
 
 

Order of Service for 27th June 2021  
 

ONLINE SERVICE 
 

Be Kind 

 

Welcome  
 

A warm welcome to Hearsall at Home for 27th June 2021. Our service is simply 

called, Be Kind, so we reflect on the value and nature of kindness in our modern 

world. For now, we settle ourselves into the loving presence of God.  

 

Call to worship  
 

Psalm 130 

1 Out of the depths I cry to you, Lord; 

2 Lord, hear my voice. Let your ears be attentive 

    to my cry for mercy. 

 

3 If you, Lord, kept a record of sins, 

    Lord, who could stand? 

4 But with you there is forgiveness, 

    so that we can, with reverence, serve you. 

 

5 I wait for the Lord, my whole being waits, 

    and in his word I put my hope. 

6 I wait for the Lord 

    more than watchmen wait for the morning, 

    more than watchmen wait for the morning. 

 

7 Israel, put your hope in the Lord, 

    for with the Lord is unfailing love 

    and with him is full redemption. 

8 He himself will redeem Israel 

    from all their sins 

 

Everyone needs mercy and kindness from God and from one another. Our 

relationships with one another speak honestly about our faith. Let’s pray for humility, 



 
 

service and indeed kindness together as we sing, Brother, Sister, let me serve you. 

 

Hymn (BPW 473) Brother, Sister, Let Me Serve You  
 

Brother, sister, let me serve you,  

Let me be as Christ to you;  

Pray that I might have the grace to 

Let you be my servant, too. 

 

We are pilgrims on a journey,  

We are companions on the road; 

We are here to help each other 

Walk the mile and bear the load. 

 

I will hold the Christ-light for you 

In the night-time of your fear;  

I will hold my hand out to you,  

Speak the peace you long to hear. 

 

I will weep when you are weeping,  

When you laugh I'll laugh with you;  

I will share your joy and sorrow 

Till we've seen this journey through. 

 

When we sing to God in heaven,  

We shall find such harmony,  

Born of all we've known together 

Of Christ's love and agony. 

 

Brother, sister, let me serve you,  

Let me be as Christ to you;  

Pray that I may have the grace to 

Let you be my servant, too. 

 

Opening prayer (John Baillie, 1886 - 1960) 
 

O thou whose divine tenderness outsoars the narrow loves and charities of earth, 

http://spreadjesus.org/christion-prayers
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grant us a kind and gentle heart towards all that live. Let us not ruthlessly hurt any 

creature of thine. Let us take thought for the welfare of little children, and of those 

who are sick, and the poor, remembering that what we do unto the least of these 

brethren we do unto the Lord Jesus Christ our Lord. 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, 

the power and the glory, 

for ever and ever. 

Amen. 

 

Let’s enjoy a lively song together - even when storms of hatred or squalls of 

pettiness surround us, Jesus shows us how to live rightly with love, joy, peace and 

kindness in our hearts. He is our lighthouse, guiding us towards the right way of 

living. So we sing, My Lighthouse...  

 

Song My Lighthouse https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=reAlJKv7ptU 

 

Verse 1 

In my wrestling and in my doubts; 

In my failures You won't walk out. 

Your great love will lead me through; 

You are the peace in my troubled sea, whoa-ho! 

You are the peace in my troubled sea. 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=reAlJKv7ptU


 
 

 

Verse 2 

In the silence You won't let go; 

In the questions Your truth will hold. 

Your great love will lead me through; 

You are the peace in my troubled sea, whoa-ho! 

You are the peace in my troubled sea. 

 

Chorus 

My Lighthouse, my Lighthouse 

Shining in the darkness, 

I will follow You, oh! 

My Lighthouse, my Lighthouse, 

I will trust the promise 

You will carry me safe to shore, 

Safe to shore, safe to shore, safe to shore. 

 

Verse 3 

I won't fear what tomorrow brings; 

With each morning I'll rise and sing, 

My God's love will lead me through. 

You are the peace in my troubled sea, whoa-ho! 

You are the peace in my troubled sea. 

  

Chorus 

 

Bridge X 4  

Fire before us; You're the brightest. 

You will lead us through the storms.  

 

Chorus 

 

Over the last year and a quarter we’ve enjoyed the most brilliant music online. One 

of the key contributors has been Seb Farrell, so I’ve asked Seb to say a little about 

his faith and musical ministry in our Saints Alive series. 

