
 A Future with Hope 
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The Planting 
Raise a Hallelujah  
by Jonathan David Helser, Melissa Helser, Molly Skaggs, Raquel Vega 

I raise a hallelujah, in the presence of my enemies 
I raise a hallelujah, louder than the unbelief 
I raise a hallelujah, my weapon is a melody 
I raise a hallelujah, heaven comes to fight for me 
I'm gonna sing, in the middle of the storm 
Louder and louder, you're gonna hear my praises roar 
Up from the ashes, hope will arise 
Death is defeated, our God is alive! 
I raise a hallelujah, with everything inside of me 
I raise a hallelujah, I will watch the darkness flee 
I raise a hallelujah, in the middle of the mystery 
I raise a hallelujah, fear you lost your hold on me! 
I'm gonna sing, in the middle of the storm 
Louder and louder, you're gonna hear my praises roar 
Up from the ashes, hope will arise 
Death is defeated, our God is alive! 
Sing a little louder (In the presence of my enemies) 
Sing a little louder (Louder than the unbelief) 
Sing a little louder (My weapon is a melody) 
Sing a little louder (Heaven comes to fight for me) 
Sing a little louder (In the presence of my enemies) 
Sing a little louder (Louder than the unbelief) 
Sing a little louder (My weapon is a melody) 
Sing a little louder (Heaven comes to fight for me) 
Sing a little louder! 
I'm gonna sing, in the middle of the storm 
Louder and louder, you're gonna hear my praises roar 
Up from the ashes, hope will arise 
Death is defeated, our God is alive! 
I’ll Raise a hallelujah 

Welcome 

Gathering 
“This little light of mine” 

Prayer 
Open us, O God... 



... to Your possibilities 

... to Your Word 

... to Your surprises ... to Your love 

... to Your grace 

... to Your Spirit. 
Open our heart this day O God. 
Amen. 

Hymn “Open My Eyes” VU 371 
Open my eyes, that I may see 
Glimpses of truth thou hast for me; 
Place in my hands the wonderful key 
That shall unclasp and set me free 
Silently now I wait for thee 
Ready, my God, thy will to see 
Open my eyes, illumine me, Spirit divine! 
Open my ears, that I may hear 
Voices of truth thou sendest clear; 
And while the wavenotes fall on my ear 
Everything false will disappear 
Silently now I wait for thee 
Ready, my God, thy will to see 
Open my ears, illumine me, Spirit divine! 
Open my mouth, and let me bear 
Gladly the warm truth everywhere; 
Open my heart and let me prepare 
Love with thy children thus to share 
Silently now I wait for thee 
Ready, my God, thy will to see 
Open my heart, illumine me, Spirit divine! 

Prayer for Canadian Thanksgiving
Creator God, we recognize your hand at work in the world around us as leaves turn 
from summer green, to autumn yellows, oranges and reds. What appears to be death, is 
really part of the bigger story that will unfold in the all too quickly coming winter, and 
bring back life in the spring.
Plant in us the certainty of spring, even as we watch autumn leaves fall from the 
trees.
Creator God, we recognize your hand at work in the lives around us as we celebrate 
new life, successes and beauty. We also see your presence beside us as we walk with 
heavy hearts through grief, failure and brokenness, as we journey through a year of 
hardship throughout the whole of our world. 
Abide with us as we grieve and celebrate, as we fail or succeed. Thank you for 
your presence.



Jesus Christ, we see your work in the transformed lives of the people around us – free-
dom from past wounds and transgressions. Yet, we long to see more transformation of 
dark places which still inflict injury, and spread doubt. We long for more of Your Pres-
ence in Canada and throughout the world.
Transform the darkness, and give us eyes to see the light in the people around 
us.
Holy One, we experience your healing touch around us and in us. Yet, we also see so 
many places that still need your healing touch – people and places with addiction, 
poverty, selfishness and greed; we pray also for the people and places of unspoken 
hurts which have been kept secret, been denied or are unacknowledged. 
Give us thankful hearts, in place of hurt. Give us hands of healing as we journey 
alongside our friends and neighbours.
Holy Spirit, we feel your movement in the world when we hear beautiful music, watch a 
striking sunset, or hear the laughter of friends. Yet, we also long for your breath to blow 
away injustice and hate. Bring a Your Spirit of Reconciliation to people who are in his-
toric and current conflict in our cities, neighbourhood, and families.
Breathe thankfulness and joy into our lungs, give us courage to face Truth in the 
world around us.
Holy Spirit, we are grateful for your sustaining power to fulfill the call on our lives, to face 
boldly dark realities of our country and world, and to simply not give up in spite of pain 
and evil. Draw near to us, in the faces of those around us, in the whispers of creation 
and in the beating of our own hearts.
Fill our hearts with peace, as we gather courage to live in the tension of our com-
plex lives.
Thank you, God
Amen

"Oh give thanks to the Lord, for he is good, for his steadfast love endures forever!" 
Psalm 107:1


Deuteronomy 8:7-18

8:7 For the LORD your God is bringing you into a good land, a land with flowing 
streams, with springs and underground waters welling up in valleys and hills,


8:8 a land of wheat and barley, of vines and fig trees and pomegranates, a land of olive 
trees and honey,


8:9 a land where you may eat bread without scarcity, where you will lack nothing, a 
land whose stones are iron and from whose hills you may mine copper.


8:10 You shall eat your fill and bless the LORD your God for the good land that he has 
given you.


8:11 Take care that you do not forget the LORD your God, by failing to keep his com-
mandments, his ordinances, and his statutes, which I am commanding you today.




8:12 When you have eaten your fill and have built fine houses and live in them,


8:13 and when your herds and flocks have multiplied, and your silver and gold is multi-
plied, and all that you have is multiplied,


8:14 then do not exalt yourself, forgetting the LORD your God, who brought you out of 
the land of Egypt, out of the house of slavery,


8:15 who led you through the great and terrible wilderness, an arid wasteland with poi-
sonous snakes and scorpions. He made water flow for you from flint rock,


8:16 and fed you in the wilderness with manna that your ancestors did not know, to 
humble you and to test you, and in the end to do you good.


8:17 Do not say to yourself, "My power and the might of my own hand have gotten me 
this wealth."


8:18 But remember the LORD your God, for it is he who gives you power to get wealth, 
so that he may confirm his covenant that he swore to your ancestors, as he is doing 
today.


182 Grateful

Refrain 
Grateful for the life you give us,
thankful for your Holy Son,
joyful in your Spirit flowing over all,
O God of Love.
Grateful for the Bread of Heaven,
thankful for your Holy Word,
joyful in your mercy flowing,
we will praise you.

1 You are more than we imagine,
Ancient, Holy, Living Lord.
Even when we doubt your presence
you are faithful to your Word. R

2 May our lives proclaim your justice,
may our voices sing your praise.
May our hands work in your service
to the glory of your name. R

Reflection 



Every Day is a Day of Thanksgiving  MV 185 

185 Ev’ry Day Is a Day of Thanksgiving

Ev’ry day is a day of thanksgiving, God,
you’ve been so good to me.
Ev’ry day you’re blessing me.
Ev’ry day is a day of thanksgiving.
I will glorify you, O my Lord, today!

Repeat

You keep blessing me, blessing me, blessing me.
You opened the door that I might see,
you’re blessing me.
And you keep blessing me, blessing me, blessing me.
I will glorify you, O my Lord, today!

*Commissioning 
Go into your day 
with thankful hearts and joyful senses,  
and let us continue to share earth’s gifts—abundantly! 


