Sunday 17th May 2020

7th Sunday of Easter

Opening sentence
One thing I have asked of the Lord,
this is what I seek:
that I may dwell in the house of the Lord
all the days of my life;
to behold the beauty of the Lord
and to seek him in His temple.
Welcome
Welcome to the worship that we offer as part of the Benefice of Rural East York, here in a beautiful part of Yorkshire. Today I am using the small, but perfect, church of Holy Trinity Holtby, whose churchwarden will be reading our bible passage to us later on. Holtby is a small parish of about 170 souls, and the church maintains the Prayerbook tradition with two services a month (at least in more normal times), with a morning Eucharist and an Evensong. The congregation is similarly small, but gathers with great faithfulness, and works to serve its local community.

This morning's liturgy comes with a bit of a Celtic flavour. 
Invocation 

Let us pray:

Almighty and eternal God, to you our hearts are open and our inmost desires known. We cannot hide our most intimate secrets from you. Be present at all times in our thoughts and hearts, and purify them with your Holy Spirit, so that we may love you with the love of the Spirit and praise your name with humility and joy; through Christ our Lord. Amen.

Hymn 
Ubi caritas et amor, Deus ibi est 
(Where charity and love are found,there is God)
Collect
In the presence of the one who loves us 

more than we can comprehend,

let us pray in a moment of quiet: (silence is kept)
Risen, ascended Lord,
as we rejoice at your triumph,

fill your Church on earth with power and compassion,

that all who are estranged by sin

may find forgiveness and know your peace,

to the glory of God the Father. Amen.

Bible reading – John 17.1-11  
Jesus prays for his disciples
After Jesus had spoken these words, he looked up to heaven and said, ‘Father, the hour has come; glorify your Son so that the Son may glorify you, since you have given him authority over all people, to give eternal life to all whom you have given him. And this is eternal life, that they may know you, the only true God, and Jesus Christ whom you have sent. I glorified you on earth by finishing the work that you gave me to do. So now, Father, glorify me in your own presence with the glory that I had in your presence before the world existed.
‘I have made your name known to those whom you gave me from the world. They were yours, and you gave them to me, and they have kept your word. Now they know that everything you have given me is from you; for the words that you gave to me I have given to them, and they have received them and know in truth that I came from you; and they have believed that you sent me. I am asking on their behalf; I am not asking on behalf of the world, but on behalf of those whom you gave me, because they are yours. All mine are yours, and yours are mine; and I have been glorified in them. And now I am no longer in the world, but they are in the world, and I am coming to you. Holy Father, protect them in your name that you have given me, so that they may be one, as we are one.
Reflection - 

You, Me, them, Us
When I read this passage of scripture, as often happens in John's gospel, I get a strong sense of the love and presence of God. It's not the detail that hits me first, but the manner of Jesus' speech that John records. There is an intimacy, a unity between Jesus and God, and a divine community into which Jesus' followers are drawn. And we too are drawn into this life and love of God.
I can see why John's gospel is so beloved by the mystics. There is a movement toward the enveloping love of God, entering into that 'tabernacle' that 'meeting place' between God and humanity, where we are invited into the divine presence. There is almost, dare I say, a sense of seduction by the divine lover.
If you a little unsure of this, then I would encourage you to turn to the Song of Songs, nestling in the midst, the bosom (and I choose my words carefully here) - of the Old Testament. This book became the source of much medieval mysticism (St John, St Theresa) – the pursuit of the Lover by the Beloved. In the heart of the scriptures, as in the heart of God, there is the richness and warmth and vitality of a passionate love, and John's gospel proclaims this. (wedding homily)
We join Jesus in this passage, praying to his father, for his disciples. It is a prayer for unity, and for love, not simply between the disciples, as though Christ's purpose was for some ecclesial love-in, but love and unity for the world. Is this truly something that we can believe in; the love that God has for us, the love that is not simply a transmitted emotion, a thought process, a distant, but clinically sterile, aspiration? But a passionate love, experienced in body and soul. Is this where we can place our faith?
The priest and writer Henri Nouwen, has this to say:
The word faith is often understood as accepting something you can’t understand. People often say: “Such and such can’t be explained, you simply have to believe it.” However, when Jesus talks about faith, he means first of all to trust unreservedly that you are loved, so that you can abandon every false way of obtaining love. 
In John's gospel, Jesus urges his father to draw the disciples into the embrace of love, the depth of love, the encounter of love. Love and unity, love and life, a passionate love in which the other is known in the depths of their being. Again and again in this passage, Jesus is moving away from disunity and separateness; not a 'you, me, them', but 'you, me, we' – embraced, entwined, joined together now and in all eternity.
I recently came across something I must have written many years ago, and now carry it in my diary all the time, a kind of poem I called 
God and I:
God is like a friend that I write postcards to on occasions and every so often I get a reply.
Sometimes, when I have more time and energy, I phone God up to talk to him and pour out all my worries and needs. Then I listen to the reply in the silent breathing from far away.
In good times we are close and we walk together. God's presence is almost palpable.
One day God and I shall be lovers.
I think that St. John and the mystics would understand, and God invites us all, not simply to have faith, but to trust unreservedly that we are loved. Amen.
A Celtic Creed
We believe in God above us, 

