
WORSHIP for SUNDAY 7 FEBRUARY 2021 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP 
Psalm 143:8  Remind me each morning of your constant love, for I put my trust 
in you. My prayers go up to you; show me the way I must take.  
 
HYMN BPW 73   When morning gilds the skies  
   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pCsC0CUH34I 
   This video has some different verses from those below 

 
WHEN morning gilds the skies,  
my heart awakening cries,  
‘May Jesus Christ be praised!’  
Alike at work and prayer  
to Jesus I repair: 
‘May Jesus Christ be praised!’  
 
2. When sadness fills my mind  
A solace here I find: 
‘May Jesus Christ be praised!’  
When fades my earthly bliss 
my comfort still is this: 
‘May Jesus Christ be praised!’  
 
PRAYER of PRAISE and THANKSGIVING       
 

Loving Father, 
This world is yours, planned in eternity, created in a moment of sheer 
exuberance, permeated with love. 
 
This day is yours, pure generosity, given for moments of gentle reflection, 
in the bustle of a day. 
 
This moment is yours in its entirety, a drop of time in an ocean of history, 
gifted with joy. 
 
How can we praise you in life’s ordinary moments, at home and employment, 
with all their distractions. 
 
How can we praise you when time seems so precious, with false imperatives 
disturbing our focus. 
 
How can we praise you?  

3 The night becomes as day  

when from the heart we say:  
‘May Jesus Christ be praised  

The powers of darkness fear  

when this glad song they hear:  
‘May Jesus Christ be praised  

 
4 Be this, while life is mine,  
my canticle divine:  
‘May Jesus Christ be praised  

Be this the eternal song  

through all the ages long:  
‘May Jesus Christ be praised  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pCsC0CUH34I


You have told us - through all of our actions, a smile and a greeting, a virtual 
shoulder to lean on, a word in due season, love and compassion, in all 
situations. 
  
Father, sometimes the way ahead seems so clear, but at other times the way 
seems shrouded with uncertainly and the road ahead seems to be hidden in 
the questioning shadows. 
 
As we step out into the future Lord, we place our trust in you. Lord, there is so 
much ahead of us that we can’t foresee, so much we wish we could control but 
can’t.  
 
Help loosen any thoughts of a tight grip of control and with open arms trust in 
you because your goodness, love, and faithfulness are real.  
 
We hold all these unknowns, questions, desires, and longings out to you.  
As we move forward let us embrace all the unexpected adventures God has for 
us, for we worship a God of the unexpected. 
 
In Christ’s name we pray, Amen 
 
READING  
 
Luke 12:22 – 32 (Following the parable of the farmer who died after stock-piling his produce) 

 Then Jesus told his disciples, "That's why I'm telling you to stop worrying about 
your life—what you will eat—or about your body—what you will wear,  
because life is more than food, and the body more than clothing.  
Consider the crows. They don't plant or harvest, they don't even have a 
storeroom or barn, yet God feeds them. How much more valuable are you than 
birds!  
Can any of you add an hour to the length of your life by worrying?  
So if you can't do a small thing like that, why worry about other things?  
Consider how the lilies grow. They don't work or spin yarn, but I tell you that 
not even Solomon in all his splendour was clothed like one of them.  
Now if that's the way God clothes the grass in the field, which is alive today and 
thrown into an oven tomorrow, how much more will he clothe you—you who 
have little faith?  
"So stop concerning yourselves about what you will eat or what you will drink, 
and stop being distressed,  
because it is the gentiles who are concerned about all these things. Surely your 
Father knows that you need them!  
Instead, be concerned about his kingdom, and these things will be provided for 
you as well.  
Stop being afraid, little flock, because your Father is pleased to give you the 
kingdom.  



3. Still from Earth to God eternal 
sacrifice of praise be done; 
high above all praises praising 
for the gift of Christ his Son: 
hear Christ’s call, one and all – 
we who follow shall not fall. 

 

HYMN BPW 327   All my hope on God is founded  
(omitting v3 & 4 in hymn book) 

   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=W2oYTtyBSxk 
 
All my hope on God is founded, 
all my trust he shall renew; 
he, my guide through changing order, 
only good and only true: 
God unknown, he alone 
calls my heart to be his own. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
TRUST IS FICKLE – RIGHT? 
 
Just how much trust have you left to give to our government, to the Covid-19 
scientists, to Google making choices for you or to Amazon suggestions of what 
they think you may like to buy. How many of us at least look at “Trust Pilot” 
prior to a purchase or a booking 
 
How much do you trust the Artificial Intelligence which is being used in so 
many aspects of our lives. Alan Turing, the father of AI, gave a lecture to the 
Mathematical Society in 1947 in which he said - 
“If a machine is expected to be infallible, it cannot also be intelligent.” I don’t 
think much has changed in that statement over the last 70 years  
I am not personally inclined to trust cars driven by AI algorithms and AI 
algorithms are not the favourite flavour of O and A level students. 
 
