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‘Jesus the teacher’

Online Worship

Welcome to our Online Worship –

Meeting Point
As Sunday Services now take place in our churches,
our Online Worship continues in ‘Meeting Point’ –
we are joined together as one worshipping family through our
services at home and in church through the seasons of the
Church Year and the themes of the Gospel.
Sunday Meeting Point helps us deepen our faith as we explore
readings from scripture and experiences from our day to day lives.
Meeting Point today celebrates the ministry of Jesus as a teacher to
his disciples. He practised something called “upside down
management” and inspired his followers with a lived example of
what it means to be great in His kingdom – to be like a child – as he
said ‘the first shall be last and the last shall be first – and I am
among you as one who serves.’
Thanks to all who have made
today’s service possible
including members of the Ministry Team
and their families.

The Welcome
Michelle introduces today’s service.

Hymn
O praise ye the Lord!
Praise him in the height;
rejoice in his word,
ye angels of light;
ye heavens adore him
by whom ye were made,
and worship before him,
in brightness arrayed.
O praise ye the Lord!
Praise him upon earth,
in tuneful accord,
ye sons of new birth;
praise him who hath brought you
his grace from above,
praise him who hath taught you
to sing of his love.

O praise ye the Lord!
All things that give sound;
each jubilant chord
re-echo around;
loud organs, his glory
forth tell in deep tone,
and, sweet harp, the story
of what he hath done.
O praise ye the Lord!
Thanksgiving and song
to him be outpoured
all ages along:
for love in creation,
for heaven restored,
for grace of salvation,
O praise ye the Lord!
Words: Henry Williams Baker (1821-1877) based on Psalm 150
Music: Charles Hubert Hastings Parry (1848-1918)

Greeting Michelle & Chris
Welcome in the name of Christ
God’s grace, mercy and peace be with you.

And also with you.

Opening Acclamation
God in Christ has revealed his glory.
Come let us worship.
From the rising of the sun to its setting
the Lord’s name is greatly to be praised.
Give him praise, you servants of the Lord.
O praise the name of the Lord!

Collect for The Sixteenth Sunday after Trinity - Brenda
Lord of creation,
whose glory is around and within us:
open our eyes to your wonders,
that we may serve you with reverence
and know your peace at our lives’ end,
through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Amen

Introduction to the Gospel - Michelle

Gospel Reading - Lesley
Mark 9: 30-37
They went on from there and passed through Galilee. Jesus did not
want anyone to know it; for he was teaching his disciples, saying to
them, "The Son of Man is to be betrayed into human hands, and they
will kill him, and three days after being killed, he will rise again." But
they did not understand what he was saying and were afraid to ask him.

Paul reflects….

Hymn

All things bright and beautiful,
all creatures great and small,
all things wise and wonderful,
the Lord God made them all.
Each little flower that opens,
each little bird that sings,
he made their glowing colours,
he made their tiny wings:
The cold wind in the winter,
the pleasant summer sun,
the ripe fruits in the garden,
he made them every one:

The tall trees in the greenwood,
the meadows where we play,
the rushes by the water,
to gather every day:
He gave us eyes to see them,
and lips that we might tell
how great is God almighty,
who has made all things well:
Words: Cecil Frances Alexander (1818 – 1895)
Music: William Henry Monk (1823-1889)

The Gospel continues….
Then they came to Capernaum; and when he was in the house he asked
them, "What were you arguing about on the way?" But they were
silent, for on the way they had argued with one another who was the
greatest. He sat down, called the twelve, and said to them, "Whoever
wants to be first must be last of all and servant of all."

Paul reflects….

Music – Everything is Beautiful – Ray Stevens

The Gospel continues….
Then he took a little child and put it among them; and taking it in his
arms, he said to them, "Whoever welcomes one such child in my name
welcomes me, and whoever welcomes me welcomes not me but the
one who sent me."

Paul reflects….

