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Call to worship Servants Of The Lord

Servants of the Lord, come gather
Come gather before the Lord who washes our feet
And let us bring our prayers
Servants of the Lord, come gather
Come gather before the Lord who feeds us
And let us bring our thanksgiving
Servants of the Lord, come gather
Come gather before the Lord who died for us
And let us lift our voices in praise



Hymn CH4 509 Jesus Calls Us O’er The Tumult

JESUS calls us! O’er the tumult
Of our life’s wild restless sea
Day by day His voice is sounding
Saying, ‘ Christian, follow Me :

As, of old, Saint Andrew heard it
By the Galilean lake
Turned from home and toil and kindred
Leaving ail for His dear sake.

Jesus calls us from the worship
Of the vain world’s golden store
From each idol that would keep us
Saying, ‘ Christian, love Me more.’

In our joys and in our sorrows
Days of toil and hours of ease
Still He calls in cares and pleasures
Christian love Me more than these.’

Jesus calls us! By your mercies
Saviour, make us hear your call
Give our hearts to your obedience,
Serve and love you best of all.



Approach Gifts Of Challenge

Lord God we praise you for all that you have given us
For the gifts of intelligence and reason
You have not only made all that is and all that will ever be
You have given us the power to understand your creation
To harness the forces of nature
To reshape the world around us
Lord God we praise you for all that you have given us
For the gifts of compassion and understanding
You have not only made us beings of passion and feeling
You have given us the power to feel for each other
To know when others are hurting
To understand their pain
Lord we praise you for all that you have given us
And confess that we have not risen to the challenge that comes with your gifts
We have used our reason to excuse our failings
Rather than rising to the challenge to be better
We have harnessed the forces of nature to build weapons
We most value inventions that make our lives easier
We have not risen to the challenge that comes with your gifts
We have not used our compassion as we should 
We have found ways to exclude folk from our care
The benefit claimant and the asylum seeker
The addict and the criminal
Anyone who threatens our comfort or our wealth
Lord forgive us….

Lord you have given us gifts of challenge
And the temptation is always to misuse them
May your son, who knew temptation, be ever with us
Lord strengthen us to meet your challenge
To do what is right, rather than what is easy or comfortable
To walk the road to Calvary with our saviour, your son



Address When The Soldiers Came

It was late one night in China in the late 1960s - during the height of what was 
called the Cultural Revolution - that a group of Christians gathered in the house 
of one of their number. They prayed quietly - they didn’t sing in case their hymns 
were heard, because their faith was illegal and many had been arrested and taken 
away to be “re-educated”. Yet they gathered. There was a harsh knock on the 
door; metal, not flesh on wood. Silence. One man rose from the group - it was his 
house, he had to answer and he would have to answer for what came next. He 
opened the door and his worst fears were true. Two soldiers stood outside. They 
forced their way in and stood, barking at the at the small group of men and 
women, their guns in their hands. “Are you Christians?” they demanded.

The householder stood between the two soldiers and the guests in his house. Who 
knows what thoughts scurried across his mind; how many convincing lies he 
could have told. Instead of all of them he said “Yes, we are”.

The soldiers looked at each other. “Forgive us” one said. “We had to know we 
could trust you”. Then they laid their guns on the floor and joined the small 
group in their worship of Christ. They had heard word of this saviour through 
brave whispers and courage under torture. And now their decision was made.



Address Self-Service Checkout

Do you use the self-service checkouts at supermarkets? I do sometimes, because 
it seems that there aren’t enough real people at the tills. Aren’t they a pain 
though? “Unexpected item in bagging area, please remove the item and 
continue”. “You have removed an item from the bagging area. Please replace the 
item before continuing”. “Please scan an item and place it in the bagging area”. 
“Are you sure you wish to continue”.

Self-service checkouts. And self-service restaurants. And self-service ticket 
machines at stations. All doing things that people used to do - all things that 
involved interacting with another person. It’s a funny idea - self-service. Serving 
isn’t really about yourself at all - it’s about doing things for others and interacting 
with them. It’s about doing things for God and interacting with him. 



Hymn CH4 377 Go To Dark Gethsemane

Go to dark Gethsemane, 
You that feel the tempter’s power;
Your Redeemer’s conflict see, 
Watch with Him one bitter hour,
From his grief turn not away; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray.

Follow to the judgment hall, 
See him beaten, bound, arraigned;
Patiently he bears it all! 
All our pain his soul sustained!
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; 
Learn of Christ to bear the cross.

