Mothering Sunday

14 March 2021

Welcome
Welcome, all of you, to our service for the 14th March, Mothering Sunday. All of us are caught up in the drama, sorrows and joys of the nurture and care that each of us give and receive, and so this service is for you. Wherever you are, and whenever you are tuning in, you are most welcome in joining us in prayer and worship, offering everything up to the love of God.
Gathering
In the Bible, Isaiah speaks of God as a mother, 


caring and comforting us like a child in arms.

God could no more forget us 

than a mother
could forget her children.

David wrote that in God’s presence he is quiet and at peace, 

like a child who feels safe with her mother.

Jesus spoke of his motherly love, longing to shield us 


like a mother hen’s wings around her chicks.

Marvellous God, who loves us as a mother,
We your children give you praise.
Collect
God of love, 

passionate and strong, 

tender and careful: 

watch over us and hold us all the days of our life; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

All things bright and beautiful

All things bright and beautiful, 

all creatures great and small, 

all things wise and wonderful 

the Lord God made them all. 

1
Each little flower that opens,

each little bird that sings,

he made their glowing colours,

he made their tiny wings:

Refrain 

2
The purple headed mountain,

the river running by,

the sunset and the morning

that brightens up the sky:

Refrain 

3
The cold wind in the winter,

the pleasant summer sun,

the ripe fruits in the garden,

he made them every one:

Refrain 

4
He gave us eyes to see them,

and lips that we might tell

how great is God almighty,

who has made all things well:

Refrain 

A SONG OF TRUE MOTHERHOOD - Julian of Norwich
God chose to be our mother in all things
and so made the foundation of his work,
   most humbly and most pure,
   in the Virgin’s womb.
God, the perfect wisdom of all,
arrayed himself in this humble place.
Christ came in our poor flesh
to share a mother’s care.
Our mothers bear us for pain and for death;
our true mother, Jesus,
   bears us for joy and endless life.
Christ carried us within him in love and travail,
until the full time of his passion.
And when all was completed
   and he had carried us so for joy,
still all this could not satisfy
   the power of his wonderful love.
All that we owe is redeemed in truly loving God,
for the love of Christ works in us;
   Christ is the one whom we love.
Christ came in our poor flesh
to share a mother’s care.
A reading from the book of Exodus
During this time a man from the tribe of Levi married a woman of his own tribe, and she bore him a son. When she saw what a fine baby he was, she hid him for three months. But when she could not hide him any longer, she took a basket made of reeds and covered it with tar to make it watertight. She put the baby in it and then placed it in the tall grass at the edge of the river. The baby's sister stood some distance away to see what would happen to him.

The king's daughter came down to the river to bathe, while her servants walked along the bank. Suddenly she noticed the basket in the tall grass and sent a slave woman to get it. The princess opened it and saw a baby boy. He was crying, and she felt sorry for him. “This is one of the Hebrew babies,” she said.

Then his sister asked her, “Shall I go and call a Hebrew woman to nurse the baby for you?”
“Please do,” she answered. So the girl went and brought the baby's own mother. The princess told the woman, “Take this baby and nurse him for me, and I will pay you.” So she took the baby and nursed him. Later, when the child was old enough, she took him to the king's daughter, who adopted him as her own son. She said to herself, “I pulled him out of the water, and so I name him Moses.”
A reading from Luke's gospel
After Simeon had spoken, the Jesus' father and mother were amazed at what was being said about him. Then Simeon blessed them and said to his mother Mary, ‘This child is destined for the falling and the rising of many in Israel, and to be a sign that will be opposed so that the inner thoughts of many will be revealed—and a sword will pierce your own soul too.’ 

Homily – Revd Mark Poole
‘In the name of the Father, and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.’
Simeon’s prophecy is the Scripture chosen for Mothering Sunday. Mary, the mother of Jesus, is the central character. We can sense the sacredness of the scene. Set in the Temple, Simeon is guided by the Spirit. Mary and Joseph have come in obedience to the law. The consecration is reminiscent of the blessing of Samuel. The events mark the fulfilment of God’s promise that Simeon would see the coming of the Messiah. It is a rite of passage and a precious moment of motherly joy. But on hearing the words of Simeon, Mary’s heart is anguished:
‘This child is destined to cause the falling and rising of many in Israel, and to be a sign that will be spoken against, so that the thoughts of many hearts will be revealed. And a sword will pierce your heart too.’
Here, in a story marking the beginning of Jesus’ life, we are forced to gaze at the ending of his earthly life. A sword will pierce the soul of both Jesus and his mother at the cross. 

