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A hymn festival proclaims God’s word through art that is seen with eyes of faith, through hymns that 

are sung with voices of faith, and through scripture texts and spoken reflections that are heard with ears 

of faith.  In this hymn festival we hope to plumb the depths of our Church’s Reformation Anniversary 

themes:  Salvation Not for Sale; Creation Not for Sale; and Human Beings Not for Sale.  As it addresses these 

themes, each section of the hymn festival is rooted in scripture and moves from a place of despair where 

God’s grace is hard to see and accept, to a place of joy where God’s grace is gobsmackingly obvious!   

 

The hymn that frames the hymn festival is written for this occasion.  We give thanks to God for the tal-

ents of Neil Querengesser, the writer of the text; and Joy Berg, the composer of the tune. The rest of the 

festival hymns are from Evangelical Lutheran Worship and we also give thanks for the men and women 

who wrote and composed the texts and tunes of these hymns. 

 

The spoken reflections are written by people from all over our synod.  They are true stories of despair 

and joy.  Each, in its own way, is a story of grace.  We give thanks to those who wrote these stories and 

agreed to have them published, anonymously, in this hymn festival.   

 

So, see God’s word, hear God’s word, and, by all means, sing God’s word.  Be liberated by God’s grace 

and know that salvation, creation, and human beings belong to God and are not and never will be for 

sale.  And please…take this hymn festival home to your place of worship and use it as your own. 
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Prelude 
 

 

 

OPENING OF CONVENTION and BLESSING OF PROCESSIONAL CROSS 

 

 (please stand) 

 As in one body we have many members, 

 so we, who are many, are one body in Christ. 

 

 Where two or three are gathered in my name, says the Lord,  

 I am there among them. 

 

 Live a life worthy of the calling to which you have been called,  with all humility and  

    gentleness,  making every effort to maintain the unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace. 

 Let us pursue what makes for justice and peace, and for mutual upbuilding. 

 

 The Lord be with you.  

 And also with you. 

 

 Let us pray. O God, you open the hearts of your faithful people by sending into us your  Holy Spirit.  

 Direct us by the light of that Spirit, that we may have a right judgment in all  things and rejoice at all 

 times in your peace, through Jesus Christ, your Son and our Lord,  who lives  and reigns with you and the 

 Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.  

 Amen. 

 
 I declare this Convention of the Synod of Alberta and the Territories to be in session  in the name of the 

 Father, and of the +Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  

 Amen. 

 

 Sisters and brothers, today we give thanks to God and we seek God’s blessing as we set apart this  

 processional cross to the glory of God. 

  

 Let us pray: We give you thanks, O God, creator of the universe, for you have enriched  our lives with 

 every good and perfect gift; you have commanded us to show your splendor  to our children; and you 

 have invited us to praise you with lives of love, justice and joy. Send your  blessing on this processional 

 cross, which we set apart today; may this sign of  your Son’s triumph draw us to him who leads us with 

 this banner of salvation. To you, O  God, be all glory and honour through your Son, Jesus Christ, in the 

 unity of the Holy Spirit,  now and forever.  

 Amen. 
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(unless otherwise stated, please stand to sing and be seated to listen and pray) 

Hymn:  Your Living Word (Neil Querengesser/Joy Berg) 

Choir:   Your living word revealed, we see, Alleluia, 

  Your loving Son who set us free. Alleluia. 

  Redeeming grace has come from thee. Alleluia. 

  Forever let our anthem be Alleluia.   

Congregation: 
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________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

SALVATION NOT FOR SALE 

From death to life 

______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Reading:  Ephesians 2:1-10 

Hymn:  Lamb of God   (#336)  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Reflection:  “In God’s Heart” 

 She sat in the middle of the field… under a lone Saskatchewan tree… pondering….wondering… and believing that 

God would certainly not accept her. Salvation was for the “other” people.   

 The words were ringing in her ears… “not enough…not enough…not enough.” She had heard them over and over 

at church services, in sermons, in revival meetings and in Sunday School.  “Make sure you have done enough… 

repented enough… been enough.”  She knew she had not and so resigned herself that the God she loved had never 

accepted her and would not welcome her.   

 She lived without realizing that God’s love was already hers; a gift given her in her baptism and not a gift that she 

had to earn or could be taken from her.   

 And so…she lived in fear. 

 Many years later through a series of grace-filled events she finds herself sitting with a spiritual mentor and tells him 

of her tree, her fears and her struggle. 