 



 
 

 

Saints Alive  

 

Hello Friends at Hearsall, 

 

David has asked me to share a new project for City of Culture that I’m working on. 

He’s also asked me to touch on my faith journey. Fortunately the two start (sort of) in 

the same place:  

 

Born in the early 90’s, I was brought up by a Christian family in Bristol. My mother 

and her parents, and her parent’s parents…and I think her parent's parent's parents 

all grew up attending various Corps of The Salvation Army. My great grandparents 

were even Salvation Army Officers, which is the name we give to church ministers.  

 

Growing up, talking about God and faith was normal in our house. I remember from a 

young age praying with my parents, as well as that moment one Saturday morning 

when Mum encouraged me to invite Jesus into my heart…which I can remember 

very clearly some 25 years later! 

 

Slightly later in life, around aged 6, I moved to my next faith milestone. In The 

Salvation Army, young people are encouraged to enrol as ‘Junior Soldiers’, whereby 

after attending a set programme of Sunday school classes, they would agree to 

follow the ‘Junior Soldiers’ Promise and would then be enrolled as a ‘Junior Soldier’:  

 

“I know that Jesus is my Saviour from sin.  

I have asked him to forgive my sins, and I will trust him to keep me good.  

By his help, I will be his loving and obedient child, and will help others to 

follow him.  

I promise to pray, to read my Bible, and to lead a life that is clean in thought, 

word, and deed.  

I will not use anything that may injure my body or my mind, including harmful 

drugs, alcohol, and tobacco.” 

 

It was a promise I took very seriously. My Mum often reminds me that when playing 

in the back garden I was telling my friends (as we were trying to dig a pond - a 

project of which I was, of course, the foreman) about what I had been up to at 



 
 

Church. I also seem to remember bringing the tape player out to play some Doug 

Horley classics such as “Whoopa wahay” and “You can’t get to heaven on the back 

of a camel” for their enjoyment. As an aside, Fran and I have just completed that 

childhood dream of digging a pond! It’s only taken 20 or so years, but it even has a 

solar-powered fountain! 

 

I look back at that period of time where my faith was developing as a teenager, and 

I’m really thankful for the inspirational people who were around me. I discovered 

what would become my favourite Bible verse around this time, and that was the 

greatest encourager of all: Matthew 5: 14-16 

 

The Message translation: 

“Here’s another way to put it: You’re here to be light, bringing out the God-colours in 

the world. God is not a secret to be kept. We’re going public with this, as public as a 

city on a hill. If I make you light-bearers, you don’t think I’m going to hide you under a 

bucket, do you? I’m putting you on a light stand. Now that I’ve put you there on a 

hilltop, on a light stand—shine!” 

 

…so that’s what I have tried to do ever since...to shine.  

 

Of course the next project where I’m trying to shine is with the Coventry City of 

Culture Orchestra! 

 

At the start of the year I applied for an ‘Artists in Residence’ post, advertised by 

Coventry Central Hall. The brief was simple: plan and deliver an exciting programme 

during the City of Culture year. It is entirely funded by the Coventry and Nuneaton 

Methodist circuit, and supported by the Methodist Church at Coventry Central Hall. I 

am extremely grateful for their vision and commitment to celebrating the City of 

Culture this way. 

 

Put simply, we are going to celebrate the City of Culture with music…in a big way! 

The substance of the project is creating a new orchestra which will meet weekly at 

the Central Hall between September and April. Membership is open to adults who 

play an instrument, and I’m also hoping to attract musicians who wouldn’t normally 

be included in an orchestra. 

 



 
 

The project will end on April 2nd with a final celebration concert at the Central Hall. 

The concert theme is “Celebrating Coventry", so expect to hear music from 

many genres reflecting our city. The event will be supported by other local acts, 

including Maria’s Jazz dance group, so this is going to be a varied evening of 

entertainment. Put it in your diaries now, as this will not be an event to miss! 

 

If you are interested in getting involved, there are a number of ways you can do so:  
 

1. You can join the orchestra. I’m hoping to include instruments that are not traditionally 

found in an orchestra, so don’t let the fact that you are not normally an orchestral 

player be a barrier. The orchestra is open to both well-oiled and slightly rusty 

musicians, so this is your excuse to blow the dust off your instrument cases. 

2. If you are a singer you are more than welcome to join the ‘Festival Chorus’, which 

will be supporting the orchestra in the final concert. 

3. If you have any thoughts of what music we should perform, let me know. I’d love to 

hear your ideas. 

