
Holy Cross Lutheran Church 
Our Mission 

 

We gather as an open community of Christians, responding to God’s call. We 
welcome all people as members of our extended family. We gather to support 
and nourish one another in the faith, equipping people to live the Gospel in 
the world. Our purpose is to encounter the Gospel in worship, play, study, 
music, work, prayer, and activism. We provide worship that is diverse, 
flexible, thought provoking and relevant to our challenging times. We are a 
voice for compassion and actively seek justice and peace in the world. We 
identify and serve our neighbors in need. We offer programs that encourage 
spiritual growth by teaching the Gospel in the Lutheran tradition. We provide 
opportunities to work, play, and pray together. 

Everyone Is Welcome!  
In response to the overwhelming love of God we stand in awe of 
the wideness of God’s mercy.  In faithfulness to the Gospel of 
Jesus Christ, mindful of our Lutheran emphasis on grace, and  
rejoicing in the celebration of our shared baptismal journey, we 
welcome as members of our extended family, all those who have 
ever felt excluded by the Church because of their race, gender, 
sexual orientation, age, physical or mental challenges, financial 
resources, or family status. 

 

As followers of Christ, all members of Holy Cross Lutheran Church are 
compelled by the Gospel to seek reconciliation and wholeness in a world that 
is all too often an unloving place.  Therefore, rejoicing in God’s abundant 
grace, we extend a special welcome to all.  Whether you are gay, straight, 
lesbian, bisexual, or transgender; whatever 
your country of origin or ancestry; whether 
you are a believer, a doubter or a seeker; in 
Christ’s love, we welcome you, so that by 
the power of the Holy Spirit we can work 
together to usher in God’s Reign of justice, 
peace, and mercy.     

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

Remembrance 
Sunday 

November 10th2013 
 
 
 



We pray for those in special need of God’s care: Daniel Smyth 
(Sharon’s son), David Applegate (Kate’s husband), Jackie 
Bois (Mike’s Mom), Wanda McKay (Janice Weihe’s sister), 
Nora & Dave Curran (Gary’s Parents), Fred Bell (Karen 
McIntyre’s father) Katherine Nesbitt (Jackie Nesbitt 
(Fleming)’s mother), Barb Green (friend of the congregation) 
Max Glass (friend of Jackie Nesbitt & Scott Fleming), Cheryl 

Mandel (friend of Janice Wiehe), Mary Fleming (Bob Fleming’s sister-in-law), Charity 
DiPaolo (Petra Vollmerhausen’s friend), Joanne & Carmine (friends of Pat Lovel), 
Anne (Gary Curran’s extended family), Chris Ehrat (Carol Wegford’s cousin), Conny 
(Daphne Young’s friend), Jean Rockel (Sylvia McCutcheon’s sister-in-law) and  Alex  
(Nelson Gonsalez’s brother).  

2013 Jan. 1 to Sept. 30 Financials 

Now is the time to review your offerings and make up for any absences 
over the summer and to ensure that you have honoured your pledge 
for 2013.  

    MINISTERS                  TODAY                                        Next Sunday 
                                                                                              November 17th 2013 

Worship 
Assistant Terry Hutchings Carol Wegford 

Communion 
Assistant 

Rose Orfanakos 
Neil Nauman 

Terry Hutchings 

Sharon Smith 
Linda Fleming 

Anthony de Boer 
Lector Anthony de Boer Michael Smith 
Ushers Rick Michel 

Vreny Mathis 
Michael Smith 

Lawrence McCutcheon 
Coffee Hosts Sharon Smyth Marg Nauman 

Counters Terry Hutchings 
Petra Vollmerhausen 

Bob Fleming 
Lawrence McCutcheon 

Altar Care Sylvia McCutcheon Sylvia McCutcheon 
Greeter Bob Fleming Rose Orfanakos 
Cleaners Barb Weber & Mike Bois Barb Weber & Mike Bois 

THIS WEEK AT HOLY CROSS 
Monday Cinemania & KEG Conversation: Blue Jasmine 7:00 pm 
Tuesday Beyond Church Team 7:30 pm 
Wednesday Mutual Ministry Team 

Choir 
6:30 pm 
7:30 pm 

Thursday Meditation Space 
Global Justice Team 

5:30 pm 
7:30 pm 

Sunday Adult Education: Painting the Stars 
WORSHIP:  Holy Communion  
PubNight: Lester McLean Trio 

9:30 am 
10:45 am 
7-10 pm 





Remembrance Sunday 
at  í  Please Stand if you are able 

 

                    GATHERING 
 

Prelude 
Welcome 
Prelude 
Choir    The Horrors of Our History 
     WORDS: Brian Wren; MUSIC: PHRIKE arrg. Marney Curran 
 
The horrors of our history are vast, beyond belief. 
We greet each new atrocity with bafflement or grief, 
yet all the evil energies that haunt the human race,  
come, not from alien galaxies but from our inner space, 
and terror, pain and genocide intrude on every prayer, 
with shades that whisper, “Where is God? If only God were there!” 
 
