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Thursday Evening   May 23, 2013 Remembering our Baptism  
  written by: Kelly Burke  
 
Call to Worship:  
 
One: People of God, we have heard the call.   And so we have come - from Bermuda 
and Woolastook, Inverness-Guysborough  and PEI,  
ALL:  From Saint John and South Shore, Sydney and Ste. Croix; 
One: From Mirimichi and Truro,  Halifax and Valley, Pictou and Chignecto; 
ALL: We have come, to join with our sisters and brothers in solidarity and 
difference, in familiarity and strangeness, in awe and wonder: 
One: For how can we do this alone? 
ALL: We have heard the call, and so we have come,  
to listen and wonder,  
discern and decide,  
boldly, tentatively,  
but together. 
Because we cannot do this alone! 
One: And so in the grand company of one another, and in the glorious company of 
the Spirit, let us rise, for the Processional. 
 
Processional Hymn: #142 MV  Oh a Song Must Rise   
 (words and music Paul S. Svenson, 1995; arr. Bryn Nixon 2006) 
 
Refrain: 
Oh a song must rise for the spirit to descend. 
Oh a song must rise once again. 
Singing out God’s praises and glory, 
the faithful voices blend, 
Oh a song must rise for the spirit to descend. 
 
Verse 1: 
From the mountains to the valleys,  
from the desert to the sea 
a song must rise once again. 
From the voices of our leaders, 
the voice of you and me, 
a song must rise for the spirit to descend. 
 
Refrain: 
Oh a song must rise for the spirit to descend. 
Oh a song must rise once again. 
Singing out God’s praises and glory, 
the faithful voices blend, 
Oh a song must rise for the spirit to descend. 
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Verse 2: 
From the poverty and riches, 
from the voice of young and old, 
a song must rise once again. 
From the free and the imprisoned, 
the timid and the bold, 
a song must rise for the spirit to descend. 
 
 
Refrain: 
Oh a song must rise for the spirit to descend. 
Oh a song must rise once again. 
Singing out God’s praises and glory, 
the faithful voices blend, 
Oh a song must rise for the spirit to descend. 
 
Verse 3: 
From ev’ry house of worship,  
in ev’ry faith and tongue, 
a song must rise once again. 
From the villages and cities  
a new song must be sung, 
a song must rise for the spirit to descend. 
 
Refrain: 
Oh a song must rise for the spirit to descend. 
Oh a song must rise once again. 
Singing out God’s praises and glory, 
the faithful voices blend, 
Oh a song must rise for the spirit to descend. 
 
The Lighting of the Christ Candle 
One: The Light of the World is among us, even here, even now. 
ALL: AMEN! 
 
All Sing: Christ Be Our Light, (Refrain only)   {words and music Bernadette Farrell} 
 Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts. 
 Shine through the darkness. 
 Christ, be our light! 
 Shine in your church gathered today. 
 
Opening Prayer:   
God of every beginning, be with us now.  
Open us to your presence,  
 as surprising as a way in the wilderness,  
 as jarring as your Word.   
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Open us to pathways among us and between us;  
to the demands of angels and strangers;  
to streams of living water;  
to every sign of your Spirit.     
God of every beginning, help us to begin.  Amen.  
 
Constitution of the Court –  
The Opening Motions –  
 
Welcome from Aboriginal Representatives 
 
Welcome and introduction of Ecumenical guests, GC Office representative 
 
Passing the Peace:  
 In the name of the One born of Mary, 
 and baptized in the Jordan, 
 in the name of the one of wilderness and water and life everlasting, 
 in the name of the one who calls us into community and makes us one, 
 I invite you all now, to greet one another with a sign of Christ’s peace. 
 
Introduction of the Theme -  Donna Tourneur 

 
 
ACT OF REMEMBRANCE   (written by Jane Johnson) 

 
Intro: 
Sometimes I’m afraid that our life’s work is but a drop in the bucket.    
Other times I’m so thankful that it is only that. 
 
