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Call to worship However Small

Hymn CH4 497 Almighty Father Of All Things That Be

Approach Great And Small

Address Who Am I To Change The World?

Address Picking Teams

Hymn CH4 340 When Jesus Saw The Fishermen

Reading(s): 1 Corinthians 1:18-31

Matthew 5:1-12

Hymn CH4 259 Beauty For Brokenness

Intercession Unexpected God

Offering Power And Weath

Hymn CH4 527 Lord Make Us Servants

Sermon The Great And The Good

Hymn CH4 533 Will You Come And Follow Me?

Benediction Bearers of Blessings



Call to worship However Small

However small we think we are
The God of Heaven sees us and calls us into his presence
However weak we may think we are
The arms of the Lord are around us and he guides us
However unimportant we may think we are
The love of God surrounds us and calls to our hearts
Let us lift up our hearts
Let us praise with all our strength
Let our voices swell in praise
Let us worship God



Hymn CH4 497 Almighty Father Of All Things That Be

Almighty Father of all things that be,
our life, our work we consecrate to thee,
whose heavens declare thy glory from above,
whose earth below is witness to thy love.

For well we know this weary, soiled earth
is yet thine own by right of its new birth,
since that great cross upreared on Calvary
redeemed it from its fault and shame to thee.

Thine still the changeful beauty of the hills,
the purple valleys flecked with silver rills,
the ocean glistening ‘neath the golden rays:
they all are thine, and ceaseless speak thy praise.

Thou dost the strength to worker’s arms impart;
from thee the skilled musician’s reasoned art,
the grace of poet’s pen or painter’s hand,
to teach the loveliness of sea and land.

Then grant us, Lord, in all things thee to own,
to dwell within the shadow of thy throne,
to speak and work, to think and live and move
reflecting thine own nature, which is love;

That so, by Christ redeemed from sin and shame,
and hallowed by thy Spirit’s cleansing flame,
ourselves, our work, and all our powers may be
a sacrifice acceptable to thee.



Approach Great And Small

Lord you know each and every one of us
You know our deepest fears and our concealed weaknesses
You know richest joys and our hidden strengths
In the vastness of infinity and in the depths of eternity 
You know our tiny bodies and you tend our fleeting days.
Lord you are so great, while we are so small
And yet you do not forget us.
You tug at our hearts and whisper in our minds
You sing softly in our souls and remind us that we are loved.
You came to us and you walked among us
Not as a king, or a conquering hero
Not in wealth or with robes of light
But as a man, born among the poor, who walked among the poor
Who healed the broken and touched the forgotten with love
Lord, you are great, but you know and love the smallest of us
Forgive us, Lord, because we so often forget that
As we forget those who are so easily missed in the rush of everyday life
For we have forgotten
That there is no such thing as “the poor”, 
But men and women living in poverty
That there is no such thing as “the homeless”
But men and women living without a roof over their heads
That there is no such thing as “the hungry”
But men and women without food 
Each one unique; each one a distinct voice of pain
Each one your son or your daughter.
Each one called to you as we are called
Forgive us....
Lord give us ears to hear your call to humanity
Give us voices to repeat it, courage to speak it, faith to live it
And so follow in the way of your Son
Who spoke to the small and the forgotten of your love
And showed them what it looked like



Address Who Am I To Change The World?

Who Am I?
Lord, who am I?
Who am I to change the world?
Me with my weak body and my not too special brain.
Me with my background and my parents
No - I take that back - they’re great; they’ve loved me
My Mum kissed my bleeding knees
My Dad took me on his knee and read to me
They taught me right from wrong
But they weren’t - you know - so special
They were just ordinary
Lord, who am I?
Who am I to change the world?
Me with my sagging belly and my spindly arms
Me with my bog standard education at a bog standard school
No- I take that back; I had some great teachers
They encourged me when I thought was just stupid
They made me think I was special
They showed me things I’d never thought of before
But they weren’t - you know - brilliant
They were just ordinary
Lord. who am I?
Who am I to change the world?
Me with my wee life and my few years
Yes I can feel for others
Yes I can wrap my arms around them
But I’m nothing; nothing special
I’m just ordinary
Lord who am I?
Who am I to change the world? 
Said the fisherman to the carpenter’s son



