
 
   

Sunday, 14 June, 2020 
Trinity 1 

 
 

 

O God, the strength of all those who put their trust in you, 
mercifully accept our prayers, 

and, because through the weakness of our mortal nature 
we can do no good thing without you, 

grant us the help of your grace, 
that in the keeping of your commandments 
we may please you both in word and deed; 

through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord,  
who is alive and reigns with you, 

in the unity of the Holy Spirit 
one God, now and for ever. 

Amen. 
 

First Reading (Genesis 18:1-15, 21:1-17) 
 

The Lord appeared to Abraham by the oaks of Mamre, as he sat at the 
entrance of his tent in the heat of the day. He looked up and saw three 
men standing near him. When he saw them, he ran from the tent 
entrance to meet them, and bowed down to the ground. He said, ‘My 
lord, if I find favour with you, do not pass by your servant. Let a little 
water be brought, and wash your feet, and rest yourselves under the 
tree. Let me bring a little bread, that you may refresh yourselves, and 
after that you may pass on—since you have come to your servant.’ So 
they said, ‘Do as you have said.’ And Abraham hastened into the tent to 
Sarah, and said, ‘Make ready quickly three measures of choice flour, 
knead it, and make cakes.’ Abraham ran to the herd, and took a calf, 
tender and good, and gave it to the servant, who hastened to prepare it. 

Then he took curds and milk and the calf that he had prepared, and set 
it before them; and he stood by them under the tree while they ate.  
They said to him, ‘Where is your wife Sarah?’ And he said, ‘There, in the 
tent.’ Then one said, ‘I will surely return to you in due season, and your 
wife Sarah shall have a son.’ And Sarah was listening at the tent entrance 
behind him. Now Abraham and Sarah were old, advanced in age; it had 
ceased to be with Sarah after the manner of women. So Sarah laughed 
to herself, saying, ‘After I have grown old, and my husband is old, shall I 
have pleasure?’ The Lord said to Abraham, ‘Why did Sarah laugh, and 
say, “Shall I indeed bear a child, now that I am old?” Is anything too 
wonderful for the Lord? At the set time I will return to you, in due 
season, and Sarah shall have a son.’ But Sarah denied, saying, ‘I did not 
laugh’; for she was afraid. He said, ‘Oh yes, you did laugh.’  
The Lord dealt with Sarah as he had said, and the Lord did for Sarah as 
he had promised. Sarah conceived and bore Abraham a son in his old 
age, at the time of which God had spoken to him. Abraham gave the 
name Isaac to his son whom Sarah bore him. And Abraham circumcised 
his son Isaac when he was eight days old, as God had commanded him. 
Abraham was a hundred years old when his son Isaac was born to him. 
Now Sarah said, ‘God has brought laughter for me; everyone who hears 
will laugh with me.’ And she said, ‘Who would ever have said to Abraham 
that Sarah would nurse children? Yet I have borne him a son in his old 
age.’  

 
Second Reading (Romans 5:1-8) 

 

Therefore, since we are justified by faith, we have peace with God 
through our Lord Jesus Christ, through whom we have obtained access 
to this grace in which we stand; and we boast in our hope of sharing the 
glory of God. And not only that, but we also boast in our sufferings, 
knowing that suffering produces endurance, and endurance produces 



character, and character produces hope, and hope does not disappoint 
us, because God’s love has been poured into our hearts through the Holy 
Spirit that has been given to us.  
For while we were still weak, at the right time Christ died for the 
ungodly. Indeed, rarely will anyone die for a righteous person—though 
perhaps for a good person someone might actually dare to die. But God 
proves his love for us in that while we still were sinners Christ died for 
us.  
 

Gospel Reading (Matthew 9:35-10:23) 
 

Then Jesus went about all the cities and villages, teaching in their 
synagogues, and proclaiming the good news of the kingdom, and curing 
every disease and every sickness. When he saw the crowds, he had 
compassion for them, because they were harassed and helpless, like 
sheep without a shepherd. Then he said to his disciples, ‘The harvest is 
plentiful, but the labourers are few; therefore ask the Lord of the harvest 
to send out labourers into his harvest.’  
Then Jesus summoned his twelve disciples and gave them authority over 
unclean spirits, to cast them out, and to cure every disease and every 
sickness. These are the names of the twelve apostles: first, Simon, also 
known as Peter, and his brother Andrew; James son of Zebedee, and his 
brother John; Philip and Bartholomew; Thomas and Matthew the tax-
collector; James son of Alphaeus, and Thaddaeus; Simon the Cananaean, 
and Judas Iscariot, the one who betrayed him.  
These twelve Jesus sent out with the following instructions: ‘Go 
nowhere among the Gentiles, and enter no town of the Samaritans, but 
go rather to the lost sheep of the house of Israel. As you go, proclaim 
the good news, “The kingdom of heaven has come near.” Cure the sick, 
raise the dead, cleanse the lepers, cast out demons. You received 
without payment; give without payment. Take no gold, or silver, or 

