
Order of Service 17th January 2021 

 

Listening in Action 

 

Welcome to our service for 17th January 2021, Listening in Action. 

Wherever you may be on our planet, you are welcome to share this time of worship 

with us. 

 

Today is a communion Sunday, so I invite you to find some bread and wine or juice 

to be ready to share with us as the fitting conclusion to our worship. 

 

On the front page of the Hearsall Baptist Church website you’ll find a service sheet 

with all the words used today. Some of the prayers have sections in bold type, and 

you might like to say those words along with me. 

 

And now, let’s be still for a moment. 

 

Call to Worship 

 

1 Corinthians 6:19 tell us that our bodies are temples of the Holy Spirit. How we live 

in this world matters. We are to honour God with all that we are. 

 

So, you may not be in a recognised church building, but you yourself are a temple, 

and now is the time to worship... 

 

Song (WT 64) Come, Now is the Time to Worship 
 

Verse 

Come, now is the time to worship. 

Come, now is the time to give your heart. 

Come, just as you are, to worship. 

Come, just as you are, before your God, come. 

 

Chorus 

One day every tongue  

Will confess you are God. 

One day every knee will bow.  

Still the greatest treasure remains  

For those who gladly choose you now. 



Verse 

 

Chorus 

 

Verse 

 

Ending 

Come, come, come. 

  

Prayer (Stephen Orchard in Bread of Tomorrow, Christian Aid) 

We thought we knew where to find you; 

we hardly needed a star to guide the way, 

just perseverance and common sense; 

why do you hide yourself away from the powerful 

and join refugees and outcasts, 

calling us to follow you there? 

Wise God, give us wisdom. 

 

We thought we had laid you safe in the manger; 

we wrapped you in the thickest sentiment we could find, 

and stressed how long ago you came to us; 

why do you break upon us in our daily life 

with messages of peace and goodwill, 

Demanding that we do something about it? 

Just and righteous God, give us justice and righteousness. 

So where would we expect to find you 

but in the ordinary place with the faithful people, 

turning the world to your purpose through them.  

Bring us to that manger, to that true rejoicing, 

which will make wisdom, justice and righteousness alive in us. Amen 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 

 

Our Father, who art in heaven, 

hallowed be thy Name,  

thy kingdom come,  



thy will be done,  

on earth as it is in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread.  

And forgive us our trespasses,  

as we forgive those 

who trespass against us.  

And lead us not into temptation,  

but deliver us from evil.  

For thine is the kingdom,  

and the power, and the glory,  

for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

Offering 

We continue to worship as we remember the joy of giving. 

Generous God, we thank you for the privilege of reflecting your character by giving to 

others. Take all our gifts to church and charity and use them to bless your world. 

Amen. 

 

We are thinking today about listening in action and we consider our theme as we 

sing, Open our eyes Lord. 

 

Song (WT 336) Open our eyes Lord 

 

Open our eyes, Lord, 

We want to see Jesus, 

To reach out and touch Him 

And say that we love Him. 

Open our ears, Lord, 

And help us to listen, 

Open our eyes, Lord, 

We want to see Jesus. 

 

REPEAT 

 

 



Through My Window 
 

Friends, there has been a little discussion about the title of our Doors Ajar slot. Since 

we are now in a fairly serious lockdown, we change the title this week to Through my 

Window. Our dear brother, Graham Walker, shares how life looks from his 

perspective. 

 

Hi everyone, good morning to you all. When David invited me or Sue to say a few 

words for this morning’s Doors Ajar, I must admit that there was more than a 

moment of hesitation. I knew that as soon as I approached Sue to speak and record, 

I would receive a shake of the head. I call my lovely wife the silent partner, always 

full of ideas, advice and support but a behind-the-scenes person, leaving the talking 

to me, so here goes. 

 

Looking back, I found that we were 17 weeks into lockdown when I first revealed all 

in Doors Ajar. Back then we were relying on our lovely friends to shop for us but 

were able to enjoy long walks in the parks and surrounding woodlands, marvelling at 

Mother Nature, new growth, birds singing and watching the little chicks being fed, 

before tentatively flying from the nests for the first time. Now, many weeks later, we 

have watched spring turn to summer, then to autumn and now well into the cold 

winter days.  

