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ORDER OF SERVICE

CALL TO WORSHIP 

Be still, for the presence of the Lord, the holy one, is here, and let us worship God. 

HYMN: 56 HP  / 87 StF Praise to the living God 

PRAYERS OF APPROACH 

Loving God, we come before you as people who want to show our love for you. 
You have made the world and all the good things in it. 
You have made each one of us in your own image. 
You sent your Son, Jesus, to share our lives so that we might know what you are like and become like you. 
You have sent your Holy Spirit to fill our lives with your being so that we might do your work. 
Loving Father, we bow down before you in love and adoration, blinded by your glory. 
And yet, we are ashamed because we know that we are not the people you have made us to be. 
We have had thoughts which we are ashamed to share with others; 
we have said things which we then wished unsaid; 
we have done things which have hurt you and those around us, 
and failed to do those good things which would have helped to build up your kingdom. 
For all this we are bitterly ashamed and ask your forgiveness. 
And, because Jesus died on the cross and rose again victorious, we know that you forgive us when we are truly sorry. 
And so, in gratitude, we thank you and ask you to set us back on your road. 

As we gather together in your name, we ask that this time may be blessed. 
May our hearts be so centred on you that we leave this place with your love and joy in our hearts, longing to share you with all those we meet. 

Loving Father, we offer you these, and all our prayers, in the name of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus the Christ. Amen. 

READING: 1 Kings 19:1-9 

RESPONSIVE READING: Psalm 130 (881 HP / 832 StF) 

READING: John 14:1-14 

HYMN: 662 HP / 457 StF Author of faith, eternal Word 

SERMON (see attached sheets) 

HYMN: 740 HP / 390 StF My God, I know, I feel thee mine 
PRAYERS OF THANKSGIVING, INTERCESSION & THE LORD’S PRAYER 
[Introduce response … The Lord hears our prayer: thanks be to God.] 

God, our loving, heavenly Father, you are with us at all times. We thank you for your love, which never leaves us without your support. We thank you for your love and generosity, which you have poured out on us throughout our lives, for our families and friends; for love and friendship, joy, pleasure and delight. We thank you that you have brought us to this point in our lives. Above all, we thank you for the gift of Jesus, that he was born and lived among ordinary people, for the impact of his ministry, for his death and glorious resurrection for our sakes. Acknowledging all that you have done for us, yet we dare to ask for more. 

As we give thanks for our membership of your Church, we remember that we are part of a vast, unbroken chain of prayer that stretches right round the world and never ceases, day or night. We ask your blessing on all preachers of your gospel, on those who have gone far from family and friends in order to share the good news with others. May we, like them, be faithful to your word and burn with your flame here, in this place. 

The Lord hears our prayer: thanks be to God. 

We are part of the world that you have made. We pray for all places where there is fighting, or an uneasy peace, and for those who work to create harmony where strife exists. We pray for the leaders of the nations, especially our own Royal Family and Parliament, and for all those who carry on their shoulders the burden of government. May they feel you near to guide their steps and give them support. 

The Lord hears our prayer: thanks be to God. 

We pray for all those in any kind of need or distress. We pray for those who have been bereaved, especially those who have no faith in you to sustain them in their grief. We pray for those who are sick in mind or in body, remembering that there are many who will never again be well. We pray for those who are anxious or afraid, for those who are the victims of their own actions or of those of other people. And we pray, too, for all those whose lives are devoted to helping others, that they may truly be channels of your grace. 

The Lord hears our prayer: thanks be to God. 

We pray for ourselves. You alone, Lord, know our needs better than we know them ourselves. Help us to know your will for us and to ask only for what you will for us. May we lay our burdens at your feet and leave them there, walking on strongly in your world. 

The Lord hears our prayer: thanks be to God. 

We give you thanks for all those who have gone before. We remember, with gratitude, all those who have been important to us in our lives and who are now with you. And we praise you for all those who have shown us how to follow you, asking that, like them, we may never be ashamed to hold aloft the light of Christ in our lives. 

Loving Father, we offer you these, and all our prayers, in the name of Jesus, our Lord and Saviour, who taught us, when we pray, to say: ‘Our Father … 
NOTICES, OFFERING AND DEDICATION 

We give thee but thine own, 
Whate’er the gift may be; 
All that we have is thine alone, 
A gift, 0 Lord, from thee. 

HYMN: 770 HP Go forth and tell!
OR         672 StF Where can we find you, Lord Jesus our Master?

 
THE GRACE 
The Grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with us all, evermore. Amen.
YOU NEED NOT CRY VERY LOUD

Nicholas Herman of Loraine lived in the seventeenth century. He has been described as an unlearned man, and described himself as ‘a big, clumsy fellow who broke things’. He served as a soldier for a while. Then he became a footman (which must have been quite unsatisfactory in ‘a big, clumsy fellow who broke things’!) to a civil servant. It was during this period that he had a conversion experience and committed his life to Christ. 

So he became a lay brother (that is, a brother who came without a dowry and, therefore, had to do the manual work) among the bare-footed Carmelites in Paris. There he was known as Brother Lawrence. He was put to work in the kitchens, where he must have been surrounded constantly by the clatter of pots and the smell of boiled cabbage. Yet it was there that he practised the presence of God in his daily life, acknowledging that he was in God’s presence at all times and committing every moment of every day to him. Brother Lawrence must have become known for his piety for, although he was ill-educated, a small book of his conversations and letters to a local Abbess has been preserved. In it, he writes these words: ‘You need not cry very loud; he (that is, God) is nearer to us than we are aware of’ 

The Psalmist writes, ‘My soul cries out to thee.’ It is said that there is no such person as an atheist, adrift, alone, in the middle of the Atlantic! Each of us has an inbuilt sense of the numinous … that is, the other, a being beyond ourselves. We all have a sense of inadequacy, a need to reach out to that being beyond ourselves. And so we search for God. 