Address Picking Teams

Do you still do that thing when you’re doing sports in PE at school where teams 
get picked? Two people are chosen as “captains”, because they’re especially 
good at the game - football for instance. Then each captain takes turns to pick 
people for his team. I hated that as a boy, because I was lousy at football. I was 
pretty much always the last to be picked. Sometimes you’d get to the end and 
there’d be one person left and one team captain would say to the other, “You can 
have him”. It does nothing for your confidence. 

Being on God’s team isn’t like that. You don’t have to be especially clever, or 
skilled, or talented to do God’s work in the world. You don’t have to be any of 
those things to make a difference in the world. You just have to try to do what is 
right and to make sure people get properly looked after. 



Hymn CH4 340 When Jesus Saw The Fishermen

WHEN Jesus saw the fishermen
In boats upon the sea,
He called to them ‘Come, leave your nets
And follow, follow me’.
They followed where he healed the sick
And gave the hungry bread,
And others joined them as they went
Wherever Jesus led.

And now his friends are everywhere;
The circle once so small
Extends around the whole wide world,
For Jesus calls us all.
In this great circle we belong,
Wherever we may be,
If we will answer when he calls,
‘Come, follow, follow me’.



Reading(s): 1 Corinthians 1:18-31

For the message about the cross is foolishness to those who are perishing, but to 
us who are being saved it is the power of God. For it is written, “I will destroy 
the wisdom of the wise, and the discernment of the discerning I will thwart.” 
Where is the one who is wise? Where is the scribe? Where is the debater of this 
age? Has not God made foolish the wisdom of the world? For since, in the 
wisdom of God, the world did not know God through wisdom, God decided, 
through the foolishness of our proclamation, to save those who believe.
For Jews demand signs and Greeks desire wisdom, but we proclaim Christ 
crucified, a stumbling block to Jews and foolishness to Gentiles,  but to those 
who are the called, both Jews and Greeks, Christ the power of God and the 
wisdom of God.
For God’s foolishness is wiser than human wisdom, and God’s weakness is 
stronger than human strength. Consider your own call, brothers and sisters: not 
many of you were wise by human standards, not many were powerful, not many 
were of noble birth. But God chose what is foolish in the world to shame the 
wise; God chose what is weak in the world to shame the strong; God chose what 
is low and despised in the world, things that are not, to reduce to nothing things 
that are, so that no one might boast in the presence of God.
He is the source of your life in Christ Jesus, who became for us wisdom from 
God, and righteousness and sanctification and redemption, in order that, as it is 
written, “Let the one who boasts, boast in the Lord.”

Matthew 5:1-12

When Jesus saw the crowds, he went up the mountain; and after he sat down, his 
disciples came to him.  Then he began to speak, and taught them, saying:
“Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
“Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted.
“Blessed are the meek, for they will inherit the earth.
“Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they will be 
filled.
“Blessed are the merciful, for they will receive mercy.
“Blessed are the pure in heart, for they will see God.
“Blessed are the peacemakers, for they will be called children of God.



“Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness’ sake, for theirs is the 
kingdom of heaven.
“Blessed are you when people revile you and persecute you and utter all kinds of 
evil against you falsely on my account.
Rejoice and be glad, for your reward is great in heaven, for in the same way they 
persecuted the prophets who were before you.



Hymn CH4 259 Beauty For Brokenness

Beauty for Brokenness, hope for despair
Lord in your suffering world this is our prayer
Bread for the children, justice joy peace
Sunrise to sunset your kingdom increase
God of the poor, friend of the weak
Give us comapssion we pray
Melt our cold hearts, let tears fall like rain
Come change our love from a spark to a flame.