copper in your belts, no bag for your journey, or two tunics, or sandals, 
or a staff; for labourers deserve their food. Whatever town or village you 
enter, find out who in it is worthy, and stay there until you leave. As you 
enter the house, greet it. If the house is worthy, let your peace come 
upon it; but if it is not worthy, let your peace return to you. If anyone 
will not welcome you or listen to your words, shake off the dust from 
your feet as you leave that house or town. Truly I tell you, it will be more 
tolerable for the land of Sodom and Gomorrah on the day of judgement 
than for that town.  
‘See, I am sending you out like sheep into the midst of wolves; so be wise 
as serpents and innocent as doves. Beware of them, for they will hand 
you over to councils and flog you in their synagogues; and you will be 
dragged before governors and kings because of me, as a testimony to 
them and the Gentiles. When they hand you over, do not worry about 
how you are to speak or what you are to say; for what you are to say will 
be given to you at that time; for it is not you who speak, but the Spirit of 
your Father speaking through you. Brother will betray brother to death, 
and a father his child, and children will rise against parents and have 
them put to death; and you will be hated by all because of my name. But 
the one who endures to the end will be saved. When they persecute you 
in one town, flee to the next; for truly I tell you, you will not have gone 
through all the towns of Israel before the Son of Man comes.  
  



Reflection for the First Sunday after Trinity 
Phil Bradford 

 

If you can remember the sixties, so the popular saying goes, apparently 
you weren’t really there. Obviously I couldn’t possibly comment, 
although the 1960s is often viewed by my generation as a decade-long, 
drug-fuelled clash with authority, epitomised by whatever was going on 
when someone dreamed up The Magic Roundabout. Yet the sixties also 
witnessed some of the most momentous political and social changes in 
history. Dwell, for a moment, on this extract from a speech delivered on 
23 August 1963. 
 

I have a dream that one day this nation will rise up and live out the 
true meaning of its creed - we hold these truths to be self-evident: 
that all men are created equal. 
I have a dream that one day on the red hills of Georgia the sons of 
former slaves and the sons of former slave-owners will be able to sit 
down together at a table of brotherhood. 
I have a dream that one day even the state of Mississippi, a desert 
state, sweltering with the heat of injustice and oppression, will be 
transformed into an oasis of freedom and justice. 
I have a dream that my four little children will one day live in a nation 
where they will not be judged by the colour of their skin but by the 
content of their character. 
I have a dream today! 

 
Contrast that with this extract from a speech of 20 April 1968. 
 

As I look ahead, I am filled with foreboding; like the Roman, I seem 
to see "the River Tiber foaming with much blood." 
That tragic and intractable phenomenon which we watch with 
horror on the other side of the Atlantic but which there is 
interwoven with the history and existence of the States itself, is 
coming upon us here by our own volition and our own neglect. 

Indeed, it has all but come. In numerical terms, it will be of American 
proportions long before the end of the century. 
Only resolute and urgent action will avert it even now. 

 
The first speech, of course, was delivered by Martin Luther King on the 
steps of the Lincoln Memorial in Washington, D.C. The second, only 
marginally less famous (or infamous), was given by Enoch Powell to a 
Conservative Association meeting in Birmingham and is usually known 
as the ‘Rivers of Blood’ speech. Five years, the Atlantic Ocean, and 
utterly different ideologies separate those two addresses: ‘I have a 
dream’ and ‘I have a fear’. Yet both have one thing in common, the fact 
that they look into the future. For King, it is a future of hope and unity 
to fight for, for Powell one of terror and disunity to fight against. For 
both, however, that future can only be realised or averted by action in 
the present, by worrying today about what tomorrow may bring. 
 