 

We have been blessed by being able to worship on-line every week, but I have 

missed out on the togetherness that each Sunday brought, with no Harvest Festival 

joys, or the sheer beauty of the Christmas season with candlelight and carol service. 

I haven’t counted the exact number of weeks since lockdown and Doors Ajar but it 

must be over 40 weeks now, with no sign of an improvement. In fact predictions are 

that it could get even worse before the change, but despite all, we must get rid of any 

doom or gloom. 

 

Sorry, I seem to be rambling, so what have I been doing for all these weeks? The 

short answer is very little but not with negativity. I have continued to walk everyday 

and recording the distances, sometimes with Peter Fearn, occasionally with Sue, 

although not so often, as unfortunately she is finding it difficult with hip and back pain 

and awaiting a diagnosis. I have met with Hearsall friends with weekly walks at the 

Memorial park until recently when health reasons and other unforeseen 



circumstances halted that particular joy. I missed celebrating my 80th birthday and 

other family gatherings that were on the agenda, and Christmas was certainly quieter 

than usual. 

 

Although I cannot watch my favourite football team play and don’t like listening, I still 

get excited as I follow the team’s progress in the new league and I have found that 

I’ve become a bit of a couch potato and have watched a number of box sets on my 

tablet. 

 

I hope this doesn’t sound depressing because throughout I have felt blessed with so 

many positives. Although the situation is as bad now as at the beginning of the 

pandemic, we, suitably masked and social distancing, can do our own shopping, still 

walk and exercise.  

 

I feel blessed because, although Sue and I can’t socialise and unable to go to 

church, we are able to enjoy frequent phone calls from family and, equally 

importantly, the calls from our church family. There are the WhatsApp, FaceTime 

and Zoom meetings which give me joy and then also sadness when I think of others 

who don’t have the facility. I think once more of the lonely, homeless, the poor and 

needy and all those relying on food banks etc., and pray for continued help. 

When I spoke of the joys of receiving phone calls from our church family, I neglected 

to speak of those unexpected calls or letters and messages which are so easy to 

appear on the tablet or phone when least expected. 

 

I don’t expect many will remember a family worshipping at Hearsall some 14 or 15 

years ago, Alison and Carl Joseph, and there young daughter Jasmine. Jasmine was 

quite poorly in infancy but with love and care grew stronger. Hearsall had a lovely 

dedication service and Sue and I were invited to be “friends”. Jasmine, now 13, is a 

delightful credit to her parents and we keep in touch through birthdays and 

Christmas. 

 

One family I must mention is Aura, Danny and Ana Marie Roman. Many will 

remember them settling in Coventry and enjoying life so much that parents Aura and 

Danny have received British citizenship. Anna later this year. They found the first 

year difficult and have had ups and downs but have prospered through their faith and 

the love of friends at Hearsall. Ana, always full of enthusiasm and joy, has been a 



delight and has adopted Sue and I as her grandparents. With 3 grandsons, it is 

refreshing to have a girl and watching her grow into a young lady. We don’t see Ana 

that often but she keeps in touch and we have followed her progress at school. 

Enthusiastic in all she does, Ana has always been ambitious and I can remember 

her first conversation with us when she moved from Spon Gate School to Ullathorne. 

Doing well in all her grades, Ana then moved to Blue Coat to study for her ‘A’ levels, 

and has worked very hard, and has already applied for a place at university.  

 

Reading through my notes, I realise how boring it must all sound, but I haven’t found 

it so. Apparently, this is the new normal for the time being, so I graciously adapt until 

such days when Hearsall Baptist Church opens for all to worship, and rooms open to 

all the groups who look forward to their activities. 

 

With the promise of widespread vaccinations, and God’s will, it may be sooner than 

we think. God Bless you all. 

Graham 

 

Thanks Graham for those really helpful thoughts. 

 

And now our dear sister, Anne, leads our prayers of intercession. 
 

Intercessions 
 

Dear Father God, 
 

We come together in prayer now to ask you to be with us and allow us to feel your 

presence.  

