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Call to worship Come In Faith

Hymn CH4 153 Great Is Thy Faithfulness

Prayer of Approach Have We No Faith

Address Jump From The Roof

Address The Girl At The Terminal

Hymn CH4 190 Art Thou Afraid His Power Will Fail

Reading(s): Genesis 15:1-6

Hebrews 11:8-14

Luke 12:32-40

Hymn CH4 716 Come And Find The Quiet Centre

Sermon Faithful

Hymn CH4 241 Isaiah The Prophet Has Written Of Old

Prayers of Intercession In Faith

Offering Blind Faith

Hymn CH4 236 March On My Soul With Strength

Benediction Look Forward In Faith



Call to worship Come In Faith

Come in faith
For the Lord is just
Come in faith 
For the Lord is true
Come in faith
For the Lord is love
Come gather in faith
Faithful children of a faithful Father
Come gather as one
And let us worship God



Hymn CH4 153 Great Is Thy Faithfulness

Great is thy faithfulness, 0 God my Father, 
there is no shadow of turning with thee,
thou changest not, thy compassions they fail not, 
as thou hast been thou for ever 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 spring-time 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!



Prayer of Approach Have We No Faith

Lord you are with us
Here in this building, right at this moment
You surround us with your presence
You fill us with your holy spirit
There is not one of us who is not known to you: known absolutely
There is not one of us who is not watched by you
Watched with the eye for detail with which a loving Father watches his child
You are the sustainer, the creator, the power behind all that is, 
all that was and all that will ever be.
And yet you love each of us.  Why should we be afraid of anything?
Yet still we are paralysed by fear
Have we no faith?
We look out on a world filled with poverty
And we hesitate to set our hands to ending it
Because the scale of the problem frightens us; we find it overwhelming
Have we no faith?
We have neighbours with pressing problems
But we shy away from getting involved, from engaging with the lives of others
Because we are afraid that once engaged we won’t get loose again
Have we no faith?
And sometimes we’re afraid of you
We’re afraid that you see the dark mean-spirited parts of us that we try to hide
Or we’re afraid that to grow in the spirit might mean seeming strange 
That involvement with you will take us down roads we don’t know.
Have we no faith? You know the answer all too well.
Forgive us, Father.
Forgive the weakness of our faith and the sins we have committed 
The ones we acknowledge and the ones you’ve seen but we have missed.
And strengthen our faith
Help us to see every day more clearly that you are with us
As you were with the Galilean fishermen in our Lord Jesus Christ
in whose name we pray and whose own words of prayer we share, saying...
Our Father..



Address Jump From The Roof

One night a house caught fire and a young boy was forced to flee to the roof. The 
father stood on the ground below with outstretched arms, calling to his son, 
“Jump! I’ll catch you.” He knew the boy had to jump to save his life. All the boy 
could see, however, was flame, smoke, and blackness.

As can be imagined, he was afraid to leave the roof. His father kept yelling: 
“Jump! I will catch you.” But the boy protested, “Daddy, I can’t see you.” The 
father replied, “But I can see you and that’s all that matters.”



Address The Girl At The Terminal

The air terminal was a sea of people, hurrying and pushing. It’s always that
 way. But on this night it was especially so. A snow storm snarled schedules 
in the air and on the ground. In the midst of the terminal, by herself, 
there sat a little girl who could not have been more than a P2 in
 school, six years old, maybe seven. She sat quietly. One might have expected 
tears, but her big eyes never closed. Wide-eyed she watched. Now and again
 she smiled. A security guard spoke to her softly, asking if he might be of 
help. “No,” she answered, “I’m waiting for my daddy.” She waited for more 
than an hour. Finally there was a huge smile as she recognized a 
snow-covered man coming toward her. “See,” she said, “I told you he would
come.” There never had been a doubt. Never did her hope falter. She knew no 
storm would keep him from meeting her. And she was
not disappointed.



Hymn CH4 190 Art Thou Afraid His Power Will Fail

ART thou afraid his power shall fail
When comes thy evil day?
And can an all-creating arm
Grow weary or decay?

Supreme in wisdom as in power
The Rock of ages stands;
Though him thou canst not see, nor trace
The working of his hands.

He gives the conquest to the weak,
Supports the fainting heart;
And courage in the evil hour
His heavenly aids impart.

Mere human power shall fast decay,
And youthful vigour cease 
But they who wait upon the Lord
In strength shall still increase.

They with unwearied feet shall tread
The path of life divine;
With growing ardour onward move,
With growing brightness shine.

On eagles’ wings they mount, they soar,
Their wings are faith and love,
Till, past the cloudy regions here,
They rise to heaven above.