Heraclitus once said, “You cannot step twice into the same river; for other waters 
are ever flowing on to you”   
 
This evening we celebrate the ministries of those whose lives have flowed on before 
us.  On Sunday morning we will celebrate the ministries of those who, just by 
stepping into the stream, will change its course forever. 
 
In Revelation we read: 

the angel showed me the river of the water of life, bright as crystal, flowing from the 
throne of God and of the Lamb through the middle of the street of the city. On either 
side of the river is the tree of life with its twelve kinds of fruit, producing its fruit 
each month; and the leaves of the tree are for the healing of the nations.   (Rev.22: 1-
2) 
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And from Isaiah 43:   

But now thus says the Lord, 
   he who created you, O Jacob, 
   he who formed you, O Israel: 
Do not fear, for I have redeemed you; 
   I have called you by name, you are mine.  
2 When you pass through the waters, I will be with you; 
   and through the rivers, they shall not overwhelm you; 
when you walk through fire you shall not be burned, 
   and the flame shall not consume you. 

 
 
As we gather to remember those from the order of ministry from  Maritime 
Conference who have died since our last annual meeting, it is with gratitude, 
humility, and most of all, with this hope that we celebrate the gift of their lives. 
 
 
Alfred Lord Tennyson: Crossing The Bar 
 
Sunset and evening star, 
    And one clear call for me! 
And may there be no moaning of the bar, 
    When I put out to sea. 
 
But such a tide as moving seems asleep, 
    Too full for sound and foam, 
When that which drew from out the boundless deep 
    Turns again home! 
 
Twilight and evening bell, 
    And after that the dark! 
And may there be no sadness of farewell, 
    When I embark; 
 
For though from out our bourn of Time and Place 
    The flood may bear me far, 
I hope to see my Pilot face to face 
    When I have crost the bar. 
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Song:  “There is Wisdom in Silence”   - led  by Rick Gunn and  
 
Prayer of Thanksgiving     (Jane) 
 
Let us pray. 
O God of Life, and Death, and Life,   
we give you thanks this night, for all those who have gone before us, whose lives 
have flowed in service to you, and who now have found wholeness and completion 
in the ocean of your embrace. 
As we remember these ministers we have lost in the last year, we pray for their 
families, their ministries, and all those who loved them.  Thank you for their witness, 
their commitment, and their faith. 
We do not know what a day may bring, but only that the hour for serving is always 
present   
And so, O God, in honour of Donald and Frederick, of James and Phil,  Ron, Bryer and 
Frank, we offer ourselves in service to you in our time and place.  This we pray in 
the name of Jesus,  
Amen. 
 
(Show slides of ministers, while we read about each of them in turn) 
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1.   Rev. Donald MacLennan        (read by Matt) 

Don was a PK, son of Rev. Dr. Thomas and Helen MacLennan.    He served in the Royal 

Canadian Airforce during the Second World War, then moved to Montreal as a customs 

broker.  Ordained in 1955, he served in Quebec, Nova Scotia and PEI,  which he and 

Helen made home when he retired.  A long time parishioner remembers him as someone 

who preached and lived the social gospel, and modeled ecumenism before the word was 

in use. He supported social cooperative movements as essential expressions of his beliefs.  

Someone who visited him close to the end told me that he was as  saucy and irreverent as 

ever.  He never lost that gleam in his eye.   

 

2.  Rev. Frederick Kitson      (read by Val) 

Fred served in churches in New Brunswick, Quebec and Ontario, and retired to PEI.  He 

was dedicated to the work of the Canadian Bible Society and the Rotary.  Since 1981 

when he married Claudia, in Nappan United, theirs was very much a team ministry, so 

much so that Claudia was ordained in 1995. 

He once drove to Ontario just to pray with friends who were going through a difficult 

time. 

 

 

3.  Rev. James MacIntosh    (read by Kelly) 

James had a good start in life in Dundee, Cape Breton, attending a one-room school, 

taught by his mother.  After high school he enlisted  in the army, to which he returned as 

chaplain years later, serving in eight postings in Canada and overseas. One of them had to 

do with peace keeping in Egypt where the temperatures  were often far above  100 

degrees Fahrenheit and they had to work in the early mornings and rest and keep out of 

the sun after noon. The only green was a small indoor- outdoor carpet which the soldiers 

carried with them in order to play golf. Jim retired as Lieutenant-Colonel Command 

Chaplain of Training services. 