 

At the start of this New Year and another lockdown, help us to be resilient and 

positive and to think of new ways to help each other and those in our community. 

Help us to find useful and thoughtful ways to fill our time, to consider what we might 

do differently in our lives and in the world in the future. To treat our planet and 

environment better and to make changes and sacrifices in the way we live our lives 

which will help towards a more sustainable future. 

 

We pray for a world which is not so divided and where justice prevails and people 

are less marginalised. We think of the unrest and division in the USA and the 



shocking events that have happened there over the past few weeks. Be with their 

leaders as they try to stabilise the situation. 

 

We so long for peace in our world, Lord, but so many areas are in turmoil and in the 

midst of war, and so many people have been displaced from their homes and exist in 

camps and refugee centres. In the middle of this pandemic, they are even more 

dangerous places. We pray that these people may have access to PPE, water and 

the vaccinations that many other people will be getting. We pray for a fair distribution 

of these resources. 

 

Father, be with our leaders and those having to make important decisions about the 

pandemic and finances at this time. We pray for them and for our NHS, frontline staff 

and key workers, many of whom are also struggling to educate their children at 

home. 

 

We are thankful for all those who volunteer in food banks and other charities trying to 

help provide IT solutions for those children who do not have the resources to access 

the education offered online. Show us Lord, where and how we can help. 

 

We pray for our church as we try and maintain links and communication between its 

members, for our Minister, David, who is fulfilling his role as best he can, for the 

trustees trying to fulfil the legal obligations of becoming a CIO and for the people 

maintaining the buildings and delivering services and keeping the members of 

organisations informed and in touch. Let our lit up star be a beacon of hope for 

people in the area at this time. 

 

Please be with, and comfort all those who are sick, bereaved, anxious, lonely or sad, 

or struggling with their mental health. We think of all those we know who need our 

prayers in these few moments of silence…….. 

 

We ask all these things in the name of your beloved son, Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 

Many thanks Anne for those prayers. 

 

Our readings today are from 1 Samuel and John’s gospel. 

 

 



Readings 
 

1 Samuel: 3 1-21 

 

The LORD Calls Samuel 

 

3 The boy Samuel ministered before the LORD under Eli. In those days the word of 

the LORD was rare; there were not many visions. 
 

2 One night Eli, whose eyes were becoming so weak that he could barely see, was 

lying down in his usual place. 3 The lamp of God had not yet gone out, and Samuel 

was lying down in the house of the LORD, where the ark of God was. 4 Then 

the LORD called Samuel. 

 

Samuel answered, “Here I am.” 5 And he ran to Eli and said, “Here I am; you called 

me.” 

 

But Eli said, “I did not call; go back and lie down.” So he went and lay down. 
 

6 Again the LORD called, “Samuel!” And Samuel got up and went to Eli and said, 

“Here I am; you called me.” 

 

“My son,” Eli said, “I did not call; go back and lie down.” 
 

7 Now Samuel did not yet know the LORD: The word of the LORD had not yet been 

revealed to him. 
 

8 A third time the LORD called, “Samuel!” And Samuel got up and went to Eli and said, 

“Here I am; you called me.” 

 

Then Eli realized that the LORD was calling the boy. 9 So Eli told Samuel, “Go and lie 

down, and if he calls you, say, ‘Speak, LORD, for your servant is listening.’” So 

Samuel went and lay down in his place. 

10 The LORD came and stood there, calling as at the other times, “Samuel! Samuel!” 

Then Samuel said, “Speak, for your servant is listening.” 
 

11 And the LORD said to Samuel: “See, I am about to do something in Israel that will 

make the ears of everyone who hears about it tingle. 12 At that time I will carry out 

against Eli everything I spoke against his family—from beginning to end. 13 For I told 



him that I would judge his family forever because of the sin he knew about; his sons 

blasphemed God, and he failed to restrain them. 14 Therefore I swore to the house of 

Eli, ‘The guilt of Eli’s house will never be atoned for by sacrifice or offering.’” 
 

15 Samuel lay down until morning and then opened the doors of the house of 

the LORD. He was afraid to tell Eli the vision, 16 but Eli called him and said, “Samuel, 

my son.” 