4. If you are part of a smaller performing group, you can be involved as a supporting 

act on concert day (2nd April).  

5. If you are an aspiring composer there is also a composition competition, and the 

winners will receive a cash prize, as well as having their pieces performed at the 

concert (open - £1,500 and youth - £500). 

6. If you know anyone who would qualify for any of the above, then your job is to 

spread the musical news! 

 

To register your interest for all of the above, please go to the 

website: www.coventryorchestra.co.uk and head to the ‘Get involved’ page. If you’d 

like to get in touch with me, then please feel free.  

 

Finally, I introduce the next song which has been particularly difficult to choose. My 

musical journey really began in the Salvation Army too, and I feel very at home 

playing or singing a rousing song of praise. However, on this occasion, as the full 

band weren’t available, I have chosen a much more reflective song called “Your 

Grace Still Amazes Me”, written by Shawn Craig and Connie Harrington. 

 

Grace is a challenging topic, but the sense of awe that can be felt in God’s presence 

is captured in the song when grace is described as:  

https://emea01.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.coventryorchestra.co.uk%2F&data=04%7C01%7C%7C6cd82c6e9c74402128d108d935ca207a%7C84df9e7fe9f640afb435aaaaaaaaaaaa%7C1%7C0%7C637599964502179138%7CUnknown%7CTWFpbGZsb3d8eyJWIjoiMC4wLjAwMDAiLCJQIjoiV2luMzIiLCJBTiI6Ik1haWwiLCJXVCI6Mn0%3D%7C1000&sdata=aW3BFPjgVX4TIE2lM1MTemQniciOQIt5fPDikL8IAFY%3D&reserved=0
https://emea01.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.coventryorchestra.co.uk%2Fgetinvolved&data=04%7C01%7C%7C6cd82c6e9c74402128d108d935ca207a%7C84df9e7fe9f640afb435aaaaaaaaaaaa%7C1%7C0%7C637599964502179138%7CUnknown%7CTWFpbGZsb3d8eyJWIjoiMC4wLjAwMDAiLCJQIjoiV2luMzIiLCJBTiI6Ik1haWwiLCJXVCI6Mn0%3D%7C1000&sdata=OS50GvjRrdp9u4F3wM1V7TefIYuOQlqjDod8xAL4G6Y%3D&reserved=0


 
 

“Deeper, Wider, Stronger, Higher than anything my eyes can see, because your 

Grace, still Amazes me.” 

 

Song Your Grace Still Amazes Me  
 

My faithful Father, enduring friend, 

Your tender mercy's like a river with no end; 

It overwhelms me, covers my sin, 

Each time I come into your presence I stand in wonder once again. 

 

Chorus 

Your grace still amazes me, 

Your love is still a mystery. 

Each day I fall on my knees, 

Because Your grace still amazes me, 

Your grace still amazes me. 

 

Oh patient saviour, You make me whole, 

You are the author and the healer of my soul; 

What can I give You? What can I say? 

I know there's no way to repay You, only to offer You my praise. 

 

Chorus 

 

It's deeper, it's wider, it's stronger, it's higher, 

It's deeper, it's wider, it's stronger, it's higher 

Than anything my eyes can see. 

 

Chorus 

 

Many thanks Seb for all you continue to do to help us out at Hearsall. And now, our 

offering. 

 

Offering 
 

Open our eyes dear Lord to the gifts you share with us every day, from the breath of 

fresh air, to the distant wonders of the universe; from the wagging tail of a friendly 

dog, to a hot meal shared at a table; from the smile of a friend or stranger, to the 
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indescribable beauty of your gracious presence… All good gifts come from you. 

Thank you for the privilege of being humble channels of your generous heart. Take 

our simple gifts; through them and through us, may others experience your bounty 

and care. Amen.  

 

Our prayers of intercession this week have been prepared by Derek Noel. 

 

Prayers of Intercession 
 

Lord God of all our days and all our ways, we come with all our concerns for needy 

people in a world of challenge and change. 

 

We pray for those in need of peace, people whose lives are made intolerable by 

constant war and violence; so we remember the people of Ethiopia, Syria, Yemen and 

many more places. 

 

We pray for children who suffer as a result of war and we ask your blessing on all 

organisations that work for healing and peace. 

 

We pray for all who are affected by Covid; for medical staff and carers, for those 

concerned about their own health and the health of ones they love. We pray for 

those in government, that wise decisions are made to counter future problems. 