Climb to Calvary’s mournful site; 
There the Lord of Glory reigns,
There through weakness wins the fight 
Over sin our victory gains.
“It is finished!” hear Him cry; 
There in Christ we dare to die.



Reading(s): Psalm 1

Happy are those who do not follow the advice of the wicked, or take the path that 
sinners tread, or sit in the seat of scoffers; but their delight is in the law of the 
LORD, and on his law they meditate day and night.
They are like trees planted by streams of water, which yield their fruit in its 
season, and their leaves do not wither. In all that they do, they prosper.
The wicked are not so, but are like chaff that the wind drives away. Therefore the 
wicked will not stand in the judgment, nor sinners in the congregation of the 
righteous; for the LORD watches over the way of the righteous, but the way of 
the wicked will perish.

Philemon 1:10-21

I am appealing to you for my child, Onesimus, whose father I have become 
during my imprisonment. Formerly he was useless to you, but now he is indeed 
useful both to you and to me. I am sending him, that is, my own heart, back to 
you. I wanted to keep him with me, so that he might be of service to me in your 
place during my imprisonment for the gospel; but I preferred to do nothing 
without your consent, in order that your good deed might be voluntary and not 
something forced.
Perhaps this is the reason he was separated from you for a while, so that you 
might have him back forever, no longer as a slave but more than a slave, a 
beloved brother--especially to me but how much more to you, both in the flesh 
and in the Lord. So if you consider me your partner, welcome him as you would 
welcome me. If he has wronged you in any way, or owes you anything, charge 
that to my account.
I, Paul, am writing this with my own hand: I will repay it. I say nothing about 
your owing me even your own self. Yes, brother, let me have this benefit from 
you in the Lord! Refresh my heart in Christ. Confident of your obedience, I am 
writing to you, knowing that you will do even more than I say.



Luke 14: 25-33

Now large crowds were traveling with him; and he turned and said to them, 
“Whoever comes to me and does not hate father and mother, wife and children, 
brothers and sisters, yes, and even life itself, cannot be my disciple. Whoever 
does not carry the cross and follow me cannot be my disciple.
For which of you, intending to build a tower, does not first sit down and estimate 
the cost, to see whether he has enough to complete it? Otherwise, when he has 
laid a foundation and is not able to finish, all who see it will begin to ridicule 
him, saying, ‘This fellow began to build and was not able to finish.’
Or what king, going out to wage war against another king, will not sit down first 
and consider whether he is able with ten thousand to oppose the one who comes 
against him with twenty thousand? If he cannot, then, while the other is still far 
away, he sends a delegation and asks for the terms of peace. So therefore, none of 
you can become my disciple if you do not give up all your possessions.



Hymn CH4 255 Father Hear The Prayer We Offer

Father, hear the prayer we offer:
not for ease that prayer shall be,
but for strength that we may ever
live our lives courageously.

Not for ever in green pastures
do we ask our way to be;
but the steep and rugged pathway
may we tread rejoicingly.

Not for ever by still waters
would we idly rest and stay;
but would smite the living fountains
from the rocks along our way.

Be our strength in hours of weakness,
in our wanderings be our guide;
through endeavour, failure, danger,
Father, be thou at our side.



Sermon Cost Of Service

Whoever does not carry the cross and follow me cannot 
be my disciple (Luke 14:27)

There’s a comic book superhero called Spiderman - work with me on this one - 
that you may or may not know about. In the story of Spiderman a geeky teenager 
gets bitten by a radioactive spider and develops super powers - strength, agility, 
an ability to sense impending danger and the ability to climb up walls. At first he 
uses his powers to further his own ends as a masked prizefighter; but after a 
tragedy he decides that he has a responsibility to use these powers to protect 
others, an there’s a phrase associated with the character of Spiderman in comic 
book lore that goes , “with great power comes great responsibility”. Which is 
actually a translation of a quote from the French philosopher Voltaire. How’s that 
- Spiderman to Voltaire in a single bound.

With great power comes great responsibility. That sort of thing is true of all sorts 
of good things in life - all sorts of gifts come with responsibilities. Freedoms, 
especially. With freedom of speech comes the responsibility to use it with care so 
that it doesn’t inflame tense situations or cause harm - the classic example is 
shouting “fire” in a crowded cinema. Indeed, the Spiderman or Voltaire quote has 
its roots in Jesus’s parable of the talents - “much will be asked from him to whom 
much is given”. And we have been given so much. You, me, everyone gathered 
this day in places like this all over the world - we have been given so much. We 
have the forgiveness of God for all the rotten stupid thoughtless things we have 
said and done in our lives - and it’s a free gift resulting from Christ’s death on the 
Cross. We have the revelation of God’s love for us and for all humanity that is 
the Gospel of Jesus Christ - and it’s a free gift that’s been handed on to us by 
countless people over two thousand years who have passed the message on. We 
have life - and life as children of God, made in the image of God. And it’s a free 
gift, given ultimately by our loving father.