By torture, war and poverty, by flame and firing squad,  
for glory, flag and destiny, and with a prayer to God, 
God’s image finds a thousand ways to torment and to kill,  
and asks how Love can justify such terrible free-will: 
for every cry of suffering will drive us back to prayer,  
as thousands clamour, “Where is God? If only God were there!” 
 
Yet if, like some robotic race though warm with flesh and blood, 
our happy self, with smiling face, was programmed to be good, 
and had no freedom seeing wrong, to seek it, or say no, 
our praise would be a puppet song, and love an empty show. 
Our pain and terror mark the cost of every faithful prayer 
that chooses justice, love, and trust, and hopes that God is there. 
 
And God is not an analyst, observing gain and loss, 
but loves us to the uttermost and suffers on a cross:  
for love comes, not like Heads of State, in power and glamour known, 
but as a loser, desolate, in anguish and alone: 
the cross, revealed in Easter light, will nourish every prayer 
when faith discovers, “There is God, and all of God is there!” 
 
The fruits of knowledge, plucked and prized, have scattered wide their seed: 
We are as gods, with open eyes, for shame or glory freed. 
And share, as midwives to our God, the work of giving birth 
to faith’s fulfillment, mercy’s child: new heavens and new earth. 
Come blow, great wind of Pentecost, till all the churches dare 
to bear the horrors, heal the wounds, and show that God is there! 
 

 



í Confession 
 

P:   Standing in the midst of our Almighty and Everlasting God, Creator of all 
that is and all that ever shall be, let us confess to one another that the 
wonder and beauty of creation is marred by our inability to live in peace.  
We, who are made in God’s image, are like shattered and warped mirrors.  
We have turned God’s creativity into a tool for making instruments of 
destruction and mechanisms that damage the earth.  We have debased 
God’s delight in the goodness of all creation and we have turned against one 
another.  Despite the bounty, which God has provided, we have split the 
unity of humankind into factions of jealous, squabbling, arrogant, feeble, 
treacherous and warring nations.   

 
C: We have not loved our neighbours as we love ourselves. 
 

P: Over and over again we have failed to love as God created us to love.  Over 
and over again the call to arms has drowned out the cries for peace.  We 
have failed to honour the sacrifices made on our behalf by those who fell in 
battle in order to put an end to war.  We have forgotten their struggle to 
put an end to war.  We have failed to learn the lessons they died to teach 
us.  We have not honoured their memory.   

 
C:     We confess that we have failed to build the peace for which they died.   
 

P: Today the bombs continue to fall and we stand in the midst of God, 
convinced that we are helpless.   

 
C:     We confess that we have benefited from the fruits of war. We have     

ignored the violence.  We have remained silent as nations less 
fortunate than our own have been plundered.  We have pointed the 
finger of blame at others and failed to recognize our responsibilities.  
We have resigned ourselves to the inevitability of war.  We confess 
our lack of vision. 

 

P: Broken and battered by the news of the world we confess our sin.    
    

(silence for reflection) 
 



P:   Standing in the midst of God, 
 

C: we confess that we are in bondage to sin and cannot free ourselves.  
We have sinned against our neighbours in thought, word, and deed, by 
what we have done and by what we have left undone.  We have not 
loved God with our whole heart; we have not loved our neighbors as 
ourselves.  For the sake of our Liberator, Jesus Christ, we long to be 
transformed.  (silence) 

 

P:   Let transformation begin with our acts of mercy and forgiveness.   
C: Let us forgive our neighbours and seek their forgiveness so that 

together we can transform the world and walk the pathways of peace.   
By the power of the Holy Spirit that breathes in us, let us follow 
Christ and be God’s peace in the world.   

 Let us delight in God and walk in Christ’s ways, to the glory of God’s 
holy name.  Amen. 