 In his wisdom, he invites her to draw a picture of herself sitting under the tree of her childhood.  A drawing comes 

onto the paper…of a beautiful tree… solid and rooted…providing shade for the blond-haired girl. She gingerly 

shares her fear, “God will not come into MY heart.”  Of this she is still convinced. 

 Gently her spiritual companion draws a red crayon heart around the girl and the tree.  “You are already in God’s 

heart,” he says. 

 This woman, now a minister, still has this picture etched in her mind’s eye. 

 And her heart now says, ”I am in God’s heart.” 

 Each Sunday she makes sure others know that they too are in God’s heart always and this kind of love is not for 

sale.  
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Hymn:  That Priceless Grace   (#591)  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Reflection:  “We are Alive!  We are Alive in Christ!” 

It is by grace you are saved.  What freedom!  What possibility!  What joy!  We are alive!  The earth is alive—

pulsating, electrified, rejuvenated and rejuvenating with the life and love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord!  Can we 

even begin to fathom what that means?  That by grace, in grace, we are invited into a love that is all-encompassing, 

overflowing, unconditional, independent of anything we can say or do; a love unrestrictive of our world’s categories 

and expectations; its explanations and definitions of success and failure; of what’s acceptable and what isn’t; of who’s 

worthy and who’s not; it is by grace we are saved. It is by grace we are free.  It is life we are given.  WE ARE 

ALIVE!  WE ARE ALIVE IN CHRIST! 

And if that is true—and I believe with all my heart that it is—then why wouldn’t we live?  Live in the gift; live in the 

new reality of grace.  Live with our minds wide open free of categories and restrictions, expectant only of God’s life 

and love.  Live to try new things without fear of failure.  Live with our imaginations wide open, with our eyes wide 

open to the possibility of what could be, of what can spring and sprout and grow, of what God is creating in us and 

through us.      Live with our hearts wide open in love—overflowing, overwhelming, all-encompassing love—for our 

world, for God’s awesome creation, for the people he has given us to love.  Live!—pulsating, electrified, rejuvenated, 

rejuvenating life!   Well, why wouldn’t we?  For it is by grace we are saved. It is by grace we are free.  It is life we are 

given.  WE ARE ALIVE!  WE ARE ALIVE IN CHRIST!   Thanks be to God! 

 

Hymn:   Now All the Vault of Heaven Resound (#367)  

      

Prayer:  Let us pray together: O God,  

rich in mercy, by the humiliation of your Son you lifted up this fallen world and rescued us 

from the hopelessness of death.  Lead us into your  light, that all our deeds may reflect your 

love, through Jesus Christ, our Saviour and  Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the 

Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.  Amen.  (ELW p.28) 
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_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

CREATION NOT FOR SALE 

From groaning to hope 

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 
Reading:  Romans 8:18-25 

Hymn:  Touch the Earth Lightly (#739)   v. 1 - solo;  vv. 2-4 - All 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Reflection:  “Carrie’s Eagle” 

 Swans unfurl wings of white and lift skyward to their own island of escape in the clouds. Geese take wing, away 

from a nest now broken, egg shells scattered on an earthly island. Booze bottles, and garbage litter the ground, 

and a glaring sign is nailed to a tree like an unholy cross. This evidence names the predators.  Do they even 

know what they have lost on wings away?  

A young woman sits near a bald eagle.  This majestic wind walker is grounded now and dying slowly.  The in-

gested lead is more evidence of human presence in a deep forest.  And the moose hunt she was on - meant only 

to feed her family.  But this feathered angel looks her in the eye and they pray together in their own way.  Does 

the eagle know the sorrow and the beauty that change this girl forever?  Yet, she holds the joy of their connec-

tion like a lantern in her heart. 

A storm tossed ancient murrelet* is found exhausted in a ditch.  The bird is wrapped in a blanket and sheltered 

until help can arrive.  The bird is way off course, blown down by storm winds and cannot fly on her own.  Like 

a loon, she has the feet of a diver who cannot walk on land, but walks on water, like our Lord.  The biologist 

declares this surprising guest, swimming in the aquarium, unharmed and releases her on the river to fly away. 

You told me you see the sparrows falling, Lord, and I believe you.  I do not condemn my fellow beings, for we 

all own this carelessness and pollution.  Yet I rely on your mighty wings to lift our minds, our hearts and actions 

to a higher place.  Not one lost feather floats on the water unnamed.  And I believe in the new heaven and the 

new earth that is coming on your holy wings of love.  

*The murrelet (Brachyramphus marmoratus) is a small seabird from the North Pacific. It is a member of the auk family and nests in old-growth forests . 

