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Order of Service
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Call to worship The Lord Is Our Shepherd

Hymn CH4 113 God The Father Of Creation

Approach Wandering Sheep

Address One In A Million

Hymn CH4 486 Forgive Our Sins

Reading(s): Psalm 51:1-10

1Timothy 1: 12-17

Luke 15:1-10

Hymn CH4 254 O God We Bear The Imprint Of Your Face

Sermon A Coin Like Any Other

Hymn CH4 358 The Great Love Of God

Intercession Sheep Of One Flock

Offering Good Shepherd

Hymn CH4 512 To God Be The Glory

Benediction One Sheep: One Flock



Call to worship The Lord Is Our Shepherd

The Lord is our shepherd
Let us gather as one in love
The Lord is our shepherd
Let us gather as one in praise
The Lord is our shepherd
Let us gather as one in joy
For the Lord leads us, guides us, calls us here
Come, let us worship the Lord



Hymn CH4 113 God The Father Of Creation

God the Father of Creation
Source of life and energy
Your creative love so shapes us
That we share your liberty
Teach us how to use this freedom
Loving children all to be

Jesus Christ our Lord and brother
In your cross we see the way
To be servants for each other
Caring, suffering every day
Teach us patience and obedience
Never from your path to stray

Holy Spirit, love that binds us
To the Father and the Son
Giver of the joy that fills us
Yours the peace that makes us one
Teach our hearts to be more open
So to pray ‘God’s will be done’

Members of our Saviour’s body
Here on earth his life to be
Though we stand as different people
May we share the unity
Of the Father, Son and Spirit
Perfect love in Trinity



Approach Wandering Sheep

Lord, you are the good shepherd
You care for your flock and you know us
You care for each sheep of your flock and you know us
The same hands that flung stars into space 
Touch us with loving care
The same mind that set down nature’s laws
Remembers each of us
The same heart that loved Creation into being loves each one of us
You are the good shepherd and we praise you
We love you: wewant to know you as you know us
But we wander
Sometimes the grass looks so much greener over yonder
And we are beguiled with shiny toys
We cleave to wealth and status
We keep what we have to ourselves and forget the needs of others
Lord forgive us, we wander
We lose our way among all the paths that lead us from you
Along the path of hatred that leads to war
Along the path of pride that leads to despising others
Along the path of greed that leads to keeping others in poverty
Lord forgive us, we wander
We forget ourselves and the flock we belong to
We are darkness when we should be light
We are coldness when we should be warmth
We are indifference when we should be love
Forgive us.…

Come find your wandering sheep
Bring us home to your flock
To follow your will for us
To trust in your love for us
To come to know you as you know us
To know you through our Good Shepherd



Address One In A Million

Your friends may say you’re one in a million
But you’re not
By a million branching paths you come to this place
By a million choices your life has been shaped
For good or bad, for rich or poor
Through times of trial - like but unlike those of any other
Your days have forged you
Have taken your unique combination of genes
And made of them something unique - you.
One in a million?
Three million Earth-type planets in this galaxy
and three million galaxies like this
And in all of that, perhaps more, only one of you
Or me
Or any of us
Your friends may say you are one in a million
But you’re worth much more than that



Hymn CH4 486 Forgive Our Sins

Forgive our sins as we forgive
You taught us, Lord, to pray
But you alone can grant us grace
To live the words we say

How can your pardon reach and bless
The unforgiving heart
That broods on wrongs and will not let
Old bitterness depart?

In blazing light your cross reveals
The truth we dimly knew:
What trivial debts are owed to us
How great our debt to you!

Lord, cleanse the depths within our souls
And bid resentment cease
Then, bound to all in bonds of love
Our lives will spread your peace



Reading(s): Psalm 51:1-10

Have mercy on me, O God, according to your steadfast love; according to your 
abundant mercy blot out my transgressions. Wash me thoroughly from my 
iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin. For I know my transgressions, and my sin 
is ever before me.
Against you, you alone, have I sinned, and done what is evil in your sight, so that 
you are justified in your sentence and blameless when you pass judgment. 
Indeed, I was born guilty, a sinner when my mother conceived me.
You desire truth in the inward being; therefore teach me wisdom in my secret 
heart. Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean; wash me, and I shall be whiter 
than snow. Let me hear joy and gladness; let the bones that you have crushed 
rejoice.Hide your face from my sins, and blot out all my iniquities. Create in me 
a clean heart, O God, and put a new and right spirit within me.

