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to celebrate the culture and achievements of Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander people. 

AN ACT TOWARDS RECONCILIATION 
 

This NAIDOC Week  
we acknowledge the Gundungurra and Darug Tribes, 
traditional custodians of the land on which we gather. 
In time beyond our Dreaming they have cared for this land. 
 

   We honour their Dreaming in this place 
   and pledge ourselves to walk respectfully in their country. 
 

We Gather in Praise of God 
 

SINGING THE COUNTRY TO LIFE 
 

Sometimes called dreaming tracks,  
songlines crisscross Australia  
and trace the journeys of ancestral spirits  
as they created the land, animals and indigenous lore.  
Let us sing our Dreaming story. 
 

HYMN   Tune Ellacombe (2) TiS  453 
 

        We're standing here on holy ground, 
        on land your hand has made; 
        Your art displayed in timeless rocks, 
        in purple haze and space; 
        Its mighty gums and feathery ferns 
        your beauty magnify. 
        Tread softly then, in awe reflect, 
        and listen to the land. 
 
        We're standing here on holy ground, 
        on land which ancients trod. 
        They wrote your law in hills and streams 
        in rocks and caves and trees; 
        A law to tell us who we are, 
        to guide and make us strong. 
        Tread gently then, respect the earth, 
        remember whence we've come. 
 
        We're standing here on holy ground, 
        on land that toil has shaped. 
        It's fertile plains will feed us all, 
        when tilled with care and love. 
        But mindless greed and drought and flood 
        wreak havoc in the land. 
        Then let us tread with love the earth, 
        that's fed us faithfully.          

                    © John Brown. alt. verses 1-2, 4-6 

 
SACRED PLACES 
 

In the early 70s when we were less attentive to Aboriginal sensibilities, I found myself wandering 
off the track in Mootawingi State Park near Broken Hill. Looking up from my feet which had been 
tracking broken terrain, I noticed I had been walking into spectacularly beautiful country. Low rocky 
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hills ahead were scoured by gullies shaded with coolibah trees. The scene took my breath away. 
About that moment I suddenly had a sense that, though I was the only person in sight, the place 
was filled with people.  
 
I had been able to look up at those gullies because the broken ground had yielded to a smoother 
rock shelf. Looking back at my feet, I noticed rock carvings. Raising my eyes a little I saw that  
there were hundreds of them. Hundreds. At which time the sense of this place being peopled 
intensified into a sense that I was walking on sacred ground. And that I was intruding. 
 
A sense of Holy awe came upon me. So Holy that it felt like a Holy kind of fear, that powers too 
great for me to handle were present. It seemed to me that I was being respectfully but urgently 
ushered from this place.  
 
So I quickly left. With a greater respect on board for the mysteries I will never understand and 
profound depths present in indigenous Dreamtime stories that I had previously understood as 
primitive fairy tales. 
 
Friends, There are places where grace rises to the surface and lightens the weight of earth, places 
where you can see further than before. There are places like that where life and love run 
generously and make all things possible, holy ground, sacred space, where we experience God  
to be very close. 
 

WE REFLECT IN HUMILITY 
 

Let us respectfully place ourselves for a moment in the shoes of our indigenous sisters and 
brothers as together we say: 
 

   We imagine 
   that ours was the oldest culture in the world  
   and we were told that it was worthless. 
 
   We imagine  
   that we had resisted the settlement,  
   suffered and died in the defence of our land,  
   and then were told in history books  
   that we had given up without a fight. 
 
   We imagine  
   that we had served Australia in peace and war 
   and were then ignored in history books. 
 
   We imagine  
   that our feats on sporting fields  
   had inspired admiration and patriotism  
   and yet did nothing to diminish prejudice. 
 
   We imagine  
   that our spiritual life was denied and ridiculed. 
 
   We imagine  
   that we had suffered the injustice  
   and then were blamed for it. 
 

 

Patterned on Prime Minister Paul Keating’s Speech at Redfern Park 10 December 1992 
for Australian Launch of the International Year for the World's Indigenous People. 
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HUMILITY MEETS GRACE ! 
 

Down the years, there has been no shortage of guilt, but guilt has not produced the responses we 
need. Guilt is not a very constructive emotion. 
 

