Trinity 2: Order of Service

Welcome

Welcome to worship here in the Benefice of Rural East York today, Sunday 21st of June.
There has been a common experience of loss these past few months.
Loss of freedom, of movement, loss of security for many, loss of the company of friends, loss of holidays, and even the routine of daily life, and, dare I say, the loss of normal church life.
There’s a verse in one of the songs I sometimes use in schools that goes like this:
Anything excited, anything inspired

everything that’s lazy, everything that’s tired

Anything that rages, anything that screams

everything that wonders, everything that dreams

Bring it all, bring it all to me

I know how you feel, because I know you.

I know how you feel, because I made you.

Bring it all to me.
So I invite you to not pretend that things are perfect,

and not to wait until things are perfect before we worship,

but to bring everything to God in our prayer and praise.

Let us pray:

May the power of your love, Lord Christ,

fiery and sweet as honey,

so absorb our hearts

as to withdraw them from all that is under heaven.

Grant that we may be ready

to die for love of your love,

as you died for love of our love. Amen.

Hymn

Father, I place into your hands

The things I cannot do,

Father, I place into your hands

The things that I've been through.

Father, I place into your hands

The way that I should go,

For I know I always can trust you.

Father, I place into your hands

My friends and family.

Father, I place into your hands

The things that trouble me.

Father, I place into your hands

The person I would be,

For I know I always can trust you.

Father, we love to see your face,

We love to hear your voice.

Father, we love to sing your praise

And in your name rejoice.

Father, we love to walk with you

And in your presence rest,

For we know we always can trust you.

Father, I want to be with you

And do the things you do.

Father, I want to speak the words

That you are speaking too.

Father, I want to love the ones

That you will draw to you,

For I know that I am one with you.

Prayer of Penitence

As the world continues to change around us; as the months pass by and our lives continue to be restricted; as the future remains uncertain as ever; we call for the Spirit to fill our lives with love and peace.
Let us say sorry to God for those times when fear and frustration have led us to anger or despair.
For times when we have lost sight of God’s love for us.
Lord, have mercy.


For times when we have lost patience with those around us.
Christ, have mercy.
For times when we have relied on our own strength.
Lord, have mercy.
May the God of love and power

forgive us and free us from your sins,

heal and strengthen us by his Spirit,

and raise us to new life in Christ our Lord.

Amen.

Bible reading

Matthew 10:24-39

‘A disciple is not above the teacher, nor a slave above the master; it is enough for the disciple to be like the teacher, and the slave like the master. If they have called the master of the house Beelzebul, how much more will they malign those of his household!
‘So have no fear of them; for nothing is covered up that will not be uncovered, and nothing secret that will not become known. What I say to you in the dark, tell in the light; and what you hear whispered, proclaim from the housetops.  Do not fear those who kill the body but cannot kill the soul; rather fear him who can destroy both soul and body in hell. Are not two sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of them will fall to the ground unperceived by your Father.  And even the hairs of your head are all counted.  So do not be afraid; you are of more value than many sparrows.

‘Everyone therefore who acknowledges me before others, I also will acknowledge before my Father in heaven; but whoever denies me before others, I also will deny before my Father in heaven.
‘Do not think that I have come to bring peace to the earth; I have not come to bring peace, but a sword.
For I have come to set a man against his father,

and a daughter against her mother,

and a daughter-in-law against her mother-in-law;

and one’s foes will be members of one’s own household.
Whoever loves father or mother more than me is not worthy of me; and whoever loves son or daughter more than me is not worthy of me; and whoever does not take up the cross and follow me is not worthy of me. Those who find their life will lose it, and those who lose their life for my sake will find it.

Meditation

Do not think that I have come to bring peace to the earth; I have not come to bring peace, but a sword.
For I have come to set a man against his father, and a daughter against her mother,

and a daughter-in-law against her mother-in-law; and one’s foes will be members of one’s own household.
With these words, Jesus sends his disciples into the world.
This world, swept by a disease which ravages the lungs, and encircled by shouts of “I can’t breathe”.