(from Wikipedia, the free encyclopedia) 
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Hymn:  When Long Before Time  (#861)   

   v.1, 2 - solo;   v.3 - All;   

   v.4 - men/boys;  v. 5 - women/girls;   v.6 - All 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Reflection:  “Creation Not for Sale” 

Creation groans.  The world ages and decays as do we even though we are created in God's image. Suffering is 

part of our experience.  Although God knows about every bird that falls to the ground, God does not always pre-

vent it from falling. 

I have been blessed as a farmer, teacher/counsellor and cancer patient.  God has chosen me to steward God’s 

land, animals, and children as well.  I take care of the land so it will provide feed for my cows and their growing 

calves.  They cannot be mistreated.  Likewise, my students may not remember the facts they learned in my classes, 

but they will remember how they were treated while under my care. 

But it is especially as a cancer patient that God has truly blessed me.  Living with cancer for over eleven years has 

forced me to re-examine my priorities.  Faced with the prospect of giving up my two careers, I found that a life 

without hopes and dreams was no life at all.  I needed a reason and a purpose to get up in the morning.  Although 

I know I will go to a better place when God calls me, God has shown me over the past eleven years that God is not 

finished with me here.  There is still work for me to do and I will not be taken until I fulfill it.  Paul writes, "Who 

hopes for what he already has?  But if we hope for what we do not have, we wait for it patiently." Creation groans 

but it also hopes, for God is constantly redeeming everything: our lives, our world, our every dream and purpose. 

Nothing is for sale. 

 

Sharing of the Peace 

Offering  (The offering will be divided equally between the ELCIC Reformation Challenge  and the ABT Synod  Bishop’s Discretionary Fund) 

 
Hymn:   God of the Sparrow (#740)  vv. 1-3 - solos;   vv. 4-6 - All 

(Please stand as gifts of  tithes, bread and wine are brought forward) 
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Offering Prayer    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

If Eucharist is not being celebrated, please continue on page  11 

____________________________________________________________________________________________ 

Great Thanksgiving 

The Creator is with you.    

And also with you. 

Open up your hearts.    

We ask Jesus to fill them. 

Deep thanks to the Creator.   

For the web of all creation. 

 

Hymn: Beautiful Saviour (#838) 

 Beautiful Saviour, King of creation, 

 Son of God and Son of Man! 

 Truly I'd love thee,  truly I'd serve thee, 

 light of my soul, my joy, my crown. 

 
Great Spirit, All Providing One, we sense your presence in the cooling breeze, in the slowly emerging colours of 

spring, and in the morning mists.  We give you heart-felt thanks that through Mother Earth you give us the fruits of 

summer growth and nourish us with many grains. 

 Fair are the meadows, fair are the woodlands, 

 robed in flow'rs of blooming spring; 

 Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer, 

 he makes our sorrowing spirit sing. 

(if Eucharist is celebrated) 

 

Let us pray …Holy God,   

gracious and merciful,  

you bring forth food from the earth  

and nourish your whole creation.   

Turn our hearts toward those  

who hunger in any way,  

that all may know your care;  

and prepare us now to feast  

on the bread of life,  

Jesus Christ, our Saviour  

and Lord.  Amen.  (ELW p.107) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

(if Eucharist is not celebrated) 

 

Let us prayer ...Praise to you, 

Lord Jesus Christ, 

who in your self-emptying love, 

gathered every living creature. 

When your beloved Son came among us,  

the waters of the river welcomed him,  

the heavens opened to greet his arrival,  

the animals of the wilderness  

drew near as his companions. 

With all the world’s people, may we 

who are washed into new life through bap-

tism seek the way of your new creation,  

the way of justice and care,  

mercy and peace;  

through Jesus Christ, our Saviour and Lord, 

Amen. 
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We thank you for the rich harvest of blessings in our lives and most of all, we thank you for Jesus.  His life un-

folded to reveal a new way of living that brought healing, forgiveness, freedom and hope. 

   Fair is the sunshine, fair is the moonlight, 

   bright the sparkling stars on high; 

   Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer 

   than all the angels in the sky. 

 

Jesus followed your sacred way, walking with those in pain, renewing those who were pushed aside by injus-

tice, and touching others with the fruits of compassion.  He showed us the Creator’s generosity, asking us to 

become a harvest of thanksgiving in relationship to one another.  As we come to you, aware of the sacredness 

of your creation, we join our voices with all who have gone before us: 

 
   Beautiful Savior, Lord of the nations, 

   Son of God and Son of Man! 

   Glory and honour, praise, adoration, 

   now and forevermore be thine! 

