St Paul’s Cathedral
Together transforming our City and Diocese

Reconciliation Week Service
28 May 2019 • 5.10 pm
WELCOME
Welcome to St Paul’s Cathedral, the home for worshippers from more than two
dozen nations, the seat of the Anglican Primate of Australia and the home church
for Anglicans in Melbourne and Victoria. We are delighted that you are with us
this evening: come and worship with us again.
Whether you are Anglican, from another Christian Church or another faith
tradition, you are warmly welcome to take part in the service. If you want to find
out more about the Christian faith, please make yourself known to our clergy.
We worship on the traditional lands of the Wurundjeri People of the Kulin
nation and we acknowledge and pay our respect to their elders past and present
and to Aboriginal people and Torres Strait Islanders with us today.
Please join us in saying those parts of the service printed in bold type. Please
ensure that mobile phones and other devices are switched off.

GATHERING IN GOD’S NAME
Please stand for the entry of the Procession and join in singing
THE PROCESSIONAL HYMN

James Phillip McAuley (1917-76)
Together in Song 166
Reproduced with permission

During the hymn, symbols are carried in by students from Melbourne Indigenous
Transition School from Maningrida, Ngukurr, Groote Eylandt and Bagot.
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THE WELCOME TO COUNTRY

Mr Shane Charles, Aboriginal Melbourne Team Leader, Melbourne City Council
THE CATHEDRAL AND ARCHBISHOP’S WELCOMES

The Precentor, the Venerable Canon Heather Patacca
The Archbishop and Primate, The Most Revd Dr Philip Freier
THE GREETING

Blessed be God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit.
Blessed be God’s country, now and for ever.
The Lord be with you.
And also with you.
‘The earth is God’s, and everything in it.
the cosmos and all who find their home therein;
for God founded it upon the oceans
and caused it to grow in the midst of the waters’.

Psalm 24.1-2

THE OPENING PRAYERS

Let us pray.
O God of our ancestors, God who speaks with us through the weave of our
dreaming; God of Israel, who rescued your people from slavery in Egypt,
come now to comfort your people.
A brief silence may be kept.
O God our Wisdom, you who sang the ancient walkways into being;
Jesus our brother, who sings us along the ancient pathways,
through death and despair to a land flowing with nectar and with honey,
come now to save your people.
A brief silence may be kept.
O God the Spirit, breath of life and holy fire; God of gracious abundance, who fills
all that is alive with both joy and holy purpose,
come now to renew your people.
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THE PRAYERS OF LAMENT

‘If we claim to be without sin, we lie to ourselves and the truth is far from us.
If we own up to our sins, God is faithful and just;
God will forgive our sins and cleanse every dirty stain.’
1 John 1.8-9
In a moment of silent prayer, let us then lament our sins in penitence and faith.
Silence is kept.
The Right Revd Dr Keith Joseph, Bishop of North Queensland,
God of love, creator of this ancient land,
We are a nation divided in many ways:
city against country
rich against poor
man against woman
industry against environment.
Today we gather to name, with heavy hearts,
the longstanding hurts which divide First and Second Australians.
The Right Revd Dr Ian Coutts, Bishop of Bunbury
We lament the grief and heartache caused by
the invasion of this continent by Europeans,
the taking of Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander territories without permission,
the rape and torture of First Nations women, men and children,
the policy of assimilation and the dislocation of Indigenous families.
Lord of life, encourage all Australians to dream and live for a new vision:
help us to imagine a land in which all may share in the gospel
values of justice, peace and harmony with our environment.
The Right Revd Dr Paul Barker, Jumbunna Episcopate, Diocese of Melbourne
Mysterious God, creator of life and bearer of pain,
we pray earnestly this day for reconciliation between
First and Second Australians.
Change our hearts of stone into hearts that feel;
transform our hollow words into works of peace and compassion.
Give us a deep respect and care for one another,
that we may listen to each other's stories without fear or prejudice.
Help us to walk and talk a renewed vision for Australia;
and give us the courage to see it through.
Ancient Spirit of Gondwana,
come upon your people gathered here.
Bless and keep us in the changes we make this day. Amen.
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THE ABSOLUTION

