BENEFICE YOUTUBE SERVICE 27TH JUNE 2021 

‘HEALING, HOPE & SERVICE’
Welcome and Opening Prayer– Revd Mark Poole
May the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you and all those whom you love and care for.

A very warm welcome to our online worship for this last Sunday in June.

We are greatly encouraged to hear how so many of you find this service inspiring, encouraging and helpful as you walk your journey of faith.

Today we reflect on suffering, pain and darkness and we hope the words, music and images that will unfold will bring comfort, peace and hope.
Words to accompany image(s) – Victoria Beale
As we gather, we turn our hearts and minds to the hurting of the world, and we dare to ask the question: why? Where is God in our hurting? 

Jesus was no stranger to suffering, darkness, desperation, pain, devastation and death. 

Somehow, out of all that hurting, God brought healing, restoration and new life. In our worship today, we seek to open ourselves to that gift of healing and to offer ourselves to be part of God’s response to the hurting world.

Compassionate God, in the face of all hurting and pain you long to bring your healing touch. In the midst of our broken world, in the place of our deepest hurting and pain, we pray for your wholeness and restoration, that we may find the path of healing in the footsteps of Jesus and  in the power of your Spirit. Amen.
Song – Be Still My Soul
Be still my soul the Lord is on thy side
Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain
Leave to thy God to order and provide
In every change He faithful will remain
Be still my soul thy best, thy heavenly friend
Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end

Be still my soul when dearest friends depart
And all is darkened in the vale of tears

Then shalt thou better know His love His heart
Who comes to soothe thy sorrow and thy fears
Be still my soul the waves and winds shall know
His voice who ruled them while He dwelt below

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 forgot love's purest joys restored
Be still my soul when change and tears are past
All safe and blessed we shall meet at last
Songwriters: J. Sibelius, C. Von Schlegel
Confession and Absolution – Revd Mark Poole
Confession 
God of our hidden depths, in honest regret, in trust, we confess our faults and recognise our frailty. Show us that we are forgiven so that we may forgive; touch our wounds with your healing so that we may be people who heal; help us to be at peace with ourselves so that we may become makers of Your peace for others, through Jesus Christ, the Lamb of God who takes away the sin of the world. Amen.
Absolution
May the God of love

Bring us back to himself, 

Forgive us our sins,

And assure us of his eternal love

In Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
Reading – Mark 5:21-43 – Gwen and Phil Raines
21 When Jesus had crossed again in the boat[a] to the other side, a great crowd gathered around him; and he was by the sea. 22 Then one of the leaders of the synagogue named Jairus came and, when he saw him, fell at his feet 23 and begged him repeatedly, “My little daughter is at the point of death. Come and lay your hands on her, so that she may be made well, and live.” 24 So he went with him.

And a large crowd followed him and pressed in on him. 25 Now there was a woman who had been suffering from hemorrhages for twelve years. 26 She had endured much under many physicians, and had spent all that she had; and she was no better, but rather grew worse. 27 She had heard about Jesus, and came up behind him in the crowd and touched his cloak, 28 for she said, “If I but touch his clothes, I will be made well.” 29 Immediately her hemorrhage stopped; and she felt in her body that she was healed of her disease. 30 Immediately aware that power had gone forth from him, Jesus turned about in the crowd and said, “Who touched my clothes?” 31 And his disciples said to him, “You see the crowd pressing in on you; how can you say, ‘Who touched me?’” 32 He looked all around to see who had done it. 33 But the woman, knowing what had happened to her, came in fear and trembling, fell down before him, and told him the whole truth. 34 He said to her, “Daughter, your faith has made you well; go in peace, and be healed of your disease.”
35 While he was still speaking, some people came from the leader’s house to say, “Your daughter is dead. Why trouble the teacher any further?” 36 But overhearing[b] what they said, Jesus said to the leader of the synagogue, “Do not fear, only believe.” 37 He allowed no one to follow him except Peter, James, and John, the brother of James. 38 When they came to the house of the leader of the synagogue, he saw a commotion, people weeping and wailing loudly. 39 When he had entered, he said to them, “Why do you make a commotion and weep? The child is not dead but sleeping.” 40 And they laughed at him. Then he put them all outside, and took the child’s father and mother and those who were with him, and went in where the child was. 41 He took her by the hand and said to her, “Talitha cum,” which means, “Little girl, get up!” 42 And immediately the girl got up and began to walk about (she was twelve years of age). At this they were overcome with amazement. 43 He strictly ordered them that no one should know this, and told them to give her something to eat.
Homily  - Revd Mark Poole
‘In the name of the Father, and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.’
This passage is possibly one of the finest examples of a literary device that Mark uses, known as a “Markan sandwich.” The narrative begins and ends with the near death and revival of Jairus’s 12-year-old daughter, and sandwiched in the middle, is the healing of a persistently bleeding woman whose misery is as old as Jairus’s daughter. Mark uses this technique to drive home important theological themes of the Gospel: suffering, death, resurrection, and faith.

With no messing, and as early as chapter 5, Mark shows us where Jesus is to be found. Right at the heart of the darkest and most desperate dimensions of humanity. Right at the heart of that which we possibly fear the most: suffering, pain, and death itself. And there, is Christ.

Facing the likely death of his dear daughter, the stuff of unimaginable horrors for any parent, Jairus, fell to his knees before Jesus in utter devastation and desperation and begged him repeatedly to lay his hands on her, so that she will be made well and live. 