Reading(s): Genesis 15:1-6

After these things the word of the LORD came to Abram in a vision, “Do not be 
afraid, Abram, I am your shield; your reward shall be very great.”
But Abram said, “O Lord GOD, what will you give me, for I continue childless, 
and the heir of my house is Eliezer of Damascus?” And Abram said, “You have 
given me no offspring, and so a slave born in my house is to be my heir.”
But the word of the LORD came to him, “This man shall not be your heir; no one 
but your very own issue shall be your heir.” He brought him outside and said, 
“Look toward heaven and count the stars, if you are able to count them.” Then he 
said to him, “So shall your descendants be.” And he believed the LORD; and the 
LORD reckoned it to him as righteousness.

Hebrews 11:8-14

By faith Abraham obeyed when he was called to set out for a place that he was to 
receive as an inheritance; and he set out, not knowing where he was going. By 
faith he stayed for a time in the land he had been promised, as in a foreign land, 
living in tents, as did Isaac and Jacob, who were heirs with him of the same 
promise. For he looked forward to the city that has foundations, whose architect 
and builder is God. By faith he received power of procreation, even though he 
was too old--and Sarah herself was barren--because he considered him faithful 
who had promised. Therefore from one person, and this one as good as dead, 
descendants were born, “as many as the stars of heaven and as the innumerable 
grains of sand by the seashore.” All of these died in faith without having received 
the promises, but from a distance they saw and greeted them. They confessed that 
they were strangers and foreigners on the earth, for people who speak in this way 
make it clear that they are seeking a homeland.

Luke 12:32-40

“Do not be afraid, little flock, for it is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the 
kingdom. Sell your possessions, and give alms. Make purses for yourselves that 
do not wear out, an unfailing treasure in heaven, where no thief comes near and 
no moth destroys. For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.



“Be dressed for action and have your lamps lit; be like those who are waiting for 
their master to return from the wedding banquet, so that they may open the door 
for him as soon as he comes and knocks. Blessed are those slaves whom the 
master finds alert when he comes; truly I tell you, he will fasten his belt and have 
them sit down to eat, and he will come and serve them.  If he comes during the 
middle of the night, or near dawn, and finds them so, blessed are those slaves.
“But know this: if the owner of the house had known at what hour the thief was 
coming, he would not have let his house be broken into. You also must be ready, 
for the Son of Man is coming at an unexpected hour.”



Hymn CH4 716 Come And Find The Quiet Centre

Come and find the quiet centre
In the crowded life we lead
Find the room for hope to enter
Find the space where we are freed
Clear the chaos and the clutter
Clear our eyes, that we can see
All the things that really matter
Be at peace and simply be

Silence is the friend who claims us
Cools the heat and slows the pace
God it is who speaks and names us
Knows our being, touches base
Making space within our thinking
Lifting shades to show the sun
Raising courage when we’re shrinking
Finding scope for faith begun

In the spirit let us travel
Open to each other’s pain
Let our lives and fears unravel
Celebrate the space we gain
There’s a place for deepest dreaming
There’s a time for hearts to care
In the Spirit’s lively scheming
There is always room to spare



Sermon Faithful

By faith Abraham obeyed when he was called to set out 
for a place that he was to receive as an inheritance (Heb 8:11)

I first got interested in acting about 30 years ago when I was still at school. I 
remember that our Drama teacher was very concerned that we should work 
together as a team, so we spent a fair bit of time doing trust exercises - we’d 
work in pairs and you’d have to fall backward with your arms outstretched and 
trust your partner to catch you. It’s good to work in an environment were people 
trust each other; trust is important to us as human beings. It was important to us 
as we developed as hunters on long-ago savannahs; it’s been important to us in 
building healthy prosperous societies; it’s important to our psychological health 
that we have people around us that we feel we can trust - generally the people 
who love us.

Trust. That’s fundamentally what faith is. It’s trust in God. See, there’s a 
difference between ‘faith’ and ‘belief’. I believe all sorts of things. I believe that 
there are tiny particles called atoms that make up everything I see and touch. I 
believe that Columbus sailed across he Atlantic in 1492. I believe that the duck-
billed playpus lays eggs. I can’t see atoms; I wasn’t around in 1492 and I’ve 
never seen a platypus, but I believe all these things to be true for good reason. I 
believe that God is real - again, for very good reasons. But I also believe in God. 
I trust him. That’s faith. When Abraham set out on his journey he didn’t know 
where he was going to wind up - he probably had no beliefs on the matter at all. 
But he trusted God. When God promised that his descendants would be more 
numerous than the stars he didn’t know how God was going to make that happen 
- he probably had no beliefs on the matter at all. But he trusted God. While he 
was living in Canaan he didn’t know how that land would come to be the land of 
his descendents - he probably had no beliefs on the matter at all. But he trusted 
God. That is what faith is all about. That’s what Jesus is getting on at in our 
Gospel reading this morning - don’t rely on wealth and possessions; trust God. 
Have faith.