   When we recognise what we have in common  
   we will see the things which must be done. 
 
   And then 
   we shall all be thankful. 
 
Let us together sing  
the song line we meet in Psalm 104 
 

HYMN   TiS 166 
 
   Sing a new song, sing a new song, 
   And wait upon the promise of the Lord. 
   Sing a new song, sing a new song, 
   And wait upon the promise of the Lord. 
 
Creation sings a new song, to the Lord; 
The universal energies rejoice; 
Through all the magnitudes of space and time 
Creatures proclaim the grandeur of Christ: 
 
   Sing a new song, sing a new song, 
   And wait upon the promise of the Lord. 
   Sing a new song, sing a new song, 
   And wait upon the promise of the Lord. 
 
The mountains and the valleys and the plains, 
The cattle and the wild beasts and the birds, 
The shadows and the clouds, the rain and snow, 
Praise and reflect the bounty of Christ. 
 
   Sing a new song, sing a new song, 
   And wait upon the promise of the Lord. 
   Sing a new song, sing a new song, 
   And wait upon the promise of the Lord. 
 
The ocean deeps, the currents and the tides, 
The diatoms, the fishes, and the whale, 
The storm, the reef, the waterspout, the calm, 
Praise and reflect the wonder of Christ. 
 
   Sing a new song, sing a new song, 
   And wait upon the promise of the Lord. 
   Sing a new song, sing a new song, 
   And wait upon the promise of the Lord. 
 
 
 
Type: Words and Music Contributors: Richard Connolly, James McAuley 
Tune: © 1976 Richard Connolly Published by Willow Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box 1061 Dee Why 
NSW 2099, Australia All Rights Reserved. Text: © 1976 Estate of James McAuley  
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-729788. All rights reserved. 
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THE PEACE   Please stand 
 

The peace of the Lord be always with you! 
 

    And also with you! 
 

 Please share the peace and introduce yourself to your immediate neighbours 
 

We Listen for word of God 
 

FROM THE JEWISH DREAMING 
 

Listen for a faith expressed by ancient Hebrews. 
 
This passage is not found in many Bibles.  
It is found in the Apocrypha 
a part of the Bible found not only in Jewish writings 
but also in the Anglo-Catholic traditions of our Christian Faith. 

 
 The Wisdom of Solomon 7. 15-22  New Revised Standard Translation 
 

‘May God grant me to speak with judgment, and to have thoughts worthy of what I have received; 
for he is the guide even of wisdom and the corrector of the wise.  
 
For both we and our words are in his hand, as are all understanding and skill in crafts. For it is he 
who gave me unerring knowledge of what exists to know the structure of the world and the activity 
of the elements; the beginning and end and middle of times, the alternations of the solstices and 
the changes of the seasons, the cycles of the year and the constellations of the stars;  
the natures of animals and the tempers of wild animals; the powers of spirits and the thoughts of 
human beings; the varieties of plants and the virtues of roots.  
 
I learned both what is secret and what is manifest, for wisdom, the fashioner of all things, taught 
me. There is in her a spirit that is intelligent, holy, unique, manifold, subtle, mobile, clear, 
unpolluted, distinct, invulnerable, loving the good, keen, irresistible.’ 

 
In this is the Dreaming of God’s Jewish People! 
   Thanks be to God! 

 

FROM THE CHRISTIAN DREAMING 
 

Listen for words of faith expressed in early Christian writings. 

 
 Romans 8. 18-25  The Message Translation 
 

‘I don't think there's any comparison between the present hard times and the coming good times. 
The created world itself can hardly wait for what's coming next.  
 
Everything in creation is being more or less held back. God reins it in until both creation and all the 
creatures are ready and can be released at the same moment into the glorious times ahead. 
Meanwhile, the joyful anticipation deepens.  
 
All around us we observe a pregnant creation. The difficult times of pain throughout the world are 
simply birth pangs. But it's not only around us; it's within us. The Spirit of God is arousing us within. 
We're also feeling the birth pangs.  
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These sterile and barren bodies of ours are yearning for full deliverance.  
That is why waiting does not diminish us, any more than waiting diminishes a pregnant mother. We 
are enlarged in the waiting. We, of course, don't see what is enlarging us.  
 
But the longer we wait, the larger we become, and the more joyful our expectancy.’ 
 

