Visit of the 100th Anniversary Quilt

Gathered by God

PREPARING OUR HEARTS     	

WELCOME 

CALL TO WORSHIP        
	
Stitch us together, O Holy One.  
We have come with our pockets 
filled with the fabric of our lives:  
memories of our yesteryears, present patches,
fragmentary dreams and visions of our tomorrows.
Stitch us together, tailor us to your truth.
Some of us, lo, are frayed and worn;
some of us are ironed on hastily, 
our edges curling prematurely;
some of us are carefully stitched over time;
some are untimely torn…
Stitch us together, O Holy One,
and let your Holy Spirit stitch in us seams of grace
Empower us to be a crazy, beautiful quilt of your love, 
challenge and story.
We are topstitched, backstitched, and dropstitched,
zig-zag, curved, and straight, full of color and texture.
Stitch us together, O Holy One, 
that all might receive what they need for another day, 
patterned by our tailor Jesus
whose seams are wide with mercy and forgiveness,
and whose heart’s quilt enwraps us all.
Stitch us together today, O Holy One,
with your piercing promise,
and raise us and your Church,
a garment of new life,
clothing for a new day.


LIGHTING OF CHRIST CANDLE

We light this candle in the name of Jesus,
who loved this world, our fragile world 
and is with us always.

OPENING PRAYER

Loving God, you created everything in all its beauty! 
You created an array of colors for our eyes to enjoy. 
Thank you for such beauty. 
Impart creative skills, experiences, ideas, solutions, 
and surprises for each of us today, 
that we might grow in Christ and grow your kin-dom. 
We praise you, Holy One, for your creation 
and for the “new creation” we are in you.
Thank you for the many creative ways
your love is expressed in our lives. Amen.

HYMN 	It’s A Song of Praise to the Maker	MV 30

SIGN OF PEACE

HYMN 	I Am Walking A Path of Peace	MV 221

Listening for the Word

THEME CONVERSATION FOR CHILDREN AND ADULTS

What you need (optional but helpful):
· A few fabric squares (or paper squares) 
· A piece of old cloth (or pretend) 
· A small stretchy object (or just your hands to demonstrate) 

Come on up, friends! I need your help today.
(Hand out a few fabric/paper squares if you have them.)
Can you hold your piece up high?
Wow—look at all these different pieces!

Sometimes when people make a quilt, they take a big piece of fabric and… cut it up!
Everyone make cutting motions with your fingers: 
Say: “Cut, cut, cut!”
(Repeat a couple of times)
Now—does cutting sound a little strange?
Why would we cut something nice?
Let kids answer.
Right! Because we’re making something new.

In our Bible story from Gospel of Matthew, Jesus says something a bit like that.
He says: You don’t take a new patch and put it on old clothes—it won’t fit right!
Let’s try something:
Everyone stretch your arms out wide like an old shirt…
Now pretend I put a tiny patch on—does it match?
Kids: “Nooooo!”

Jesus also says new wine needs new wineskins.
Let’s act that out:
Everyone make a tiny “container” with your hands (cup them small).
Now pretend something inside is growing… bigger… bigger… bigger…
Stretch your hands wider!
Say: “Growing! Growing! Growing!”
What happens if it can’t stretch?
Kids: “It breaks!”
Exactly! New things need room to grow.

Now—everyone bring your square to the middle (or pretend placing it).
Let’s build a quilt together!
Every time we add a piece, we say:
“God is making something new!”
Again!
“God is making something new!”

Here’s the important part:
Sometimes Jesus is doing something new in YOU.
Let’s try call-and-response:
When I say “New,” you say “Me!”
New! → Me!
New! → Me!
What might be new?
(Invite quick answers if time allows, or suggest:)
· trying kindness 
· forgiving someone 
· helping at home 
· learning something brave 
Those are like new quilt pieces!

Let’s pretend we’re all stitched together in one big quilt.
Everyone link elbows or hold hands (or just stand close).
Say together:
“We are God’s quilt!”
Again, louder:
“We are God’s quilt!”

Prayer (with actions)
Repeat after me:
Dear God, (hands together)
Thank you for making me, (point to self)
Help me grow, (stretch arms wide)
Help me love, (make heart with hands)
And be part of your quilt. (spread arms to group)
Amen.

[bookmark: _Hlk119034435]READING                Matthew 9:14-17

Then the disciples of John came to him, saying, “Why do we and the Pharisees fast often, but your disciples do not fast?” And Jesus said to them, “The wedding attendants cannot mourn as long as the bridegroom is with them, can they? The days will come when the bridegroom is taken away from them, and then they will fast. No one sews a piece of unshrunk cloth on an old cloak, for the patch pulls away from the cloak, and a worse tear is made. Neither is new wine put into old wineskins; otherwise, the skins burst, and the wine is spilled, and the skins are ruined, but new wine is put into fresh wineskins, and so both are preserved.”

[bookmark: _Hlk51870584]ANTHEM





REFLECTION     Pieced Together In Love

There’s something quietly sacred about a quilt.

