
Common Worship in Separate Places 

For the people of Elmwood Avenue Presbyterian Church 

London, Ontario 

and their friends 

  

The 3rd Sunday after Pentecost 

13 June 2021 

  

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

  

Opening Words  

L:  In this is love, not that we loved God, but that God loved us, 

P:  And sent his Son into the world so that we might live through him. 

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. We 

worship and adore you, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, world without end. 

Gracious God, our brokenness and need are too heavy to carry, too real to hide, 

and too deep to undo. In your readiness to forgive we find courage to confess our sins 

and admit to our wounds. Lift the burden we can no longer bear. Take away the 

condemnations we level at ourselves and each other. Set us free from our own wrong 

and hurt. Open a future where we can begin again and grow in grace. 

L: Lord, have mercy upon us. 

P: Christ, have mercy upon us. 

L: Lord, have mercy upon us. 

            Holy One, your love makes all things new. Plant seeds of confidence and 

gladness in our hearts, so that, trusting your Word, we may live no longer for ourselves 

but for him who died and was raised for us, Jesus Christ our Lord, to whom with you 

and the Holy Spirit be glory evermore. Amen 

  

An Assurance of Pardon 

L: “The gift of God is eternal life 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   Living God, sow your word in our hearts, that we may be 

rooted in your truth and enlivened by your love; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 
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The Psalm for the Day 

  

Psalm 20   (A prayer for a ruler in difficult times) 

  

May the Lord hear you in the day of trouble, 

   the name of the God of Jacob defend you; 

Send you help from his sanctuary 

   and strengthen you out of Zion; 

Remember all your offerings 

   and accept your burnt sacrifice; 

Grant you your heart’s desire 

   and fulfil all your mind. 

May we rejoice in your salvation 

    and triumph in the name of our God; 

    may the Lord perform all your petitions. 

Now I know that the Lord will save his anointed; 

   he will answer him from his holy heaven, 

   with the mighty strength of his right hand. 

Some put their trust in chariots and some in horses, 

   but we will call only on the name of the Lord our God. 

They are brought down and fallen, 

   but we are risen and stand upright. 

O Lord, save the king 

   and answer us when we call upon 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 

  

A Reading for the Day 

  

St Mark 4: 26-34   (Jesus speaks in parables) 

  

Jesus said, ‘The kingdom of God is as if someone would scatter seed on the 

ground, and would sleep and rise night and day, and the seed would sprout and grow, 

he does not know how. The earth produces of itself, first the stalk, then the head, then 

the full grain in the head. But when the grain is ripe, at once he goes in with his sickle, 

because the harvest has come.’ 

He also said, ‘With what can we compare the kingdom of God, or what parable 

will we use for it? It is like a mustard seed, which, when sown upon the ground, is the 
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smallest of all the seeds on earth; yet when it is sown it grows up and becomes the 

greatest of all shrubs, and puts forth large branches, so that the birds of the air can make 

nests in its shade.’ 

With many such parables he spoke the word to them, as they were able to hear 

it; he did not speak to them except in parables, but he explained everything in private to 

his disciples.  

  

L: This is the Gospel of the Risen Christ. 

P: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 

  

Some thoughts on the Reading 

  

 St Mark 4:33  “With many such parables he spoke the word to them…” 

  

Every one of Jesus’ parables is a ‘seed’, a story housing the germ of an idea. Any 

new and true idea may change how we see the world. It may change what we value. It 

may change us. The seed may lie dormant for a long, long time. But if a good and 

powerful idea takes root in us, it will bear fruit. 

Some ideas burst with new life. The ‘life’ part sounds good, but the bursting part 

often makes a mess of things. Once we’ve cracked the egg and spilled its contents, we 

can’t put it back in its shell. In the same way, once a new and true idea gets hold of us, 

we can’t un-know it. The idea has changed us. We’ll never be the same. 

“The kingdom of God is as if someone scatters seed on the ground,” said Jesus. 

“The seed sprouted and grew, he knew not how, and when the grain ripened, he 

harvested it.” 

This is a precious moment. We fall asleep feeling plagued by a puzzling problem, 

but when we awaken, we know the solution. The seed bears fruit while we ‘sleep’. And 

when we awaken, there is its gift, its ‘fruit’.  

There’s a good New Testament word for planting something on purpose, in 

rows, as a farmer would do. But Jesus doesn’t use that word here. The word he uses 

means ‘to throw something away carelessly’. Not ‘plant’ but ‘toss’. 

So, we could update the whole thing this way: “The kingdom of God is like a 

man tossing an apple core from the window of his car. The core rotted, the seeds 

sprouted, and when the man returned years later, he plucked an apple from one of its 

branches and ate it.” 

The kingdom of God is like that, in other words. It happens without any of our 

planning or effort. It’s made from things we may have tossed aside carelessly because 

we thought they were worthless. The kingdom of God has its own scale of values and 

its own purpose to fulfil. It grows under its own steam, “we know not how.” 
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For the kingdom of God is not our kingdom, it’s God’s. But, like a powerful idea, 

it can become ours. 

“So, beware,” Jesus seems to be saying. “God’s kingdom may come to life within 

those regions of your soul that you denigrate and try to hide. It may come to life in the 

world all around you, in those very things you toss aside, or never notice in the first 

place.” 