This world, where for a moment, the skies and the air cleared and we breathed more deeply.
This complicated world, where even the Prince of Peace speaks of conflict.
Answer me, O God, in the abundance of your mercy

and with your sure salvation.
Let not the water flood drown me,

neither the deep swallow me up;

let not the Pit shut its mouth upon me.
Answer me, Lord, for your loving-kindness is good;

turn to me in the multitude of your mercies.
Hide not your face from your servant;

be swift to answer me, for I am in trouble.
Draw near to my soul and redeem me.
This year has brought troubles and blessings.
Our worlds have been reshaped: trapped in our homes, locked out of our churches, separated from friends and loved ones, our lives and livelihoods under threat.
We have all suffered unexpected losses, from small inconveniences already forgotten, through pain which continues still, to wounds which may never heal.
As I gathered material for this service, one message read: my friend died so I am sad.

There is nothing more to be said: we acknowledge our loss, and bring our sadness to God.
This weekend would have been the farewell commendation service for those finishing their training at St Hild theological college before their ordination in the Minster.  As a benefice, we have a number of links with St Hild: including Nicky Gladstone, currently a second year student, and Mark, our new curate, who has just finished his training.  Some of today’s music was produced with St Hild and is also being used during their worship this weekend.
The final year students are saying farewell online, their celebrations separate and muted, their ordinations delayed.
We don’t weigh our losses against others.  We can only offer them to God, and say honestly: I am sad.
But are not two sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of them will fall to the ground unperceived by your Father. And even the hairs of your head are all counted. So do not be afraid; you are of more value than many sparrows.
For in the midst of our sorrow, we receive blessings, and opportunities to bless.  People around our benefice have generously shared some images of their life under lockdown, and spoken of their joys and sorrows.

Words from the benefice

Margaret

I was really looking forward to my 80th birthday. We had booked a cottage for a family celebration. But lockdown came and it was cancelled. As a very active person I thought I would find lockdown frustrating but instead I found I had lots of time to make cards, knit, try tie dying, grow vegetables and flowers, train and play with my dogs and enjoy the birds that visited my garden.
Thank you Lord for all your goodness and mercy!

Alison

We have missed all our family contacts, with daughter, son and daughter-in-law, family in St Albans and in Edinburgh.
Jim’s brother was in Sri Lanka for nine months before this began so it’s now over a year since we’ve seen him close up and it all feels very strange because Zoom and Facetime just aren’t the same.
A big miss has been our annual trip to Edinburgh for three weeks for the big Christian Aid book sale.
Making us much more aware of what so many are going through, we’re now unable to attend the funeral of a friend that will happen on Monday.

Irene

The outdoors has always been important to me but even more so during the last three months. To be able to walk, experience and enjoy God's creation has been a great blessing. Three months ago the crops were just being sown but now the corn and potatoes are growing fast and the landscape has changed. Seeing hares and deer gives a wow feeling and the birds of the hedgerows never cease to give enjoyment.
However there have been dark days when I have touched the depths of emptiness and nothingness not knowing which way to turn. My garden has helped to lift me from those dark places and I need to hold on to the fact that God is there in all of this.

Dave

Back in the middle of April, we awoke one morning to find that a duck had nested in the bushes at the bottom of our garden - she suddenly appeared with her 15 ducklings. Our garden is enclosed and only accessible through the garage so we had to cater for them by providing them with water and bird seed (both of which they loved).
We have tackled several jigsaw puzzles, had our wedding anniversary at home (Margaret is 'shielded') drinking wine that our eldest son had delivered to us, and spent several days sorting through old photos (the one I sent on is of a family shot of the four of us in 1980, just before we left Nottingham to live in Dunnington).

Eileen

We’ve enjoyed Skyping our granddaughters and playing board games with them to keep in touch during lockdown.