 

Creator, Great Mystery, you sent your prophets and elders to colour up our lives, but we missed the rainbow, 

and so you sent Jesus whose life, death, and resurrection radiated your love like the dancing colours of the 

Northern lights.  The world was not ready for such an amazing look at thankful living in your presence. 

In the night in which he was betrayed, our Lord Jesus took bread, and gave thanks; broke it, and gave it to his 

disciples, saying:  Take and eat; this is my body, given for you.  Do this for the remembrance of me. 

Again, after supper, he took the cup, gave thanks, and gave it for all to drink, saying:  This cup is the new cov-

enant in my blood, shed for you and for all people for the forgiveness of sin.  Do this for the remembrance of 

me. 

   Glory and honour, praise, adoration, 

   now and forevermore be thine! 

 

Send your Holy Spirit on these gifts and make them holy.  Take the pieces of our lives so that as we gather at 

your table, we will all become a harvest of thanksgiving.  May we remain rooted in Christ, grow daily in your 

compassion, and be the bearers of your blessings to others, through the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 

 

Our Father in heaven,  

 hallowed be your name,  

 your kingdom come,  

 your will be done, on earth as in heaven.   
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 Give us today our daily bread.   

 Forgive us our sins  

 as we forgive those who sin against us.   

 Save us from the time of trial  

 and deliver us from evil.   

 For the kingdom, the power,  

 and the glory are yours, now and forever.  Amen. 

 
Breaking the Bread 

Creator of all, you gave the people fields rich with corn to be gathered, formed and shared as life-

giving bread for the people. 

So may we, your church, be gathered, formed and shared in your reconciling love. 

The gifts of God for the people of God. 

Thanks be to God. 
 

Come to the table.  All are welcome. 
(Gluten-free bread and grape juice are available.) 

 
 

Hymns during Communion: 

 For the Beauty of the Earth    (ELW #879) 

 This is My Father’s World    (ELW #824) 

 How Marvelous God’s Greatness  (ELW #830) 

 All Earth is Hopeful    (ELW #266) 

 Earth and All Stars    (ELW #731) 

 

 
Prayer after Communion   

Let us pray…God, you feed us with bread from heaven.   

You renew us with truth we have heard.   

You bless us with your presence here and always.   

You give light to our minds, and strength to our bodies.   

We offer you thanks for your Son, Jesus.   

We thank you for feeding us with his body and blood.   

May we be one with you and let our hearts, minds, and wills be as yours.   

O Great Creator, we love you and worship you.   

Amen. 
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_________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

HUMAN BEINGS NOT FOR SALE 

From captivity to freedom 
____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Reading: Galatians 3:23-29 

Hymn: Lost in the Night   (#243) v.1 - choir;   v.2 - all;   v.3 - solo;   Interlude with clarinet;   v.4 - All 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

Reflection: “Meditation on Captivity” 

Everywhere I’ve travelled, I’ve seen homeless people: sleeping in doorways, sitting on blankets outside subway 

entrances, holding a cardboard sign scrawled with a hopeful or desperate plea. Some of the homeless might see 

themselves as freer than those hurrying past them. After all, they are free to do exactly as they please. Any time 

they choose, they can pick up their bedroll and stroll away to new adventures. 

Or can they? Week after week, they seem to occupy the same doorway, the same subway entrance, the same 

street-corner. Physically free, they are nonetheless bound in captivity to the troubles that brought them to the 

streets in the first place. This apparent freedom of the homeless is an illusion. In truth, “the mind-forged mana-

cles” described by the poet William Blake are the strongest form that captivity can take.  

To be set free from captivity, we need someone with a key. Whether that key unlocks a jail cell, a pair of hand-

cuffs, or a mental prison, only then can we step out of confinement into the fresh air of freedom. For the home-

less, the key might be the help they need, whatever form that might take; for everyone, the key to ultimate free-

dom is a right relationship with God.      

 

Hymn: Let Streams of Living Justice   (#710)  
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Reflection:  “Journey to Freedom” 

Everybody should know the gift of freedom.  But I am a Residential School survivor, and before I tell you about 

freedom, I have to tell you about my pain.  Here is part of a poem I wrote.  It’s called Voice of a Wounded Child… 

 Regardless of the history they recorded 

 This is mine, re-written and re-worded 

 It is the voice of my wounded inner child 

 Whose sacredness was completely defiled 

 I had a language – the devil’s you say 

 I had a culture unlike your ways 

 You stripped me completely of my cultural pride 

 You committed the crime of genocide 

 My innocent body you violated and maimed 

 My sensitive feelings you ridiculed and shamed 

 You strapped me until I was black and blue 

 Then punished me more for my anger at you 

 Life through my impoverished, frightened child-eyes 

 Was a shameful existence filled with your lies 

 I carried secrets in silence and shame 

 With no validation of my feelings and pain 

 

My journey to freedom from the pain and anger began when I was able to say, “I am willing to be willing to 

forgive.”  Freedom begins with forgiveness, and forgiveness is a daily choice.  Every day, I choose to put all the 

hurts, losses, and suffering into Creator’s hands and to trust in that. 

