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10:30 a.m. 
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To cross the threshold into worship, light a candle and keep a moment of silence. 

 

Opening Words  

L: Call to mind the deeds of the Lord. 

P:  Remember God’s wonders of old. 

L:  Let us worship God. 

 

Prayers of Adoration and Confession 

Holy One, you are holy love. In you we live and move and have our being. You 

are so high above us that we cannot comprehend you, yet so deep within us we cannot 

escape you. Help us to know your presence with us now. Call forth from the deepest 

parts of ourselves the highest worship that is your due; Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

one God forever. 

Merciful God, hear us and help us to confess our sin. If we have turned away 

from you in fear, if we have not trusted your love and mercy, if we have harmed one 

another in selfishness and cruelty, teach us to be still and know that you are God. Help 

us to receive your forgiveness, and to find our life and peace in you. 

L: Lord, have mercy upon us; 

P: Christ, have mercy upon us; 

L: Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Ruler of our hearts, you call us to obedience and sustain us in freedom. Keep us true to 

the way of your Son, that we may leave behind all that hinders us, and, with eyes fixed 

on him, walk with faith on the road to his kingdom; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who 

lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God forever. Amen 

  

An Assurance of Pardon 

L:  “In him was life, and the life was the light of all people.” May God grant us pardon, 

true repentance, and bring us to eternal life. 

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

Lord of our salvation, calm the clamour in our hearts, and hush within us any voice but 

your own; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 

 

The Psalm for the Day 

 

Psalm 13   (A cry for deliverance) 

 

How long, O Lord? Will you forget me for ever? 

   How long will you hide your face from me?  

How long must I bear pain in my soul, 

   and have sorrow in my heart all day long? 

How long shall my enemy be exalted over me?  

Consider and answer me, O Lord my God! 

   Give light to my eyes, or I will sleep the sleep of death,  

and my enemy will say, ‘I have prevailed’; 

   my foes will rejoice because I am shaken.  

But I trusted in your steadfast love; 

   my heart shall rejoice in your salvation.  

I will sing to the Lord, 

   because he has dealt bountifully with me. 

 

(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 

 

The Reading for the Day 

 

Genesis 22: 1-14  (God tests Abraham.) 

 

After these things God tested Abraham. He said to him, ‘Abraham!’ 

And he said, ‘Here I am.’ 

He said, ‘Take your son, your only son Isaac, whom you love, and go to the land 

of Moriah, and offer him there as a burnt-offering on one of the mountains that I shall 

show you.’ 

 So Abraham rose early in the morning, saddled his donkey, and took two of his 

young men with him, and his son Isaac. He cut the wood for the burnt-offering, and set 

out and went to the place in the distance that God had shown him. 

On the third day Abraham looked up and saw the place far away. Then 

Abraham said to his young men, ‘Stay here with the donkey. The boy and I will go over 

there. We will worship, and then we will come back to you.’ 
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Abraham took the wood of the burnt-offering and laid it on his son Isaac, and he 

himself carried the fire and the knife. So the two of them walked on together. 

Isaac said to his father Abraham, ‘Father!’ 

And he said, ‘Here I am, my son.’ 

He said, ‘The fire and the wood are here, but where is the lamb for a burnt-

offering?’ 

Abraham said, ‘God himself will provide the lamb for a burnt-offering, my son.’ 

So the two of them walked on together. 

When they came to the place that God had shown him, Abraham built an altar 

there and laid the wood in order. He bound his son Isaac, and laid him on the altar, on 

top of the wood. 

Then Abraham reached out his hand and took the knife to kill his son. But the 

angel of the Lord called to him from heaven, and said, ‘Abraham, Abraham!’ 

And he said, ‘Here I am.’ 

He said, ‘Do not lay your hand on the boy or do anything to him; for now I know 

that you fear God, since you have not withheld your son, your only son, from me.’ 

And Abraham looked up and saw a ram, caught in a thicket by its horns. 

Abraham went and took the ram and offered it up as a burnt-offering instead of his son. 

So Abraham called that place ‘The Lord will provide’; as it is said to this day, ‘On 

the mount of the Lord it shall be provided.’ 

 

L: This is the Gospel of the Risen Christ. 

P: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 

 

Some thoughts on the Reading 

 

Genesis 22:2  “Take your son, Isaac, go to Moriah, and offer him there as a burnt offering.” 

  

Over the years, many people have ‘sounded off’ to me about their hatred of 

religion in general and their revulsion for the Old Testament in particular. 

I get it. I’ve done something similar to ‘customer service representatives’ at the 

bank. Like them, I’m a low-level minion in an international corporation, so I ought to 

know better. The bank’s policies were put in place by people higher up the food chain. 

People answering phones are not to blame, are they? They’re paid to take the blame.  

So, I get it with both barrels: “What kind of monster commands a father to 

sacrifice his own son? Why? To ‘test’ him? To see if he’s ‘loyal’? It’s bloody barbaric. I 

believe in democracy, science, reason, technology, and the basic goodness of all human 

beings. That’s why we’ve made progress. Your monster-god would drag us back to the 

Dark Ages. Good riddance to your silly, superstitious religion.” 

Or something like that. Then the dessert course arrives. 
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At some point, early on, I stopped saying ‘sorry’ for this story. I ceased 

smoothing it over with sweet nicey-niceness and abashed surrender. Something is at 

stake here. It ought to be faced honestly before it’s rudely dismissed. 

I noticed, for example, that these angry despisers of religion made no complaints 

about the bloodshed, betrayal, sacrifice, and evil machinations portrayed in 

Shakespeare’s plays, Quentin Tarantino’s films, or “Saving Private Ryan”. Yet they all 

hold “the mirror up to nature”, and to human nature in particular. They show us what 

we’re like. They portray what chance, necessity, and fate can do to us. Yes, they’re all 

stories. They exaggerate. Some flirt with absurdity. They do this to dramatize reality, to 

hold our attention. And they do. 

