
St. Thomas Wesley and Knox United Church 
Sunday, June 20, 2021 

Indigenous Day of Prayer 

                    Hosted by The Church in Society Committee – St. Thomas Wesley 
                                              with Guest:   
                 

Prelude: O Beautiful Gaia 
https://ca.video.search.yahoo.com/yhs/search?fr=yhs-trp-001&ei=UTF-8&hsimp=yhs-
001&hspart=trp&p=O+beautiful+Gaia&type=Y143_F163_201897_102620#id=3&vid=d62d5cf74
2ba3d52fbf22a1f6739606f&action=view 

Acknowledgment of the Territory 

As we begin our worship today, we acknowledge that the land which we inhabit is 
Treaty 6 territory, the ancestral land of several Indigenous nations, and part of the 
homeland of the Metis. Where we now gather, generations gathered long before 
Europeans landed on these shores. The original inhabitants of this land, known to 
some Indigenous peoples as Turtle Island, took seriously the Creator’s call to be 
stewards of air, land, water, and creature. This morning we pray our thanks for 
their conservancy; we exist in this place because of the lessons they continue to 
teach. Let us come before the Creating One as we offer our prayers, hear holy 
story, and sing sacred songs. 
(Rev.Carolyn Wilson Wynne, DM, UCC)  
Welcome … National Indigenous Day of Prayer for the United Church 

The Call to Action # 45 of the Truth and Reconciliation Commission calls “upon the 
Government of Canada, on behalf of all Canadians, to jointly develop with 
Aboriginal peoples a Royal Proclamation of Reconciliation to be issued by the 
Crown. The proclamation would … Adopt and implement the United Nations 
Declaration on the Rights of Indigenous Peoples as the framework for 
reconciliation.”  The United Nations Declaration on the Rights of Indigenous 
Peoples “recognizes indigenous peoples’ rights to their lands, territories and 
resources, including rights to those lands, territories and resources traditionally 
held by indigenous peoples but now controlled by others as a matter of fact and 
also law.” 

As a Nation that has been shocked and horrified by the confirmation that the 
bodies of 215 children are buried unmarked, on the grounds of the Kamloops 
Indian Residential School, we grieve.  But we should not have been surprised by 
this revelation.  The Truth and Reconciliation Commission, the Elders, and the 
Communities told the Governments and the world the stories of the children, 

https://ca.video.search.yahoo.com/yhs/search?fr=yhs-trp-001&ei=UTF-8&hsimp=yhs-001&hspart=trp&p=O+beautiful+Gaia&type=Y143_F163_201897_102620%23id=3&vid=d62d5cf742ba3d52fbf22a1f6739606f&action=view
https://ca.video.search.yahoo.com/yhs/search?fr=yhs-trp-001&ei=UTF-8&hsimp=yhs-001&hspart=trp&p=O+beautiful+Gaia&type=Y143_F163_201897_102620%23id=3&vid=d62d5cf742ba3d52fbf22a1f6739606f&action=view
https://ca.video.search.yahoo.com/yhs/search?fr=yhs-trp-001&ei=UTF-8&hsimp=yhs-001&hspart=trp&p=O+beautiful+Gaia&type=Y143_F163_201897_102620%23id=3&vid=d62d5cf742ba3d52fbf22a1f6739606f&action=view


dead and buried, unnoted by the Colonial and settler systems, but never 
forgotten by their siblings, their parents, their communities.  We grieve, not only 
for those children, but for those children whose bodies have not yet been found, 
on grounds of other Residential and Day Schools. It is a travesty that these 
children died. We ask God to help us take the shock, horror and grief and turn it 
into action that works for right relations -- action that works for healing, and 
justice and hope. 

Poem: 
Angels: 215 >, 1820 – 1979 
“The Past is Always Our Present” 
A cradle board hangs from a tree 
A beaded moss bag is folded in a small chest 
A child’s moccasin is tucked  
Into a skunk Pipe bag 
Children’s shoes in a ghost dance. 
A mother clutches these 
Palms held against her face 
A river runs between her fingers. 
A small boy covered in soot 
On all fours a naked toddler 
Plays in the water, while her Kokom’s skirt 
Is wet to her calves. 
“How tall are you now?” she asked. 
“I’m bigger than the blueberry shrub, 
Oh, as tall as an Aspen 
Where my birth was buried. 
See my belly-button?” 
Each have dragged a rabbit to the tent, a tipi 
Watched expert hands 
Skin, butcher, make berry soup for dinner. 
Boy falls a robin with a slingshot 
He is shown how to skewer the breast 
Roast the bird on hot coals. 
He will not kill 
Without purpose, again. 
The tipi, tent, the log-shack are empty 
Trees crane their heads through  
The tipi flaps, the tent door 
Through the cracks of the mud-shack. 
A mother’s long wail from 1890  



Carried in the wind. A grandparent 
Pokes embers, a sprinkle of tobacco, 
Cedar, sweetgrass, fungus, sage 
Swirls upward. 
Children’s creeks 
Trickle in their sleep. 
A blanket of deep earth 
Covered fingers entwined 
Arms around each other. 
We have been 
Waiting. 
It is time to release 
This storm 
That consumes all this nation. 
Awasis, this spirit-light, these angels 
Dance in the flame. 
The bones 
Will share their stories. 
Listen. Act. 
These children are ours. 
Could be……………………..Yours. 
Copyright: Louise B. Halfe-Sky Dancer 
 

