
June 26 National Indigenous Day of Prayer 2022 Sermon – Hana Scorrar 
 
May the words of my mouth and the meditation of all of our hearts be always 
acceptable in your sight o Lord, our rock and our redeemer… 
 
I have been thinking about what to say about National Indigenous Day for a long time. 
As you know, I also serve two Indigenous communities and I sit on LAIC, the Lenni-
Lenape Algonquin Iroquoian Council, the council for the Indigenous churches of this 
Diocese, and so I have been thinking about National Indigenous Day for a while. 
 
And I thought I knew what I wanted to say. 
 
Because it should be relatively easy to stand up here and remind all of us of the 
importance of diversity and respecting the cultural traditions of Indigenous peoples, but 
it isn’t. Speaking about this day isn’t easy right now. 
 
It isn’t easy because National Indigenous Peoples Day, which is the 21st of June fell two 
days after Juneteenth, which for those who don’t know is the day African-Americans 
celebrate emancipation from slavery. It isn’t easy because this is Pride Month. It isn’t 
easy because of what happened to our neighbours to the south on Friday, with the 
overturning of Roe vs Wade. 
 
It isn’t easy, because this isn’t about reminding us of the beauty of diversity and 
celebrating the cultural traditions of Indigenous peoples. This day is about liberation, not 
celebration. And I am reminded right now with the grieving of my American sisters that 
liberation is so tenuous and fragile sometimes. 
 
See, this is the truth at the heart of this all, that the freedom to practice the traditions of 
our ancestors, the freedom to speak our own language, the freedom to love whomever 
we choose, the freedom to live unmolested because of our skin colour, the freedom to 
practice bodily autonomy, that is not always a given, and it has been and can be taken 
away from many of us. 
 
So this day is not for the celebration of culture that is normalized or acceptable. It is a 
day to recognize that these cultural practices we can enjoy have been fought and died 
for. It is a day to recognize that there was a time when speaking this language, or 
dancing these dances, or being this person could get you killed, could get you locked 
up, labelled you less than a person, labelled you beneath us all. 
 
It is a day for remembering that the light shines in the darkness, and the darkness does 
not overcome it. For justice is coming like rain in the desert, and this day is to call us to 
action. 
 
We cannot be the church of the powerful and the privileged. We cannot be the 
institution of exclusion and segregation. We cannot participate in an empire determined 



to dehumanize and disenfranchise our siblings in Christ. We are not followers of Jesus if 
we follow the path of hatred and power. 
 
We are called to be the body of Christ, broken for the world, made powerless and 
humble. We are called to wash the feet of our students, to eat and drink with the poor 
and the outcast, to hold close those who are cast aside and help those who are sick. 
We are also called to throw over the tables of the hypocrite and call out the Pharisee 
and let the world hate us for the abundance of love we give to those it would see perish. 
 
We are called to be born of the new covenant, to drink the cup of salvation in 
recognition of all the innocent blood spilt for sin. 
 
And that is why today, and days like this, are so important. Not to just marvel at the 
interesting artwork or music, but to proclaim this calling. To live this calling. 
 
Because it’s going to be hard. I know it will. Loving others so deeply that you are willing 
to give up your own status or power is incredibly hard. Being strong and brave enough 
to stand up for what is right regardless of what your friends and family think is incredibly 
hard. Fighting the darkness and evil of the world is incredibly hard, because we are all 
just one little light, flickering in the night. 
 
The arc of history bends towards justice, but where we are right now, it’s hard to see 
that. And it might feel like the easiest thing, the safest thing, is to just give in, give up.  
 
But you, my dear friends in Christ, you are the light in the darkness. You are called to 
burn. You are called to catch fire. You are called to ignite others. 
 
We have come so far, and we have so much farther to go. But we cannot give up. We 
cannot lose hope. We go together, hand in hand, with the peace of God, which passes 
all understanding. 