 

Samuel answered, “Here I am.” 
 

17 “What was it he said to you?” Eli asked. “Do not hide it from me. May God deal 

with you, be it ever so severely, if you hide from me anything he told you.” 18 So 

Samuel told him everything, hiding nothing from him. Then Eli said, “He is the LORD; 

let him do what is good in his eyes.” 
 

19 The LORD was with Samuel as he grew up, and he let none of Samuel’s words fall 

to the ground. 20 And all Israel from Dan to Beersheba recognized that Samuel was 

attested as a prophet of the LORD. 21 The LORD continued to appear at Shiloh, and 

there he revealed himself to Samuel through his word. 

 

John 1: 43 - 51 
 

Jesus Calls Philip and Nathanael 
 

43 The next day Jesus decided to leave for Galilee. Finding Philip, he said to 

him, “Follow me.” 
 

44 Philip, like Andrew and Peter, was from the town of Bethsaida. 45 Philip found 

Nathanael and told him, “We have found the one Moses wrote about in the Law, and 

about whom the prophets also wrote—Jesus of Nazareth, the son of Joseph.” 

46 “Nazareth! Can anything good come from there?” Nathanael asked. 

 

“Come and see,” said Philip. 
 

47 When Jesus saw Nathanael approaching, he said of him, “Here truly is an 

Israelite in whom there is no deceit.” 
 

48 “How do you know me?” Nathanael asked. 



Jesus answered, “I saw you while you were still under the fig tree before Philip called 

you.” 
 

49 Then Nathanael declared, “Rabbi, you are the Son of God; you are the king of 

Israel.” 
 

50 Jesus said, “You believe because I told you I saw you under the fig tree. You will 

see greater things than that.” 51 He then added, “Very truly I tell you, you will see 

‘heaven open, and the angels of God ascending and descending on’ the Son of 

Man.” 

 

Jesus calls and the disciples follow. Let us listen to Jesus’ call on our lives as we 

sing, Speak Lord in the stillness. 

 

Hymn (BPW 105) Speak Lord in the Stillness 

 

Speak, Lord, in the stillness 

while I wait on Thee; 

hushed my heart to listen 

in expectancy. 

 

Speak, O blessed Master, 

in this quiet hour; 

let me see your face, Lord, 

feel your touch of power. 

 

For the words You speak, Lord, 

they are life indeed; 

living bread from heaven, 

now on my spirit feed! 

 

All to You is yielded, 

I am not my own; 

blissful, glad surrender, 

I am yours alone. 

 



Fill me with the knowledge 

of your glorious will; 

all your own good pleasure 

in your child fulfill. 

 

Now, O Lord, graciously speak also through my words to everyone who may listen to 

this, wherever they may be. Amen. 

 

Sermon 

 

Listening in Action 

 

We’ve seen our British politicians flailing around in the covid crisis. We’ve seen a US 

president behave in such a way that it’s virtually impossible for us to trust he has a 

moral core we might respect. Perhaps generally our trust in public institutions has 

been eroded. Do we trust public voices: the voices of politicians, administrators, 

educators and church leaders less than we did? But how then do we find a sense of 

direction in our rapidly changing world? 

 

In physical reality, how good is your sense of direction? I remember arriving at the 

top of Snowdon on a very cloudy and misty day with my wife Ruth. We hung around 

on the top, trying to see our own hands through the fog and the clouds, and after a 

time I turned, intending to lead us back down the way we’d come - but I was heading 

in exactly the wrong direction! Good job Ruth was there to put me right. Now, without 

my mountain guide Ruth, I’m having to learn some of my own navigation skills.  

To use that threadbare metaphor, life itself is a journey and sometimes we might feel 

the need for a guide. For a Christian navigating through the changing landscape we 

now inhabit, Jesus remains our guide, and finding our way is first of all about sticking 

close to him. In other words, spiritual navigation, especially in a time of turmoil, is 

founded on our relationship with God.  

 

Little Samuel had difficulty hearing God because he did not yet know the Lord. 