And more. The kingdom of God may lie within ‘odd’ people tossed aside; or in 

mis-fitted people who feel out of place in our world because it’s cruel to them. 

The kingdom of God may arrive in the guise of a stranger who comes to our 

shores with foreign customs and culture. Or it may flash forth in the genius of someone 

whose strange ideas and alternative lifestyle attract a strange following – rather as Jesus 

himself did. 

So, it’s no wonder the world’s lepers and sinners and ‘deplorables’ followed him. 

They sensed an explosive new truth coming to life in him and being planted in them. 

They no longer felt like trash tossed away. 

This powerful idea carries right into Jesus’ next parable. “The kingdom of God is 

like a mustard seed,” he said. “It’s the smallest of seeds, but it grows into the greatest of 

shrubs, so birds can make nests in the shade of its branches.” 

When Mother Teresa was young, she’s supposed to have approached her 

superiors and said, “I have three pennies and I have an idea to build an orphanage.” 

They smiled condescendingly and said, “Yes, dear. You can’t build an orphanage 

with just three pennies, you know.” 

And yet she did. How? The power didn’t lie in her three pennies. The power was 

all in her idea. Once it was sown, the idea came to life. And orphans found shelter there, 

the way birds find shade in tree branches. 

“The kingdom of God is like that,” said Jesus. 

In Jesus’ day, no one would plant a mustard seed. They were as plentiful and 

undesirable as dandelions are to us. No one says, “Come and see my garden of 

dandelions,” do they? Who would plant weeds? 

But there are no ‘weeds’ in nature. ‘Weed’ is a purely human category. We call 

them weeds because they interfere with human schemes. We want our lawns to look 

like putting greens. 

That seems to be Jesus’ point too. God’s kingdom may root itself like a dandelion 

in our well-managed world; a world that may have grown too much in love with its 

own power and its tools of technological control; a tamed world, unalive to divine love, 

not the wild world God wanted for us all along. 

Like a dandelion blooming on a patch of suburban monoculture that’s soaked 

with pesticide and drained of diversity, God’s kingdom may mess with our purely 

human schemes, especially when they turn out to be unfruitful, unjust, and untrue – as 

when Jesus argued with authorities who bullied those at the bottom, or when he 
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forgave people that others judged unforgivable, or when he broke the law to heal 

wounded people. 

The first word Jesus speaks in St Mark’s Gospel is “Repent”. It means something 

like, “Change your mind and turn in a new direction.” 

“Repent and absorb God’s Big Idea,” in other words. 

Jesus entered the world to share this idea. Through his many parables, his 

audacious offer of forgiveness, and his call to a life of adventure, the Big Idea began to 

take flesh in his followers too. Soon, they realised that Jesus himself is God’s parable, 

that Jesus himself is God’s Big Idea housed in the body of a peasant Rabbi.  

The authorities he antagonised, whose schemes he messed with, wanted him 

uprooted like a dandelion. Crucified near a garbage dump, he was buried in a tomb. 

His body lay there for three days, like an apple core tossed away. But the dormant germ 

of new life burst to life again from the tomb’s hard shell, “we know not how.” 

There was no going back to the way things were. And the world has never been 

the same. And neither are we. 

  

Prayers of Intercession 

Holy Lord, you transform the smallest of seeds into magnificent trees, and 

hardened hearts into loving ones. Bless us with your life-giving Spirit, recreate us in 

your image, and shape us to your purposes. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

            In the wake of hateful tragedy, we pray for the peace of our city; not only for 

Christians, but for all Muslims, Jews, Buddhists, Hindus, Sikhs, and for those bereft of 

any faith or tradition at all. Sow the seeds of peace wherever hatred erupts into 

slanderous words and violent deeds. Teach us to find peace within ourselves, and then 

to make peace in the world all around us. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

Almighty God, root out the weeds of prejudice, envy, and hatred that turn 

neighbour against neighbour, and citizen against immigrant. Enrich our 

neighbourhoods with ever-widening circles of friendship. Show us your presence in 

those whose colour and culture differ from ours. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

            Loving God, your Son Jesus Christ gathered children about him, and blessed 

them. Remind us how needful they are. Give us hearts that reach out to children, and 

wisdom to impart direction to them.  Give us patience to bear their frustrations with 
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them, humility to listen to what they have to say, and imagination to fathom their hopes 

for the world. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

We pray for those who will go hungry today, for refugees, for children orphaned 

by war, disease, and famine. Loving God, your Son Jesus Christ looked with 

compassion on the hungry, and fed them. Help us, who have so much, help those who 

have so little, that out of the great bounty you supply in creation, and from the wealth 

we claim as our own, the needs of all may be supplied. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

            Give us prophets who cry for justice and weep for mercy. Open our ears to hear 

them and our hearts to the truth they speak in love, lest we harden our hearts to the 

pain of the world all around us. Through their witness, help us to fashion communities 

rich in mutual trust and understanding. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

We give thanks for gift those whom we have known and loved, who have died. 

We remember especially, today, the four members of the Afzaal who were murdered in 

our city. Let us not forget the gift they were to the community we shared with them; 

and who, in their own way, loved and served you…(keep a time of silence in God’s 

presence)…. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

Holy One, at times we feel like strangers on this earth, repelled by violence and 

hostility. Breathe into our lives your Spirit of Peace. Then prepare us to be bearers of 

your peace, wherever you may place us. 

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 

  

 