  Besides volunteering in many areas, including Scouts, Cancer Society, and Legion, Jim 

was a fine carpenter in his own right, and donated the results of much of his 

workmanship to charity auctions. 

He had many years of great joy in his A-frame cottage on the “Arm of Gold”, relaxing on 

his deck beside the fish pond, or in the screened-in gazebo he built, overlooking the tidal 

marshes just down the bank from his home. 
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4.  Rev. Dr. Phillip Griffin-Allwood       (read by Val) 

“Dr. Phil” was born on New Year's day, 1954. Linda and his two boys who were his 

pride and joy. He loved geneology. Digging up family history was his passion. Scouts 

was another love of Dr. Phil's.    

But he never remembered names. 

He thought of himself as a composer of music and as a student once wrote this funny 
little song that began: 
“I was walking down a dusty road and 
I came upon a little toad.,”     he got better after that. 

 

5.  Rev. Ron Dempsey     (read by Matt) 

Wherever Ron Dempsey served he was known as a good preacher, supportive 
pastor and, above all, a great organizer, organizing Preaching Missions on the South 
Shore of Nova Scotia and in Bermuda, and as Conference Field Secretary for 
Evangelism, Social Action and Stewardship organizing Festivals of Faith in both 
Maritime Conference, and Newfoundland and Labrador.                                   
There will be a few here who remember what he was once best known for at 
Maritime Conference Annual Meetings:  the LOYAL ORDER OF THE MIRROR,  a bit of 
foolishness enjoyed by many after Conference adjourned for the day.  Anyone who 
wished was ushered into the Order,  in a ceremony presided over by the late Rev. 
Ellis Boyd.   It brought hilarious relief to those who participated after the serious 
business of Conference and its committees. …a memory that even today prompts a 
quiet chuckle or roar of  laughter for those who became members of the Order of the 
Mirror. 
 
 
 

6.  Rev. Bryer Jones       (read by Kelly) 

Bryer was a PE Islander, through and through, and an educator, through and through.  

After post-graduate studies in Switzerland, he began teaching on the Island at a young 

age, and very soon after, become a school inspector.  He was originally ordained into 

ministry in the Church of Christ Disciples, before transferring to the United Church, 

where he continued to be involved  in education through E&S.  He later returned to the 

classroom, as teacher and librarian.  Margaret Macleod of Graham’s Road, PEI was his 

wife of 52 years, and died two months before he did. 
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7.  Rev. Frank Gosbee        (read by Matt) 

Frank was born and raised in Murray River, PEI.  He survived the front lines of the 

Second World War for over six years in the 2nd Heavy Anti-Aircraft 8th battery. He then 

returned to PEI as a masonry instructor.  He graduated from Pine Hill and was ordained 

in 1966, serving pastoral charges in NB, NS and PEI.  . He only missed Maritime 

Conference once since 1966, the year his wife Rosie was ill.  

Frank embraced challenge and change, and was quick to celebrate the gifts he saw in all 

people.  He was found at both traditional hymn sings and Christian rock concerts, and 

was not shy about stating his preference for the latter.  

 

And so, let us now  “gather with the saints at the river that flows by the throne of 
God”.    Please stand as you are able, and let us sing together: 
 
“Shall We Gather at the River” 
 
(During the last chorus, instead of projecting the words, project the collage of faces) 
 
  
Hymn: Shall We Gather at the River      Voices United 710     
 (words and music Robert S. Lowry, 1864) 
 
 
Scripture: Acts 8:26-40 : An adapted Reading   
Acts 8: 26-40   An adapted reading       - Kelly Burke 

(NOTE: this was ‘written for the ear’, and read on Thursday without notes, so what 
you see here may not be precisely what you heard!   But close!) 
 

 

In those days, the Early days of the Jesus movement, it was perhaps the best of times:  

 The community was growing in astounding ways,  and the Apostles recognized 

the need for assistance.  And so they chose a group of people, to serve the tables, to tend 

to the needs of the widows and the poor.  

