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Dear Friends, 
 
In these extraordinary and challenging days it really is a privilege to be able to keep in touch with 
you and to offer a few thoughts that will enable us to feel connected as we worship at home.  This 
is, if you like, the pilot version, and no doubt I will adapt the format in future to improve your 
experience 
 
It’s been rather hard to concentrate this week as events have moved at breakneck speed so in 
order to make your time of worship meaningful I’m going to help you set the scene.  Find a quiet 
and serene spot.  If you have a candle, light it for your time of contemplation, or focus on a flower.  
Sit quietly for a moment, there’s no rush, control your breathing.  Allow yourself to be calm and 
still. 
 
Are you sitting comfortably?  Then we’ll begin… 
 
We traditionally start our service with prayers of thanksgiving.  In the midst of the fear and panic 
sweeping the country we desperately need to focus on the good stuff.  Bring to mind the good 
things that have happened this week. 
Let us be thankful that God is with us as powerfully in our homes today as if we were gathered in 
church. 
 
Thank God for our positive relationships.  On this Mothering Sunday let us remember our own 
mothers and those whom we mother, whether biological relatives or not.   
 
Thank God for friends and for the technology that enables us to be in touch with family and friends 
all over the world. 
 
Let us thank God that despite all our failings we are loved, and loved exactly as we are.  Let us be 
thankful that nothing in our past or present can separate us from that awesome and life enhancing 
love.  Let us ask for forgiveness where it is needed, safe in the knowledge that if we ask with 
sincerity we are completely forgiven. 
 
Just sit and rest in that amazing love for a moment before we continue. 
 
 The psalm today is Psalm 23 which I’ve included as a hymn. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Singing the Faith 481 
 
The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want; 
he makes me lie in pastures green, 
he leads me by the still, still waters, 
his goodness restores my soul. 
 
And I will trust in you alone, 
and I will trust in you alone, 
for your endless mercy follows me, 
your goodness will lead me home. 
 
He guides my ways in righteousness, 
and he anoints my head with oil; 
and my cup – it overflows with joy, 
I feast on his pure delights. 
 
And though I walk the darkest path – 
I will not fear the evil one, 
for you are with me, and your rod and staff 
are the comfort I need to know. 
 
 
The other reading is John 9:1-41 

 
It’s a long reading.  Take your time.  Read a paragraph and then allow it to sink it before moving on. 
 
 
SHORT SERMON 
 
In this passage Jesus once more sheds light on the topsy turvy Kingdom of God.  Prior to him 
turning up on the scene everything was fine, thank you very much.  The hierarchy was established 
and respected.  Everyone knew their positions,.  Those at the top enforced the rules to the letter 
and considered that they were acting appropriately and with God’s blessing.  Of course this was 
not an equal society.. After all, some people are simply better than others.. God’s blessing fell on 
the rich and powerful.. The poor and sick however were a different kettle of fish.  Their low status, 
their menial roles in life, their dependence on the charity of others , the sick the mentally ill, were 
seen as cursed by God.   
 
The man born blind had far more to contend with than merely a lack of sight. He had to put 
up[ with being treated as though he were being punished for something.  He was alienated from 
society, unable to earn his own living, no prospect of being able to have a place or family of his 
own.  Even his parents were looked at as though they might be to blame.  In a world without any 
form of social security being socially ostracised was like being handed a death sentence. One’s life 
would be on the line, any feeling of self worth would be crushed.   
 
It was just the way things were… until Jesus put in an appearance. 
 



This is, of course far more than just a miracle of healing.  Through his actions Jesus showed how 
the least in society were actually very gifted with a lot to offer.  They were equally able to grasp the 
important things in life, and had a depth of spirituality which contrasted with the lack of 
understanding shown by the Pharisees.  It’s all too easy to go along with a corrupt system if we 
benefit from it in some way.  We have to be prepared to admit we would most likely do the same 
in those circumstances.  When challenged they became defensive and angry, but they could have 
reacted differently and changed their ways. 
 
So, let’s look at what we can take away from this as we look at current events. 
 
Well, bloomin’ ‘eck , this last week has been one hell of a year. I am reminded of the opening 
paragraph of ‘A Take of Two Cities’ by Charles Dickens: 
 
“It was the best of times, it was the worst of times.  It was the age of wisdom, it was the age of 
foolishness, it was the epoch of belief, it was the epoch of incredulity, it was the season of Light, it 
was the season of Darkness, it was the spring of hope, it was the winter of despair, we had 
everything before us, we had nothing before us ...” 
 
Over a decade of underfunding of the NHS by government, the powerful elite in this country, is 
coming home to roost.  We are now finally throwing money into the NHS but of course the 
situation cannot be rectified over night.  It will take time, and we don’t have time. 
 
Meanwhile we are finally starting to appreciate the work done by hospitals, schools, carers, 
delivery men/women.  All those jobs, which again have been woefully underpaid and whose 
workers are frequently living on the breadline, are finally being seen as the most vital and 
important to society today. Their gifts and abilities are  starting to get the recognition they 
deserve.  Let’s hope they are valued with an increase in wages to enable them to live free from 
stress in the future  Or will everything return to’ normal’ at sometime and these folk will  return to 
the bottom of the heap once more? 
 
We have seen the best and worst of human behaviour this week, both locally and nationally.  We 
have despaired at the stockpiling by those with disposable income, leaving the vulnerable in a 
desperate situation.  Not so much ‘A horse, a horse, my kingdom for a horse but  paracetamol, 
hand sanitiser and toilet rolls have been top of the ‘must have’ list. Some of the most unlikely folk 
have emerged as heroes in these difficult times and dazzled us with their understanding of what is 
happening, along with their concise and effective advice and initiatives. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Prayers of Intercession 
 
In our prayers today and in the coming week let us remember: 
 
The World Health Organisation 
Our Government and its advisors (scientific, medical, financial) 
Community leaders 
Front line NHS staff 
Care workers 
Small businesses 
The vulnerable, lonely, confused and frightened. 
Those in denial 
Members of our congregation 
Our family and friends 
Ourselves - that we may remain healthy physically, mentally and emotionally 
 
Singing The Faith 629 
 
God of my faith, I offer you my doubt, 
for life at times seems far too dark for me, 
and my belief becomes more insecure, 
when worldly cares produce uncertainty. 
 
God of my hope, I offer you my fear, 
when I am scared by my anxiety, 
when all I hear is suffering and woe, 
in all my shadows you will walk with me. 
 
God of my Joy, I offer you my grief, 
when I sink down in sadness or despair, 
when in depression I cannot be touched, 
I pray in all my depths to find you there. 
 
God of my love, I offer you my pain, 
when I’m alone and feel nobody cares, 
in aching age or in rejected youth, 
you bear my cross and dry my human tears. 
 
God of my life, I offer you my dreams, 
light in the darkness where I hide from view, 
light in my faith, my hope, my joy and love, 
light in my life and all my life in you 
 
 
THE GRACE OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST, THE LOVE OF GOD AND THE FELLOWSHIP OF THE HOLY 
SPIRIT BE WITH US NOW AND EVERMORE.  AMEN 
 
Finally, we usually end our services by sharing tea or coffee and having a natter.  So, put the kettle 
on and pick up the phone, and know you are loved. 