Forgiveness has changed the way I think about God.  God is love, not fear.  Knowing this transformed me from 

being a scared little girl in Residential School to being a powerful woman of God. 

Forgiveness is powerful.  It is where my freedom is.  
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Hymn: Healer of Our Every Ill (#612)  

Prayer:   Let us pray…O Lord God,  

we bring before you the cries of a sorrowing world.   

In your mercy set us free from the chains that bind us,  

and defend us from everything that is evil,  

through Jesus Christ, our Saviour and Lord.   

Amen.  (ELW p.40) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Blessing 

Almighty God, who raised our Lord Jesus from death, lift you up and restore you to whole-

ness.  Amen. 

Jesus Christ, the Word of life, bless you and send you to be his witnesses. Amen. 

God, the Holy Spirit, who renews the whole earth, refresh you in the gift of baptism  

this day and always. Amen. 

 

Hymn:  Your Living Word (Neil Querengesser/Joy Berg) 

Choir:   Your living word revealed, we see, Alleluia, 

  Your loving Son who set us free. Alleluia. 

  Redeeming grace has come from thee. Alleluia. 

  Forever let our anthem be Alleluia.   
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Congregation: 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
Interlude 

Tune: HYMN TO JOY, Ludwig von Beethovern 

Help us grow to love creation; teach us how to honour you.  

In faith unite us, sisters, brothers, serving Christ in all we do. 

Temples of your holy Spirit, may we humbly do your will. 

Send salvation to all nations, Blessed God, your word fulfill. 
 

Congregation: 
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Dismissal 

 Liberated by God’s grace, go in peace to love and serve the Lord.  

 Thanks be to God. 

Postlude 

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

This hymn festival was commissioned by Bishop Larry Kochendorfer for use at the 2016 Synod Conven-

tion We give thanks to the hymn festival planning team of Dr. Joy Berg; Diaconal Minister, Dr. Faith 

Nostbakken; and The Rev. Ann Salmon for all their work and preparation.  

We graciously thank Canadian Lutheran World Relief for their sponsor support of the Hymn Festival.  

 

The processional cross was created and painted by El Salvadoran Artist, Christian Chavarria, during his 

visit to  the Synod of Alberta and the Territories in January and February of 2016. For more about Chris-

tian, visit http://www.embracingelsalvador.org/christian-armando-chavarria-ayala/ 

Words of The Great Thanksgiving are from “Worship in the Vision of the New Agape – a Collection of 

Resources,”  from the Anglican Council of Indigenous People and Faith, Worship and Ministry Commit-

tee. 

Eucharistic Prayer is by The Reverend Canon Gaye Whippey, priest serving the Oneida Settlement, Chip-

pewa of the Thames First Nation, and Munsee Delaware First Nation, and is used by permission. 

Front cover image: x A0_A Visit - Detail 06  © 2014  John August Swanson  |  Eyekons  

__________________________________________________________________________________ 

Congregations are invited and encouraged to use this Hymn Festival resource in their own community 

through Reformation 2017. Offerings may be designated to the ELCIC Reformation Challenge  and the 

ABT Synod  Bishop’s Discretionary Fund. 

Notes for congregational use: 

 When using this program in congregations, please omit the opening litany for convention on page 2. 

 Art used in this worship bulletin may be used in local (ABT Synod) congregations, provided that the copyright 

information for each is included in all copies. 

 The Reflections are expressions by individuals from around the Synod of Alberta and the Territories.  

 A PowerPoint Presentation of the featured art and logos is available for your use from the ABT Synod office. 

Please email info@albertasynod.ca. 

Our Synod will be hosting  two Synod-wide Hymn Festivals Friday, March 17, 2017, 7:00 pm at Hope 

Lutheran, Calgary; and Saturday, March 18, 2017, 4:00 pm at Hosanna Lutheran, Edmonton. All are 

invited to attend. 

http://www.embracingelsalvador.org/christian-armando-chavarria-ayala/