 

Lord, we pray for your Church world-wide, that it may bear true witness to the love that 

is in Christ, showing everyone how much God loves and values them. As plans are 

made for the future of our church here, may we be guided by The Holy Spirit in ways of 

hope and love. 

 

We pray for all who work with children and young people, especially those concerned 

with those who have disability of mind and body. We pray for foster parents and 

social workers and all those who give guidance and help. 

 

Finally Lord, we pray for ourselves, that in all things we may be true partners in 

Christ’s work of redeeming love. 

 

           In Christ’s name we pray.     AMEN. 

 

Many thanks, Derek, for those prayers.  



 
 

And now we hear our Bible readings from 2 Samuel and from Mark’s gospel. 

 

Bible readings 
 

2 Samuel 1: 1, 17-27 
 

David hears of Saul’s death 
 

1 After the death of Saul, David returned from striking down the Amalekites and 

stayed in Ziklag two days. 
 

David’s lament for Saul and Jonathan 
 

17 David took up this lament concerning Saul and his son Jonathan, 18 and he 

ordered that the people of Judah be taught this lament of the bow (it is written in the 

Book of Jashar): 
 

19 ‘A gazelle lies slain on your heights, Israel. 

    How the mighty have fallen! 

20 ‘Tell it not in Gath, 

    proclaim it not in the streets of Ashkelon,  

lest the daughters of the Philistines be glad, 

    lest the daughters of the uncircumcised rejoice. 

21 ‘Mountains of Gilboa, 

    may you have neither dew nor rain, 

    may no showers fall on your terraced fields. 

For there the shield of the mighty was despised, 

    the shield of Saul – no longer rubbed with oil. 

22 ‘From the blood of the slain, 

    from the flesh of the mighty,  

the bow of Jonathan did not turn back, 

    the sword of Saul did not return unsatisfied. 

23 Saul and Jonathan – 

    in life they were loved and admired, 

    and in death they were not parted. 

They were swifter than eagles, 

    they were stronger than lions. 



 
 

24 ‘Daughters of Israel, 

    weep for Saul,  

who clothed you in scarlet and finery, 

    who adorned your garments with ornaments of gold. 

25 ‘How the mighty have fallen in battle! 

    Jonathan lies slain on your heights. 

26 I grieve for you, Jonathan my brother; 

    you were very dear to me. 

Your love for me was wonderful, 

    more wonderful than that of women. 

27 ‘How the mighty have fallen! 

    The weapons of war have perished!’ 

 

Mark 5: 21 - 42 
 

Jesus raises a dead girl and heals a sick woman 
 

21 When Jesus had again crossed over by boat to the other side of the lake, a large 

crowd gathered round him while he was by the lake. 22 Then one of the synagogue 

leaders, named Jairus, came, and when he saw Jesus, he fell at his feet. 23 He 

pleaded earnestly with him, ‘My little daughter is dying. Please come and put your 

hands on her so that she will be healed and live.’ 24 So Jesus went with him. 

 

A large crowd followed and pressed round him. 25 And a woman was there who had 

been subject to bleeding for twelve years. 26 She had suffered a great deal under the 

care of many doctors and had spent all she had, yet instead of getting better she 

grew worse. 27 When she heard about Jesus, she came up behind him in the crowd 

and touched his cloak, 28 because she thought, ‘If I just touch his clothes, I will be 

healed.’ 29 Immediately her bleeding stopped and she felt in her body that she was 

freed from her suffering. 
 

30 At once Jesus realised that power had gone out from him. He turned round in the 

crowd and asked, ‘Who touched my clothes?’ 
 

31 ‘You see the people crowding against you,’ his disciples answered, ‘and yet you 

can ask, “Who touched me?”’ 



 
 

32 But Jesus kept looking around to see who had done it. 33 Then the woman, 

knowing what had happened to her, came and fell at his feet and, trembling with 

fear, told him the whole truth. 34 He said to her, ‘Daughter, your faith has healed you. 

Go in peace and be freed from your suffering.’ 
 

35 While Jesus was still speaking, some people came from the house of Jairus, the 

synagogue leader. ‘Your daughter is dead,’ they said. ‘Why bother the teacher 

anymore?’ 
 