But, as with so many other gifts, these come with a responsibility - the 
responsibility of serving God in Christ, of taking up our Cross. And there is a 
cost to such service. Sometimes it means doing stuff that is really quite hard - 



stuff that perhaps we’d rather not do. See the forgiveness we have from God for 
our sins? That really is quite something; but it came at a cost - the cost of Christ’s 
life. And we have a responsibility to use that gift in the service of God and 
sometimes that service comes at a cost. As we have been forgiven we are meant 
to forgive those who hurt us. That can be very hard to do - especially if people 
have hurt us or let us down in deeply personal ways. Perhaps the last thing we 
might want to do is forgive them, because it’s hard to do emotionally and when 
we’re hurting inside sometimes the last thing we want to do is take up the 
emotional challenge of reaching through the pain to the person who’s hurt us in 
forgiveness. And yet. And yet. Among Jesus’s last words were words of 
forgiveness for those who were driving nails through his hands - “Father, forgive 
them for they know not what they do”. In following in his way we carry our 
cross and we are his disciples.

So too with the Gospel - with the good news we have heard of God’s love for 
humanity; that God so loves the world that he gave his own son that we may not 
die, but have eternal life. But that gift comes with a responsibility - the 
responsibility of serving God in Christ; of taking up our cross. And there is a cost 
to such service - it means being open about our faith before others. It means 
standing by what we believe, whatever those around us may say. And sometimes, 
these days, that isn’t easy. Being overtly Christian has become something to be 
mocked or derided in some quarters. Suggesting that sexual promiscuity may be 
a bad thing has come to be regarded as “quaint” in some quarters - and similar 
for other Christian values. And it may seem hard to stand up to that sort of thing. 
But, as the former Archbishop of Canterbury pointed out recently, we’re not 
exactly persecuted. If you want to see persecution of Christians go to Iraq or the 
like, where proclaiming your Christianity doesn’t get you mocked - it gets you 
dead. But we are here this morning because of people who took those risks in the 
hard times of Christianity and stood up for what they believed, who paid the cost 
of service.

And life itself - life as children of God, made in the image of God. That gift 
comes with a responsibility - the responsibility of serving God in Christ; of 
taking up our cross. And there is a cost to such service - it means living out the 
truth that all are made in the image of God; that every man, woman and child is a 
child of God and precious. Sometimes that can be hard, because it means 
standing beside people that society would have us stand against; it means, 



sometimes,being subversive. When Paul sent the slave Onesimus back to his 
master Philemon, he sent a letter with him saying, ‘this man may be your slave, 
but he’s also your brother. Treat his as such’. In an age when slavery is done with 
that might seem obvious, but there are others that need the same “letter”. Yes, 
this man may be locked up in prison, but he is also your brother. Treat him as 
such. Not fashionable, is it? Yes, that woman is a crack addict getting money for 
her habit any way she can, but she is also your sister. Treat her as such. Not likely 
to go down well in the Daily Mail, is it? Yes, that family has no one in work and 
they’re getting benefits, but they are also your family and as precious in the eyes 
of God as the wealthiest businessmen. Treat them as such. Not very “strivers not 
skivers”, is it? And acting on those principles might get us called “well-meaning 
mugs”, but that’s the cost of service.

And it makes a difference. This is the service of God. It speaks to the world of 
the oneness of humanity in the face of hatred and intolerance and, most often 
indifference. It speaks of a brighter, more beautiful way of dealing with each 
other - one that cherishes each and every human being that walks the face of this 
planet as special and unique and loved. This is the service of God. It speaks to 
the world of the wonder of humanity - conscious, creative, imaginative and 
morally responsible - in a seemingly cold and inanimate universe and calls us to 
treat God’s creation with respect. This is the service of God. It speaks of 
forgiveness - of the chance of a fresh start for anyone who needs it; a chance to 
let bygones be bygones and to build anew in the ruins of hatred and conflict. This 
is the service of God. I say “it speaks”. Of course, I mean “we speak” - or are 
meant to. Meant to speak, to act, to live out the love and forgiveness of God and 
so reveal the Gospel of Jesus Christ; that everyone - everyone - is a precious 
child of God and should be treated as such. Sometimes that’s not easy - such is 
the cost of service. But I tell you, rejoice when it’s not easy. Just as Paul sent a 
letter to Philemon saying “this slave is your brother; treat him as such” God 
sends a letter to the world saying “these people - the ones you treat with the 
contempt once reserved for slaves - they are your brothers and sisters; treat them 
as such”. And that letter is you. That is your cross - the service of God in Christ.