And we can have faith because God is faithful. We live in a world that operates 
according to reliable, predictable, consistent rules. Those rules - the laws of 



nature if you like - are the will of God. They are the mark of a reliable, consistent 
and trustworthy God. A faithful God. When we turn to God in prayer we find that 
he doesn’t turn us away. We can unburden ourselves of all the guilt we feel, as 
we would to our most trusted friends. That is the mark of a God we can trust as 
we would trust our closest friend. A faithful God. Things may not always go the 
way we want; we may not always have good times. But God is with us through 
good times and bad, through joy and sorrow, for richer and for poorer, in sickness 
and in health. A faithful God. A God we can trust, as Abraham trusted him.

And that faithfulness calls to us to be faithful too. That’s the point about the 
Christian faith that so many of the critics out there don’t understand. At its heart, 
Christianity isn’t about doctrines and beliefs. It’s not - as one critic seems to 
think - about believing thirteen impossible things before breakfast. It certainly 
isn’t about turning your brain off and not questioning anything - far from it. At its 
heart Christianity is about relationship. It’s about our relationship with God - a 
trusting, faithful relationship between a loving father and his growing - often 
stumbling - children. It’s about the love of God for us and our love for him and 
for each other. Of course we can question God when we’re confused - we can 
rage at him at times when we’re hurt and we’re broken - because we do so in the 
context of that loving realtionship. The very fact that we can come to God with 
our doubts and our fears and our hurts is a mark of faith - of trust in our loving 
Father.

But there’s more to being faithful than simply what goes on in our heads and our 
hearts. We are meant to behave faithfully, or at least try to. Our faith ought to 
have an effect on what we do and what we don’t do. I mean, suppose I was to say 
to Sue, “Yes, I promised to be faithful to you on our wedding day. But I just 
meant in my heart and mind - not in terms of what I do”. That’s going to go down 
a bundle, isn’t it? In the same way, we are meant to be faithful to God in what we 
do and say. We are meant to try to love one another - to love all our brothers and 
sisters - as we love ourselves. It’s a big ask, but we’re meant to try; we’re meant 
to be faithful. We are meant to forgive one another - to forgive those who hurt us. 
It’s a big ask, but we’re meant to try; we’re meant to be faithful. We are meant to 
be the children of God, made in his image. It’s a big ask, but we’re meant to try; 
we’re meant to be faithful.



Because here’s the kicker. God has faith in us. Hold that thought and I’ll say it 
again. God has faith in us. God has given us the most astounding gifts and 
powers. God has entrusted us with hands that can build and shape the world 
around us, that can touch in sympathy and love. God has entrusted us with the 
gift of language through which we can express care and compassion, by which 
we can communicate ideas that can change the world. God has entrusted us with 
the most complex thing in the known universe, right here between our ears - 
minds and brains that can make this world a Heaven or a Hell; that can design 
medicines that can heal millions, or weapons that can wipe them out; that can 
find ways to feed the billions that teem n this planet’s surface, or to keep them 
hungry so that we can keep as much of the world’s wealth for ourselves as we 
can get. And he has entrusted us with the power to choose.

God has faith in us. It seems almost bizarre. When you think of all the times 
we’ve messed up; all the wars we’ve fought, all the times we’ve let selfishness 
and greed determine our politics and our priorities, all the times we’ve hated out 
neighbour and held onto grudges and bigotries. And yet that is what the Cross of 
Jesus Christ is all about. It is the eternal mark of God’s love upon the Earth, the 
stamp and the promise that all those failures can be put aside and we can try 
again - try again to be the faithful children we are meant to be.

For God has faith in us. In all our darkness God sees a chink of light. In all our 
hatreds God sees a spark of love. In all our selfishness God sees a flicker of 
compassion - a flicker that can be nurtured, a spark that can be nourished, a chink 
that can be opened to glorious sunlight. Throughout the Bible, God worked 
through human beings like you and me. Throughout history God worked through 
human beings like you and me. Here and now, in this place and in this time, God 
is working through human beings like you and me. Through a billion billion acts 
of human kindness that mark us out as the children of God, God is working his 
purpose out. And one day that purpose will be fulfilled. I don’t know when and I 
don’t know how. No one does. But we may have faith in God - the faithful God 
who has faith, somehow, incredibly, in us.