36 Overhearing what they said, Jesus told him, ‘Don’t be afraid; just believe.’ 
 

37 He did not let anyone follow him except Peter, James and John the brother of 

James. 38 When they came to the home of the synagogue leader, Jesus saw a 

commotion, with people crying and wailing loudly. 39 He went in and said to 

them, ‘Why all this commotion and wailing? The child is not dead but asleep.’ 40 But 

they laughed at him. 

 

After he put them all out, he took the child’s father and mother and the disciples who 

were with him, and went in where the child was. 41 He took her by the hand and said 

to her, ‘Talitha koum!’ (which means ‘Little girl, I say to you, get up!’). 42 Immediately 

the girl stood up and began to walk around (she was twelve years old). At this they 

were completely astonished. 

 

Jesus brings compassion into a world of sickness and death. Whatever we face, God 

is good. We celebrate this in our next happy song. I used to sing this in the first 

Baptist church I belonged to at Harehills Lane in Leeds where I thought of it as the 

Cowboy Song. It’s one to tap your feet to, and one or two of you might like to let out 

the occasional yee-ha! 

 

Song (WT 112) God is Good all the Time 

 

Chorus 

God is good all the time; 

He put a song of praise 

In this heart of mine. 

God is good all the time; 



 
 

Through the darkest night 

His light will shine. 

God is good, God is good 

All the time. 

 

Verse 1 

If you're walkin' through the valley 

And there are shadows all around, 

Do not fear, He will guide you, 

He will keep you safe and sound 

'Cause He has promised to never leave you 

Nor forsake you and His Word is true. 

 

Chorus 

God is good all the time; 

He put a song of praise 

In this heart of mine. 

God is good all the time; 

Through the darkest night 

His light will shine. 

God is good, God is good 

All the time. 

 

Verse 2 

We were sinners so unworthy, 

Still, for us He chose to die, 

Filled us with His Holy Spirit. 

Now we can stand and testify 

That His love is everlasting 

And His mercies they will never end. 

 

Chorus 

 

 

 



 
 

Bridge 

Though I may not understand 

All the plans You have for me, 

My life is in Your hands 

And through the eyes of faith 

I can clearly see. 

 

Chorus 

God is good all the time; 

He put a song of praise 

In this heart of mine. 

God is good all the time; 

Through the darkest night 

His light will shine. 

God is good, God is good 

All the time. 

 

God is good, He's so good, 

God is good, He's so good, 

God is good, He's so good all the time. 

 

Lord, may my words only inspire kind actions today. Amen. 

 

Sermon 
 

Be Kind 

 

Well, I look at that title and feel like I am preparing a primary school assembly! And 

maybe that’s our problem with kindness - it seems too easy, too childlike to be the 

subject of serious reflection. But for Jesus, children are a model of how to enter the 

kingdom, so maybe I’m not too far away from finding a fitting theme today. 

 

Church has been hard work recently, and we haven’t always agreed about the best 

way to work together during times of social restriction. As we plan a real-world 

service back at Hearsall, well, there are lots of things that seem unclear. We have 



 
 

varied expectations and different views about how we might re-gather. We view the 

online services differently.  

 

But as we do gather together, my judgment as minister is that we need to be kind to 

each other. The Dalai Lama said his religion was kindness. We may not go that far, 

but I do think the default way we present to one another, and to any other person or 

indeed animal, should be with kindness. Over all the other virtues, put on love, as 

Paul had it. Loving-kindness is the garb which should greet any first glance of us. 

Kindness should be etched into the face of any true Christian. 

 

Kindness is always personal. It’s a face-to-face thing. One is not kind to a City 

Council or a bank or even to a church; one is kind to the overworked counsellor or 

the harried clerk or the hard working deacon. 

 

Also, let me say that kindness is reflective. You can’t actually give kindness away, 

because when you are kind to others, kindness always comes back to you.  

 

There’s the old story of two travellers arriving at a city gate to be met by a wise old 

woman. Each man asks the woman what the people are like in her city. Before 

answering, she asks them what people are like where they come from. 

 

The first traveller says that people in his town, Mychester, are mean, unhelpful, 

unkind and unfriendly. The lady at the city gate tells him that he will find people much 

the same way in her city. So he moves on... 

 

The second traveller says people in his town, strangely, also Mychester, are open-

hearted, generous, pleasant and kind. And of course, the wise old woman tells him 

he will find people much the same way in her city. So he moves in and settles... 

 

If we point the index finger, three other fingers point back at ourselves. If we see 

others in a kindly light, that light also reflects back to us. 