I decided, long ago, to pay the same courtesy to religion in general, and to this 

terrifying story in particular. 

Jewish rabbis have pored over it for thousands of years. They’ve debated it, 

complained about it, and probed its depths with high intelligence. I’ve read what some 

of them have to say. They all agree. It’s a ghastly, cruel thing God told Abraham to do. 

This disturbs them just as much as it upsets angry atheists. Dare I say more? 

But, like Abraham himself, ‘the father of faith’, they do not denounce God. This 

story, they say, has something to do with realising the cost and meaning of relationship 

with God, and therefore with being more awake, aware, and alive. 

The best of them display astonishing psychological insight. They recognise that 

anything that angers us to this degree, probes our wounds this painfully, and perturbs 

us this deeply, may just have something to teach us about ourselves. 

Abraham reveals what lies within all of us. All of us. We’re not all sweetness and 

frothy love. Something dark and cruel lives inside us too. We all have a ‘dagger’, and 

we all know how to use it. No one, but no one, is exempt. 

“Do you not know this about yourselves?” I ask those angry atheists. “Maybe 

you need this story after all. Abraham is you too.” 

But the host has brought my coat now. It’s time for me to leave. 

We ought to know the evil we’re capable of before we claim the moral high 

ground; before we arrogate to ourselves those plush modern seats reserved for those 

who are just so darn ‘good’ that – isn’t it obvious? – they truly deserve their place 

‘higher up the food chain’. They want no divine mirror to see themselves more truly. 

They’re satisfied with their perch up there. They can look down on primitive religion 

and put all the blame upon it. 

Has their superior knowledge awakened them? Or has their willed ignorance put 

them deeper to sleep? 

Democracy, science, reason, and technology have brought us modern medicine, 

abundant food production, liberation from crippling toil, swift transportation, and the 

rapid exchange of information. 
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They’ve also brought us to the brink of nuclear war, the irreversible death of 

nature, dehumanising ways of life, and the political-industrial machinery needed to 

make a ‘holocaust’ – that unhealed wound gaping at the centre of the last century. Its 

screams have not subsided. 

“I just followed orders,” said Adolf Eichmann, the bureaucrat who answered 

phones to keep the cattle cars moving. ‘Holocaust’ means ‘burnt offering’. That’s what 

God ordered Abraham to make of Isaac. 

The only note of grace arrives in this story, as it so often arrives in life, at the very 

last second. An angel stays Abraham’s hand. “Offer the Ram of Pride instead of him,” 

wrote the poet, Wilfred Owen, in his sonnet upon this story. Abraham does. 

He may have descended that mountain whispering to himself, “The horror! The 

horror!” For he’d seen his dark heart in the mirror of his own actions. Was he not, 

forever after, wounded by self-knowledge, but more aware now, and therefore more 

alive?  

We know what is yet to come for the coming generations of the family fathered 

by ‘the father of faith’. God’s Son, but also Abraham’s offspring, will one day be 

sacrificed on the cross; not at the hands of his Father in heaven, but at ours. 

God uses this ghastly event for our awakening too. 
  

Prayers of Intercession 

Ruler of the universe, you call us to radical loyalty beyond all earthly claim, for 

you have raised us from death to life in the body of your Son Jesus Christ. Give us 

strength, now, to offer ourselves to you in prayer for the world, for ourselves, and for 

others. 

 L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer  

We pray for the whole Church of Jesus Christ, and we remember before you our 

deep love for Elmwood Avenue Church. Though the doors of your sanctuary have had 

to be locked, we stay open to you, as you are to us, always and everywhere. Thank you 

for blessing our common worship and sustaining our life together. Remind us that this 

will always be so. Defend us from despair. Fill us with hope.  

 L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

We pray for all who fall ill and suffer, for those chased by troubles, and those 

hounded by sadness. Lord Jesus Christ, when you lived among us, the sick were 

brought to you for healing. Hear us now as we bring to you in our prayers those who 

are ill, those who know they will soon die, and all who suffer in body or in mind. Trail 

wide the hem of your garment. Grant healing. Grant peace. 

 L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 
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We pray for the Dominion of Canada. Bless this land from sea to sea, and all who 

dwell here. Protect the health of our lakes and streams, forests and tundra and prairies. 

Defend the welfare of every living thing. Lead us, whom you have called to steward 

this land, down the paths of justice and peace. Guard our freedom, but bind us in 

service to each other, to other nations and peoples, and all in loyalty to you. 

 L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

Gracious Lord, you have been our dwelling place in all generations. Sanctify our 

homes with your presence. Make them sanctuaries of your peace and joy. Bless those far 

away, but dear to us, wherever they may be. 

 L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

Inspire scientists and researchers searching for a vaccine that will defend us from 

the Covid 19 virus. Strengthen the flagging hearts of those who take care for others, 

physicians, nurses, and orderlies; social workers, psychologists, and counsellors; 

support workers, hospital cleaners, long term care employees, and many volunteers. 

 L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

We remember those we have loved dearly, who have died. We thank you for 

them, for the gift of those who, in friendship and love, shared themselves with us, and 

revealed a dimension of your love in Christ. We want, in our own way, to do this too. 

Help us. Then bring us with them, in our due course, to fullness of your kingdom of 

peace…(keep a time of silence in God’s presence)…. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

Teach us, O God, not to torture ourselves, nor to be cruel in vain accusation and 

baseless blame. Teach us to breathe the healing breath of peace, bestowed by your Spirit 

in the gift of your Son. And to you, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, be glory evermore. 

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 
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