1Timothy 1: 12-17

I am grateful to Christ Jesus our Lord, who has strengthened me, because he 
judged me faithful and appointed me to his service, even though I was formerly a 
blasphemer, a persecutor, and a man of violence. But I received mercy because I 
had acted ignorantly in unbelief, and the grace of our Lord overflowed for me 
with the faith and love that are in Christ Jesus.
The saying is sure and worthy of full acceptance, that Christ Jesus came into the 
world to save sinners--of whom I am the foremost. But for that very reason I 
received mercy, so that in me, as the foremost, Jesus Christ might display the 
utmost patience, making me an example to those who would come to believe in 
him for eternal life. To the King of the ages, immortal, invisible, the only God, be 
honour and glory forever and ever. Amen.

Luke 15:1-10

Now all the tax collectors and sinners were coming near to listen to him. And the 
Pharisees and the scribes were grumbling and saying, “This fellow welcomes 
sinners and eats with them.” So he told them this parable:
“Which one of you, having a hundred sheep and losing one of them, does not 



leave the ninety-nine in the wilderness and go after the one that is lost until he 
finds it? When he has found it, he lays it on his shoulders and rejoices. And when 
he comes home, he calls together his friends and neighbours, saying to them, 
‘Rejoice with me, for I have found my sheep that was lost.’ Just so, I tell you, 
there will be more joy in heaven over one sinner who repents than over ninety-
nine righteous persons who need no repentance.
“Or what woman having ten silver coins, if she loses one of them, does not light 
a lamp, sweep the house, and search carefully until she finds it? When she has 
found it, she calls together her friends and neighbours, saying, ‘Rejoice with me, 
for I have found the coin that I had lost.’ Just so, I tell you, there is joy in the 
presence of the angels of God over one sinner who repents.”



Hymn CH4 254 O God We Bear The Imprint Of Your Face

O God, we bear the imprint of your face:
the colours of our skin are your design,
and what we have of beauty in our race
as man or woman, you alone define,
who stretched a living fabric on our frame
and gave to each a language and a name.

Where we are torn and pulled apart by hate
because our race, our skin is not the same,
while we are judged unequal by the state
and victims made because we own our name --
humanity reduced to little worth,
dishonoured is Your living face on earth.

O God, we share the image of your Son
whose flesh and blood are ours, whatever skin,
in his humanity we find our own,
and in his family our proper kin:
Christ is the brother we still crucify,
his love the language we must learn, or die.



Sermon A Coin Like Any Other

Or what woman having ten silver coins, if she loses one of 
them, does not light a lamp, sweep the house, and search 

carefully until she finds it? (Luke 15:8)

Some years ago their was a great flurry in the scientific community when 
Scottish scientists were the first in the world to produce a clone - an exact genetic 
copy - of a mammal. It was Dolly the Sheep. I’ve always thought there was 
something odd in the idea of cloning a sheep. I’m no expert in sheep - and maybe 
a real shepherd sees things differently - but I’ve never looked over a hedge into a 
pasture and thought, “Those two sheep - they look eerily alike”. For a city boy 
like me one sheep of the same breed looks pretty much like any other. I’m told 
that a really good shepherd knows each of his flock, but I can’t.

And an important thing about the sheep in Jesus’ parable of the lost sheep is that 
the sheep is anonymous - it is just one sheep among the hundred. Jesus doesn’t 
say, “if a particularly stupid sheep wandered off”, or “if a willfully wicked sheep 
rolled across the cattle-grid and went off on its own”. The lost sheep could be 
any one of the hundred. The good shepherd might know the sheep individually, 
but for the purposes of his parable this sheep could be any one of the hundred.

Which is where I’m going to leave the parable of the lost sheep, partly because it 
is one of the most famous of Jesus’s parables - the image of the Good Shepherd 
bringing home the lost sheep is one of the most traditional ways of representing 
Jesus and it can be found on the walls of catacombs in Rome where some of the 
earliest Christians gathered in secret. Partly, too, I sometimes the parable of the 
lost coin gets overlooked in the shadow of its famous neighbour, and it too has 
things to tell us.