 

P: As a called and ordained minister of the Church of Christ, and by Christ’s 
authority, I therefore declare to you that the power of forgiveness and 
mercy is entrusted to you!  You are Christ’s messengers of peace.  The 
power of  U  God who creates, Christ who redeems and the Holy Spirit who 
nourishes is yours.  

C: Let us begin the work of mercy, trusting in the knowledge that our God 
is love.    Amen. 

 
í Opening Hymn:  #700 Bring Peace to Earth  

í Greeting  

P: The grace of the Risen Christ, the love of God and the 
power of the Holy Spirit is with you all! 

C:   And also with you. 
 

í Bidding     #632 O God, Our Help in Ages Past verses 1, 4, & 6 Thursday Nov.14 
Thursday Dec. 5 

Thursday Nov.21 
Thursday Dec.12 

Thursday Nov.28 
Thursday Dec.19  

Thursday Dec. 5 
Thursday Jan. 9 

Cherilyn Spraakman Clarke Edward Renate Torok Marg Nauman 
Madeline Montpool Lynn Edward David  Anne Keith 

Sharon Euler Judy Michel Sharon Euler Sylvia McCutcheon 



 
í Prayer 

í Benediction 

Announcements  

í Sending Song   #709 When Our Song Says Peace 
 
í Dismissal 

   A:   Go in peace, Salam a lakem.  
   C:  A lakem Salam! Thanks be to God. 

        

 

í     Hymn of Praise   In Star and Crescent 
í 



Prayer of the Day 

 First Reading   from Night by Elie Wiesel 

One day when we came back from work, we saw three gallows rearing 
up in the assembly place, three black crows. Roll call. SS all around us, 
machine guns trained: the traditional ceremony.  

Three victims in chains— and one of them, the little servant, the sad-
eyed angel. 
       The SS seemed more preoccupied, more disturbed than usual. To hang 
a young boy in front of thousands of spectators was no light matter. The 
head of the camp read the verdict.  

All eyes were on the child. He was lividly pale, almost calm, biting his 
lips.  

The gallows threw its shadow over him. 
       This time the Lagerkapo refused to act as executioner. Three SS 
replaced him.  
      The three victims mounted together onto the chairs. 
      The three necks were placed at the same moment within the nooses.  
      “Long live liberty!” cried the two adults.  
       But the child was silent. 
       “Where is God? Where is He?” someone behind me asked. 
       At a sign from the head of the camp, the three chairs tipped over. 
       Total silence throughout the camp. On the horizon, the sun was setting. 
       “Bare your heads!” yelled the head of the camp. His voice was raucous. 
We were weeping. 

 “Cover your heads!”  Then the march past began.  
The two adults were no longer alive. Their tongues hung swollen, blue-

tinged. But the third rope was still moving; being so light, the child was still 
alive… 
       For more than half an hour he stayed there, struggling between life and 
death, dying in slow agony under our eyes. And we had to look him full in 
the face. He was still alive when I passed in front of him. His tongue was 
red, his eyes were not yet glazed. 
       Behind me, I heard the same man asking: 
       “Where is God now?”  
      And I heard a voice within me answer him: 
       “Where is He? Here He is—He is hanging here on this gallows…” 
 

That night, the soup tasted of corpses. 

Peace is the Way 



í At the breaking of the bread   Round and Round 

 
 

Distribution by continuous Communion. 

You may choose to take the wine from the Common Cup or the individual glasses. 
For those who are accustomed to intinction:  

 in compliance with public health recommendations, we do not offer intinction  
and so we would encourage you to use the individual glasses. 

Grape-Juice Option:  is served in the individual glasses – white juice 
 

Everyone is welcome to participate in Communion 
   
 Communion Hymns:  #753 Dona nobis pacem sing a capella, repeat 
      #704 When Pain of the World Surrounds Us 
       
 
í Following Communion Peace is the Way  

       printed on the next page 

Response   #699 In Deepest Night 

 Second Reading  John 14:23-27 

í Acclamation   O God We Call 

 
 
í Gospel    Revelation 21:1-4 

  Sermon 

 Hymn of the Day  Be Still and Know 
WORDS: Jann Aldredge-Clanton: Psalm 46:10; 104:30; 1 Corinthians 3:16 

MUSIC: Jean Sibelius, arr. Larry E. Schultz, FINLANDIA 
Ruah is Hebrew for breath, spirit or wind 



