
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



WELCOME TO THE CHURCH OF THE REDEEMER! 
We are in the heart of downtown Toronto, and we gather to celebrate on the traditional lands of the 
Wendat, Haudenosaunee, and Anishinaabe Nations, including the Mississaugas of the Credit First Nation.  
Our beautiful building connects us to the rich heritage of our city while also drawing us deeper into the 
roots of our Anglican tradition. Just as the streetscape around us has evolved over the years, our members 
have changed to reflect the growing, vibrant and progressive Christian community found at the Redeemer 
today. We come from a variety of faith traditions (and sometimes no faith tradition at all), and we like it 
that way. We are students, workers, retired, homeless, not limited by sexual orientation, gender identity or 
personal history. We are at the very beginning of our life with Jesus, and we are deeply steeped in a life 
complicated by faith. We open our doors to worship God and to learn about Jesus, and how all of this 
might just transform our lives. 
 

If you would like to stay up to date with our news and events, please feel free to subscribe to our 
eNewsletter by going to theredeemer.ca/newsletters. 
 

theredeemer.ca                       
facebook.com/TheRedeemerTO                     
instagram.com/TheRedeemerTO 
  
Opening Song: Show Me the Place (Cohen/Leonard) Please remain seated 
 

Show me the place 
Where you want your slave to go 
Show me the place 
I've forgotten, I don't know 
Show me the place 
For my head is bending low 
Show me the place 
Where you want your slave to go 
 

Show me the place 
Help me roll away the stone 
Show me the place 
I can't move this thing alone 
Show me the place 
Where the Word became a man 
Show me the place 
Where the suffering began 
 

The troubles came 
I saved what I could save 
A thread of light 
A particle, a wave 
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But there were chains 
So I hastened to behave 
There were chains 
So I loved you like a slave 
 

Show me the place 
Where you want your slave to go 
Show me the place 
I've forgotten, I don't know 
Show me the place 
For my head is bending low 
Show me the place 
Where you want your slave to go 
 

✠ The Gathering of the Community Please rise as you are able 
 

Priest: The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
 And the love of God, 
 And the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, 
 Be with you all. 
All: And also with you. 
 

The Penitential Rite 
 

Priest: The Lord be with you. 

People: And also with you. 
 

Priest: Let us pray. Almighty God, 
All: to you all hearts are open, all desires known, and from you no secrets are  

hidden. Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts by the inspiration of your Holy 
Spirit, that we may perfectly love you, and worthily magnify your holy name; 
through Christ our Lord. Amen. 

  

Priest: Blessed be God who forgives all our sins; 
People: whose mercy endures forever. 

 

Priest: Dear friends in Christ as we prepare to worship almighty God, let us with 
penitent and obedient hearts confess our sins, that we may obtain forgiveness by 
his infinite goodness and mercy. 

  

 
 



Confession and Absolution        
 

Priest: Gracious God, our sins are too heavy to carry,  
 too real to hide, and too deep to undo.  
 Forgive what our lips tremble to name,  
 what our hearts can no longer bear,  
 and what has become for us a consuming fire of judgment. 
People: Set us free from a past that we cannot change;  
 open to us a future in which we can be changed;  
 and grant us grace to grow more and more in your likeness and image,  
 through Jesus Christ, the light of the world. Amen. 
 

Priest: Almighty God have mercy upon you, pardon and deliver you from all your sins, 
confirm and strengthen you in all goodness, and keep you in eternal life; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. 

People:   Amen. 
 
Collect of the Day 
 

Priest:  Lord of the wellspring, source of life and truth: 
give us the courage of the Samaritan woman, 
so that we may receive living water, 
and worship you in spirit and in truth; 
through Jesus Christ who quenches our thirst with eternal life.. 

All:     Amen. 
 
First Reading:  Please be seated 
 

Reader: A reading from the prophet Isaiah. 
 

Here is my servant, whom I uphold, 
    my chosen, in whom my soul delights; 
I have put my spirit upon him; 
    he will bring forth justice to the nations. 
He will not cry or lift up his voice, 
    or make it heard in the street; 
a bruised reed he will not break, 
    and a dimly burning wick he will not quench; 
    he will faithfully bring forth justice. 
 



See, the former things have come to pass, 
    and new things I now declare; 
before they spring forth, 
    I tell you of them. 