 

Kindness is essential for a harmonious society. It’s a commonplace observation that 

social media seems to encourage people to write the most hateful and vitriolic things 

about perfect strangers. But at this time of covid, our world needs Christians and all 

good-hearted people to have the courage to show kindness even in the online world. 



 
 

Perhaps it’s so easy to be unkind online precisely because the people we interact 

with so often are total strangers, whereas kindness is always personal. Christians, I 

encourage you always to be kind, even online. 

 

So kindness is personal - it’s offered to real particular people at a particular time. 

Kindness is reflective - if we display a kind heart, rather than one that moans and 

criticises, then we will find others show a kind heart to us too. Kindness is essential 

if society is to be a place of peace and harmony. And kindness is the face which a 

Christian presents to all God’s creatures, along with all people of goodwill of any 

religion or indeed none.  

 

But how can we learn to be more kind to others? Let’s explore that just a little 

through our gospel reading. 

 

A woman is on the edge of a crowd. She has been sick for twelve years with a 

bleeding disorder. Her nation’s religious code meant that anything she sat on, and 

any bed she lay on, was regarded as unclean. Anyone who touched her would be 

unclean and would require ceremonial cleansing.  

 

She must have lived at the edge of society, most likely helped to subsist by a few 

sensible women. She was like a leper, unwelcome. She was officially rejected by 

God, and anyone who touched her was also unwelcome in God’s presence.  

 

She’s heard of the wonder-working Jesus and gathers he is coming through. If only 

she could touch his cloak, she senses she would be healed. But how can she do 

that? The crowd is thick and noisy, she can’t make her way through without risking 

making other people ceremonially unclean by touching them. And if she touched the 

miracle man, what would happen? Would it make her clean, or him unclean? 

 

She dances her way through the crowd like a thief. She wants no one to see her; no 

one to touch her. And eventually she has woven through to just behind Jesus and in 

courage and desperation reaches out to touch his garment.  

 

Instantly she feels something within her. Can it be? Is she healed? 

 

She begins to back away in breathless excitement, but, oh no - the miracle worker 



 
 

has stopped and is asking who touched him. Well his disciples explain the obvious, 

everyone is touching him in the hurly-burly of the crowd. But Jesus wants to know - 

who TOUCHED him? He spins around looking to see who will catch his eye and will 

admit to drawing from his power. 

 

After a few seconds, which feel like an eternity, the woman presents herself before 

Jesus. See how she trembles all over, fearful of yet another sharp rebuke from the 

world of men. Feeling she has no choice, she tells Jesus everything - the twelve 

years of bleeding, the twelve years of isolation, the money wasted on useless 

doctors...  

 

And Jesus looks into her eyes and he really sees her. He calls her Daughter. He 

says her faith has healed her. Her faith - a faith shown by touching this man. In a 

private moment in a busy crowd, she understands the kindness of Jesus. The touch 

they have shared does not spread her uncleanness into him; it spreads his healing 

and welcome into her. 

 

In a busy and noisy day, Jesus has created a private moment for her. The touch they 

have shared goes the opposite way from what the Law demanded. She is not a dirty 

thing making anyone else dirty who touched her; she is a beloved daughter of God 

and the touch of the Saviour healed her and welcomed her home. 

 

Jesus says nothing about the politics of the situation. He says nothing about religion. 

He does not attack the system, nor criticise patriarchy. He sees a woman in distress 

and he reaches out to her in his kindness. 

 

It’s a hectic day and Jesus has been interrupted by a synagogue ruler; and now, the 

interruption has itself been interrupted by a woman in need. Crowds were with him at 

the start. Crowds stared as he shared a moment with the woman. Messengers come 

and tell Jairus his daughter is dead; Jesus needn't bother coming. But Jesus 

continues his mission anyway. Crowds are pushing against him as he follows Jairus, 

the synagogue leader.  

 

At Jairus’ house, he is met by a commotion; his ears assaulted by a cacophony of 

weeping and wailing and then unbelieving cynical laughter. So he creates another 

private moment. He shoos the crowd out of the house. Go! And then, with the girl’s 



 
 

parents, and with Peter, James and John, he creates a private, calm space of faith 

and ministers his miracle in gentle words - Talitha koum - little girl arise! 