Be Still and Know 
WORDS: Jann Aldredge-Clanton: Psalm 46:10; 104:30; 1 Corinthians 3:16 

MUSIC: Jean Sibelius, arr. Larry E. Schultz, FINLANDIA 
Ruah is Hebrew for breath, spirit or wind 

In the stories handed down to us by our ancestors we are told that: 
On the night before Jesus died, 
he had supper with his friends. 
Jesus took bread, gave you thanks, O God  
broke the bread, and gave it to his friends saying: 
“Take this and eat it, all of you. 
this is my body, given for you. 
Do this to remember me. 
After supper, Jesus took the cup of wine, gave thanks and passed it to his friends, saying,  
“This cup is the new covenant poured out for you and for all people. 
Drink this to remember me. 
We have not forgotten Jesus.  By the power of the Holy Spirit, we are bound to remember 
Christ’s life, death, and resurrection, as a sign and a promise that all men and women, all 
creatures and living things, which have been dis-membered by our greed, selfishness, and 
indifference, will be re-membered by us and by you, O God, as we work with you to 
restore your creation. 
Send your Spirit upon this bread and wine, gracious one, making them for us the Body and 
Blood of Jesus Christ—our Body, our blood, and that of all your people—so that in sharing 
this holy food, we share ourselves, as gifts to you, one another and the world. 
All this we ask in the name of Jesus Christ whom we remember, but also in the memory of 
the millions whom we forget.  On their behalf we ask you to accept the gifts of our lives, 
even as we thank you for your gifts of love Gracious God our Creator, Redeemer and 
Sustainer.  Amen. 

 

í Abba Prayer  As Jesus taught us, we pray: 
 

        God, lover of us all, most holy one, 
help us to respond to you 
to create what you want for us here on earth. 
Give us today enough for our needs; 
forgive our weak and deliberate offences, 
just as we must forgive others 
when they hurt us. 
Help us to resist evil 
and to do what is good; 
for we are yours,  
endowed with your power 
to make the world whole. 
All praise and honor is yours forever. Amen. 

  



P: For touching our lives, for bearing with us, for calling us to remember your face in the faces of our 
sisters and brothers, we give you thanks O God. 
We remember that you continue to suffer in our midst.  
For giving us this bounteous earth as our home, and for blessing us as one family throughout the 
world, we thank you, O God. 
We remember that you cry for us. 
For spreading this table before us and cushioning our bodies with rest, for bringing us from the 
storms and lighting your fire to warm us when we are cold or afraid, we thank you O God. We 
remember that you live among us. 
For assuring us that your presence is closer to us than our next breath, and that our presence makes 
all the difference in the world, we thank you O God. 
We remember that you breath in us. 
For taking us into your heart, giving us your hands, walking tedious roads and treacherous steps with 
us, showing us your way of peace, and teaching us that peacemakers must struggle for justice, we 
thank you, courageous friend and neighbor, and we declare that you are our God, creator and 
redeemer and lover of all humanity.   
And we join our voices with your sons and daughters of all faiths in all places and times, to sing 
your praise. 

í  Prayers of the Body 

You are invited to respond to each bid with silent prayer.  
Silences will be punctuated with spoken bids ending with 
the words:  “Liberated by Christ we seek peace for all.” 
to which you will be invited to respond:  “Let it be so!” 

 
 
í Peace 

P: The peace of Christ, which surpasses all our    
    understanding, is with you all. 

  C: And also with you 
 
We greet each other with  a sign of God’s peace. 
Early Christians used a kiss to symbolize the peace. 
Hugs and handshakes are also appropriate. 
 

As we greet one another with a sign of the peace we say: 
   “Peace be with you.” 

 
Following the peace, you may be seated. 

 
 

 

Offering 

í Offertory   Let There Be Peace on Earth 

  



 

í Prayer 

L: Standing in the midst of God, let us rejoice for we are richly blessed, 

C: all that we have is a sign of God’s love; all that we are is a gift 
from God’s hands.  And so we offer these tokens of our gratitude in the 
sure and certain hope that by the power of the Holy Spirit, God’s 
children will bear the fruit of justice and peace.  In Christ’s name we 
pray. Amen. 

 

COMMUNION 

P: God be with you. 
C: And also with you. 

 

P: Open  your hearts. 
C: We open our hearts to God. 

 

P: Let us give thanks to our God Most Holy. 
C: It is right to give our thanks and praise. 

 