 

Reader: Hear what the Spirit is saying to the Church. Isaiah 42.1-3, 9 
All: Thanks be to God 
 

Sequence Song: Amen (Cohen) 
 

Tell me again 
When I’ve been to the river 
And I’ve taken the edge off my thirst 
Tell me again 
We’re alone and I’m listening 
I’m listening so hard that it hurts 
Tell me again 
When I’m clean and I’m sober 
Tell me again 
When I’ve seen through the horror 
Tell me again 
Tell me over and over 
Tell me that you want me then 
Amen 
 

Tell me again 
When the victims are singing 
And the laws of remorse are restored 
Tell me again 
That you know what I’m thinking 
But vengeance belongs to the Lord 
Tell me again 
When I’m clean and I’m sober… 
Tell me again 
When I’ve seen through the horror 
Tell me again 
Tell me over and over 
Tell me that you love me then 
Amen 
 

 



Tell me again 
When the day has been ransomed 
And the night has no right to begin 
Try me again 
When the angels are panting 
And scratching at the door to come in 
Tell me again 
When I’m clean and I’m sober 
Tell me again 
When I’ve seen through the horror 
Tell me again 
Tell me over and over 
Tell me that you need me then 
Amen 
 

Tell me again 
When the filth of the butcher 
Is washed in the blood of the lamb 
Tell me again 
When the rest of the culture 
Has passed through the eye of the camp 
Tell me again 
When I’m clean and I’m sober 
Tell me again 
When I’ve seen through the horror 
Tell me again 
Tell me over and over 
Tell me that you love me then 
Amen 
 

 

Gospel:    Please rise as you are able 
    

Priest: The Lord be with you. 
All: And also with you. 
 

Priest: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, according to John. 
All: Glory to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 
 

Jesus came to a Samaritan city called Sychar, near the plot of ground that Jacob had given 
to his son Joseph. Jacob’s well was there, and Jesus, tired out by his journey, was sitting by 
the well. It was about noon. 
 



A Samaritan woman came to draw water, and Jesus said to her, ‘Give me a drink’. (His 
disciples had gone to the city to buy food.) The Samaritan woman said to him, ‘How is it 
that you, a Jew, ask a drink of me, a woman of Samaria?’ (Jews do not share things in 
common with Samaritans.) Jesus answered her, ‘If you knew the gift of God, and who it is 
that is saying to you, “Give me a drink”, you would have asked him, and he would have 
given you living water.’ The woman said to him, ‘Sir, you have no bucket, and the well is 
deep. Where do you get that living water? Are you greater than our ancestor Jacob, who 
gave us the well, and with his sons and his flocks drank from it?’ Jesus said to her, ‘Everyone 
who drinks of this water will be thirsty again, but those who drink of the water that I will 
give them will never be thirsty. The water that I will give will become in them a spring of 
water gushing up to eternal life.’ The woman said to him, ‘Sir, give me this water, so that I 
may never be thirsty or have to keep coming here to draw water.’ 
 

Jesus said to her, ‘Go, call your husband, and come back.’ The woman answered him, ‘I 
have no husband.’ Jesus said to her, ‘You are right in saying, “I have no husband”; for you 
have had five husbands, and the one you have now is not your husband. What you have said 
is true!’ The woman said to him, ‘Sir, I see that you are a prophet. Our ancestors worshipped 
on this mountain, but you say that the place where people must worship is in 
Jerusalem.’ Jesus said to her, ‘Woman, believe me, the hour is coming when you will 
worship the Father neither on this mountain nor in Jerusalem. You worship what you do not 
know; we worship what we know, for salvation is from the Jews. But the hour is coming, 
and is now here, when the true worshippers will worship the Father in spirit and truth, for 
the Father seeks such as these to worship him. God is spirit, and those who worship him 
must worship in spirit and truth.’ The woman said to him, ‘I know that Messiah is coming’ 
(who is called Christ). ‘When he comes, he will proclaim all things to us.’ Jesus said to her, 
‘I am he, the one who is speaking to you.’ 
 

Just then his disciples came. They were astonished that he was speaking with a woman, but 
no one said, ‘What do you want?’ or, ‘Why are you speaking with her?’ Then the woman 
left her water-jar and went back to the city. She said to the people, ‘Come and see a man 
who told me everything I have ever done! He cannot be the Messiah, can he?’ They left the 
city and were on their way to him. 
 

Many Samaritans from that city believed in him because of the woman’s testimony, ‘He told 
me everything I have ever done.’ So when the Samaritans came to him, they asked him to 
stay with them; and he stayed there for two days. And many more believed because of his 
word. They said to the woman, ‘It is no longer because of what you said that we believe, for 
we have heard for ourselves, and we know that this is truly the Saviour of the world.’ 

