
Common Worship in Separate Places 

For the people of Elmwood Avenue Presbyterian Church 

London, Ontario 

and their friends 

  

The 13th Sunday after Pentecost 

22 August 2021 

  

To cross the threshold into worship, light a candle and keep a moment of silence. 

  

Opening Words  

L:  I am the way, the truth, and the life, says the Lord. 

P:  No one comes to the Father, except through me. 

L:  Let us worship God. 

  

Prayers of Adoration and Confession 

 Almighty God, to whom all hearts are open, all desires known, and from whom 

no secrets are hid; cleanse the thoughts of our hearts by the inspiration of your Holy 

Spirit, that we may perfectly love you, and worthily magnify your holy name, for we 

come to worship and adore you, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, one God forever. 

Holy Lord, you are the source of mercy. You shine light into the dark places of 

our hearts. You show us our need for your forgiveness. Forgive our selfishness and 

greed; forgive the evil we do while trying to do good. Uplift us when we stumble, 

steady us when we falter, and fill us anew with your Spirit, that freed from iniquity and 

sure of your love, we may serve you with joy forever. 

L: Lord, have mercy upon us. 

P: Christ, have mercy upon us. 

L: Lord, have mercy upon us. 

 In every age, O God, you give your people freedom to walk in faith or to turn 

away. Grant us grace to remain faithful to your Holy One, whose words are Spirit and 

Life; Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy 

Spirit, one God forever. Amen 

 

An Assurance of Pardon 

L: “Nothing can separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.” May God 

grant us pardon, true repentance, and bring us to eternal life. 

P:  May the peace of Christ be with us all. 

 

Prayer for Illumination    Holy One, write your Word upon our hearts, that we may 

know your will and trust your truth; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 
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The Psalm for the Day 

  

Psalm 84    (The splendour of God’s House) 

 

How lovely is your dwelling place, O Lord of hosts! 

My soul has a desire and longing to enter the courts of the Lord; 

      my heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God. 

The sparrow has found her a house 

   and the swallow a nest where she may lay her young: 

   at your altars, O Lord of hosts, my King and my God. 

Blessed are they who dwell in your house: 

   they will always be praising you. 

Blessed are those whose strength is in you, 

   in whose heart are the highways to Zion, 

Who going through the barren valley find there a spring, 

   and the early rains will clothe it with blessing. 

They will go from strength to strength 

   and appear before God in Zion. 

O Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer; 

   listen, O God of Jacob. 

Behold our defender, O God, 

   and look upon the face of your anointed. 

For one day in your court 

   is better than a thousand. 

I would rather be a doorkeeper in the house of my God 

   than dwell in the tents of ungodliness. 

For the Lord God is both sun and shield; 

   he will give grace and glory; 

   no good thing shall the Lord withhold 

   from those who walk with integrity. 

O Lord God of hosts, 

   blessed are those who put their trust in you. 

 

(Said together) Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, as it was 

in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen 
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A Reading for the Day 

  

1 Kings 8: 22-30   (Solomon prays at the dedication of the Temple) 

Solomon stood before the altar of the Lord in the presence of all the assembly of 

Israel, and spread out his hands to heaven. 

He said, ‘O Lord, God of Israel, there is no God like you in heaven above or on 

earth beneath, keeping covenant and steadfast love for your servants who walk before 

you with all their heart, the covenant that you kept for your servant my father David as 

you declared to him; you promised with your mouth and have this day fulfilled with 

your hand. 

‘Therefore, O Lord, God of Israel, keep for your servant my father David that 

which you promised him, saying, “There shall never fail you a successor before me to 

sit on the throne of Israel, if only your children look to their way, to walk before me as 

you have walked before me.” 

‘Therefore, O God of Israel, let your word be confirmed, which you promised to 

your servant my father David. 

‘But will God indeed dwell on the earth? Even heaven and the highest heaven 

cannot contain you, much less this house that I have built! 

‘Have regard to your servant’s prayer and his plea, O Lord my God, heeding the 

cry and the prayer that your servant prays to you today; that your eyes may be open 

night and day towards this house, the place of which you said, “My name shall be 

there”, that you may heed the prayer that your servant prays towards this place. 

‘Hear the plea of your servant and of your people Israel when they pray towards 

this place; O hear in heaven your dwelling-place; heed and forgive.’ 

 

L: This is the Word of the Lord. 

P: Thanks be to God. 

  

Some thoughts on the Reading 

 

1 Kings 8:27  “Highest heaven cannot contain you, much less this house that I have built!” 

 

In his book called Confessions (one of the great spiritual memoirs of Western 

world), St Augustine asks God, “When I say that I love you, what is it that I love?” 

One by one, Augustine rules out those features of the world that delight each of 

his five senses. “It’s not physical beauty, nor temporal glory, nor the brightness of light 

dear to earthly eyes,” he says. “Nor is it the sweet melodies of all kinds of songs, nor the 

gentle odour of flowers and ointments and perfumes, nor manna, nor honey, nor limbs 

welcoming the embraces of the flesh. It is not these that I love when I love my God.” 
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And yet, as St Augustine knew all too well, we’re sensual creatures, and the 

senses are pleasurable and full of life. He’s the one who prayed, “O God, make me 

chaste…but not yet.” We need our physical senses, housed in our physical bodies – 

seeing, hearing, smelling, touching, tasting – to know the world and to love each other 

in all the ways we’re able to love. Without them, we’re in abysmal oblivion. 

But how can we know God? And how can God, who has no physical body, and 

who lives beyond the constraints of time and space, nevertheless reach us, who do have 

bodies, who are constrained by time and space? 