Just as in the parable of the sheep, the particular coin is not singled out by Jesus 
as different from the other nine. Indeed that’s the point of a coin, normally. 
Unless it’s a special lucky talisman - the ten pence piece you dropped and which 
rolled to the feet of the person you went on to marry or something - you treat one 
ten pence piece as you would any other, don’t you? They are interchangeable. 
And that’s an important point of what Jesus is trying to get over in this parable. 



You’ve got the Pharisees and the scribes muttering and grumbling about Jesus 
consorting with sinners and tax collectors - the Pharisees and the scribes always 
seemed to be muttering and grumbling. So Jesus tells these two parables. A coin 
has been lost and the woman is desperate to find it - but it is a coin like any other; 
like, in fact, the other nine.

That’s the important point of the anonymity of the coin and of the sheep. The 
whole point of Jesus using these things as metaphors is that members of the same 
group - sheep or coins - are like each other. It could have been any one of the 
sheep that got lost; it could have been any one of the coins that got lost - after all, 
it’s a coin like any other. I think that’s the subtext of Jesus’s parable, 
remembering who it’s directed to. So you’re a Pharisee - you keep the Law 
religiously, good for you! Chances are you grew up in a family that gave you a 
good start in that direction. But any coin can get lost - suppose you hadn’t had 
that upbringing, or suppose - and you wouldn’t be the first - you rebelled against 
the values of your parents. Maybe you would be a sinner - like those you claim to 
be so different from. So you’re a scribe, a fine respectable position, good for you! 
But I bet that education cost a bit. But any coin can get lost - suppose you hadn’t 
had that fine education; or suppose - and you wouldn’t be the first - the 
temptation to take a few shekels for a more “acceptable” interpretation of the 
Law. You might even wind up as a tax-collector - like those you claim to be so 
different from.

This is what Jesus is saying to the Scribes and the Pharisees, and it’s what Jesus 
is saying to us in Scotland in the 21st Century There are folk whose lives are 
messed up - they’ve got involved with the wrong people, they’ve got caught up 
in drugs, they’ve gone off the rails. Maybe they’ve wound up in prison, their 
names splashed all over the front pages of the papers. But before you get to 
judging them, to calling them “scum”, or demanding that they string them up or 
whatever, remember this - each is a coin like any other; and any coin can get lost. 
Where would you be if you had walked in their shoes? 

When we look at the faults of others, we should always be aware of our own 
fallibility. That’s part and parcel of praying - as Jesus taught us - “forgive our sins 
AS we forgive those who sin against us”; but there’s one other thing. The woman 
in the parable turns the house upside down because the coin she has lost has 
value - just as much value as each of the other nine. And that’s the thing I want to 
finish with. See, I’ve talked about coins and sheep as if they were all the same; 



but as I said at the beginning a good shepherd knows each sheep as an individual. 
And no two coins are absolutely identical. Some get tarnished, some get chipped. 
Little scratches appear on their surface, some get mucky with grease. But that 
doesn’t affect their value. 

How much is a 10p coin worth? It’s worth 10p. If you drop it on the floor and 
stamp on it what is it worth? It’s worth 10p. If you roll it through the mud and let 
the muck dry hard on it, what is it worth? It’s worth 10p. If you heat it in a hot 
flame and let it cool so that it darkens and becomes tarnished, how much is it 
worth? It’s worth 10p. It doesn’t matter how damaged it has become. It doesn’t 
matter how dirty it has become. It doesn’t matter how much its history has taken 
its shine off it, its worth is intrinsic to what it is - a 10p coin. It’s like when 
you’re doing the laundry and you watch that £20 pound note going round inside 
machine. Later, when you fish it out, it’s a soggy, crumpled thing. Do you throw 
it away? Of course not! You spread it out carefully and let it dry - you might even 
iron it - because it’s still worth £20. It’s worth is intrinsic to what it is, just as the 
worth of a coin is intrinsic to what it is.

And your worth is intrinsic to who you are. It doesn’t matter how damaged 
you’ve become by what’s happened to you; it doesn’t matter what things you 
have done that have accumulated like dirt on your soul; it doesn’t matter how 
little you now shine as a result of where you’ve been in life - you are still worth 
what God says you are worth - you are worth the life of his own Son on the Cross 
so that all that dirt, all that tarnishing can be cleaned away.