 

Priest:  The Gospel of Christ. John 4:5-30; 39-42 
All: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 



Homily: Brian Walsh Please be seated  
 

The Prayers of the People:    Please rise as you are able 
 

Leader:  Let us pray. 
 Jesus, like the Samaritan woman 
 we walk the dusty path out to Jacob’s well 
 in the heat of the day. 
All: We are thirsty, 
 and in days of drought 
 the well is deep. 
 

Leader:  We come this evening to worship you, 
 seeking rest and refreshment, 
 full of our cares and concerns. 
 We come with deep thirst. 
 We’ve been through one relationship after another, 
 seeking joy, seeking a life of abundance. 
 

All: We are thirsty, 
 and in days of drought 
 the well is deep. 
 

(prayers for our needs, hopes, and concerns) 
 

Leader:  You asked for a drink. 
 Just four words, 
 and all the wounds of gender, race and religion 
 are before us. 
 With this woman we are surprised, confused, 
 and astonished... 
All:  Lord, when did we see you hungry or thirsty? 
 

(prayers for our city and our world, wounded and divided) 
 

Leader:  You asked for a drink, 
 and then you offered living water, 
 a spring gushing up to eternal life. 
All: We are thirsty, 
 and in days of drought 
 the well is deep. 
 



Leader:  From you we have living water, 
 born of water and of Spirit. 
All: Lord, teach us to worship in spirit and truth. 
 Lord, let us offer you a drink. 
 

Leader:  You, Jesus, have been amongst us. 
 We have heard for ourselves, 
 and we know that You are truly the saviour of the world. 
All: The harvest is ripe. 
 Make us fit for the labour. 
 

(prayers for the church and ourselves in service) 
 

Leader:  Lead us back into the city, 
 Lead us on our way, rejoicing 
 that we may tell others 
 we have found the promised Christ. 
 

All:  We are thirsty, 
 and in days of drought 
 the well is deep. Amen. 
 
The Peace 
 

Priest: The peace of the Lord be always with you. 
People:   And also with you. 
 



 
 

Offertory Song: If It Be Your Will (Cohen) 
 
If it be your will 
That I speak no more 
And my voice be still 
As it was before 
I will speak no more 
I shall abide until 
I am spoken for 
If it be your will 
 
If it be your will 
That a voice be true 
From this broken hill 
I will sing to you 
From this broken hill 
All your praises they shall ring 
If it be your will 
To let me sing 
 



From this broken hill 
All your praises they shall ring 
If it be your will 
To let me sing 
 

If it be your will 
If there is a choice 
Let the rivers fill 
Let the hills rejoice 
Let your mercy spill 
On all these burning hearts in hell 
If it be your will 
To make us well 
 

And to draw us near 
And bind us tight 
All your children here 
In their rags of light 
In our rags of light 
All dressed to kill 
And end this night 
If it be your will 
If it be your will 
 

The Celebration of the Eucharist   
 

Prayer over the Gifts 
 
 

Priest: Spring of life and Source of goodness, 
 receive all we offer you this day, 
 and bring us to the living water, 
 Jesus Christ, your Son our Lord. 
People:   Amen. 
 

The Great Thanksgiving 
 

Priest: The Lord be with you 
All:    And also with you. 
 

Priest: Lift up your hearts. 
All:    We lift them to the Lord. 
 



Priest: Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
All: It is right to give thanks and praise. 

 

Priest:   Eternal God, Source of all being,  
 we give you thanks and praise  
 for your faithful love.  
 You call us into friendship  
 with you and one another  
 to be your holy people,  
 a sign of your presence in the world.  
 

 When those we trust betray us,  
 unfailingly you remain with us.  
 When we injure others,  
 you confront us in your love  
 and call us to the paths of righteousness.  
 You stand with the weak,  
 and those, broken and alone,  
 whom you have always welcomed home,  
 making the first last, and the last first.  
 Therefore we raise our voices  
 with angels and archangels,  
 forever praising you and saying: 
 

All:  Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
God of power and might, 
heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
Hosanna in the highest. 
 

Blessed is the One who comes in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna in the highest. 
 

Priest: Blessed are you, O Holy One:  
 when Hagar was driven into the wilderness  
 you followed her and gave her hope.  
 When Joseph was sold into bondage,  
 you turned malice to your people’s good.  
 When you called Israel out of slavery,  
 you brought them through the wilderness  
 into the promised land.  



 When your people were taken into exile  
 you wept with them by the river of Babylon  
 and carried them home.  
 

People:   Restore us, O God, let your face shine!  
 

Priest: At the right time you sent your Anointed One  
 to stand with the poor,  
 the outcast, and the oppressed.  
 Jesus touched lepers, and the sick, and healed them.  
 