Knowing the Lord sounds like a religious sentiment. But in the ancient world, 

everyone knew there was a God or gods; how else could the world exist? Knowing 

the Lord was at least partly about a considered and personal attentiveness to what 



actually mattered in the maelstrom of wider living. Knowing the Lord for us is about 

consciously living well through careful reflection inspiring everyday action. 

 

Our reading from John shows Jesus finding Philip and saying, follow me. Philip 

follows. He then accosts Nathanael and implies that he has found the Messiah. 

Nathanael dismisses this possibility, sneering at the idea that anything worth having 

might come from Nazareth! Philip invites Nathanael to come and see.  

 

Well, when Nathanael goes and sees Jesus, he is astonished to find that Jesus has 

already been seeing him. Jesus has watched Nathanael sitting under the fig tree. He 

has not just seen his body, of course, but his character. This seeing by Jesus is 

enough to convince Nathanael: you are the Son of God, the king of Israel, he 

gushes. 

 

Is Nathanael portrayed as a man impressed by a magic trick, like a punter in a 

Victorian stage show mesmerised by a mind reader? Not for a second. Nathanael is 

moved not because Jesus reveals some trivial detail about his life, but because 

Jesus sees what makes him tick. He sees that Nathanael is a man for whom integrity 

is vital. In turn, Nathanael is willing to follow a man who really gets him. Perhaps 

Jesus made Nathanael aware of something of which he had previously been 

unconscious. Jesus, in other words, helped Nathanael to know himself. Jesus takes 

Nathanael’s character and concerns very seriously. He names what Nathanael has 

to offer. 

 

Following Jesus involves being understood. Jesus sees the very best within us, and 

that beautiful core of our being is like an inner compass, guiding us on life’s journey. 

To listen in action is to pay attention to that inner compass - to be true to the core of 

our heart. Listening in action is about knowing who we are and living according to 

that knowledge in real time. As we see the world dissolving around us we perhaps 

don’t know who we can trust. A bishop? An MP? A doctor? A statistician?  

 

And a deeper question might be this: can we trust ourselves? What courage was 

called from the little boy Samuel! He is asked to relay a deeply unwelcome message 

to his master Eli. Had God seen the resolute and serious potential of Samuel’s 



character? Did Samuel begin to see the holiness of God? Could God see the purity 

of Samuel’s young heart? Was it only natural that God would never let Samuel’s 

words fall to the ground? As Samuel listened to God, so God listened to Samuel. 

This is a two way affair. 

 

The mystical writers sometimes put it this way. When we sit in the presence of God, 

we sometimes get a sense of God looking at us. In turn, the believer looks back in 

God’s direction. And then the mystics say, the eye with which I look at God is also 

the eye with which God looks at me. We look at each other in love, the boundaries 

dissolve, and in the looking we are known. 

 

But following Jesus is not about spending a life away from the world, cloistered in 

some silent space. Just read Mark’s gospel! If Nathanael proposes to follow Jesus, 

he’s going to find himself rubbing shoulders with crowds, attending parties, travelling, 

ministering to the sick and challenging the powerful. 

 

American missionary to Borneo, Frank Laubach, wrote on 2nd January 1931: In 

school, a teacher lays out work for his pupils. I resolve to accept each situation of 

this year as God’s layout for that hour and never to lament that it is a commonplace 

or disappointing task. 

 

Following Jesus leads us out of church and into the world. The art of active listening 

is to stay true to the good stuff he has named within us, even as the storm of life 

whirls around us. 

Nathanael was sitting under the fig tree and Jesus saw him. What would Jesus see 

in your heart as you sat under the proverbial fig tree? Earlier I asked, in a world of 

rapid change, can we trust ourselves? Can we value our own insights? 

 

Well here’s the thing: God chooses to trust his world to our care. If you’re like me, 

there might be some unworthy stuff you’d rather Jesus didn’t see as he looks at you 

sitting under the fig tree or the oak tree or on your sofa. American humourist, 

Garrison Keillor, spoke of how, if the pastor is coming to visit, you quickly tidy your 

house and hide away your problems, and when the pastor comes, you talk of other 

people’s problems. 



Well, as God looks at us, there is no need to tidy up or hide our problems. What 

would he see in you? What would he call forth from you? What qualities does he 

notice at the core of your being? Does he not call you to use those qualities to align 

yourself with that magnetic field of the Kingdom of God? 