Listen to what God says:
‘A shoot shall come out from the stump of Jesse,
and a branch shall grow out of his roots.
He shall not judge by rumour or by so-called ‘common sense’.
With righteousness he shall judge for the little ones,
with justice he shall decide for the one most vulnerable.
The dingo shall live with the kangaroo,
the calf and the croc and the emu together;
and a little child shall look out for them.
Suggested by Isaiah 11.1, 3, 4, 6
Therefore, Christ has this word of grace
for all who lament their complicity with all that is wrong in the world,
who come to God with a broken and contrite spirit:
‘Your sins are forgiven.’
Thanks be to God!
THE COLLECT

Blessed God, Ancient Spirit of Gondwana,
you are the one in whom we live and move and have our being,
you are the one who nurtures and feeds us
with the pure nectar of our ancient faith.
Come now, Blessed One, gather us together in a spirit of hospitality,
that we may welcome your own wisdom in each other's wisdom,
and hear your own voice in each other's voices.
Help us to patiently wait for the word of liberation,
that our hurts may be indeed be healed
and our work for others hallowed.
Help us to do so after the example of Jesus our Lord,
he who lives and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
one God for ever and ever. Amen.

THE MINISTRY OF THE WORD
THE FIRST READING

Read by Students from Trinity Grammar School

1 Kings 21.1-end

Later the following events took place: Naboth the Jezreelite had a vineyard in
Jezreel, beside the palace of King Ahab of Samaria. And Ahab said to Naboth,
‘Give me your vineyard, so that I may have it for a vegetable garden, because it is
near my house; I will give you a better vineyard for it; or, if it seems good to you, I
will give you its value in money.’ But Naboth said to Ahab, ‘The LORD forbid that
I should give you my ancestral inheritance.’ Ahab went home resentful and sullen
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because of what Naboth the Jezreelite had said to him; for he had said, ‘I will not
give you my ancestral inheritance.’ He lay down on his bed, turned away his face,
and would not eat.
His wife Jezebel came to him and said, ‘Why are you so depressed that you will
not eat?’ He said to her, ‘Because I spoke to Naboth the Jezreelite and said to him,
“Give me your vineyard for money; or else, if you prefer, I will give you another
vineyard for it”; but he answered, “I will not give you my vineyard.” ’ His wife
Jezebel said to him, ‘Do you now govern Israel? Get up, eat some food, and be
cheerful; I will give you the vineyard of Naboth the Jezreelite.’
So she wrote letters in Ahab’s name and sealed them with his seal; she sent the
letters to the elders and the nobles who lived with Naboth in his city. She wrote in
the letters, ‘Proclaim a fast, and seat Naboth at the head of the assembly; seat two
scoundrels opposite him, and have them bring a charge against him, saying, “You
have cursed God and the king.” Then take him out, and stone him to death.’ The
men of his city, the elders and the nobles who lived in his city, did as Jezebel had
sent word to them. Just as it was written in the letters that she had sent to them,
they proclaimed a fast and seated Naboth at the head of the assembly. The two
scoundrels came in and sat opposite him; and the scoundrels brought a charge
against Naboth, in the presence of the people, saying, ‘Naboth cursed God and the
king.’ So they took him outside the city, and stoned him to death. Then they sent
to Jezebel, saying, ‘Naboth has been stoned; he is dead.’
As soon as Jezebel heard that Naboth had been stoned and was dead, Jezebel said
to Ahab, ‘Go, take possession of the vineyard of Naboth the Jezreelite, which he
refused to give you for money; for Naboth is not alive, but dead.’ As soon as Ahab
heard that Naboth was dead, Ahab set out to go down to the vineyard of Naboth
the Jezreelite, to take possession of it.
Then the word of the LORD came to Elijah the Tishbite, saying: Go down to meet
King Ahab of Israel, who rules in Samaria; he is now in the vineyard of Naboth,
where he has gone to take possession. You shall say to him, ‘Thus says the LORD:
Have you killed, and also taken possession?’ You shall say to him, ‘Thus says
the LORD: In the place where dogs licked up the blood of Naboth, dogs will also
lick up your blood.’
Ahab said to Elijah, ‘Have you found me, O my enemy?’ He answered, ‘I have
found you. Because you have sold yourself to do what is evil in the sight of
the LORD, I will bring disaster on you; I will consume you, and will cut off from
Ahab every male, bond or free, in Israel; and I will make your house like the
house of Jeroboam son of Nebat, and like the house of Baasha son of Ahijah,
because you have provoked me to anger and have caused Israel to sin. Also
concerning Jezebel the LORD said, “The dogs shall eat Jezebel within the bounds of
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Jezreel.” Anyone belonging to Ahab who dies in the city the dogs shall eat; and
anyone of his who dies in the open country the birds of the air shall eat.’
(Indeed, there was no one like Ahab, who sold himself to do what was evil in the
sight of the LORD, urged on by his wife Jezebel. He acted most abominably in
going after idols, as the Amorites had done, whom the LORD drove out before the
Israelites.)
When Ahab heard those words, he tore his clothes and put sackcloth over his bare
flesh; he fasted, lay in the sackcloth, and went about dejectedly. Then the word of
the LORD came to Elijah the Tishbite: ‘Have you seen how Ahab has humbled
himself before me? Because he has humbled himself before me, I will not bring
the disaster in his days; but in his son’s days I will bring the disaster on his
house.’
Hear the word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.
PSALM 133