In this is the Dreaming of God’s Christian People! 
   Thanks be to God! 

 
A CONTEMPORARY WITNESS   ‘Celebrating our many Songlines’  
 
Walk-out! 
 
We staged a walk-out during our  2009 Uniting Church twelfth national Assembly in Sydney. In the 
middle of the business, before we had concluded the matter which had exercised us over 5 days, 
we silently… walked out on the meeting. Two hundred and seventy of us downed tools and left the 
auditorium. A hiatus had been reached and we wanted to express that experience in our actions.  
 
We had been engaged in a long discussion about a change to the preamble of our Uniting Church 
constitution which, if agreed, would take our Uniting Church relationship with our first peoples to 
another level.  
 
It would acknowledge truth in history by naming and recognizing the prior existence of Aboriginal 
and Islander Australians, and the dysfunctional relationship between indigenous people and those 
of us who are second peoples in the land. The preamble would accept the claim of our first 
peoples that they had encountered God many millennia before the days of Noah or even Abraham. 
It would express the desire within our Uniting Church to encounter the cultural and spiritual insights 
and the theology contained within the indigenous Dreaming. 
 
Our Uniting Church is broad. And our wonder-filled diversity is represented in the membership of 
our national Assembly. So we had a diversity of views on the matter of a new preamble. 
 
Some of us objected to a decision on a new preamble because they were concerned that the 
decision would, in their view, not involve sufficient consultation across the Councils of our church. 
Some feared the proposed preamble would give power to Indigenous people in the church beyond 
what they thought was right. Others of us were concerned  that the idea would be hard to sell in 
the more racially conflicted parts of our nation. Still others objected to the idea that our first 
peoples had encountered God in any acceptable way before the advent of our Christian faith. 
 
One of the glories of our Uniting Church councils is a way of making decisions which includes the 
widest possible expression of consensus and which privileges the voices of those who occupy a 
numerical minority. Minority voices can be heard in such a way that invites the imperial majority to 
consider the experience of others. It is a wonderfully gospel way of living out our consideration of 
the little, the last and the least in our Church and our world. 
 
In this case minority views at the Assembly objected to the nature of the proposed preamble. And 
over four or so hours we heard and discussed those objections with honesty and respect. Until our 
Indigenous sisters and brothers expressed their distress to us. We are finding it hard at the 
moment, they said, to see God in you. They called a halt to our discussion, as is their right in 
deliberations of our Assembly which relate to them, while they withdrew to discuss their feelings 
with each other. 
 
After some conversations among the vast majority of us who remained in the hall we second 
Australians decided to walk out on ourselves too. So we left the auditorium in the middle of our 
Monday afternoon business session, led by our national President. 
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We walked out on ourselves. We walked out on our unconscious inclination towards racism. We 
walked out on our theological exclusivities. We walked out on our petty bureaucratic orthodoxies.  
 
And we filed back in after a time, together with and in solidarity with our Indigenous sisters and 
brothers. Someone began to sing and we all joined in singing about our desire for a greater peace 
than we had experienced together those three or four days. 
 
It was a deeply moving experience. And we concluded for the evening as a broken, fractured 
community of God. 
 
Jewish-Christian Dreamtime Stories 
 
When the people who wrote and edited our Jewish-Christian Scriptures told their story of Creation, 
they told parable stories, Dreamtime stories. Stories they had heard in exile from the lips of their 
political captors the Babylonians. 
  
In response Israel’s captive people stole some of the parable stories of their conquerors, 
renovated them and turned their captor’s domination stories into hope-filled stories of their own. 
 
In the Creation Dreaming of Genesis 1, Israel tells a parable story she pinched from the 
Babylonians. Their captors told the story in such a way that their God Marduke created the world 
there in the lush alluvial wetlands  between the great Tigris and Euphrates Rivers. The place where 
Israel’s song lines later located the Garden of Eden. 
 
When the people who wrote and edited our Jewish-Christian Scriptures came to tell their story of 
creation, they spoke of life coming forth because Israel’s God spoke. It is Israel’s God, their 
parable said, their God who had been defeated by Marduk, who in fact called life into being. It is 
Israel’s God, they proclaimed - against all evidence to the contrary - there in Babylon, who in fact 
had organised the week into six workdays and one Sabbath.  
 