Shelter for fragile lives, cure for their ills
Work for the craftsmen, trade for their skills
Land for the dispossessed, rights for the weak
Voices to plead the cause of those who can’t speak

Refuge from cruel wars, havens from fear
Cities for sanctuary, freedoms to share
Peace to the killing fields, scorched earth to green
Christ for the bitterness, his cross for the pain

Rest for the ravaged earth, oceans and streams
Plundered and poisoned - our future our dreams
Lord end our madness, carelessness greed
Make us content with the things that we need

Lighten our darkness, breathe on this flame
Until your justice burns brightly again
Until the nations learn of your ways
Seek your salvation and bring you their praise



Intercession Unexpected God

God of the unexpected; 
Surprise the world with joy.

Lord when the world was expecting a conquering king
Christ came as a servant to bring healing
When the world was expecting you to restore Israel bound by race
You created a new Israel bound by love
God of the unexpected;

We come before you now thinking of others - of people in need.
We know that in times of sadness, the world can seem dark
And we remember those who are experiencing that darkness.
We remember those who are sick, those who are in pain or suffering disabilites
We remember those who are bereaved; or are suffering separation from a loved 
one
We remember those who are lonely; those who are shunned or forgotten.
God of the unexpected;

Let them find that in their darkness there is light; 
in their loneliness there is comfort
Let us find in ourselves your power to bring light and comfort.
God of the unexpected;

We know that in the face of evil hope can seem pointless.
And we remember those who are suffering hopelessness
We remember those who suffer torture and imprisonment for their beliefs.
We remember those who are victims of crimeor random violence.
We remember those who live in fear in parts of the world torn by war.
God of the unexpected;
Let them find that against all the odds, there is justice; 



against all the odds there is freedom
Let us find in ourselves your power to work for justice and freedom in the world.
God of the unexpected;

We know that in the face of cynicism and doubt, faith can seem fruitless.
We remember the church, and seek an end to sectarian division
We remember the church and our worries about empty seats and pews
We remember the church ad see clearly our fears about change.
God of the unexpected;

Faith that can move mountains; faith that looks forward in confidence.
Faith that proclaims your gospel to the world; faith  that will not let you go.
God of the unexpected;

Let us find in ourselves your power to heal - 
To heal the relationships and hurts of those around us
To heal the hatreds that divide humanity
So that the whole world may hear your song - sung in the hearts of all men and 
women
Your song of love, of joy, of hope.
Your song of a world transformed.
This we ask in the name of Christ
God of the unexpected;



Offering Power And Weath

Lord God
You have given us a glimpse of your kingdom
A kingdom where power is about service
A kingdom where the only true wealth is love
And in your son, our Lord Jesus Christ you have given us a model for rulership
A model at odds with the ways of the world
We thank you for these insights
And for the ways that they speak to our hearts
We thank you too for all the other blessings we have at your hands
The friends, family and sometimes strangers who help us and guide us
The many gifts of love that give our lives meaning and direction
We thank you and bring these offerings to you
We bring ourselves with them
Bless them and rededicate them
Bless us and rededicate us
To serve the king who was the servant of all
To find that in giving we receive
To be a part of the bringing in of your kingdom



Hymn CH4 527 Lord Make Us Servants

Lord make us servants of your peace
Where there is hate may we sow love
Where there is hurt may we forgive
Where there is strife may we make one

Where all is doubt may we sow faith
Where all is gloom may we sow hope
Where all is night may we sow light
Where all is tears may we sow joy

Jesus, our Lord, may we not seek
To be consoled, but to console
Nor look to understanding hearts
But look for hearts to understand

May we not look for love’s return
But seek to love unselfishly
For in our giving we receive
And in forgiving are forgiven

Dying we live and are reborn
Through death’s dark night to endless day
Lord make us servants of your peace
To wake at last in Heaven’s light



