigray in Ethiopia, Yemen, Palestine, Myanmar, and the many 
forgotten conflicts around the world.  
We grieve for those who are caught in the crossfire of unjust violence and war, driven and 
fuelled by human greed, prejudice, and empire. We pray for those facing food shortages and 
famine due to conflict and violence, especially in Mariupol and Yemen. May they be fed and 
sheltered. We pray for the innocent, the elderly, the children. We pray for the millions who have 
fled their homes to escape the violence. May they be given protection and security. Our hearts 
break for those who suffer needlessly, in needless conflicts. We pray also for those being sent 
to war, the soldiers, sent by lies and false pretexts. Let them know the truth and may the truth 
set them free.  
 

Lord we know you have walked this path before us; you have walked the path of suffering that 
so many people in this world must also walk. In this Easter season may we share this path with 
you. May our hearts deepen in compassion for those that suffer, strengthen our generosity, our 
love, and our forgiveness.  
 

We dream of a world without violence and war. You have shown us a better way, a way of non-
violent love. Help us to follow the path you have set for us. In Jesus’ name. Amen. 
 

Invitation to Prayer 
Blessed are you who are weeping now.  
 

Lord listen to you children Praying (ATFG575) 
 

Lord, listen to Your children praying, 
Lord, send Your spirit in this place; 
Lord, listen to Your children praying, 
Lord us love, send us pow'r, send us grace.  

  

SONG: Words  and Music by Ken Medema. ©  1973 Hope Publishing Company.  
Reproduced with permission under ONE LICENCE # 604502 
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Notices Ian 

Sending Song – Lead me on (NCYC07) 
 

Though I walk through the valley 
Of the shadow of death 
I will fear no evil 
While I feel your breath 
Though I may stumble 
And fall in disgrace 
Shine your light and lead me on 
 

Chorus (echoes in brackets) 
(Lead me on) 
Like a child  (Lead me on) 
Walkin’ down  (Lead me on) 
Through the dark and shadows 
Lead  (Lead me on) 
Lead me on (Lead me on) 
Lead me to the other side 
 

Surely goodness and mercy 
Shall follow me 
And I will live in your house 
As long as life can be 
Though I may stumble 
And fall in disgrace 
Shine your light and lead me on 
 

 

SONG: Lead Me On, by Paul Gioia, from NCYC 07 Songbook, © 2006  
Uniting Church in Australia  Used with permission 

Blessing and Sending Ian 
Go in peace to follow Jesus on the way of the cross.  
And go with his blessing, the blessing that turns the world upside down.  
 

In the name of God,  
Original Source of all life, 
Wisdom Word of all love,  
Sacred Spirit of all peace and joy.  
Amen 
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Thank yous 
Thank you for joining us, and thank you to… 

Liturgist: 
Ian Ferguson 
 

Bible readers: 
Gwen Arnold 
Matilda McClintock 
 

Children’s time: 
Ian Ferguson 
Dave Hall (CYYA pastor) 
 

Student House Blessing: 
James Balsillie 
(Student House  
Committee Chair) 
 

Reflection: 
Ian Ferguson 
(Minister of the Word) 

Prayers of the People: 
Peter Blair 
(Olive Way Pastor) 
Kirsty Brown 
 

Musicians: 
Courtney Rohde 
(co-ordinator) 
James Balsillie 
Michael Cameron 
Glenice Cook 
Elaine Potter 
Maggie Somerville 
Bridie Turner 
 

Images:  
Ian Ferguson 
Artwork 
Rita Broadway 

Postlude Song: Lord Listen 
to your children praying 
Words & music by Ken 
Medema,  
from All together for good, 
(575) ©1973 Hope 
Publishing Company  
Reproduced with 
permission under ONE 
LICENCE # 604502 
Musicians:  Natalie Sims, 
Daniel Whelan, Shawn 
Whelan 
 

Editing / Production: 
Ray Cameron 
Saide Cameron 
Alistair Hunter 

Closing verse on screen:  
Lead me on. 
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