Israel’s parable of the seven days of creation is organised a little like a poem or a hymn. Perhaps it 
had been a hymn ‘singing’ creation into being.  

 
When Aboriginal Australians tell their stories of creation, they speak of the movement of ancestral 
spirits across the world, singing a shapeless world into form – spirits which created rivers, lakes, 
plants, land formations and living creatures. Songlines, otherwise known as Dreaming Tracks, 
record the travels of that creating spirit across the land.  

 
Indigenous Australian Dreamtime stories - like those of ancient Israel - tell parables which 
celebrate the rituals that underpin law and lore, they tell of a complex family and communal life. 
These stories share still in the task of singing creation into being. Following the songlines is like 
walking in the footsteps of God; it helps people navigate a spiritual landscape which is the natural 
landscape added to with meaning.  
 
Our Australian First Peoples used Songlines to navigate vast distances and map oceans, 
waterholes, rivers, birds, animals, plants and hunting places. I have heard of people who, holding 
the songlines, have been able to navigate across land they had never seen before.  
 
Christian Dreamtime Stories 
 
We heard a wonderful psalm celebrating creation from The Wisdom of Solomon.  Probably one 
you’ve never hear before as it comes from the biblical Apocrypha which is not normally part of our 
protestant versions of the Bible. We heard in that psalm the same cosmic delight we heard 
in Romans 8, which joins Colossians 1 and Revelation 21-22 among many other biblical passages 
in celebrating the wonders of God in Creation.  
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God has made the creation, they sing, not merely for us. God has made the creation fiercely wild, 
palpably gritty, wonderously mysterious, because God enjoys creative play, as Psalm 104 so 
delightfully makes plain. Psalm 104 contains a catalogue of the wonders of divine creation,  
from the world's wind and water, to the animals who drink, wild asses, birds, cattle, mountain 
storks, wild goats, young lions, and yes you and I who go out to our work, just as the sun rises, 
sending the animals back to their dens.  
 
Many passages of own Dreamtime scriptures imagine God as One who  loves, adores the 
creation, all of it, all the clacking, buzzing, whistling, howling, shouting, laughing, weeping 
cacophony of it. And so must we, if we are to help save our aching earth, our despoiled home, we 
must first love it, as God loves it.  
 
Broken, Fractured Church 
 
Tuesday at our twelfth Assembly dawned with hope. We knew our brokenness. And that was 
qualification enough to start the day in hope. 
 
Other business was put aside while we resumed our decision-making about the nature of 
Indigenous inclusion within the preamble of our Constitution. And we resolved unanimously to 
approve, to acknowledge and value, the prior history, culture and Godly faith of our first peoples in 
our new preamble of the Constitution of our Uniting Church in Australia.  
 
And our Indigenous sisters and brothers addressed us in community, appreciating our hearing of 
their pain and their inclusion, for the first time, in the shaping documents of our Uniting Church in 
Australia. They expressed this mixture of emotions and their commitment to journey with us in our 
brokenness by singing soo movingly to us and by touching each one of us in the room personally 
with a switch of gum leaves as an act of including us among their clans. 

 
Oo0oo 

 
On this National Aboriginal and Islander Sunday we are reminded by the Dreamtime stories of our 
Indigenous sisters and brothers of the parable nature of the truths we find in our scriptures. 
 
Parables which connect us to each other to the landscape which nourishes us, to kangaroos, 
wombats and kookaburras. To God’s spirit alive in them as well as in us. To a world in which we 
find David Attenborough’s childlike wonder and so resolve to husband all of life. 
 
Today we thank God for the Dreamtime wisdom of our Indigenous sisters and brothers. 
 
Amen 
 

We Respond to God’s Character of Grace 
 

AN EXPERIMENT IN FAITH      
 

As people who are Uniting I invite you to affirm with me part of the preamble to our Constitution. 
 

   When the churches that formed the Uniting Church arrived in Australia  
    as part of the process of colonisation  
   they entered a land  
   that had been created and sustained by the Triune God  
   they knew in Jesus Christ. 
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   Through this land  
   God had nurtured and sustained the First Peoples of this country,  
   the Aboriginal and Islander peoples,  
   who continue to understand themselves  
   to be the traditional owners and custodians  
   of these lands and waters  
   since time immemorial. 
 