maker and sustainer of all life, 

of sun and moon, of water and earth, 

of male and female. 

We believe in God beside us, 

Jesus Christ, the Word made flesh, 

born of woman, servant of the poor, 

tortured and nailed to a tree. 

A man of sorrows, he died forsaken. 

He descended into the earth to the place of death. 

On the third day he rose from the tomb. 

He ascended into heaven, 

to be everywhere present, 

and his kingdom will come on earth. 

We believe in God within us, 

the Holy Spirit of Pentecostal fire, 

life-giving breath of the Church, 

Spirit of healing and forgiveness, 

source of resurrection 

and of eternal life. Amen. 
Intercessions
We bring our prayers to God, our Creator and our Father, confident that through the love of Christ he hears the cries of our hearts. 
As Jesus prayed that his disciples might be one, we pray for the witness of the world-wide Church of which we are members.  We pray for all who are embracing technology to bring worship to our homes.
We pray for the needs of our troubled world.  During this pandemic let us not forget those who are hungry, those who lack clean running water and those who have nowhere safe to sleep.
We pray for our families and friends, and the communities where we live.  We thank you for the support systems in place to help us have food deliveries and to receive our medication.  
We pray for all who care for others, for those who work in care homes, for those who bring care to those in their own homes, for those who are part of the GP practices, for those who work in our hospitals as well as those who bring deliveries to our homes.  We pray for teachers and for the care and support they are giving as they think about more children returning to school.
We pray for those who feel alone, for those who are sick, for those who are grieving the loss of a loved one, may they, and us, know your love and peace at this time.
Heavenly Father, we do not know how to pray as we ought; we ask that you would hear our stumbling words and the inarticulate cries of our hearts. We make our prayer in the name of Jesus, who loves and cares for us.
Merciful Father, accept these prayers for the sake of your Son, our Saviour, Jesus Christ. Amen.
The Lord's Prayer
As God’s children, we say together:
Our Father in heaven,

hallowed be your name,

your kingdom come,

your will be done,

on earth as in heaven.

Give us today our daily bread.

Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us.

Lead us not into temptation

but deliver us from evil.

For the kingdom, the power, and the

glory are yours, now and for ever. Amen.
Closing words
Christ be with me, Christ within me, Christ behind me,
Christ before me, Christ beside me, Christ to win me, 
Christ to comfort me and restore me, Christ beneath me, 
Christ above me, Christ in the hearts of all that love me,
Christ in the mouth of friend and stranger. Amen.








St Patrick
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.
Hymn
Alleluia, sing to Jesus,
his the sceptre, his the throne;
alleluia, his the triumph,
his the victory alone:
hark, the songs of peaceful Sion
thunder like a mighty flood:
Jesus, out of ev'ry nation,
hath redeemed us by His blood.

Alleluia, not as orphans
are we left in sorrow now;
alleluia, he is near us,
faith believes, nor questions how;
though the clouds from sight received him
when the forty days were o’er,
shall our hearts forget his promise,
'I am with you evermore'?

Alleluia, King eternal,

he the Lord of Lords we own;

alleluia, born of Mary,

earth his footstool, heav'n his throne;

he within the veil has entered

robed in flesh, our great High Priest;

he on earth both priest and victim
in the Eucharistic Feast.