There are things that we all trust implicitly. For example the effects of gravity 
and of friction. Imagine our lives if gravity suddenly stopped working; 
uncontrollable floating until we reached an altitude where the oxygen ran out, 
that is if the oxygen stayed put. We rely on friction to be able to walk without 
sliding around and on the grip of our tyres when we drive without slipping into 
a ditch at the first bend. 
 
 
 
 

2. Pride of man and earthly glory, 
sword and crown betray his trust; 
all that human toil can fashion, 
tower and temple, fall to dust. 
But God’s power, hour by hour, 
is my temple and my tower. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=W2oYTtyBSxk


 
I had thought at this point that we could sing - 
 
You can’t stop rain from falling down,  
prevent the sun from shining;  
you can’t stop spring from coming in,  
or winter from resigning,  
or still the waves or stay the Winds,  
or keep the day from dawning;  
you can’t stop God from loving you,  
his love is new each morning.  
 

- but the point has been made I think that any trust that is given, depends 
entirely on what it is given to. 
 
Coming back to the pronouncements from scientists, we hang on to their 
words and their graphs and charts because in many ways that is all we have to 
try and understand the progress of this pandemic. 
 
In the great London plague of 1665, Daniel Defoe wrote, the churches were 
packed even with Dissenters, as people "flocked without distinction” for 
spiritual reassurance.  
I do think there may be some small degree of evidence that that is happening 
in present times, but for the most part trust is directed towards medical 
officers and scientists and epidemiologists instead. For all of us the hope of 
getting “The Jab” is what we are trusting will take us out of this period of 
uncertainty. 
 
Albert Einstein wrote: 
 "I think the most important question facing humanity is this, ‘Is the universe a 
friendly place?’ This is the first and most basic question all people must answer 
for themselves. 
If we decide that the universe is neither friendly nor unfriendly and that God is 
essentially ‘playing dice with the universe’, then we are simply victims to the 
random toss of the dice and our lives have no real purpose or meaning.” 
Einstein came to the conclusion that God does not play dice with the universe.  
 
The Universe has faced and will continue to face some catastrophic events. We 
as individuals may face personal disaster, as many have during this pandemic, 
but in the end we can be assured that basically the Universe is friendly. 
 
I believe that Jesus expresses that same view when he says "That's why I'm 
telling you to stop worrying about your life — what you will eat — or about 
your body — what you will wear, because life is more than food, and the body 
more than clothing.” 



 
Then he goes on “Surely your Father knows that you need them! Instead, be 
concerned about his kingdom, and these things will be provided for you as well. 
Do not let your hearts be troubled. Trust in God, Trust also in me” 
 
This is no fickle trust, although God knows that is easy for me to say, who has 
lived a fairly untroubled life compared with people living in conflict zones or 
areas of natural disaster. But God is not rolling the dice and saying I’ll have a 
war there or an earthquake here. 
 
We are urged instead to seek the kingdom first, a kingdom in which the love of 
God is played out in every aspect of our lives. That is the “Friendly Universe” in 
which we can unerringly put our trust. 
  
 
 
PRAYERS 
 
For this you will need a dice or just think of a number between 1 and 6. 
Below are a some prayer focuses with numbers attached. Roll the dice and then 
use the words corresponding to the number shown as the focus for your prayer. 
 

1. Pray for people who have become parents for the first time during the 
pandemic. 

2. Use an object in your home that reminds you of someone to pray for. 
3. Pray for strength to forgive the inexcusable; in a family member, in a friend, 

in a colleague. 
4. Give thanks to God for this day with its opportunities to love, to give, to be. 
5. Pray that the church will begin to make sense to those who find it irrelevant 

or unbelievable.  
6. Pray for those who are facing conflicting requirements and impossible 

demands during the current restrictions. 
 

End your prayer with the words  
“Lord hear my prayer, however unvoiced or ill-defined. Amen 
 
In the days ahead keep rolling the dice until you have used all the numbers - 
then make a new list. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
HYMN The Lord’s my shepherd 
  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pN4tPkX0MG0 
 
 
The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want; 
He makes me lie in pastures green. 
He leads me by the still, still waters, 
His goodness restores my soul. 
 
And I will trust in You alone, 
And I will trust in You alone, 
For Your endless mercy follows me, 
Your goodness will lead me home. 
 
He guides my ways in righteousness, 
And He anoints my head with oil, 
And my cup, it overflows with joy, 
I feast on His pure delights. 
 
And though I walk the darkest path, 
I will not fear the evil one, 
For You are with me, and Your rod and staff 
Are the comfort I need to know. 
 
 
BENEDICTION  Romans 8: 38 - 39 
 
I am persuaded that neither death nor life, nor angels nor principalities nor 
powers, nor things present nor things to come, nor height nor depth, nor any 
other created thing, shall be able to separate us from the love of God which is 
in Christ Jesus our Lord.  
 
Amen 
 
 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pN4tPkX0MG0