Please sing the response after the cantor, then as indicated

1 Behold how good and how lovely it is: when families live together in unity.
2 It is fragrant as oil upon the head that runs down over the beard:
fragrant as oil upon the beard of Aaron,
that ran down over the collar of his robe.
Response
3 It is like a dew of Hermon: like the dew that falls upon the hill of Zion.
4 For there the Lord has commanded his blessing:
which is life for evermore.
Response
Response Music: Christopher Willcock (b.1947)

Matthew 5.21-26
Read by the Revd Helen Dwyer, Overnewton College Chaplain, Keilor Campus
THE SECOND READING

‘You have heard that it was said to those of ancient times, “You shall not murder”;
and “whoever murders shall be liable to judgement.” But I say to you that if you
are angry with a brother or sister, you will be liable to judgement; and if you
insult a brother or sister, you will be liable to the council; and if you say, “You
fool”, you will be liable to the hell of fire. So when you are offering your gift at the
altar, if you remember that your brother or sister has something against you, leave
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your gift there before the altar and go; first be reconciled to your brother or
sister, and then come and offer your gift. Come to terms quickly with your
accuser while you are on the way to court with him, or your accuser may hand
you over to the judge, and the judge to the guard, and you will be thrown into
prison. Truly I tell you, you will never get out until you have paid the last penny.
Hear the word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.
THE ANTHEM

Ubi Caritas – Maurice Durufle (1902-1986)
Ubi caritas et amor: Deus ibi est.
Congregavit nos in unum Christi
amor; Exsultemus et in ipso
jucundemur. Timeamus et amemus
Deum vivum, Et ex corde
diligamus nos sincero. Ubi caritas
et amor: Deus ibi est. Amen.

Where there is charity and love: God is there.
The Love of Christ has gathered us together;
In this, let us rejoice and be glad. Let us love
and revere the living God, And, with a
sincere heart, let us love one another. Where
there is charity and love: God is there.
Amen.
Text: the Propers Maundy Thursday
Music: Maurice Duruflé (1902-1986)

THE SERMON

The Revd Dr Garry Deverell
Vicar, St Agnes’ Black Rock
THE COLLECTION HYMN

During the hymn a collection will be received for the work and ministry of the Cathedral.
The refrain is sung after verses 2, 4 and 5
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3

4

Refuge from cruel wars,
havens from fear,
cities for sanctuary,
freedoms to share,
peace to the killing-fields,
scorched earth to green;
Christ for the bitterness,
his cross for the pain. Repeat for verse 4

Rest for the ravaged earth,
oceans and streams,
plundered and poisoned, our
future, our dreams.
Lord, end our madness,
carelessness, greed;
make us content with
the things that we need. To refrain
God of the poor …
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Lighten our darkness,
breathe on this flame
until your justice burns
brightly again;
until the nations
learn of your ways,
seek your salvation
and bring you their praise.
God of the poor …

To refrain

Graham Kendrick (b.1950) Together in Song 690 Reproduced with permission
THE PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE

Led by the Revd Phyllis Andy
Let us pray for the church and for the world,
that God may change our hearts of stone to hearts that can feel.
In peace, let us pray to the Lord saying:
Hear us, God of compassion, and let our cry come unto thee.
We praise you for this ancient land, teaming with life:
for Brolga, Emu and Turtle;
for billabong, creek and waterways glistening;
for desert and mountain and grassland through which your Spirit walks
to make vitality explode into being;
9