Mary’s suffering and faithful presence will expose ‘the thoughts of many hearts.’ It will contrast the bitter brutality of others with the beauty of her courageous and steadfast love. 
So, let’s fast forward to the cross. The disciples believe, but in fear, desert Jesus. Peter makes passionate promises but falls into denial. The High Priest is too absorbed in the religiosity of the temple than salvation of souls. The soldiers cruelly violate Roman justice. And Pilate worshipped his reputation at the expense of a village carpenter. But on Golgotha, Mary faithfully chose to stay at the foot of the cross until Jesus’ death. She was not under arrest and could have walked away. She couldn’t stop the authorities, but she chose to stay and suffer with Jesus. So, there, at the cross, the thoughts of the hearts of many were pitifully revealed in stark contrast to the courageous and steadfast love of Jesus’ mother, Mary. 
Today, on Mothering Sunday, we pause in the middle of Lent and draw breath before we pilgrim to Holy week and Easter, and we give heartfelt thanks for those who, like Mary, have faithfully shown us such motherly courageous and steadfast love. 
Traditionally, Mothering Sunday is also a day for giving thanks for our ‘mother church,’ our local parish church which has faithfully served and blessed the lives of many over the years. We are the ‘mother churches’ today. And today, we give thanks. But it feels very different doesn’t it? We are not gathered in the ‘mother’ buildings. It is not the ‘mother church’ as we knew it. This exact Sunday last year was the first day that churches closed as the pandemic hit. It has felt like a sword piercing our hearts too. Things have changed. But by the grace of God, we have found new ways to be the ‘mother church.’ We have reached out to those in need this last year and supported and loved one another in many different ways. We have created new ways to worship through online church sharing the gospel with many, with you, including those who may never would have entered the mother building. We have suffered loss but have been surprised by joy. 
And now, in hope, we may dare to look ahead as we emerge from the pandemic and discern how we become the ‘mother church’ in a new world. A people of hope and encouragement for our community, telling and living out the story of Jesus Christ through service, worship and mission to those we still aren’t reaching. Our world has changed, and the new ‘mother church’ is entrusted to you and to me. How will we respond? Let’s return to the cross. Will we run away in fear and desert a new way of being ‘mother church?’ Will we make passionate promises, but later deny them? Will we become too absorbed in religiosity at the cost of salvation of souls? Will we unwittingly violate justice for all and for our planet? Or will we be too wrapped up in preserving our own reputations at the expense of the glory of the village carpenter? 

Or will we be like Mary, the model mother and the model disciple, who showed courageous and steadfast love, and faithfully stay with Christ and keep our gaze on him? Amen.
Intercessions – Judith Hewitt
Let us pray to God as our loving heavenly Father.
Heavenly Father we know a child is a precious gift, given into the hands of birth parents, adopted parents, foster parents, carers, relatives, and our own church community.

Together we undertake the raising of children and together we ask for your guidance.
We pray for the family of the church to which we all belong, for the care and support we give to each other, help us to stay close to you and to each other  

Father of all: hear our prayer
Heavenly Father we thank you for the love of mothers, for those who loved us and we see no more, for those who act as mothers caring for children and for those who are yet to be mothers. We thank you for your love, and for the way it is reflected in all who care for us, including  fathers, grandparents, aunts, uncles, cousins, teachers and friends and our own children
Father of all: hear our prayer
Heavenly Father as we celebrate Mothering Sunday we pray for those who find today a difficult day, those who have had difficult experiences with their mother or father, or where family life is full of conflict or bitterness, assure them of your love and bring them peace.
We pray for those who are separated from their children for whatever reason that maybe.
Father of all: hear our prayer
Heavenly Father, we pray for those who are sad, lonely, or away from their families, for those who struggle to care for families on their own.  Father we place each of them in your gentle hands that they may know the comfort, reconciliation and peace which your love brings.
We pray for those who live in areas where daily life is difficult due to war, famine, or disease and for those who are without parents or anyone to care for them.
Father of all: hear our prayer
Heavenly Father we pray for parents and children who are grieving because they have lost each other, whether through death or through a family dispute.  
Father of all: hear our prayer
Heavenly Father we pray you will keep us close to your love each day.  We pray for those who do not know your peace or the peace that comes with friendship, love and support. 
Loving Father, let your love and peace be present in every home, and help your church to have eyes to see and ears to hear the needs of all who come. We ask all our prayers in the name of Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.
The Lord’s Prayer
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.
Thanks – Revd Nick Bird
I am deeply grateful to all those who have contributed to our service today. These services are a fantastically collaborative contribution and people give generously of their time and gifts to create them. And whilst our churches are unlikely to reopen before Easter, we shall continue to create these acts of worship for the foreseeable future, including for Easter Day.
Blessing
May the Lord who brought us to birth by his Spirit,
strengthen us for the Christian life.

May the Lord who provides for all our needs

sustain us day by day.

May the Lord whose steadfast love is constant as a mother's care,

send us out to live and work for others.

And the blessing of God Almighty.

the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit,

be with you and remain with you always. Amen.
Go in the peace of Christ.

Thanks be to God.
Tell out, my soul
sung by St Martin’s Voices

1
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord!

Unnumbered blessings, give my spirit voice;

tender to me the promise of his word;

in God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice.

2
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his Name!

Make known his might, the deeds his arm has done;

his mercy sure, from age to age the same;

his holy Name, the Lord, the Mighty One.

3
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his might!

Powers and dominions lay their glory by.

Proud hearts and stubborn wills are put to flight,

the hungry fed, the humble lifted high.

4
Tell out, my soul, the glories of his word!

Firm is his promise, and his mercy sure.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord

to children's children and for evermore!