 

We know there is sin and failure in every human heart. Will you allow Jesus to look 

beyond all that stuff and to name what you have to offer to his world in January 

2021?  

 

This above all: to thine own self be true says Polonius in Shakespeare’s Hamlet. 

Although this is often read as having a noble meaning today, in its original setting the 

Bard was very likely saying, look after number one and then worry about everyone 

else. Well I guess I’m saying: To your best self be true; be true to the person God 

sees deep within when he gazes at you with his loving mercy. Because, at a time of 

crisis and change, God’s world needs people who are willing to share what is good 

within them.  

 

Meditation 

 

● As some music begins to play now, picture an empty chair - or look at a real empty 

chair in the room where you are sitting. 

● As always, take a posture that is relaxed but not slouched: attentive and focused.  

● Take a quick tour of your body, tensing and relaxing your muscles from head to toe.  

● Settle into a regular pattern of normal breathing.  

● As you breathe, link some simple phrase such as God is love to the rhythm of your 

breathing.  

● When your attention wanders, bring it back to focus on God, using your phrase. 

● Now picture Jesus sitting in the empty chair.  

● Look into his eyes, as his eyes look into yours.  

● What do you see in Jesus’ eyes? 

● What does Jesus see in your eyes? 

● Do your very best to hold the gaze of holy love. 

● Is there something you want to ask him? 

● Is there something he wants to name within you? 



● Continue to look as you continue to be seen.  

● Continue to be known as the music plays for a little while longer now. 

 

As we leave our time of meditation now we approach the communion table. Let’s 

prepare our hearts for this time of encountering the Lord as we eat bread and wine, 

as we sing, that beautiful song, Holy Overshadowing. 

 

Song Holy Overshadowing 

 

Verse 1 

O spread Your wings of mercy over me 

And guard my heart with true humility, 

No shadow of the darkness pressing in, 

Only the holy overshadowing, 

Underneath Your wings, overshadowing. 

 

Verse 2 

No refuge will I seek but God alone, 

No hiding place save only at Your throne, 

Only the cross, the blood to wash my sin, 

Only the holy overshadowing, 

Underneath Your wings, overshadowing. 

 

Chorus 

You are my shield and my glory, 

You are the lifter of my head, 

And though the storms may rage around me, 

I’ll be safe within, 

Beneath the holy overshadowing, 

Underneath Your wings, overshadowing. 

 

Verse 3 

No burden on my back too hard to bear, 

Only the easy load You bid me wear. 



Until these troubles pass, my heart will sing 

Praise for the holy overshadowing, 

Underneath Your wings, overshadowing. 

 

Chorus x 2 

You are my shield and my glory, 

You are the lifter of my head, 

And though the storms may rage around me, 

I’ll be safe within, 

Beneath the holy overshadowing. 

 

Ending 

Underneath Your wings, 

Overshadowing, overshadowing, 

Underneath Your wings, 

Overshadowing, overshadowing. 

 

Holy Communion 

 

WE GATHER 

God has made us a people  

we have been shaped by God's will. 

Jesus calls us together:  

we meet in Jesus' name. 

The Spirit binds us together:  

and leads us into truth. 

 

WORDS OF INVITATION 
 

Look, in our different homes as the Lord's Table spread as for a feast. Bread for 

breaking, wine poured for drinking, signs of his love and hospitality, symbols of his 

life broken, his blood poured out. 

He is not dead! 

He is risen and present among us, evidence of God's covenant grace and promise. 

 

So we come in faith to the table, you and I, companions on the journey. 



Some of us fresh and eager, others weary, in need of nourishment. 

All of us conscious of our failings. 

We sit before God and open our hearts to him. 

We confess any particular sins on our conscience this morning. 

We confess that we are sinners, in need of mercy and help. 

We receive God’s forgiveness through the saving work of Christ on the cross. Amen.  

 

WE COVENANT 

Come now, don't hesitate, the feast is ready 

and the Lord himself invites you. 

 

Creating and redeeming God, we give you thanks and praise. 

Your covenant of grace was made for our salvation in Jesus Christ our Lord. 

