
Bolton United Church – Sunday Worship 

June 21, 2020 - Third Sunday of Pentecost 

Silent Reflection:  

Grace and Peace to you from our Lord Jesus Christ: 

 

Acknowledging the Land    

We acknowledge that we are in the traditional territory of the Mississaugas of the New Credit, the Anishinaabe 

peoples, on whose land and by whose waters we gather. We acknowledge their stewardship as we worship, 

listen, learn, share, and heal together in the name of our Creator, the Holy One of Blessing.   

 

Opening Prayer: 

Compassionate One, who journeys with your people throughout the ages; we come today from different places 

to celebrate your incredible love for us. Most Holy and Loving God we give thanks for your generosity toward 

us. Yet we come knowing that many of your children live in communities where they are struggling to find the 

basic necessities of life. We especially pray for fathers, those who still with us and those who are gone on to 

glory.  We pray also for those suffering from systems of oppression and injustices. We pray also for those 

suffering from the Coronavirus, especially those who are vulnerable. We lift up our health care and frontline 

workers. We pray for all these in your holy name!   

 

A Happy Father’s, Grandfather’s and Uncle’s day. 

 

Hymn: MV 89, Love Is the Touch 

 

Scripture: Micah 6:1-8 

Listen to what the LORD says: 

“Stand up, plead my case before the mountains; let the hills hear what you have to say. 
2 “Hear, you mountains, the LORD’s accusation; listen, you everlasting foundations of the earth. 

For the LORD has a case against his people; he is lodging a charge against Israel. 
3 “My people, what have I done to you?   How have I burdened you? Answer me. 
4 I brought you up out of Egypt and redeemed you from the land of slavery. 

I sent Moses to lead you, also Aaron and Miriam. 
5 My people, remember  what Balak king of Moab plotted and what Balaam son of Beor answered. 

Remember your journey from Shittim to Gilgal, that you may know the righteous acts of the LORD.” 
6 With what shall I come before the LORD and bow down before the exalted God? 

Shall I come before him with burnt offerings, with calves a year old? 
7 Will the LORD be pleased with thousands of rams, with ten thousand rivers of olive oil? 

Shall I offer my firstborn for my transgression, the fruit of my body for the sin of my soul? 
8 He has shown you, O mortal, what is good.  And what does the LORD require of you? 

To act justly and to love mercy and to walk humbly[a] with your God. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Micah+6%3A1-8&version=NIV#fen-NIV-22657a


Anthem:                  The Dunn Family 

                                                                                                          

Reflection:  See Attached                      Rev. Eleanor Scarlett 

           

Hymn: MV 120, My Soul Cries Out 

 

Blessing 

 

MV 89 Love is the Touch  

Love is the touch of intangible joy; love is the force that no fear can destroy;  

love is the goodness we gladly applaud: God is where love is, for love is of God.  

 

Love is the lilt in a lingering voice; love is the hope that can make us rejoice;  

love is the cure for the frightened and flawed: God is where love is, for love is of God.  

 

Love is the light in the tunnel of pain; love is the will to be whole once again;  

love is the trust of a friend on the road; God is where love is, for love is of God.  

 

Love is the Maker and Spirit and Son; love is the kingdom their will has begun;  

love is the path which the saints all have trod: God is where love is, for love is of God. 

MV 120 My Soul Cries Out  

My soul cries out with a joyful shout that the God of my heart is great,  

and my spirit sings of the wondrous things that you bring to the ones who wait.  

You fixed your sight on your servant’s plight, and my weakness you did not spurn,  

so from east to west shall my name be blest. Could the world be about to turn?  

 

Chorus:      My heart shall sing of the day you bring.    Let the fires of your justice burn.  

     Wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is about to turn!  

 

Though I am small, my God, my all, you work great things in me,  

and your mercy will last from the depths of the past to the end of the age to be.  

Your very name puts the proud to shame, and to those who would for you yearn,  

you will show your might, put the strong to flight, for the world is about to turn.                               (chorus)  

 

From the halls of power to the fortress tower, not a stone will be left on stone.  

Let the king beware for your justice tears ev’ry tyrant from his throne.  

The hungry poor shall weep no more, for the food they can never earn;  

there are tables spread, ev’ry mouth be fed, for the world is about to turn.                                        (chorus)  

 

Though the nations rage from age to age, we remember who holds us fast:  

God’s mercy must deliver us from the conqueror’s crushing grasp.  

This saving word that our forebears heard is the promise which holds us bound,  

‘til the spear and rod can be crushed by God, who is turning the world around.                  (chorus) 

 