At first glance, it’s just fabric—scraps, really. Pieces cut apart, stitched together, layered, and bound. But if you look longer, you begin to see something deeper: memory, patience, community, and love—held together, thread by thread.

As we close the celebrations of the 100 years of the United Church of Canada, a quilt feels like exactly the right image. Because the church, too, is not one single piece. It is many—different colours, textures, stories—brought together by God’s steady, loving hands.

And quilting, as many of you know, teaches us things. Not just about fabric, but about life, faith, and being church together.

First—you have to cut fabric to make a quilt.
That part feels a little harsh, doesn’t it? Taking something whole and cutting it apart. But nothing beautiful happens without that first step. In life and in faith, we experience change, loss, and letting go. The early days of the United Church were like that—different traditions coming together, each giving up something to become something new. Sometimes growth begins with cutting. But God doesn’t waste a single piece.

Second—quilting can hurt.
Hands ache. Eyes strain. Backs complain. And so, quilting teaches balance. You can’t do it endlessly without care. The same is true for the church. Ministry, caring for others, showing up for justice and compassion—it can be tiring. That’s why rest matters. That’s why joy, laughter, and community matter. God never asks us to serve at the cost of our well-being.

Third—your quilt will demand your attention, even when you’re not aware of it.
Anyone who has quilted knows this—you walk away, but your mind doesn’t. You’re still thinking about the pattern, the colours, the next step. Faith can be like that too. God’s work in us doesn’t stop when we leave the sanctuary. It lingers. It nudges. It shapes how we see the world, even when we’re not trying.

Fourth—your quilt will tell you what it needs.
That’s a mysterious thing. But it’s true. Sometimes the pattern isn’t working, and you know it. Sometimes a colour just isn’t right. And you have to listen. The church is like that. If we pay attention, we can sense what God is asking of us. Where we need to grow. Where we need to change. Where healing is needed. The Spirit speaks—not always loudly, but persistently.

Fifth—you may begin with a reason… but joy is why you continue.
Maybe the quilt is for a wedding, a baby, an anniversary. There’s a purpose. But what keeps you going is joy—the quiet delight of creating something meaningful. The United Church began with a reason: unity, mission, a shared vision. But it has endured because of joy—the joy of community, of worship, of living out Christ’s love together.

Sixth—patience is rewarded.
You don’t rush a quilt. And if you do, it shows. But if you wait—if you trust—you’ll find the right piece, the right colour, the right solution. Faith is like that. Sometimes we want quick answers, quick fixes. But God’s timing invites patience. And over time, things come together in ways we couldn’t have planned.

Seventh—nothing is beautiful or ugly on its own—it’s about community and fit.
A scrap of fabric might seem dull or awkward by itself. But place it beside others, and suddenly it belongs. It shines. That’s the church. None of us is meant to stand alone. Our gifts, our quirks, even our struggles—they find meaning in community. Together, we become something far more beautiful than we ever could alone.

Eighth—attention to detail is everything.
The small stitches matter. The careful alignment matters. In the church, the small acts matter too. A kind word. A visit. A prayer. A moment of listening. These are the stitches that hold the whole thing together.

Ninth—the big picture is everything.
And yet, at the same time, you have to step back. Because a quilt isn’t just about individual pieces—it’s about the whole design. As the church, we are part of something larger than ourselves. God is weaving a story that stretches far beyond our own lives. We are part of that bigger picture of love, justice, and hope.

And finally—nothing is wasted.
Not the smallest scrap. Not the leftover edge. It all finds a place. And isn’t that the good news of the Gospel? That nothing in our lives is wasted—not our joys, not our sorrows, not even our mistakes. God gathers it all, redeems it all, and weaves it into something meaningful.

Friends, for 100 years, the United Church of Canada has been quilting. Stitch by stitch. Generation by generation. Imperfectly, yes—but faithfully.

And here we are—part of the quilt now.

Each of us a piece. Each of us needed. Each of us held together by grace.

So may we continue the work—patiently, joyfully, attentively—trusting that in God’s hands, all these pieces will become something beautiful. Amen.

Inspired by the Word

HYMN	      My Love Colours Outside the Lines	MV 138

TIME OF OFFERING

You are the Great Provider,
the Giver of all gifts;
your love the only true currency.
Thank you for putting money into our hands,
and so we freely offer it back to you,
for use in your service.
We do this in the name of Jesus, Amen.

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE

PRAYER OF JESUS

Our Mother and 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 trespasses
as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil,
for thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory 
forever and ever.  Amen.

Sent by the Spirit

HYMN 	O A Song Must Rise	VU 142

SENDING FORTH

It is time to go forth as God’s people.
May the God of Justice 
guide you in the path of peace.
May the Christ of Liberation
reveal to you the way of new life.
May the Holy Spirit
awaken in you the desire to work for harmony.
Remember, dear ones, you are never alone…
For you go with God, the Source of Love,
Jesus, the Love Incarnate,
and the Holy Spirit, Love’s Promise and Comfort.

MUSIC FOR THE JOURNEY
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