Judith

Lockdown has given me time. Time to enjoy the garden while the birds sing. Time to complete sewing and knitting projects, including a knitted Nativity scene for Little People to use.

Sue

Lockdown in the Shepherd-Hodgson household has been busy and productive.  Apart from working in and enjoying being in our garden, I was approached by York Scrubbers and asked if I would make scrubs for the hospital.  And so my sewing machine has been very busy.  It has been rewarding and a privilege to be part of a team which has produced over 2000 sets of scrubs, most of which have gone into York hospital.

Mary

I took some pictures of our garden. Working in it since lockdown began (and before),        it occurred to me that whatever happens, God still sends beauty in so many forms. The season of Spring has come and gone and now He has sent Summer. Because he is faithful and even if some other things change, He makes sure that the seasons will always come and show his beauty. I'm not in them, because I'm usually called away to FaceTime or Skype people I love who I haven't seen for months. So, even when the joy that brings is mingled with sadness, the garden calls me back to raise my spirit.

Pamela

All of our ambitions, hopes and plans,

we surrender them into your hands.

Bring healing for the gaps that hurt us still.

Help us to seek your kingdom first.

Hymn

Be still, my soul, the Lord is at your side
Bear patiently, the cross of grief and pain
Leave to your God, to order and provide
In every change, he faithful will remain.
Be still, my soul, your best your heavenly friend
Through thorny ways, leads to a joyful end.

Be still, my soul, your God will undertake
To guide the future as he has the past
Your hope, your confidence, let nothing shake
All now mysterious shall be clear at last
Be still, my soul, the tempest still obeys

His voice who ruled them once on Galilee.


Be still, my soul, the hour is hastening on
When we shall be forever with the Lord
When disappointment, grief and fear are gone
Sorrow forgotten, love's pure joy restored
Be still, my soul, when change and tears are past
All safe and blessed, we shall meet at last

Intercessions

As we give thanks, Lord, for the blessings we have given and received; and as we bring to you our griefs and loss; so we turn our thoughts outward to your complex, complicated creation.
When we see a society in which only some have access to fairness, safety, education, health, respect; when we see a parched land, where the fruits of the spirit cannot flourish; let us not accept the small excuses or the comfortable explanations; where many thirst, Lord, refresh and renew the land. Let justice roll down like waters, and righteousness like an ever-flowing stream.
Be with those who suffer, in body, mind or spirit; with those weighed down with sadness; with those who fear for the future; with those who mourn what they have lost.  Grant them patience, peace, strength and joy.
Faithful Creator,

whose mercy never fails:

deepen our faithfulness to you

and to your living Word,

Jesus Christ our Lord.

Amen

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

Blessing

May God bless you with a restless discomfort

about easy answers, half-truths and superficial relationships,

so that you may seek truth boldly and love deep within your heart.

May God bless you with holy anger at injustice, oppression,

and exploitation of people, so that you may tirelessly work for

justice, freedom, and peace among all people.

May God bless you with the gift of tears to shed with those who suffer

from pain, rejection, starvation, or the loss of all that they cherish, so

that you may

reach out your hand to comfort them and transform their pain into joy.

May God bless you with enough foolishness to believe that

you really CAN make a difference in this world, so that you are able,

with God’s grace, to do what others claim cannot be done.

And the blessing of God the Supreme Majesty and our Creator,

Jesus Christ the Incarnate Word who is our brother and Saviour,

and the Holy Spirit, our Advocate and Guide, be with you

and remain with you, this day and forevermore. Amen

Hymn

Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father,

There is no shadow of turning with thee;

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not

As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be.

Great is Thy faithfulness!

Great is Thy faithfulness!

Morning by morning new mercies I see;

All I have needed Thy hand hath provided—

Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest,

Sun, moon and stars in their courses above,

Join with all nature in manifold witness

To thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,

Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!