In very different ways, those two speeches remind us how much we live 
in the future as a species, governed by our dreams for a better tomorrow 
or our nightmares about the collapse of what is familiar to us. After all, 
as human beings we live our lives in time, and without a future the 
present ceases to have meaning. We know that our actions today shape 
the future, as our actions yesterday shaped the present. Ending legal 
discrimination based on skin colour in the United States was not 
something which happened by accident or letting things run their 
course. It required a concerted campaign to overthrow a legacy and a 
reality of oppression, inhumanity and injustice. Only through the actions 
and words of people like Rosa Parks and Martin Luther King was change 
effected, often very painfully. The Civil Rights Movements everywhere 
had to contend with those like Enoch Powell who saw what they were 
doing as a threat to order and the comfort of the status quo, rather than 
as a struggle for justice. Without the vision of that movement, without 
their ability to dream of a different future society which could result 
from their efforts in the present, nothing would have changed. 
 



Yet fifty-seven years later, for all the progress of the intervening period, 
Martin Luther King’s dream remains just that: a dream. Three of those 
four children he dreamed would live in a country which would not judge 
them by the colour of their skin are still alive, but the persecution and 
mistreatment of people on the basis of colour continues, the George 
Floyd case just the latest in a series of cases where people have been 
subject to mistreatment and violence for being black. Racism runs deep 
in the USA, tolerated and even promoted by an administration mired in 
the politics of hatred and deceit. Yet deep-rooted racism is not restricted 
to the United States. Here, Powell’s fear has poisoned national debate 
and pushed the governing party far to the right on the political 
spectrum, its ingrained xenophobia and racism epitomised by its ‘hostile 
environment’ policy, its appallingly inhuman behaviour towards 
refugees (especially children), the Windrush Scandal, and a leader who 
is casually offensive about minority groups, to name just the most 
egregious examples. Australia imprisons asylum seekers on foreign 
islands. I have witnessed barbaric scenes of injustice in Paris, where the 
police pick on youths simply because of their skin colour. It is a sad truth 
that racism and inequality are very much a present reality, that someone 
like me is always going to have an easier time than someone who is in 
every other respect the same but happens to have a different skin 
colour. Whatever the fine rhetoric and the letter of the law, BAME 
people have faced a history of inhuman treatment, abuse and 
discrimination which is largely glossed over and which is by no means 
something of the past. 
 
In recent days, though, something has finally broken. In the Coronavirus 
world, where inequality and injustice have been laid bare for all to see, 
there has been fury at how lives are held cheap on account of skin 
colour. I can’t say I approve of all the tactics; I absolutely condemn the 
violence against police officers and the mindless thuggery which too 
often accompanies all legitimate protests. I have always been 
unconvinced about tearing down statues, something which ends up 
erasing the past for the mores of the present rather than confronting its 
complexity. Yet the Black Lives Matter movement has raised a vital issue 

about the state of our world today. The existence of racism and 
prejudice based on skin colour (or gender, or sexuality, or race, or creed, 
or anything) is unacceptable in the twenty-first century world, end of 
story. If it takes protests to make people see the reality of prejudice and 
discrimination, then we must confront that reality. For too long, we have 
tried to conceal the truth behind fine words and idealistic laws, but we 
are now confronting the dreadful reality: prejudice is rampant and our 
world is enormously unjust. Depressingly, people have tried to 
appropriate or dilute the Black Lives Matter movement with pious 
slogans like ‘all lives matter’. Yes, of course all lives matter, but that is 
not the point here. To try to gloss over bigotry and inequality by applying 
a spurious unity is an old tactic much favoured by the opponents of 
justice. We have seen it in the struggles over gender equality, where 
proponents of ‘equal rights’ conveniently ignore the long history of 
repressing women and denying them equal treatment, and the fact that 
they remain disadvantaged. We have seen it in the idiotic ‘straight pride’ 
movement in the States, which ignores the fact that pride exists 
precisely because LGBT+ people had to live so long in fear of persecution 
and worse, and that they still suffer discrimination and violence. It 
simply does not do to ignore discrimination by pointing to an equality 
which does not remotely exist. Discrimination exists and is all around us, 
and we must confront its ugliness if we are to follow God’s call to justice. 
 
Remember that Jesus did not take refuge behind spurious claims of 
equality. His message and ministry were about justice. He castigated 
those who treated others unjustly, who used wealth for personal gain 
and to oppress others, who failed to love others as themselves and keep 
God’s most fundamental commandment, to love. He stood alongside 
the poor, the powerless, the broken, those spurned and rejected by 
society and its cosmetic morality. For all the ridiculous Sunday school 
images, immortalised in Victorian stained glass windows across the land, 
of Jesus as a quintessentially English white man, he was nothing of the 
sort. He was a Palestinian Jew, an itinerant preacher and miracle-
worker, precisely the sort of person who today would be treated with 
intense suspicion and would have no hope of getting a visa for the UK. 