 He accepted water from a woman of Samaria  
 and offered her the water of new life.  
 Christ knew the desolation of the cross  
 and opened the way for all humanity  
 into the redemption of your reconciling love.  
 

 On the night he was betrayed,  
 Jesus, at supper with his friends,  
 took bread, gave you thanks, broke the bread,  
 gave it to them, and said, “Take and eat:  
 this is my body which is given for you.  
 Do this for the remembrance of me.”  
 

 After supper he took the cup of wine,  
 and when he had given thanks,  
 he gave it to them,  
 and said, “Drink this, all of you:  
 this is my blood of the new covenant  
 which is shed for you and for many  
 for the forgiveness of sins.  
 Whenever you drink it,  
 do this for the remembrance of me.”  
 

 Loving and Holy One,  
 recalling Christ’s death and resurrection,  
 we offer you these gifts,  
 longing for the bread of tomorrow  
 and the wine of the age to come.  
 Therefore we proclaim our hope.  
 



People:  Dying you destroyed our death, rising you restored our life.  
 Lord Jesus, come in glory.  
 

Priest: Pour out your Spirit on these gifts  
 that through them you may sustain us  
 in our hunger for your peace.  
 We hold before you  
 all whose lives are marked by suffering,  
 our sisters and brothers.  
 When we are broken and cast aside,  
 embrace us in your love.  
 

People:   Restore us, O God, let your face shine!  
 

Priest: Through Christ, with Christ, and in Christ  
 in the unity of the Holy Spirit,  
 all honour and glory are yours,  
 O Source of all life,  
 now and for ever. 

 

All:   Amen. 
 

Common Prayer (St. Hilda paraphrase) 
  
Priest: Together we pray: 
  

  All:         God, who cares for us, 
    The wonder of whose presence fills us with awe, 

                Let justice, kindness and love  
                shine in our world. 
                Let your secrets be known here as they are in heaven. 

            us the food and the hope we need for today. 
     Forgive us our wrongdoing 

                as we forgive the wrongs done to us. 
                Protect us from pride and from despair 
                and from the fear and hate which can swallow us up. 
                In you is truth, meaning, glory and power, 
                while worlds come and go. Amen. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 



The Breaking of the Bread  
 

Priest:  We break this bread, 
People: Communion in Christ’s body once broken. 
 

Priest:  Let your Church be the wheat which bears its fruit in dying. 
People: If we have died with him, we shall live with him;  
  if we hold firm, we shall reign with him. 
 

Priest: The gifts of God for the People of God. 
People: Thanks be to God. 
 

The Communion 
 
 

All in the church are invited to come forward to receive communion. If you need a gluten-
free wafer, please indicate when you arrive at the communion station. If you would like to 
receive a blessing rather than communion, please cross your arms as shown in the picture 

on the left and the priest will be pleased to offer you a blessing. 
 
 

Communion Song:  Suzanne (Cohen) 
 

Suzanne takes you down to her place near the river 
You can hear the boats go by, you can spend the night beside her 
And you know that she's half-crazy but that's why you want to be there 
And she feeds you tea and oranges that come all the way from China 
And just when you mean to tell her that you have no love to give her 
Then she gets you on her wavelength 
And she lets the river answer that you've always been her lover 
 

And you want to travel with her, and you want to travel blind 
And then you know that she will trust you 
For you've touched her perfect body with your mind 
 

And Jesus was a sailor when he walked upon the water 
And he spent a long time watching from his lonely wooden tower 
And when he knew for certain only drowning men could see him 
He said all men will be sailors then until the sea shall free them 
But he himself was broken, long before the sky would open 
Forsaken, almost human, he sank beneath your wisdom like a stone 
 

And you want to travel with him, and you want to travel blind 
And then you think maybe you'll trust him 
For he's touched your perfect body with his mind 



Now, Suzanne takes your hand and she leads you to the river 
She's wearing rags and feathers from Salvation Army counters 
And the sun pours down like honey on our lady of the harbor 
And she shows you where to look among the garbage and the flowers 
There are heroes in the seaweed, there are children in the morning 
They are leaning out for love and they will lean that way forever 
While Suzanne holds the mirror 
 

And you want to travel with her, and you want to travel blind 
And then you know that you can trust her 
For she's touched your perfect body with her mind 
 

Song: Treaty (Cohen) 
 

I've seen you change the water into wine 
I've seen you change it back to water, too 
I sit at your table every night 
I try but I just don't get high with you 
 

I wish there was a treaty we could sign 
I do not care who takes this bloody hill 
I'm angry and I'm tired all the time 
I wish there was a treaty, 
I wish there was a treaty 
Between your love and mine 
 