Apology 1998 

From the deepest reaches of your memories, you have shared with us your stories 
of suffering from our church’s involvement in the operation of Indian Residential 
Schools. You have shared the personal and historic pain that you still bear, and 
you have been vulnerable yet again. You have also shared with us your strength 
and wisdom born of the life-giving dignity of your communities and traditions and 
your stories of survival. In response to our church’s commitment to repentance, 
we apologize for the pain and suffering that our church’s involvement in the 
Indian Residential School system has caused. We are aware of some of the 
damage that this cruel and ill-conceived system of assimilation has perpetrated 
on Canada’s First Nations peoples. For this we are truly and most humbly sorry. 
“To those individuals who were physically, sexually, and mentally abused as 
students of the Indian Residential Schools in which The United Church of Canada 
was involved, we offer you our most sincere apology. You did nothing wrong. You 
were and are the victims of evil acts that cannot under any circumstances be 
justified or excused. “We know that many within our church will still not 



understand why each of us must bear the scar, the blame for this horrendous 
period in Canadian history. But the truth is, we are the bearers of many blessings 
from our ancestors, and therefore, we must also bear their burdens.” Our 
burdens include dishonouring the depths of the struggles of First Nations peoples 
and the richness of your gifts. We seek God’s forgiveness and healing grace as we 
take steps toward building respectful, compassionate, and loving relationships 
with First Nations peoples.  We are in the midst of a long and painful journey as 
we reflect on the cries that we did not or would not hear, and how we have 
behaved as a church.  As we travel this difficult road of repentance, reconciliation, 
and healing, we commit ourselves to work toward ensuring that we will never 
again use our power as a church to hurt others with attitudes of racial and 
spiritual superiority. “We pray that you will hear the sincerity of our words today 
and that you will witness the living out of our apology in our actions in the 
future.” 

God Weeps More Voices 78 Shirley Erena Murray and Jim Strathdee 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=caZ2w6M_EK0  

Genesis 1:  Paraphrase 

Introduce the theme (Connection with the land) 

Guest Speaker:           

The Water Song 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ks5IIzYX3t8 

Prayer of Creation 

Creator God, Great Spirit, whose compassion has been known in our lives more 
times than we can count, we open our hearts and souls to the needs of this world. 
On this Indigenous Day of Prayer, we acknowledge the great injustices 
perpetrated against those who lived on and cared for this land long before our 
ancestors arrived. We pray that with compassion and determination we will 
continue to make ourselves aware of the impact of Residential Schools, the Sixties 
Scoop, and the suppression of Indigenous culture and tradition so that the legacy 
of colonization is acknowledged by each of us.  

Creator God, Great Spirit, you call us to relationships rooted in equality and 
respect. This day we covenant to be more aware of the racism that the 
Indigenous, Métis and Inuit people of this country experience. We commit 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=caZ2w6M_EK0%20
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ks5IIzYX3t8


ourselves to raise our voices when we hear prejudiced comments, to guide others 
in the sacred direction of celebrating diversity that is Your gift to humanity. 

Creator God, Great Spirit, in the quiet of our hearts and through the witness of 
our beings we pray thanks for Your accompaniment on the journey toward 
individual and communal wisdom and understanding. Let us who are the Church 
stand in solidarity and true to Jesus’ call to reconcile with sisters and brothers. 

Creator God, Great Spirit, hear our prayers and guide our actions from this 
moment on.  Amen 
(Rev. Carolyn Wilson Wynne, DM, UCC) 
Benediction and Commissioning 

Move from here a reconciled and reconciling people with assurance that Creator 
God, Great Spirit accompanies you this day and every day.  Amen 

Postlude 

No No Keshagesh by Buffy St. Marie 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XKmAb1gNN74&list=RDXKmAb1gNN74&star
t_radio=1&rv=XKmAb1gNN74&t=0 

I never saw so many business suits, 
I never knew a dollar sign that looked so cute, 
I never knew a junkie with a money jones 
He's Saying "who's selling Park Place who's buying Boardwalk" 
 
These old men they make them dirty deals 
Go in the back room and see what they can steal 
Talk about your beautiful [and spacious skies] 
Its about geranium, its about the water rights 
 
Put mother nature on a luncheon plate 
They cut her up and call it real estate 
Want all the resources and all of the land 
They make a war over it 
Blow rigs up for it 
 
The reservation now the poverty row 
There’s something cooking, and the lights are low 
Somebody’s is trying to save our mother earth 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XKmAb1gNN74&list=RDXKmAb1gNN74&start_radio=1&rv=XKmAb1gNN74&t=0
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XKmAb1gNN74&list=RDXKmAb1gNN74&start_radio=1&rv=XKmAb1gNN74&t=0


I’m gonna help them 
To save it 
To sing it 
and bring it 
 
Singin; 
No No Keshagesh 
You can't do that. 
No More No More NO More NO MORE 
 
 
Ol Columbus he was looking good 
when he got lost in our neighbourhood 
garden of Eden right before his eyes 
now its all spyware 
now its all income tax 
 
Ol brother midas looking hungry today 
what he can’t buy he'll get some other way 
send in the troopers if the native resist 
oh, old story boys, that’s how you do it boys 
 
Look at these people, [they are on a roll] 
gonna have it have it all, gonna have complete control 
want all the resources and all of the land 
they’ll break the law for it, blow things up for it 
 
when all our champions are off in the war 
Their final rip off [here and is on] 
Mr. greed I think your time has come 
 
we’re gonna sing it 
and pray it 
and live it 
then say it 
 
Singin; 
No No Keshagesh 
You can't do that. 
No More No More, NO More, NO MORE 
 