In the first century, he was despised as a Galilean, mocked by the 
Romans for his ethnicity and his faith. There is no question where his 
sympathies would lie today. He confronted the injustices of his world, 
asserted the value of the hated and oppressed, and died for doing so. If 
we claim to follow the path of Jesus Christ, then we have no choice but 
to struggle for a world where the intrinsic value of human life is 
recognised regardless of all the markers (colour, race, nationality, 
gender, sexuality) by which we try to divide people. Until we wake in a 
world where Martin Luther King’s dream has become a reality, we must 
stand in solidarity especially with those who are not treated as equal 
human beings, whatever the theoretical niceties of the law. 
 
Hold that in mind, then, as you contemplate this morning’s gospel 
reading. Jesus talked of sending his disciples out as sheep among wolves, 
into a context where they would face hardship and persecution for the 
message they carried. Today, if we carry a message of justice and love 
into the world, we face a climate of fear and suspicion of the other, we 
encounter the prejudices and opposition of governing elites who are 
every bit as resistant to justice and liberation for all as were the Roman 
authorities of Jesus’ day. Yet we must continue to proclaim these core 
values of the kingdom, to relentlessly make known the God whose love 
is universal and without prejudice, even if like the disciples, we find 
ourselves doing so in uncomprehending or hostile environments. Like 
Martin Luther King, as Christians we dream of a world where all the 
divisions are set aside and we live simply as human beings together, 
awaiting the coming of God’s kingdom.  
  

Notices 

Zoom Service for St John’s Patronal 
There will be another Zoom service for St John’s Patronal, at 7.15pm on 
Wednesday, 24 June. This is for everyone in the Group; it just happens 
to be the first (and perhaps, we can hope, the last) Patronal to fall during 
lockdown. If you would like to take part, please let Phil know so you can 
receive an invitation. 
 

St Clement’s Virtual Fundraiser 
20 June should have been St Clement’s Summer Fayre. Obviously that 
can no longer go ahead so instead we’re inviting you to some ‘Virtual 
events’. 
The first of these is a virtual Quiz Night, to be held on Saturday, 4 July at 
7.30pm. This is open to all (teams of no more than 2, bring your own 
drinks and nibbles!), but you will need to let Sarah know in advance so 
you can receive a Zoom invitation to participate. Cost is £2 per team with 
a prize of £10 to the winning team.  
At the quiz, we will also be drawing the winning ticket from our virtual 
raffle. To enter this, please contact Sarah and say how many tickets, at 
50p each, you would like to buy. Your name will be written on the 
corresponding number of pieces of paper which will go into a hat and 
drawn in the usual way. Prizes will be delivered. Payment for quiz entry 
and raffle tickets can be made by cheque, payable to St Clements PCC 
and either dropped into church or posted to Sarah to pass on to Sheila. 
Hopefully, there will also be other things happening on or around that 
date so watch out for further details. Meanwhile, we are also inviting 
people who would normally have attended our fayre, to consider how 
much they would have spent there, and donating that amount of money 
to the church. Thank you for your support.  Sarah 
 



Important Numbers 
Childline      0800 1111 
Samaritans     116 123 
Domestic Violence Hotline  0808 2000 247 
The Survivors Trust    0808 801 0181 
Mind      0300 123 3393 
Age UK      0800 169 6565 
 
Church Reopening 
Churches are allowed to reopen for private prayer from tomorrow, 15 
June, subject to risk assessments having been undertaken and 
appropriate allowance made for social distancing and hygiene. It is 
hoped that St John’s will be open for this purpose at some point this 
week. When it does reopen, it will be from 10am-4pm Monday to 
Saturday, and 10.30am-4.30pm on Sunday. Please keep an eye on the 
website and Facebook for further details before next week’s pew sheet. 
The PCCs are discussing the best way forward for reopening the other 
three churches. At present, only private prayer is allowed; no services 
are permitted in the buildings or in the churchyards. Those of you on 
PCCs will have received or will be receiving relevant documentation 
concerning reopening. 
 
Resources 
A reminder of our online presence. 
 

St John’s Website  www.stjohninbedwardine.co.uk 
St Michael’s Website www.stmichaels.westworcesterchurches.org.uk  
 

St John’s Facebook  www.facebook.com/stjohninbedwardine  
St Michael’s Facebook www.facebook.com/stmichaelsdinesgreen  
 