Sermon The Great And The Good

Consider your own call, brothers and sisters: not many of 
you were wise by human standards, not many were 
powerful, not many were of noble birth (1 Corinthians 1:26)

Can you imagine if Heaven were run by a committee - or maybe a Board of 
Advisers to God. I imagine you might get this sort of thing;

Dear God
I have been asked by the rest of the angelic host to pass on our concerns 
regarding the “Salvation Project”. You will understand that our concerns are 
heightened by the fact that the project involves one of our vital Heavenly assets, 
viv-a-vis your son Jesus.
We note that he will not be born into a powerful family - this must surely affect 
his ability to produce results. He will be born in a period before 
telecommunications - this will surely mean his message will not be heard. He 
will mingle with sick people on a regular basis, but there seems to be no plans for 
inoculation. Really, Sir, is this wise?
We are concerned too by the team that is to be assembled to support Jesus. It 
seems to be composed of unskilled labourers - fishermen, for the main part. The 
involvement of a tax collecter seems questionable, but the man called Judas 
causes us most concern. He appears to be deeply unreliable. Really, Sir, is this 
wise?
Yours etc

That’s the way we tend to think, isn’t it? We tend to think that if things are going 
to change in the world it has to be the agencies of the great and the good. 
Wealthy backers would come in handy. People skilled and experienced in  
planning and running campaigns - they’d be useful. People with standing and 
status in society - the ones people look up to - we’d want some of those, wouldn’t 
we? And we tend to think that causes and campaigns that don’t have these assets 
would be doomed to failure.

That’s the way we’re encouraged by society to think - and that’s no less true 
today than it was at the time when Paul was writing to the Corinthians. We’re 



encouraged to think that there are a small number of folk at the “top of the tree” 
in society who are the movers and shakers - the ones who make things happen. 
They are usually the ones our society rewards most generously - the bankers 
receiving twice their salary in bonuses while their banks make a loss. People who 
can kick a ball particularly well. These are the people we are told have to be 
accorded huge respect and enormous salaries because their unique talents are 
essential to the success of the various businesses or teams to which they belong. 
These, we are told, are the people who make a difference in this world: the great 
and the good.

And the rest of us, well there’s a whole bunch of social strata but basically we’re 
just ordinary. Just average’. Not particularly wise. Not particularly powerful. Not 
particularly well-born. Average. In some ways that word is the most debilitating 
word in the English language. It is a word that to often constrains us and limits 
us. There’s a poem called “The Average Child” by a chap called Michael 
Buscemi I heard some years ago

I don’t cause teachers trouble;
My grades have been okay.
I listen in my classes.
I’m in school every day.

My teachers think I’m average;
My parents think so too.
I wish I didn’t know that, though;
There’s lots I’d like to do.

I’d like to build a rocket;
I read a book on how.
Or start a stamp collection…
But no use trying now.

’Cause, since I found I’m average,
I’m smart enough you see
To know there’s nothing special
I should expect of me.



I’m part of that majority,
That hump part of the bell,
Who spends his life unnoticed
In an average kind of hell.

And that’s so often the way we’re encouraged to think. What difference can I 
make? There’s nothing special about me. I’m just average. You want me to take 
on that role, to do that task? Surely not me - I’m just an average sort of guy. You 
want me to change the world? You’re joking right? An average bloke like me? 
Surely that’s the job of the great and the good.

That’s not the way God works, though. That’s what Paul is getting at in our text 
this morning - you, yes you Corinthians. God has called you - not because you’re 
especially wise, our because you’re especially powerful or because you’ve got 
the right family connections. God expects something special from the most 
“average” of people. For God there is no “hump part of the bell”, no “normal 
distribution” of gifts and skills and talents where “making a difference in the 
world” is the province of the great and the good, the 1% of the population the 
world admires and rewards so generously.