Ah, they're dancing in the street it's jubilee 
We sold ourselves for love but now we're free 
I'm so sorry for that ghost I made you be 
Only one of us was real and that was me 
 

I haven't said a word since you been gone 
That any liar couldn't say as well 
I just can't believe the static coming on 
You were my ground, my safe and sound 
You were my Ariel 
 

Ah, the fields are crying out it's jubilee 
We sold ourselves for love but now we're free 
I'm so sorry for that ghost I made you be 
Only one of us was real and that was me 
 



I heard the snake was baffled by his sin 
He shed his scales to find the snake within 
But born again is born without a skin 
The poison enters into everything 
 

And I wish there was a treaty we could sign 
I do not care who takes this bloody hill 
I'm angry and I'm tired all the time 
I wish there was a treaty, 
I wish there was a treaty 
Between your love and mine 
 

I wish there was a treaty we could sign 
It’s over now, the water and the wine 
We were broken then, but now we’re borderline 
I wish there was a treaty 
I wish there was a treaty 
Between your love and mine 
 
Prayer after Communion Please rise as you are able 
 

    Priest:  God of our pilgrimage, 
we have found the living water. 
Refresh and sustain us 
as we go forth on our journey, 
in the name of Jesus Christ the Lord. 

All: Amen. 
 
The Doxology 
 

Priest:     Glory to God, 
All:  whose power, working in us, 
 can do infinitely more 
 than we can ask or imagine. 
 Glory to God from generation to generation, 
 in the Church and in Christ Jesus, 
 for ever and ever. Amen. 

 
Announcements Please be seated 
 

 



Closing Song: Heart With No Companion (Cohen) Please rise as you are able 
 

Now I greet you from the other side of sorrow and despair 
with a love so vast and so shattered it will reach you everywhere 
And I sing this for the captain whose ship has not been built 
for the mother in confusion, her cradle still unfilled 
For the heart with no companion, for the soul without a king 
for the prima ballerina who cannot dance to anything 
 

Through the days of shame that are coming, through the nights of wild distress 
Though your promise count for nothing, you must keep it nonetheless 
You must keep it for the captain whose ship has not been built 
for the mother in confusion, her cradle still unfilled 
For the heart with no companion, for the soul without a king 
for the prima ballerina who cannot dance to anything 
 
 

The Dismissal  
 

Priest: Go forth in the name of Christ. 
People: Thanks be to God. 
 
____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
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We are grateful for our musicians this evening: 
 

Mike Daley, guitar and voice 
Jill Daley, piano and violin 

Mariea Extavour, voice 
Laura Roth, voice 
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Ministry Updates 
Mask-wearing 
 

The diocese is strongly recommending as much as possible that we all wear a mask when 
in indoor settings, including our church building. 

 
Upcoming Special Services 

 
 

Wednesday Evenings at 6 PM 
 

Consider joining us this Lent as we continue our series of Creative Midweek Worship. This 
short service will involve songs and music, space for prayer and reflection, scripture and 
poetry, and tactile forms of prayer. After the service we will gather for a simple shared 
meal. On March 1, we explored the theme of “Story” and last Wednesday “Rules”. The 
themes for our final three gatherings are:  
 

March 15 “Washed” 
March 22 “Together” 
March 29 “Hope?” 
 

If you are interested in joining us or participating, please email akuhl@theredeemer.ca (it 
will help us know numbers!). 
 
Palm Sunday Bach Vespers 
 

Bach Vespers will be in-person and live streamed on YouTube at 7 PM on Palm Sunday, 
April 2.  It will feature Cantata No. 72 Alles nur nach Gottes Willen (All things according 
to God's will). 
 

Our Bach Vespers series explores the music and poetry of a Bach cantata woven into a 
Vespers (evening prayer) service that draws on Lutheran hymnody and traditions. 
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LENT AT REDEEMER 

 
Sundays, February 26 – April 2 

 
9 AM – Spiritual Communion (on Zoom only) 

 
10:30 AM – Holy Eucharist (in the Church and through YouTube) 

 
8 PM – Compline (on Zoom only) 

 
Wednesdays, March 1 – 29 

 
6 PM – Creative Midweek Worship 

 
Sunday, March 12 

 
7 PM – Rock Eucharist (in the Church and through YouTube) 

Featuring the music of Leonard Cohen 
 

Sunday, April 2 (Palm Sunday) 
 

7 PM – Palm Sunday Bach Vespers (in the Church and through YouTube) 
Featuring Cantata No. 72 Alles nur nach Gottes Willen 

(All things according to God's will) 
 