 

And she does - twelve years old - and she walks again! And Jesus doesn't want to 

spend the rest of his days on earth raising up dead people, so he tells them all to 

keep it quiet. It’s as if the miracle is done not to make a great spiritual point; not to 

make him famous - his saving work on the cross will make all the spiritual points 

needed. The way Mark tells it, healings and raisings from the dead are almost 

concessions. His mission is to save humanity, but in kindness and compassion, he 

cannot turn away from particular people in dire straits who solicit his help. In 

kindness, Jesus even tells the girl’s astonished and delighted parents to remember 

to feed her. 

 

Well, what lessons do you draw about how to be kind from this story? To be kind is 

to focus on a person and not on an issue. To be kind is to create a place of 

connection with another human being. To be kind is to see another person not as a 

problem, but as a family member - a daughter, a sister, a father, a son… To be kind 

is to see another person as our kin. 

 

To be a kind person we also need to be kind to ourselves. We ourselves are also 

part of God’s kin, God’s family. A person who literally never considers their own 

needs is a person on the way to burnout. Be kind to yourself too. As a single person, 

for me that means remembering to make my bed, buy fresh fruit and vegetables, 

create spaces of peace and beauty in my home, spend time in contemplation, take 

time to relax and exercise - to look after myself. I, too, am a part of the family of God. 

 

I should say a brief word on our Old Testament reading. David hears that King Saul 

has been killed on the battlefield. A gleeful Amalekite brings him Saul’s crown and 

armband, expecting David to waste no time in seizing the kingship for himself. 

 

David might have launched into a denunciation of Saul, who had become paranoid, 

jealous, prone to unwise decisions, and had attacked David, seeking his very life. 

David might have rejoiced at his downfall. 

 

But David is a bigger man than that. The King chosen by God, Israel’s first monarch, 

has been killed. Is it a form of kindness for David to praise Saul? Saul is like a 



 
 

beautiful gazelle slain on the mountainside. Don’t tell the enemies of Israel who 

would gloat! Let the rain and dew be withheld from the mountains of Gilboa. Saul 

was swifter than an eagle and stronger than a lion. 

 

And David grieves for Saul’s son Jonathan, with whom he had an extraordinary 

friendship such as few men enjoy. Jonathan’s love for David was more wonderful 

than the love of women. So David’s lamentation at this double royal death had a 

profoundly personal component. 

 

Well I am not sure whether David’s attitude to Saul might be called kindness. It 

certainly overlooks his many faults, forgets his violent attacks on David, and focuses 

on what was good about the man, and on God’s call on his life. 

 

* * * 

 

It’s been a tough day at work. Dashing round the supermarket, the exhausted nurse 

gets to the till at the same time as a big burly man. He smiles and gestures to her to 

go first. In that tiny little act of kindness, she feels included in the world again. She 

accepts the kindness, and returns the smile. 

 

Jesus touched people to minister his kindness and his healing. We are unable to 

touch each other physically today, and our smiles are masked; but in our fellowship, 

may our gentle words and gestures; may the kindness of our eyes, express the 

kindness equivalent to a touch of inclusion and welcome. You are as kin to me.   

 

We can treasure kind acts offered to us, like bread for the journey of life. Kindness 

says that you matter, you are, even if only for a moment, like family to me. Your 

being in this world is not a problem, but a happiness. 

 

There are times for analysing issues. There are moments for speaking truth to 

power. We may need to discern how and when to do such things, but when we see a 

fellow human we will not be far away from the gospel if we treat them with simple 

kindness. Kindness is always right. Let’s always start with kindness. 

 

According to a French proverb, we should record injuries in sand and kindnesses in 

marble. Kindness is such a strange thing: so slight and fleeting; yet so significant. A 

kindness may be a smile, a word, a gift or some practical support. It's nothing much 



 
 

really. And yet kindness is actually deeply theological, profoundly spiritual. If we are 

kind to someone else we are saying - you belong, you matter. 

 

Our closing hymn is one that can bring tears to my own eyes. We sing to the Lord of 

all kindliness, the Lord of all grace, whose hands are swift to welcome, whose arms 

are swift to embrace.  

 

Hymn (BPW 517) Lord of all Hopefulness 
 

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy, 

Whose trust, ever child-like, no care can destroy, 

Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray, 

Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day. 

 

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,  

Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe,  

Be there at our labours, and give us, we pray,  

Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day. 

 

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace, 

Your hands swift to welcome, your arms to embrace, 

Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray, 

Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day. 

 

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,  

Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm,  

Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray,  

Your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day. 

 

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. 

 

Playout Song 

The Hallelujah Chorus by Seb and Fran 

Audio version 

 