 

Among them were Stephen and Phillip, and all of them were full of wisdom, and the 

Spirit! 

 They had been chosen by the apostles,  

 They were ordained, set apart, hands laid upon them.   

It was the best of times.  

  

And it was the worst of times. 

For the persecutions began for those in Jerusalem, After Stephen was stoned to death, 

Philip and the others were scattered. 
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Philip went down to the City of Samaria, and caused quite a stir – not for his table 

service, and not because this was no place for a good Jewish boy, but because of his 

proclamation of the Word.   The crowds were gathering to listen to him preach. 

He proclaimed the Kingdom of God.  He preached in the name of Jesus, 

and they came in throngs to hear him, and Phillip baptized them all. 

 

Then an angel of the Lord spoke to Philip,  

 what would this messenger say, to Philip,  

 so full of wisdom,  

 filled with the success of  his recent preaching circuit:  

 

But the angelic word was this:  

‘Get up Phillip, and go toward the south at noon to the road that goes down from 

Jerusalem to Gaza.’ Which is to say, Go Philip: go out into the middle of nowhere, into 

the wilderness. And go at the hottest, deadliest  hour of the day.  

 

Beware of successful preaching. 

 

But Philip got up and went.  

 

He went to this wild and isolated place, 

this inhospitable and odd place, 

because this seems to be God’s favourite locale for strange encounters 

And this is no exception: 

 

Now, as it happens, there was an Ethiopian eunuch, a court official of the Candace, queen 

of the Ethiopians, in charge of her entire treasury.  

 

And it seems he is returning home, having come to Jerusalem to worship;  

 

So a person of power,  

and position, 

and yet, 

a Eunuch  

a castrated male,  

viewed, 

understood to be an outcast, 

unclean 

who would have been denied entry to the Temple, 

 

And here he was, 

 seated in his chariot,  

  reading the prophet Isaiah. 

 

Now,  Philip, goes over, but only after the Spirit ORDERS him. 
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Even those full of wisdom, 

can be stilled by the stranger,  

the unexpected 

We all have our eunuchs in the wilderness,  

chariots in the wilderness, 

 

 

But the Spirit said GO – 

 ‘Go over to this chariot and join it.’ 

 

So Philip ran up to it and heard him reading the prophet Isaiah.  

Philip asked, ‘Do you really understand what you are reading?’  

 

What is this question about? 

Is Philip acting as Biblical professor, quizzing the scholarship of the student? 

Is it the heat? 

Fed up with the whole ‘sent to the desert’ experience? 

Is it about power,  

and place? 

 

What we do know is this: 

The chariot man replied,  

  ‘How can I,  

  How can I, unless someone guides me?’ 

  I cannot do this alone.  

 

 

And in that inhospitable place, he invites Philip to get into the chariot, 

offering not only a seat, 

but his vulnerability,  

his improbable hope,  

 

Now the passage of the scripture that he was reading was this:  

 ‘Like a sheep he was led to the slaughter, and like a lamb silent before its shearer, 

so he does not open his mouth. In his humiliation justice was denied him. Who can 

describe his generation? For his life is taken away from the earth.’  

 

The eunuch asked Philip, ‘Who  is the prophet Isaiah talking about?   Is he talking about 

himself or about someone else?’  

 

Then Philip began to speak, and starting with this scripture, he proclaimed to the eunuch 

the good news about Jesus.  

 

As they were going along the road, they came to some water; and the eunuch said,  

‘Look, here is water!  
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What is to prevent me from being baptized?’ 

 What is to prevent me from being baptized?’ 

 

 

 He commanded the chariot to stop, and both of them, Philip and the eunuch, they waded 

in,  

 

for you cannot do this alone. 

 

They went down into the water, and Philip baptized him. When they came up out of the 

water, the Spirit of the Lord snatched Philip away; the eunuch never saw him again,  

Water washed, he went on his way,  

  he went on his way, rejoicing! 

 

 

There is a time for testing, and teaching,  

There is a time for probing and preaching, 

and there is a time for wading into the water. 