Lord give us strength to take up our cross and to serve you by following in the 
ways of your Son, who taught us to reach out for the outcast and to forgive those 
who sin against us



Hymn CH4 537 We Do Not Hope To Ease Our Minds

We do not hope to ease our minds
By simple answers, shifted blame
While Christ is homeless, hungry, poor
And we are rich who bear his name
As long as justice is a dream
And human dignity denied
We stand with Christ, disturb us still
Till every need is satisfied

We cannot ask to live at peace
In comfort and security
While Christ is tried in Pilate’s hall
And drags his cross to Calvary
As long as hatred stifles truth
And freedom is betrayed by fear
We stand with Christ; give us no peace
Till his peace reigns in triumph here

We will not pray to be preserved
From any depths of agony
While Christ’s despairing cry rings out
God why have you abandoned me
As long as we have hope to share
Of life renewed beyond the pain
We stand with Christ all through the night
Till Easter morning dawns again



Intercession Rank Of Servant

Lord we seek to be your servants
May we serve faithfully

Father of us all
Your son taught us that there is no finer title than that of servant
He taught us that when we serve you, and each other
We shine a little of the light of your kingdom into the world
And we let those who need to know that they are loved that they are loved.
Lord we seek to be your servants

We offer our prayers for those in need and offer ourselves in your service.
We pray for the poor and the homeless, the refugee and the asylum seeker
For those who have little more than the bodies they stand up in.
We pray for the weak exploited by the strong, 
We pray for those who are in prison; for those who have been locked up for their 
beliefs
And for those whose lives are messed up.
We remember those in need of love before you
And as there is no finer title than that of servant we offer ourselves in service of 
others
When we serve you, and each other
We shine a little of the light of your kingdom into the world
And we let those who need to know that they are loved that they are loved.
Lord we seek to be your servants

We pray for those who are lonely - the bereaved, the abandoned, 
For all those who have no one to turn to to tell them how angry and upset they 
are.
We pray for the sick in mind and soul and body
For all who are frustrtated by the limitations that illness places on them
We pray for those who are facing death
Whether it’s their own or somebody they love
We pray too for those we bring to you now...



We remember those in need of love before you
And as there is no finer title than that of servant we offer ourselves in service of 
others
When we serve you, and each other
We shine a little of the light of your kingdom into the world
And we let those who need to know that they are loved that they are loved.
Lord we seek to be your servants

We pray for your church - that is, we pray for us
May we serve you with gladness
May we serve you wholeheartedly
May we serve you faithfully
Knowing that to serve is to love, and that love is the light of your kingdom
We ask, in the name of Him who walked the path of service
Lord we seek to be your servants



Offering Servant

Father we thank you for all the people who have served us.
The people who have lifted us when we were down; 
The people who have laughed with us when we found joy.
The people who have taught us, fed us, nurtured us, bandaged our wounds
We thank you for the love that shows itself in service of others;
Especially the love shown by your son, Our Lord Jesus Christ
Who died on the cross, a suffering servant, for us.
These offerings which we bring before you cannot begin to repay
And all we have comes from you anyway.
But may they be tokens of our whole selves
Bless them, and bless us
Rededicate them and rededicate us
Fill us with a spirit of service, take these for your use
For your work in the world
For the building up of your church
For the bringing in of your Kingdom

Amen.



Hymn CH4 515 Soldiers Of Christ Arise

Soldiers of Christ, arise,
and put your armour on,
strong in the strength which God supplies
through his eternal Son;
strong in the Lord of hosts,
and in his mighty power;
who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
is more than conqueror.

Stand, then, in his great might,
with all his strength endued;
and take, to arm you for the fight,
the panoply of God.
To keep your armour bright
attend with constant care,
still walking in your Captain’s sight,
and watching unto prayer.

From strength to strength go on,
wrestle, and fight, and pray;
tread all the powers of darkness down,
and win the well-fought day,
that, having all things done
and all your conflicts passed,
you may o’ercome through Christ alone,
and stand complete at last.



Benediction Servants Of The Lord

Servants of the Lord; go to serve the Lord
In his strength labour
In his power move
In his love live
Servants of the Lord; go to serve the Lord
A light to the world; the salt of the Earth
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
And may the presence and the comfort of the Holy Spirit be ever in your hearts