People look for God in all sorts of ways. Some people explore all sorts of different faiths or the occult. Some people make a god of their family. Others make a god of their work or their hobbies. Yet others make a god of their church or their religion, failing to realise that these are a pathway to God, but not God himself. For many, the world God has made is worshipped in place of its creator. Others, again, make a god of their good works. Very often we are reaching out to God and running away from him at the same time. And yet, so often, we do not look for the obvious answer. 

In his book Pilgrim’s Progress, John Bunyan charts the progress of Christian through all the trials and tribulations … and the joys … of the Christian life. On his journey, Christian encounters the Slough of Despond, Doubting Castle, Giant Despair, and has many other adventures before finally his load falls off and he reaches the Celestial City. For all of us, our Christian journey is a search and an adventure. Our search for God starts the day we are born and ends when, finally, we see him face to face. 

The congregation was listening to the sermon. Suddenly, the preacher said, “If God seems far away, guess who’s moved.” Many of us work very hard in our search for God. We pray hard, we go to church regularly, we are nice to our neighbours, we attend all the church meetings … and yet it seems that the harder we try, the further away God seems to move. But he cannot do so, for God is a constant, he does not move. So, if God seems far away, guess who’s moved? 

A little girl was turning round and round, making herself giddy. Suddenly she stopped and complained that the world was going round and round! It wasn’t, of course; by constantly turning, the little girl had upset her balance. 

What are the things which cause us to lose our balance, which cause us to move away from God? It is that old-fashioned word, ‘sin’. Very few of us go round breaking the commandments right, left and centre. But what about those times when we are unfriendly, when we fail to do a good turn, when we put ourselves first? These, too, are sins, and they build up a wall between ourselves and God, a wall that we are too powerless to pull down. Once we have done the things of which we are ashamed, we cannot wipe them out. 

When the little girl made herself giddy, there was only one way by which she could reverse the process, and that was by turning round the other way. And that is what we mean by repentance. When Jesus died on the cross he pulled down the wall of shame that we have built up between ourselves and God, enabling us to become ‘at one’ with him. It is something that has been done for us for all time. When we are sorry for what we have done, the risen Christ pulls down our wall of shame and enables us to start again. 

Sometimes a choir will sing, ‘I waited for the Lord.’ What do we mean by that? And what did the Psalmist mean when he said ‘put a right heart within me’?
There was a Jewish refugee who escaped from France to England at the start of the Second World War. In England, she was converted to Christianity as a Roman Catholic. Her name was Simone de Weill and she wrote a book called Waiting on God. Now, so often for us, the term ‘waiting on’ can summon up the vision of a busy waitress. But this is not what Simone de Weill meant. We know that the best is worth waiting for, and to ‘wait on God’ is to wait quietly, patiently, for him to speak or act in our lives. 
But this is not a passive thing for us; it requires action on our part, for the person to whom God speaks is the person who lives a disciplined life focused on God. And so we need to ensure that there is adequate space for God in our daily routine. It is important that we should find time for what our grandparents would have called their ‘daily walk with God’, that time that we set aside each day to pray, read our Bibles and what others have written of their search, and quietly listen for God’s word in our lives. Is God present in the choices we make, or do we blithely barge ahead, regardless of the guidelines of our faith? We need to be disciplined in our worship and our fellowship with other Christians, for church attendance and involvement is one of those habits that is much easier to lose than to acquire. It is always good to remember that Methodism was born out of discipline, and comforting to recall that John Wesley ‘went all unwillingly’ to that meeting in Aldersgate Street on 24th May 1738. 

There is a poem that is known in many churches as an anthem. It is called Expectans Expectavi, and it goes:

‘This sanctuary of my soul, 
Unwilling, I keep white and whole, 
Unlatched and waiting, 
That thou should’st deign to enter here.’

It reminds one of a housekeeper, keeping the house in pristine condition, ready for the owner to arrive home at any time. Do we keep our hearts like that? 

Or are we more like Holman Hunt’s picture ‘The Light of the World’, which hangs in St Paul’s Cathedral? There, Jesus, wearing his crown of thorns and carrying his lantern, is knocking on a door. The door has no latch on the outside and it is overgrown with brambles because it has not been opened for a very long time. The reason why there is no latch is that it is the door of the heart, and it can be opened only from the inside. For all of us, Jesus is knocking on the door of our heart, inviting us to let him in. 

There is an old saying about not being able to see the wood for the trees and, certainly, there are some people who are so busy that they never notice the world going by. Some people are like that with God. But we do not find God by being busy. In his letter to the Ephesians (2:10), Paul says, ‘It is by grace that you are saved, through faith.’ In other words, God in Jesus has done all the work; he is ready and waiting for us, with his arms outstretched. All we have to do is reach out in response. 
We do not need to be like those people who find it necessary to shout when they pray, as though God is far away. As Brother Lawrence has reminded us, ‘You need not cry very loud; he is nearer to you than you are aware of.’ 

Thanks be to God. Amen. 
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