   The First Peoples had already encountered the Creator God  
   before the arrival of the colonisers;  
   the Spirit was already in the land  
   revealing God to the people through law, custom and ceremony.  
   The same love and grace  

that was finally and fully revealed in Jesus Christ  
   sustained the First Peoples  
   and gave them particular insights into God’s ways. 
 

 Revised Preamble, The Constitution, Uniting Church in Australia. Paragraphs 1-3   
 

CONVERSATION WITH THE WORD 
 
How do you respond to the idea that God was here and active in Aboriginal  cultures before 
European settlement? 
 
How have indigenous insights enriched your own Christian faith? 
 

COMPASSION & COMMUNITY 
 
OUR PRAYERS OF HOPE AND LONGING 

Merril Hillis 
Let us pray, 
 
God, we come to you this morning secure in the knowledge that we are your people. 
We have chosen to follow you, to listen to your teaching and to pass it on to those around us. We 
believe that you are with us always and to be always ready to meet you. 
With this confidence we pray for: 
 
Our Church: We pray for the Joint Nominating Committee as they meet to discuss the potential 
candidates for the role of minister for our church. Give them the wisdom to see our needs and to 
match them with their gifts and abilities. Give them clear and opens minds. We pray for those we 
know who are unwell and we ask for your healing hand to be on them. Give them your love and 
peace and comfort. Let us spend a few moments bringing to mind those people. 
 
Our Leadership: God, we ask that you will continue to be with us through this pandemic time. We 
thank you for all the people who are keeping us safe. Be with those who have found it difficult to 
keep their heads above water, with job losses and mental health issues. We pray for our health 
workers, our civic, state and national leaders. We pray that they will always put the needs of the 
people in their care above their own. We thank you for people who are willing to call to account 
those in leadership for their actions. We ask for fairness in all their decisions. Soften their hearts to 
listen to the real needs that people are expressing. 
 
Our World: We pray about the terrible loss of life from the pandemic and the pressure that it 
places on the health systems of wealthy and poor countries. We pray for an end to this pandemic 
and a successful vaccine to be formulated. 
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It’s hard not to hear about the USA elections and we pray for good and safe outcomes for the 
American people in the days to come. We pray for the people of Izmir in Turkey after the 
earthquake and for people caught in the path of the typhoon in the Philippines. We thank you for 
the people who labour long and hard in the aftermath of these disasters. 
 
Be with us all in our time of need and help us to be the answer to the prayers of others where we 
can. Amen 
 

We Experience God as Love 
 

WE OFFER OUR GIFTS TO GOD 
 

Our offerings during COVID are mainly via direct debit and post. Some of us may be waiting until 
we return to worship in our Church building to make our offering through the open plate. 
 
Let us acknowledge the work of our monetary offering as we pray together: 
 

   Show us, good Lord, 
   how to be frugal, till all are fed; 
   how to weep, till all can laugh; 
   how to be meek, till all stand in pride; 
   how to mourn, till all are comforted; 
   how to be restless, till all live in peace; 
   how to claim less, till all find justice. 
   Amen. 
 

 Pitt St Church liturgy alt, 14/4/13 
 

We Scatter to Serve God in the World  
 

COMMISSIONING & BLESSING 
 

The calling of a Kookaburra 
greets us as we go out into God’s world. 
 

   May there be awakened in us 
   long held hopes 
   and a keening of our longing for you, Gracious God. 
 

   We are so blessed.  
 

   Amen. 

 
Let us complete the songline we began our worship with as together we sing. 
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RECESSIONAL HYMN  Tune Ellacombe (2) TiS  453 
 

        We're standing here on holy ground, 
        on land we long to share, 
        where each has space and equity, 
        and neither want nor fear. 
        But demons fierce are dancing here 
        of race and greed and hate. 
        Engrave upon our wills, we pray, 
        your ancient covenant law. 
 
        We're standing here on holy ground, 
        we seek your rule on earth; 
        Your will be done in politics, 
        in law court, market, church; 
        Your gentleness among us reign, 
        and each one dwell secure; 
        May generations yet unborn, 
        live here in harmony. 
 

                    © John Brown. alt. verses 1-2, 4-6 

 