Father, may we be worthy of the trust you have placed in us. May we be faithful 
children, living in faith and following in the way of your Son.



Hymn CH4 241 Isaiah The Prophet Has Written Of Old

Isaiah the prophet has written of old
How God’s new creation shall come
Instead of the thorn tree, the fir tree shal grow
And the wolf shall lie down with the lamb, the lamb
The wolf shall lie down with the lamb

The mountains and hills shall break forth into song
The peoples be led forth in peace
The earth shall be filled with the knowledge of God
As the waters cover the sea, the sea
As the waters cover the sea

Yet nations still prey on the meek of the world
And conflict turns parent from child
Your people despoil all the sweetness of earth
And the brier and the thorn tree grow wild, grow wild
And the brier and the thorn tree grow wild

God, bring to fruition your will for the earth
That no one shall hurt or destroy
That wisdom and justice shall reign in the land
And your people shall go forth with joy, with joy
And your people shall go forth with joy



Prayers of Intercession In Faith

In your service, grant us strength
Grant us faith

In faith we come before you Lord
Believing that you care for all your children
We care, too, for our brothers and sisters
And bring their needs to you and offer ourselves as part of your answer
In your service, grant us strength

In faith we come before you Lord 
And bring those who are hurting
We bring the sick and the sorrowful
We broken and the bereaved
We bring the lonely and the lost
Sometimes it seems there’s so much suffering in the world 
That it can never be cured
But where we can carry your love, Lord, may we do so
In your service, grant us strength

In faith we come before you Lord
And bring the victims of hatred
We bring those who are cast out
We bring those who are despised
We bring those who are different
We bring the victims of war
We bring the victims of racism
We bring the victims of sectarian bigotry
Sometimes it seems there is so much hatred in the world
That ther can never be peace
But where we can be peacemakers, Lord, may we bring peace
In your service, grant us strength

In faith we come before you Lord
And bring the victims of injustice



We bring the poor and the weak
We bring the homeless and the exploited
We bring the trafficked and the enslaved
Who will be their voice?
We bring those locked up for their beliefs
We bring those silenced by fear
Who will be their voice
Sometimes it seems that there is so much injustice in the world 
That it can never be put right
But where we can be a voice for justice, may we speak boldly
In your service, grant us strength

In faith we come before you Lord
And ask your aid
We are your church
We are the body of your Son in the world
As he healed the hurting, may we bring hurting
As he stood with the despised, may we stand beside them
As he proclaimed your justice, may we proclaim it
Sometimes it seems that the Church is an old lady nodding in the pews
But we are still the body of Christ
In your service, grant us strength



Offering Blind Faith

Father God
 We thank you for the gift of faith
 For the ability to reach out in the darkness, knowing you’ ll be there
 For the certainty that we are loved even when the shadows are closing in
 For the faith shown by your son when the sky was darkened
 Who on the cross of despair was able to say “It is done!”
 And to place his soul in your hands with confidence
 We thank you for the love of others
 Of friends and family
 We thank you for the countless other blessings you have given us
 Life, laughter, home, food
 Accept these offerings we bring in thanksgiving
 We ask you to bless them and bless us
 To rededicate them and to rededicate us
 To your work in the world
 To the building up of your church
 To the bringing in of your kingdom



Hymn CH4 236 March On My Soul With Strength

MARCH on, my soul, with strength,
March forward, void of fear;
He who hath led will lead,
While year succeedeth year
And as thou goest on thy way,
His hand shall hold thee day by day.

March on, my soul, with strength,
In ease thou dar’st not dwell;
High duty calls thee forth;
Then up, and quit thee well!
Take up thy cross, take up thy sword,
And fight the battles of thy Lord!

March on, my soul, with strength,
With strength, but not thine own;
The conquest thou shalt gain,
Through Christ thy Lord alone;
His grace shall nerve thy feeble arm,
His love preserve thee safe from harm.

March on, my soul, with strength,
From strength to strength march on;
Warfare shall end at length,
All foes be overthrown.
Then, O my soul, if faithful now,
The crown of life awaits thy brow.



Benediction Look Forward In Faith

Look forward in faith - all times are in God’s hand
Step forward in hope - God has promised us eternity
Walk always with love - God is always with you
Go and share faith and hope and love with all you meet
Go and share the promise of God
And now may the breath of God the Father be ever at your backs
May the teachings of his son, our Lord Jesus Christ, be ever in your minds
May the peace and the comfort of the Holy Spirit be ever in your hearts.
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