We come this day to covenant with you and with companion disciples: 

to watch over each other and to walk together before you in ways known and 

still to be made known. 

 

Pour your Spirit upon us. Help us so to walk in your ways that the promises we 

make this day, and the life that we live together, may become an offering of 

love, our duty and delight, truly glorifying to you - Father Son and Holy Spirit. 

Amen. 

 

This day, we give ourselves again to the Lord and to each other to be bound 

together in fellowship, and to work together in the unity of the Spirit for the 

sake of God's mission. 

 

We remember, too, that we are one with Christians of many different traditions, 

near and far, for there is only one body and one faith. In particular we 

remember our unity with our Baptist friends in the Heart of England Baptist 

Association; our ecumenical friends in Churches Together in Earlsdon and 

Chapelfields; and our missionary friends, the Phillips family.  

 

WE REMEMBER 



It was the night of the Passover, and Jesus and his friends were sharing supper 

together. While they eating he told them that one of them would betray him. They 

were appalled and protested saying 'Not I Lord, I would never betray you.’ 

 

Jesus took some bread, gave thanks, broke it and gave it to them saying ‘Take this 

and eat. This is my body.' He took the cup of wine and after giving thanks passed it 

among them saying, as they drank, ‘this is my blood of the covenant. It is poured out 

for you and for many for the forgiveness of sins. I will not drink again until the day 

comes when I drink with you in my father's Kingdom.' 

 

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING 

Creating and redeeming God, 

we give you thanks and praise 

for your covenant of grace:  

a covenant expressed in sinful people 

who know forgiveness, 

the weary who are refreshed, 

the hungry who are nourished, 

the captives who are set free 

and the oppressed who experience liberation.  

Thank you that you chose to make us a part of your story. 

 

Thank you for Jesus Christ 

who revealed your love in his death and resurrection  

and who continues to share his life with us 

through bread and wine. 

Thank you for sending the Holy Spirit  

who sustains us in our walk together,  

helping us to watch over each other, 

to pray for one another, 

and to work together for justice and truth. 

 

As we eat this bread and drink from the cup, 

may we be empowered to serve boldly wherever you may call. 



Accept these prayers and our heartfelt thanksgiving in the name of Jesus Christ. 

Amen 

 

WE SHARE 

 

One people, one loaf, a sign of our common faith and testimony to the generosity of 

our Lord Jesus Christ. 

 

Take this loaf, food for faith, and feed on it with thanksgiving. 

 

Please now share the bread and wine at home. 

 

One people, one cup, a sign of the new covenant poured out for you and for many. It 

is a covenant sealed by his blood. When we drink we must be thankful and agree 

together never to forget. 

 

WE JOURNEY 

 

Holy God, we have been nourished and had our thirst quenched, through bread 

broken and wine poured in thanksgiving for your son, Jesus Christ. Send us out to 

be as generous to those we meet this week, that we might show through word and 

deed that he is not dead, but risen and present among us. Hallelujah! Amen. 

 

We sing our closing hymn, The King of Love my Shepherd Is. 

 

Hymn (BPW 394) The King of Love my Shepherd Is 

 

1. The King of love my Shepherd is, 

Whose goodness faileth never: 

I nothing lack if I am His 

And He is mine forever. 

 

 



2. Where streams of living water flow 

My ransomed soul He leadeth, 

And where the verdant pastures grow, 

With food celestial feedeth. 

 

3. In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 

With Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 

Thy cross before to guide me. 

 

4. Thou spread’st a table in my sight; 

Thy unction grace bestoweth; 

And, oh, what transport of delight 

From Thy pure chalice floweth! 

 

5. And so through all the length of days 

Thy goodness faileth never; 

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 

Within Thy house forever. 

 

The Grace  
 

May the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ; 

And the love of God; 

And the fellowship of the Holy Spirit 

Be with us all, evermore.      

Amen 

 

Sung Blessing 
 

May the peace of the Lord Christ go with you 

Wherever he may send you; 

May he guide you through the wilderness; 

Protect you through the storm; 

May he bring you home rejoicing 

At the wonders he has shown you; 

May he bring you home rejoicing  

Once again into our doors. 