Before returning to this story, Mark then narrates the healing of a woman who was also desperate but for different reasons . Incessant bleeding for twelve years had caused the woman intolerable suffering. It had robbed her not only of her complete life savings trying to get better, but also her self-esteem and acceptance within her community. In Jewish society, the bleeding would have rendered her ceremonially unclean and therefore would have cut her off from all fellowship with others. She would have been excluded and isolated. She would have been in a very dark place. For both her and Jairus, things couldn’t really be much worse. But Mark shows us that Jesus is right there. 

In both stories Jesus is deeply moved with compassion. He acts in love and in power. The true power of God’s Kingdom, the power of the cross and the power of love all come together in these accounts. A woman broken and shattered, on the margins and desperate, finds wholeness of body and renewed belonging. In restoring the woman both to herself and to her community, in effect, Jesus brings her back to life. And in a home at the heart of a community a girl is miraculously revived and lives to become a woman. 

But there is a white elephant in the room. Stories like these can be too painful to hear when we, or those we love, are living in the shadow of illness that maybe cannot be healed or when we are grieving the devastating loss of a loved one, of any age.

Are such miracles possible today and if so, why can’t they happen to me? This is challenging stuff.  

So, let’s ponder the mystery of the words of Christ when he was present there, amidst all that suffering, pain and death.

Jesus says to the woman, ‘Daughter, your faith has made you well, go in peace and be healed of your disease.’ And to Jairus he says, ‘Do not fear, only believe.’ Are these merely insensitive exhortations to simply have faith and all will be well? No, of course not.

Jesus’ words, full of compassion and power, invite us to trust in him, hold onto him and believe with all our heart, mind and soul that He is Lord of life and death. The real miracle in these stories is the emergence of faith which believes that God in His profound compassion and unfathomable love triumphs all suffering, fear, darkness and death.

When we need God the most, if we dare to fall on our knees before him, reach out and touch him, trusting that he is right there amidst our suffering and pain, then we can know his transformative power. A power that brings peace, that calms our fears and heals our dis-ease. And there, we are perfectly restored, changed from glory to glory and lost, in wonder, love and praise.

Thanks be to God. Amen
Hymn – Love Divine All Loves Excelling
Love divine, all loves excelling,
Joy of heaven to earth come down;
Fix in us thy humble dwelling;
All thy faithful mercies crown!
Jesus, Thou art all compassion,
Pure unbounded love Thou art;
Visit us with Thy salvation;
Enter every trembling heart.

Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit,
Into every troubled breast!
Let us all in Thee inherit;
Let us find that promised rest.
Take away our bent to sinning;
Alpha and Omega be;
End of faith, as its Beginning,
Set our hearts at liberty.

Come, Almighty to deliver,
Let us all Thy life receive;
Suddenly return and never,
Never more Thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above,
Pray and praise Thee without ceasing,
Glory in Thy perfect love.

Finish, then, Thy new creation;
Pure and spotless let us be.
Let us see Thy great salvation
Perfectly restored in Thee;
Changed from glory into glory,
'Til in heaven we take our place,
'Til we cast our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.
Prayers of Intercession – Emma Poole
Lord of life, you raised Jairus’ daughter from the clutches of death. Fill your Church with new life to proclaim the wonders and depth of your love. Take away all our fears that stop us trusting in you.

Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer. 

Lord of life, the leader Jairus begged for your help. Be with all those in positions of power and influence who carry the burden of government. Inspire them to lead with wisdom, compassion, justice and integrity.

Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer.

Lord of life, some cry out for your healing touch in secret and shame. Pour out your compassion on them, and on all those who feel fearful and alone in their suffering, pain and darkness. Restore them and us to the fulness of life and well-being that you desire for us all. 

Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer.

Lord of life, you stretched out your hand and restored the little girl to life. Hear the cries of all who mourn and long for what cannot be. Turn our wailing into dancing at the promise of your resurrection. 

Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer.

Lord of life, you reach out to us and you touch us with your healing love. By your Holy Spirit make us whole, give us new strength and bless us with your peace. Help us to reach out to others with your grace, that all may be set free.

In the name of Jesus we pray. Amen.

The Lord’s Prayer
As our Saviour taught us so we pray, 
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.
Song – Mighty to Save
Everyone needs compassion,
love that’s never failing.
Let mercy fall on me.
Everyone needs forgiveness,
the kindness of the saviour.
The hope of nations.

Saviour, He can move the mountains.
My God is mighty to save.

He is mighty to save.
Forever, Author of salvation.
he rose and conquered the grave.
Jesus conquered the grave.

So take me as You find me,
all my fears and failures.
Fill my life again.

I give my life to follow
everything I believe in.
Now I surrender

Saviour, He can move the mountains.
My God is mighty to save.

He is mighty to save.
Forever, Author of salvation.
he rose and conquered the grave.
Jesus conquered the grave.

Shine your light and let the whole world see.

We’re singing for the glory of the risen King, Jesus.

Shine your light and let the whole world see.

We’re singing for the glory of the risen King.

Saviour, He can move the mountains.
My God is mighty to save.

He is mighty to save.
Forever, Author of salvation.
he rose and conquered the grave.
Jesus conquered the grave.

Saviour, He can move the mountains.
My God is mighty to save.

He is mighty to save.
Forever, Author of salvation.
he rose and conquered the grave.
Jesus conquered the grave.

Shine your light and let the whole world see.

We’re singing for the glory of the risen King, Jesus.

Shine your light and let the whole world see.

We’re singing for the glory of the risen King.
Sending and Blessing – Revd Mark Poole
God our Father who longs for our healing, meet us in our hurting, with your compassion. 

Jesus who stands with us, touch us in our brokenness, that we may be made whole.

Spirit who anoints us with power fill us with grace, hope and peace that we may reach out to others.

And the blessing of God Almighty, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, be with us all and all those whom we love and pray for, this day and  for evermore.

Amen.