 

Amen. 

 
 
Hymn: #442 Voices United  Wash Us, God ,Your Sons and Daughters verses 1 
and 3  only  
 (words: Ruth Duck,  music: attrib. Benjamin Franklin White 1844; harm. 
 Ronald A. Nelson 1978) 
  
 
THE SACRAMENT OF HOLY BAPTISM 
 Presider: the Rev Phillip Kennedy, President, Maritime Conference 
                                                  

STATEMENT OF PURPOSE 

The sacrament of baptism is the one right of initiation into membership in the Christian 

Church. 

 We are united with Christ, united with one another and the Christian 

 community of every time and place;  

We are called as disciples of Christ to Christ’s ministry of love, peace, and justice, and 

strengthened by the Holy Spirit for the work of the church in the world. 

 During this sacrament of baptism we all recommit ourselves to this calling. 

 

PRESENTATION OF CANDIDATE 

On behalf of the Maritime Conference of the United Church of Canada, I present the 

following person for initiation into the body of Christ through baptism   

 ~ Ethan Stephen Lauchlin Stuart,  

 son of Catherine Tamara (Barkhouse) Stuart and Scott Anthony Roy Stuart 
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PROMISES OF PARENTS {Each responds in turn} 

Will you accept the responsibility of acting and speaking on your child’s behalf?  Will 

you endeavor to show your child the Christian life and to grow with your child in faith? 

 Parents: “I will, God being my helper.” 

 

Will you join with this community of faith to celebrate God’s presence, live with respect 

in creation, and love and serve others?  

 Parents: “I will, God being my helper.” 

 

PROFESSION OF FAITH  

Do you believe in God and in God’s unconditional love as revealed in Jesus Christ? 

 Parents: “Yes, I do!” 

 

Will you seek justice and resist evil? 

 Parents: “I will, by the grace of God.” 

 

Will you follow Jesus in both your words and deeds? 

  Parents: “Yes, with God being my helper.” 

 

CONFERENCE COMMITMENT 

By the grace of God, we the members of the Maritime Conference of the United 

Church of Canada commit ourselves to support and nurture Ethan within a 

community which worships God, resists evil and seeks justice. Praise be to God! 

Amen   

 

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING & POURING OF WATER 

Gracious and Holy God, we bless you for the gift of life, and, within it, the gift of water.  

Over its unshaped promise your Spirit hovered at creation. By water, comes the growth of 

the earth.  Through water, you led the children of Israel to freedom. In the waters of the 

Jordan your Child Jesus was baptized. Now may your Spirit be upon us and what we do, 

that this water may be a sign for all of new life in Christ, in whose name we pray. Amen. 

 

THE ACT OF BAPTISM  

What is name of your child?   

 Ethan Stephen Lauchlin Stuart. 

Ethan, I baptize you, in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  

Amen.  

 

MARKING WITH THE SIGN OF THE CROSS 

Ethan with the mark of the cross, you are marked as Christ’s forever. Amen. 

 

BLESSING 

Ethan may the Holy Spirit guide and strengthen you today and always. Amen 

 

PRESENTATION OF SYMBOLS  

Lighting of a Candle 
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Ethan having lit this baptismal candle from the Christ Candle, we hope that you will let 

your light shine before others, that they may see your good works, and give glory to God. 

Amen 

 

Bible  

Ethan, receive this book, our Holy Scriptures, and hear what the Spirit is saying to you 

and to the church. Amen 

 

CONGREGATIONAL WELCOME AND WALKABOUT 

 
OFFERING & OFFERTORY  - (Tonight’s Offering goes to support our new Maritime 
Conference Centre)    
  
Leader: In joy and thanksgiving for the God who loves and claims us all, your gifts 
and your offerings shall now be received.  Tonight’s Offering goes to support our 
new Maritime Conference Centre.  
 
Anthem (choir: while offering is being gathered): We All Belong to God,    
by Judith Snowdon. 
 
Prayer of Thanksgiving: 
Leader: Let us pray:  In this holy place, and with these holy people, we give thanks O 
God, for these holy gifts: 
All: Gifts offered in hope, offered in joy, and in the name, and the Way, of Jesus.  
Amen.   
 