for ancestral spirits and people diverse and beautiful;
for Christ your messenger, who tells the good news of your lovingkindness
and casts it forth before you in his body broken and risen.
God of the cross, many of us come before you with broken hearts this day,
with hearts rent asunder by the breaking of ancient covenants
written in country, kin and culture.
We lament the wrecking of ancestral vocations, responsibilities, stewardships.
We lament the stealing of land, of sea, of culture and kin.
We lament the violation of all that is sacred to those of us who have cared for
this land since time immemorial.
Hear us, God of compassion, and let our cry come unto thee.
And so we pray for those brothers and sisters who are mourning today.
We remember the families of those sisters and brothers
who have taken their own life this year.
Comfort them all in their grief and, when the time is right,
raise up their heads and fill them with hopeful dreamings full of
lovingkindness and care.
Hear us, God of compassion, and let our cry come unto thee.
We pray for our nation’s leaders that, by treaty or covenant,
they may recognise the wise leadership of this country’s most ancient peoples
for the good of everyone who now shares this commonwealth.
We pray for the leaders of our churches,
that we may embrace truth-telling and repentance concerning our shared
history as the first steps toward the hope of a genuine reconciliation.
Hear us, God of compassion, and let our cry come unto thee.
We pray for each other in all our diverse humanity,
that we may both delight and celebrate each other;
but also be prepared to care for each other,
to bear one another’s burdens as Christ bears ours.
We lay before you our cares and pains for those whose lives have been crushed
by poverty, ill-health, or callous systems and workplaces.
In a moment of quiet prayer, we raise these dear ones in our hearts to you . . . .
Hear us, God of compassion, and let our cry come unto thee.
Finally, God of love, we pray the prayer of the infant church:
veni sancte spiritus; Come, Holy Spirit!
Come, Holy Spirit, to heal our broken hearts.
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Come, Holy Spirit, to heal our broken politics.
Come, Holy Spirit, to restore our broken relationships.
Come, Holy Spirit, to heal our broken churches and fill us with the dreamings
of Jesus for a world made new.
We long for the day when we shall sit at your banquet table
and share in your peace.
Hear us, God of compassion, and let our cry come unto thee.
Everything is well – Jahdiel

ACTION SONG

Performed by students at the Melbourne Indigenous Transition School, from Beswick,
Darwin, Katherine, Ramingining, Burunga and Bairnsdale.
God of compassion, you have promised to hear our prayers. And so we
together offer the prayer that you taught your disciples, each in our heart
language:
Notre Père..., Padre nuestro..., Vater unser..., 我們在天上的父 …
Bapa kami..., E to matou Matua..., 天の父よ ..., Our Father who art …,
Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, your will
be done on earth as in heaven. 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 for ever. Amen.
O great God of Gondwana,
who keeps your makarrata of love with all who love and obey you;i
may your eyes and ears be open to the cries of your servants. Amen.
Suggested by Nehemiah 1.5-6
THE DISMISSAL HYMN
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When will the languages flourish again,
cultures be treasured and pride shine through pain?
When will new hearts know that love has drawn near,
banishing deafness and blindness and fear?
When will it be that the wounds will be healed,
new ways of walking together revealed?
When will the land and its peoples be one,
truth fully told and deep justice be done?
Now, as the First Peoples’ voices are heard,
now, as each li-ste-ner’s conscience is stirred,
Christ in our midst, keep us turning to you
and to each other, this long journey through.
Elizabeth J. Smith (b.1956)
ad. from Songs for Saints and Sinners 22 by the poet (2019)
Reproduced with her permission

THE SENDING OUT OF GOD’S PEOPLE
Don’t be afraid, God’s love is stronger than your fear. Don’t be afraid. God has
promised you hope and a future. So let go of your concerns, and let God in. Rise
up on the wings of Bunjil. Then your faith will shine like the sun in the
boorondara of our world.ii
THE BLESSING

God’s blessing be upon you always—that of the Father, the Son and Holy Spirit.
Go in peace to love and serve the Lord.
In the name of Christ. Amen.
POSTLUDE

Méditation – Maurice Duruflé (1902-86)

ACKNOWLEDGMENT:

This service has been adapted from that provided by Garry Deverell in his
book Gondwana Theology: a Trawloolway man reflects upon Christian Faith (Melbourne: Morning Star
Publishing, 2018), p 75ff.
Makarrata is a word in the Yolngu language meaning a coming together after a struggle, facing the facts of wrongs
and living again in peace. Yolgnu country is in north-east Arnhem Land in the Northern Territory.
ii Bunjil is the eagle-ancestor in Kulin dreaming stories. Boorondara in a Woi Wurrung word from the Kulin people in
Melbourne. It means, roughly: darkness, shade or nighttime.
i
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