Hymn
Will you let me be your servant,
let me be as Christ to you;
pray that I may have the grace
to let you be my servant too.
We are pilgrims on a journey,
and companions on the road;
we are here to help each other
walk the mile and bear the load.
I will hold the Christ-light for you
in the night-time of your fear;
I will hold my hand out to you,
speak the peace you long to hear.
I will weep when you are weeping;
when you laugh, I’ll laugh with you;
I will share your joy and sorrow
till we’ve seen this journey through.

When we sing to God in heaven,
we shall find such harmony,
born of all we’ve known together
of Christ’s love and agony.
Will you let me be your servant,
let me be as Christ to you;
pray that l may have the grace
to let you be my servant too.
Words & music: Richard Gillard (b. 1953)

Prayers
For our prayer time today Lynda reads a meditation prayer written by Michel
Quoist, a French RC priest in the 1950’s. It’s called “I Like Youngsters”

God says: I like youngsters.
I want people to be like them.
I don't like old people unless
they are still children.
I want only children
in my kingdom;
this has been decreed from
the beginning of time.
Youngsters - twisted, humped,
wrinkled, white-bearded all kinds of youngsters, but youngsters.
I like little children
because my likeness has not yet been dulled in them.
They have not blotched my likeness,
they are new, pure, without a blot, without a smear.
So, when I gently lean over them,
I recognise myself in them.
I like them because they are still growing, they are still improving.
They are on the road, they are on their way.
But with grown-ups there is nothing to expect any more.
They will no longer grow, no longer improve.
They have come to a full stop.
It is disastrous grown-ups think they have arrived.

But above all,
I like youngsters because of the look in their eyes.
In their eyes I can read their age.
In my heaven, there will be only five-year-old eyes,
for I know of nothing more beautiful than the pure eyes of a child.
It is not surprising, for I live in children,
and it is I who look out through their eyes
and it is I who smile at you through the flesh.
Alleluia! Alleluia! all you little old men!
It is I, your God, the Eternal,
risen from the dead,
coming to bring back to life the child in you.
Hurry! Now is the time.
I am ready to give you again the beautiful face of a child,
the beautiful eyes of a child...
For I love youngsters,
and I want everyone to be like them.

The Lord’s Prayer
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.

The Peace –

Michelle and Chris

The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace.
If we live in the Spirit, let us walk in the Spirit.
The peace of the Lord be always with you.

And also with you.
Let us offer one another
a sign of peace.

Hymn
I danced in the morning
when the world was begun,
and I danced in the moon
and the stars and the sun,
and I came down from heaven
and I danced on the earth;
at Bethlehem I had my birth.
Dance, then, wherever you may be;
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he,
and I’ll lead you all, wherever you may be,
and I’ll lead you all in the Dance, said he.
I danced for the scribe and the pharisee,
but they would not dance
and they wouldn’t follow me.
I danced for the fishermen, for James and John they came with me and the Dance went on.
I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame;
the holy people said it was a shame.
They whipped and they stripped
and they hung me on high,
and they left me there on a cross to die.

I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black it's hard to dance with the devil on your back.
They buried my body and they thought I’d gone;
but I am the Dance, and I still go on.
They cut me down and I leapt up high;
I am the life that’ll never, never die;
I'll live in you if you’ll live in me I am the Lord of the Dance, said he.
words: Sydney Carter (1915-2004)
music: Shaker melody, adapted by Sydney Carter

Final Prayer – Brenda
Almighty God,
you have taught us through your Son
that love is the fulfilling of the law:
grant that we may love you with our
whole heart
and our neighbours as ourselves;
through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Amen.

Blessing – Michelle
May the Lord bless you and keep you.
May the Lord make his face to shine upon you,
and be gracious to you.
May the Lord lift up his countenance upon you,
and give you peace.
and the blessing of God almighty,
the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit,
come down upon you this day, and remain with you always.

Amen

Why not check out the weekly Newsheet via the website and keep
up to date with all that’s happening?
Find it here by visiting www.stmarystjohnunited.co.uk
and go the ‘Keeping in Touch’ tab then select ‘Newsletters’ from the
drop-down menu.
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