We gather here this morning nearly 2000 years after Jesus went to the Cross. In 
the eyes of the world around him he could not have been less significant; could 
not have been more disadvantaged. Would he have been thought wise in the eyes 
of the world at the time? “The meek shall inherit the earth? Not while I have my 
army, mate”. Would he have been regarded as powerful? Scarcely. Born into 
good family connections? Nope. And yet while the “greatest and the best” of his 
society are long ago dead and forgotten, he still lives, the world utterly changed 
by him to the extent that, while we gather here millions upon millions gather all 
around the world in his name.

And more, the people he chose to be his followers were just average folk, like 
you and me. But they took the Gospel of redemption, of the love of God, out into 
the world and they proclaimed it, they lived it, they touched other lives with it. 
Ordinary, average men and women like you and me changed the world around 
them.

Because that’s what we do as human beings. We change the world around us. 



And when we live in compassion for one another, when we act according to the 
principles of love that Christ taught, we change the world in a way that makes it 
a more beautiful place. So you stay your hand as you reach for that cheap jar of 
coffee in Tesco and make the choice to go FairTrade. Does it make a difference? 
Yes it does, and has? So you put your hand in your pocket and give a few coins 
to charities that care for the most vulnerable. Does it make a difference? Yes. It 
does.

Because God can work through the most ordinary of people. Sometimes we 
forget that. But down the centuries God has empowered the most ordinary, most 
average, of people to make a difference in the lives of others; to send ripples of 
love and compassion, of justice and rightness, out into the world. Maybe too 
often we lack faith because we don’t see that our acts of love and kindness have 
knock-on effects that will touch who knows how many others. And maybe we 
forget that God doesn’t rely on the great and the good: he has no need to. God 
can make the ordinary extraordinary. He can inspire wisdom of a kind the world 
often just doesn’t get. He can empower the powerless. He is father to the weak 
and the poor and the dispossessed. 

The fact we are here this morning - here in our billions across the globe - is 
testament to the fact that God does not need the great and the good, the wise or 
the powerful or the well-born - to make a difference in the world; not when there 
are hearts that will respond to his call to speak and to act in love, justice and 
compassion; not when there are men and women ready to rise to his challenge to 
stand up for the weak and the vulnerable and to stand alongside the immigrant 
and the refugee. Not when there are those - however “average” or “ordinary” 
they matt be - who will respond to Christ’s challenge, “Come and follow me”, 
with a resounding  “Yes!”

Lord, save us from thinking ourselves powerless. You have gifted us with 
intelligence, with the gifts of words and language, to touch the world around us 
with compassion and to make a difference. May we do so in a way that reflects 
the teachings of your son



Hymn CH4 533 Will You Come And Follow Me?

Will you come and follow me, if I but call your name?
Will you go where you don’t know and never be the same?
Will you let my love be shown, will you let my name be known,
will you let my life be grown in you and you in me?

Will you leave your self behind if I but call your name?
Will you care for cruel and kind and never be the same?
Will you risk the hostile stare should your life attract or scare, 
Will you let me answer prayer in you and you in me?

Will you let the blinded see if I but call your name?
Will you set the prisoners free and never be the same?
Will you kiss the leper clean and do such as this unseen,
And admit to what I mean in you and you in me?

Will you love the ‘you’ you hide if I but call your name?
Will you quell the fear inside and never be the same?
Will you use the faith you’ve found to reshape the world around
Through my sight and touch and sound in you and you in me?

Lord, your summons echoes true when you but call my name.
Let me turn and follow you and never be the same.
In your company I’ll go where your love and footsteps show.
Thus I’ll move and live and grow in you and you in me.



Benediction Bearers of Blessings

Bearers of God’s blessing you are
Carrying his truth into the world
Bearers of God’s blessing you are
Carrying his justice into the world
Bearers of God’s blessing you are
Carrying his love into the world
Go, then and be salt for the Earth and light for the world
Go, be God’s blessing to all you meet
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 comfort of his holy spirit be ever in your hearts