 
ACT OF REMEMBERING OUR BAPTISM  (Kelly Burke) 
With the waters of Life still clinging to Ethan, let us give thanks for our Baptisms.    
 
When was it for you? 
Were you an infant?  Far too young to truly remember your baptism, but you have 
been told the story, of the day, and the place: a country church, your Grandfather’s 
study, a large city sanctuary….   
  
 It was the hottest day we had ever seen in Pictou county! 
 It was the worst storm – we almost didn’t get over Cape Smoky. 
 
Perhaps there is a picture of the day, when you were   brought forward to the font in 
arms of love?   Or when you walked up on your own, wide eyed and shaking.    
 
No doubt it didn’t involve a chariot, 
nor for that matter an arena 
Although here in the United Church we have a soft spot for hockey rinks….    
 
But no matter.  Because all the stories are varied, 
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rich 
funny 
 wonderful 
or utterly ordinary, all but forgotten,   
 
 Look my darling, you were born  9th  of  12 children, for the love of God you 
were done dear, that’s what matters, wha?  That’s what matters….. 
 
Your baptism has its own story, 
But still and all, the stories all have at their heart a sameness,  
a blessed sameness: 
 
 I baptize you 
 In the name of the Father 
 and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, 
 
Your baptism has its own story, 
But still and all the river runs through them, 
through  all our stories 
because the water was there: 
poured with a liberal hand   
or sprinkled with care, 
from  garden hose  
or  muddy stream,  
water  washed are we. 
 
 
Your baptism has its own story, 
And the guest list is varied  
but the Same Spirit attended each one of us.   
 
And we say of Baptism:  “Once for all”  
Once for all! 
as if it is over,  
an ending 
there – DONE! 
when we know it is only a beginning, 
 
the  beginning    
of a life lived drenched in mercy 
dripping with grace 
 
for we are marked as Christ’s 
 
And yet 
and yet, 
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It is a life lived NOT under Christ’s protection 
For Baptism is no amulet, 
no shield of defence against the raggedness of life 
against hurt or  …… 
 
But it is this: 
a life lived, with the utter assurance that you are  
     Beloved 
    forgiven 
    Claimed and yet freed  
 
For God is still speaking my friends,  
Calling us forth, 
Calling us out to a world in need. 
There is much to do. 
For the One marked as Christ’s - 
 you - 
you, Baptized one, 
you –  Daughter of wilderness water  
you – Son of wild Spirit, 
You! 
your life, Baptized one,  is  always just beginning, 
beginning  and expanding, 
ever moving, 
from fear to hope! 
 
 
 
Let us pray: 
 
Wade into the water with us, O God 
into the waters of mercy, that take us from death to life. 
Let our fears fall away, 
for you raise us up anew,  
water washed, called by name,  
spirit-filled, 
Only to send us out into the great unknown  
And we will go rejoicing   
in the name of Jesus! 
 
 
Instructions for Remembering Our Baptism 
 
As we stand to sing, the folks who will offer you the blessing of the Remembrance of 
your baptism will come forward for their basin of water, then proceed to their spot 
near the exits.   When we have finished the second verse,  all of you will be invited to 
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gather up your belongings, and proceed to one of the stations on your way out, to 
receive the water, and the blessing. 
 
 
Hymn #713 Voices United I See A New Heaven      
(words and music Carolyn McDade, 1979; harm. Janet McGaughey ca. 1991, alt.) 
 
 
 (Station Servers come forward for bowls, and go out in pairs and fan out around the 
back (one pair up to the choir,  one pair up above the bleachers ) 
 
 
Instructions continue: 
As we leave this place of worship, please find your way to one of the station near the 
exits, wait there to receive the water of life, to remember your baptism, to renew its 
blessing. 
 
 
  
 
***CHOIR ALONE WILL CONTINUE TO SING, AS  CONGREGATION DEPARTS:  
I am a Child of God  #157 MV  
Bathe Me in Your Light   #82 MV    
Like A Healing Stream #143 MV; 
 


