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Rt Revd Dr Guli Francis Dehquani Bishop of Loughborough 

 
Order of Service   

 
 

Edward     Welcome to Loughborough Baptist Church, on this Mothering Sunday 
morning, we give a warm welcome to everyone worshiping with us this morning, by 
whatever means they are accessing the service. We give a special welcome to the 
Rt Revd Dr Guli Francis Dehquani, Bishop of Loughborough.  
 
The service this morning is led by Michael Tebbatt. As we prepare for worship we 
sing together,  
 
 
Hymn No 3 in Baptist Praise and Worship As we are gathered Jesus is here. 
 
As we are gathered, Jesus is here; 
one with each other, Jesus is here, 
joined by the Spirit, washed in the blood, 
part of the body, the Church of God. 
As we are gathered, Jesus is here; 
one with each other Jesus is here. 

 
 

Call to Worship  Katie Tebbatt 
 
Life-giving God, we thank you for calling Mary to be the Mother of Jesus. 
In a world where men were in control, you chose a young girl to nurture the Saviour 
of the world 
In a world where power is sought, you turned our values upside-down 
by inviting Mary to share in the great work of redemption. 
 
Let us all pray 
God, father and mother of us all, we pray for families in their joy. 
Where parents are loving and children are lively; where home is comfortable and 
jobs are secure. 
We pray that our joy may be hallowed by thanksgiving, and our happiness increased 
by sharing it. 
Amid the blessings you send, keep us mindful of you, the one who sends them. 
Amen 
 
 
 
 



We sing  together  Hymn No 391 in BPW  
 
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord; 
Unnumbered blessings, give my spirit voice; 
tender to me the promise of His word; 
in God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice. 
 
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of His name; 
make known His might, the deeds His arm has done; 
His mercy sure, from age to age the same; 
His holy name, the Lord the Mighty One. 
 
Tell out, my soul, the glories of His word; 
firm is His promise, and His mercy sure. 
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord 
to children’s children and for evermore. 

 
 
 

Michael Tebbatt 
We are unable to take up an offering in the usual way; we do thank those who have 
continued giving throughout this pandemic. We ask God’s blessing on our gifts and 
pray that we may use them properly for the extension of God’s kingdom. 

 
 

A chat with a Bishop 
 

Good morning Bishop, please may I add to the welcome that Edward gave to you 
this morning and to thank you so much for coming, on this Mothering Sunday. 
Would you mind if I asked you a few questions? 
 
We understand that you were born and raised in Iran, which we know is a Muslim 
country, so how was it that you became a Christian? 
 
At what point in your life did you feel a call to full time Christian service? 
 
Could you tell us a little about the work you have been doing in Loughborough? 
 
I believe that you are the third Bishop to visit us in recent years; we have come a 
long way since Oliver Cromwell; we don’t eat Bishops any more. What part does the 
ecumenical movement play in your ministry? 
 
Thank you very much  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Bible Reading   
Luke 15 Verses 1 to 3  and  Verses 11 to 32   
Reader  Rhian Green 
 

Now the tax collectors and sinners were all gathering around to hear Jesus. But the 
Pharisees and the teachers of the law muttered, “This man welcomes sinners and 
eats with them.” 

Then Jesus told them this parable: 

“There was a man who had two sons. The younger one said to his father, ‘Father, 
give me my share of the estate.’ So he divided his property between them. 

“Not long after that, the younger son got together all he had, set off for a distant 
country and there squandered his wealth in wild living. After he had spent everything, 
there was a severe famine in that whole country, and he began to be in need. So he 
went and hired himself out to a citizen of that country, who sent him to his fields to 
feed pigs. He longed to fill his stomach with the pods that the pigs were eating, but 
no one gave him anything. 

“When he came to his senses, he said, ‘How many of my father’s hired servants 
have food to spare, and here I am starving to death!  will set out and go back to my 
father and say to him: Father, I have sinned against heaven and against you. I am no 
longer worthy to be called your son; make me like one of your hired servants.’ So he 
got up and went to his father. 

“But while he was still a long way off, his father saw him and was filled with 
compassion for him; he ran to his son, threw his arms around him and kissed him. 

 “The son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and against you. I am 
no longer worthy to be called your son.’ 

 “But the father said to his servants, ‘Quick! Bring the best robe and put it on him. Put 
a ring on his finger and sandals on his feet. Bring the fattened calf and kill it. Let’s 
have a feast and celebrate. For this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he was 
lost and is found.’ So they began to celebrate. 

 “Meanwhile, the older son was in the field. When he came near the house, he heard 
music and dancing. So he called one of the servants and asked him what was going 
on. ‘Your brother has come,’ he replied, ‘and your father has killed the fattened calf 
because he has him back safe and sound.’ 

 “The older brother became angry and refused to go in. So his father went out and 
pleaded with him. But he answered his father, ‘Look! All these years I’ve been 
slaving for you and never disobeyed your orders. Yet you never gave me even a 
young goat so I could celebrate with my friends. But when this son of yours who has 
squandered your property with prostitutes comes home, you kill the fattened calf for 
him!’ 

 “‘My son,’ the father said, ‘you are always with me, and everything I have is 
yours. But we had to celebrate and be glad, because this brother of yours was dead 
and is alive again; he was lost and is found.’” 

 
 
 



Hymn 359 BPW Open our eyes  Lord, we want to see Jesus 
 
Open our eyes, Lord, we want to see Jesus,  
to reach out and touch him and say that we love him. 
Open our ears, Lord, and help us to listen;  
Open our eyes, Lord, we want to see Jesus. 

 
Prayers for Mothering Sunday and for the important role women play in our 
lives.  
Prayers led by Elizabeth Ogunkolade. 
 
 
Address    
Rev Dr Guli Francis Dehqani,  Bishop of Loughborough  
 
 
Hymn No 559 BPW  Love Divine  
 
Love divine, all love excelling, joy of heaven to earth come down, 
Fix in us your humble dwelling, all you faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus you are all compassion, boundless love that makes us whole; 
Visit us with your salvation, enter every trembling soul. 
 
Breathe O breathe, your loving Spirit, into every troubled breast, 
Let us all in you inherit, Let us find your promised rest. 
Take away the love of sinning, Alpha and Omega be, 
End of faith as it’s beginning, set our hearts at liberty. 
 
Come, almighty to deliver, let us all your grace receive; 
Suddenly return  and never, never more your temples leave. 
You we would be always blessing, serve you as your hosts above, 
Prayer and praise you without ceasing, glory in your perfect love. 
 
Finish then, your new creation; pure and sinless let us be; 
Let us see your great salvation, perfect in eternity: 
Changed from glory into glory till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before you, lost in wonder, love and praise! 
 

 
BENEDICTION, BISHOP GULI 

 
 

After the Benediction the Sunday Club will bring us a short Video greeting 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 