“ Just so, I tell you, there is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one 
sinner who repents.” said Jesus of the lost coin that was found. You and I - we’ve 
all done stuff we’re not proud of, but whether we’re slightly tarnished or covered 
in grime, our value in the eyes of God is determined by what we are - his own 
precious children. And all the people in the world whose lives are messed up - 
maybe more messed up than ours - their value in the eyes of God is determined 
by what they are; his own precious children.

Everyone is the lost sheep sometimes. Everyone is the lost coin sometime. 
Everyone messes up sometimes, everyone does things, says things, thinks things 
we’re not proud of. In that sense each of us is a coin like any other. But each of 
us - each man woman and child on this planet - is a coin of infinite value; a coin 
worth the life of God’s only son. And if we could learn to treat each other that 



way, wouldn’t the world be a better place?

Lord we’ve all messed up sometimes. We thank you that you love us and forgive 
us and bring us home to you. May we cherish all your children as you cherish us



Hymn CH4 358 The Great Love Of God

The great love of God is revealed in the Son
Who came to this earth to redeem everyone
That love, like a stream flowing clear to the sea,
Makes clean every heart that from sin would be free.

It binds the whole world, every barrier it breaks
The hills it lays low and the mountains it shakes
It’s yours, it is ours, O how lavishly given!
The pearl of great price and the treasure of Heaven



Intercession Sheep Of One Flock

Lord, we are the sheep of one flock
Bind us as one

Father, we are your flock
We belong together, meant to love one another
Meant to care for one another
And there are so many folk who need love and care
We remember before you the lost and the lonely
The frightened and the forgotten
The bereaved and the broken
Your son spoke of the shepherd’s love for the lost sheep
May we go to carry your love to those in need
Lord, we are the sheep of one flock

Father, we are your flock
We belong together, meant to live together in harmony
Meant to live in peace
And there are so many who need the blessing of peace
We remember before you the war-wracked and the wounded
The outcast and the orphaned
The shattered and the shell-shocked
Your son called himself the Prince of Peace
May we do what we can for peace in this world
Lord, we are the sheep of one flock

Father, we are your flock
We belong together, meant to share this pasture
Meant to live justly and fairly
And there so many victims of greed
We remember before you the hungry and the homeless
The exploited and the enslaved
The naked and the non-persons
Your son walked among the poor and the weak
May we walk too, and work for justice
Lord, we are the sheep of one flock



Father, we are your flock
We belong together - that’s what this building is all about
It is what it is for
Here we gather as part of your flock
Trying to love as we have been loved
Trying to live peacefully with those around us
Trying to live justly in an unjust world
And sometimes it’s so hard.
Lord strengthen us with a vision of our true worth
As the one sheep that you have sought out at great cost and brought home
Lord, we are the sheep of one flock

Strengthen us, inspire us, fill us with hope
To be love, peace and justice for the world
This we ask in the name of our Shepherd Lord, Jesus Christ
And in him we ask
Lord, we are the sheep of one flock



Offering Good Shepherd

Father, we thank you for the image of the Good Shepherd
We thank you for its message of love
That you care for each and every one of us; that none is forgotten
That you love us so much that you gave your own son for us.
We thank you for the message of guidance
That you are at our side every moment
We thank you for the simple everyday blessings of life
For the things which make us smile and laugh
For kind words and the support of others in sorrow
For food and shelter; beauty and truth
In thankfulness we bring this offering to your table
We seek your blessings upon it, and upon us
That it, and we, may be rededicated to your work in the world
To the building up of your church
And to the bringing in of your kingdom.

Amen.



Hymn CH4 512 To God Be The Glory

To God be the glory, great things He has done;
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son,
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin,
And opened the life gate that all may go in.
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,
Let the earth hear His voice!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,
Let the people rejoice!
O come to the Father, 
through Jesus the Son,
And give Him the glory, 
great things He has done.

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,
To every believer the promise of God;
The vilest offender who truly believes,
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives.

Great things He has taught us, great things He has done,
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;
But purer, and higher, and greater will be
Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see.



Benediction One Sheep: One Flock

Your are the one sheep; you are the one flock
Loved uniquely for who you are 
Bound together as one
Go now, to follow our good shepherd
To be God’s flock in the world
And to touch the world with his love
And now may the breath of God the Father be ever at your backs
May the teachings of his Son, our Lord Jesus Chris, be ever in your minds
And may the peace and comfort of the Holy Spirit be ever in your hearts