The Jewish and Christian answer is that God uses the physical stuff of his own 

creation to reach us through our five senses: a rainbow in the sky, manna in the 

wilderness, the stone tablets of the law, smoke wafting from an altar, the tumults of 

history, the sagas and stories of scripture, a voice crying in the wilderness, until finally, 

and in a way that can never be surpassed, God reaches us personally in the person of 

Jesus Christ. 

God speaks in and through the world. And yet, God transcends the world. 

Which brings us to Solomon’s long prayer in the brand-new Temple he built in 

Jerusalem, a thousand years before Jesus. “Highest heaven cannot contain you, much 

less this house that I have built!” he prayed. 

At the heart of that Temple, in the heart of Jerusalem, there was an inner 

sanctuary, the holy of holies. The ark of the covenant stood there, framed by two golden 

cherubim. Above the ark, between the cherubim, there was only empty space. That 

space was God’s ‘footstool’. The ‘mercy-seat’ it was called. It signified the presence of a 

God who cannot be contained or caged. 

It was empty space because Israel knew that the sin of all sins was idolatry: 

making images, symbols, or statues of God and then using them as substitutes for God. 

They don’t even have to be material things. Ideas, words, dogmas, slogans – these can 

be idols too. 

It’s not the thingness of things that turns them into idols. Idolatry comes, not from 

the making of things or the expression of ideas, but from the way we use them. After all, 

Jesus took bread and made it speak of his body and his sacrifice. That’s not idolatry! 

Idolatry is not the mere representation of holiness; rather, the manipulation of holiness is 

idolatry.  

Still, as he prays his prayer of dedication for the brand-new Temple he’d built, 

Solomon suddenly pauses and wonders aloud, “Will God indeed dwell on the earth?” 

Yes, God will. But not in a way we can ‘idolise’ and manipulate. “Even highest 

heaven cannot contain you, much less this house that I have built,” he prays. 

When we pretend to wield the things of God like magic, or we speak ‘holy 

words’ as if to cast spells, it’s not God we’re wielding and speaking, but an ineffective 

idol we’ve enlisted for our own manipulative machinations. 
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If the Temple contained God, God would be our captive. And a captive God, tied 

to our desires and manipulations, could no longer freely forgive and redeem us. But an 

empty space? It’s impossible to manipulate an empty space, isn’t it? 

“The mercy-seat is the place of reconciliation,” says Rowan Williams, “because 

here we make no claim on God, place no restriction on him by our guilt-conditioned 

fancies, but only stand before him in trust and expectancy.” 

God uses our faith, our trust and expectancy, to reach us and save us. 

Every community needs a sanctuary, a holy space for God in its life – not to be a 

place where we manipulate God, but where God can work on us, instilling and drawing 

forth our faith. 

We need sanctuaries with tables and fonts and pulpits for the same reason we 

need houses with dining room tables and kitchen sinks. God speaks and shows himself 

in Word and Sacrament, reaching us through our physical senses to forgive, to redeem, 

and to call us further up and further into his truth and light and love. 

The day is coming, surely and quickly, when we will return to our sanctuary, to 

sing, to listen, to pray, to feel, to think, to breathe God’s Spirit, and to be nourished by 

God’s Word and Sacrament, reaching us through our five senses. 

That’s what sanctuaries are for. 

“There is a light I love, and a food, and a kind of embrace when I love my God,” 

said St Augustine; “a light, voice, odour, food, and embrace of my inner person, where 

my soul is floodlit by light which space cannot contain, where there is sound that time 

cannot seize, where there is a perfume which no breeze disperses, where there is a taste 

for food no amount of eating can lessen, and where there is a bond of union no fullness 

can part. 

“That is what I love when I love my God.” 

 

Prayers of Intercession 

 O God, in whom we live and move, in whom we draw each breath, your glory 

fills the heights above, and all the depths beneath. And when we gather in your name to 

pray with one accord, around, within us, still the same, we find your presence, Lord. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

 We pray for the well-being of your Church, in our homes, in the sanctuary on 

Elmwood Avenue, and throughout the world. Wherever you bring your Church to life, 

make it a house of prayer, a place of Christian teaching, a community of kindness, and a 

witness to your redeeming love. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

 We pray for those entrusted with government in this land, members of 

parliament and judges, civil servants and representatives of the Crown. Help them in 
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their calling, and teach them to love mercy, to do justice, and to walk humbly before 

you. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

 God of all comfort, we commend to you those who, because of their lot in life, are 

tempted to lose heart; those who have no security of home or work; those who see no 

purpose in life; and those who suffer from incurable illness. Enable them to trust in you, 

though your way is hidden from their sight, and give them courage, hope, and peace in 

the knowledge of your love. 

                        L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

 Merciful One, we pray for those who doubt your love, for those who have lost 

the faith they once had, for those who cannot bring themselves to trust or believe in 

you, and for those who turn to you in prayer and tears, and still, they hear no answer. 

Though they cannot sense your presence, keep them always in the apple of your eye.  

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

We remember and give thanks for our brothers and sisters who have died in the 

hope of resurrection to eternal life. Bring us with them into the light of your presence, 

that in communion with all your saints we may give you glory for ever…(keep a time 

of silence in God’s presence)…. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

In simple faith or solemn rite, in head and heart and hand, still you are here, hid 

from our sight, here in our midst you stand. Be with us, Lord, with us abide, go with us 

where we go; changeless in life’s changing tide, your presence may we know. 

As our Saviour Christ has taught us, so we pray: 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name; thy kingdom come, thy will be 

done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our 

debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from 

evil. For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, for ever. Amen 

  

Benediction                                        

(Said together) The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship 

of the Holy Spirit be with us all, now and forever. Amen  

 


