
March Team St John, St Mary, St Peter, St Wendreda 
 

Welcome 
 

2nd Sunday after Trinity ~ June 21st 2020 
 
 

Please keep in touch with one another, and I am always glad to hear from you on 01354 279232 or at  
andrew.marchurch@gmail.com 

 
 I am continuing to enjoy the services on TV and radio and also from St Albans, Ely & Leicester Cathe-

drals, and you may have found others. 
 

"Stay in touch, take care, keep safe, continue praying and God bless." 
 

 
 
 
 

 
Prayers for this Week 

 
 

   Christ, our brother; in you there is neither Jew nor Gentile, neither male nor female; yet you receive the 

mark of the covenant and took upon you the burden of the law. May we so accept in our bodies our own 

particular struggle and promise that we may break down barriers, in your name. 

 Amen. 

 

Lord, you have taught us that all our doings without love are worth nothing: send your Holy Spirit and pour 

into our hearts that most excellent gift of love, the true bond of peace and of all virtues, without which 

whoever lives is counted dead before you. Grant this for your own Son Jesus Christ’s sake, with the inspi-

ration of your Holy Spirit.  

Amen. 

 



Reading: Genesis 21 v8-21 
 

The child Isaac grew, and was weaned; and Abraham made a great feast on the day that Isaac was weaned. But 
Sarah saw the son of Hagar the Egyptian, whom she had borne to Abraham, playing with her son Isaac. So she 
said to Abraham, ‘Cast out this slave woman with her son; for the son of this slave woman shall not inherit along 
with my son Isaac.’ The matter was very distressing to Abraham on account of his son. But God said to Abraham, 
‘Do not be distressed because of the boy and because of your slave woman; whatever Sarah says to you, do as she 
tells you, for it is through Isaac that offspring shall be named after you. As for the son of the slave woman, I will 
make a nation of him also, because he is your offspring.’ So Abraham rose early in the morning, and took bread 
and a skin of water, and gave it to Hagar, putting it on her shoulder, along with the child, and sent her away. And 
she departed, and wandered about in the wilderness of Beer-sheba.  
 
When the water in the skin was gone, she cast the child under one of the bushes. Then she went and sat down op-
posite him a good way off, about the distance of a bowshot; for she said, ‘Do not let me look on the death of the 
child.’ And as she sat opposite him, she lifted up her voice and wept. And God heard the voice of the boy; and the 
angel of God called to Hagar from heaven, and said to her, ‘What troubles you, Hagar? Do not be afraid; for God 
has heard the voice of the boy where he is. Come, lift up the boy and hold him fast with your hand, for I will make 
a great nation of him.’ Then God opened her eyes, and she saw a well of water. She went, and filled the skin with 
water, and gave the boy a drink.  
 
God was with the boy, and he grew up; he lived in the wilderness, and became an expert with the bow. He lived in 
the wilderness of Paran; and his mother got a wife for him from the land of Egypt.  

Meditation 
 
The children, Ishmael and Isaac are happily playing together. They play happily together for in their youth and 
innocence they do not see the pressures and prejudices of inheritance or status, wealth or power, expectations and 
stereotypes, they simply take advantage of their belonging to the same family to play together. Perhaps they are 
more aware of the tensions and dynamics within their own family; same father, different mothers, and the subse-
quent jealousies, rivalries, fears and insecurities. 
 
For Sarah is very much aware both of the personal agendas that well up in her, and the reality of how society will 
regard the two children as very different. And Sarah not only does not wish her son Isaac to play with and accept 
the slave Hagar’s son Ishmael, but also does not wish them to be seen as equals, friends or even having any 
shared future. And Sarah uses her position to get her way. Isaac and Ishmael are separated, Hagar and Ismael are 
driven out; even driven out to the point where death and destruction is the most likely outcome.  
 
Reading this narrative today, I hope you, like me, cannot but help be brought up short by the word “slave” be-
cause of our recent news events and because Black Lives Matter. Ishmael, son of an Egyptian mother, husband of 
an Egpytian woman is usually portrayed as black – can you see why? So are the biblical descendants of other out-
casts, Cain and Ham. Ishmael, Cain and Ham are all portrayed as the ancestors of Black People, and all are asso-
ciated with negative images, killers, slaves, illegitimate, cast out; not as good as their white brothers – can you 
see why? Racism is not new, and it is too often ingrained in our perceptions that we absorb from around us. But it 
wasn’t there when the two children played happily together, the children had not yet been corrupted. 
 
With the news stories about the death of George Floyd and the subsequent demonstrations these are some of the 
things that struck me. 
 
- How passionately must people feel about Black Lives Mattering that they come out to demonstrate with COVID 
around. 
 
- How sad that the government’s response felt like “kicking the issues into the long grass” that demonstrations 
continued, and that various “rent-a-mobs” felt the need to join in, often with a very poor grasp of the issues. 
 
- Why on earth are statues of major slave owners still around, surely they should have gone years ago. 
 
- Yes, the start was an appalling policing matter in another country, but was it the different COVID outcomes 
here for BAME people that fuelled concern here. (As I write the TV news is reporting some preliminary findings, 
but we need to move from findings to actions that will change things) 



Prayers 
 

Blessed are those whose spirit has been shaped by poverty; 
for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are those who are sick at heart to see power abused; 
for they shall be invited to the feast. 

Blessed are those who are not arrogant; 
for they shall inherit the earth, 

Blessed are those who are desperate for justice; 
for they shall eat and drink their fill. 

Blessed are the compassionate; 
for they shall have compassion shown to them when they need it. 

Blessed are those who refuse to be corrupted; 
for they shall not be afraid to come face to face with God. 

Blessed are those who bring about peace;  
for they shall truly be called God’s own. 

Blessed are those who carry wounds suffered in the struggle for justice; 
for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

 
O God you have made us creatures of this earth, hungry and thirsty and needy, that you might satisfy our longings 
with your abundant love. Satisfy the hunger of our bodies for food and shelter, health and human touch. Satisfy the 
needs of our spirits for dignity and freedom in giving and receiving. Satisfy the hunger of our minds to understand 
our world, the reasons for its pain, the ways we are connected to each other. Satisfy the hunger of our hearts that all 
who share this loving earth with us shall share our satisfaction. And satisfy the hunger of our hands to help us make 

it so through Jesus Christ. Amen. 

We have had “Me Too” protests challenging sexist behaviour, and now this seems paralleling a challenge to rac-
ism. They invite us both to reflect on the values of our society, but also to do things to make a difference. Neither 
are new issues. Why have we delayed in addressing them? In whose interest has this scandalous inertia and inef-
fective action been? If I start with myself, and where else can one start?  
 
I acknowledge that I come from a family steeped in empire and colonies. (Bermuda never had slaves, indeed 
slaves rescued from slave traders were resettled there, but when I visited my grandparents there for the first time 
aged about 7 I did not think the segregation, black servants or attitudes as odd or wrong.)  
 
I acknowledge that I received an education which not only gave me privilege, but more taught me to accept a hier-
archical and discriminatory world and to find a place within that world that was worthy, than to question, chal-
lenge or change. (Curiously after Eton, my school has produced more cabinet ministers than others in recent years, 
but they only laud those of one of our main parties). 
 
I acknowledge, although both the Curates I have had were from BAME backgrounds, neither of the two people 
who have proceeded for ordination were. I have worked with black churchwardens and readers, but they were a 
minority, and what assumptions did I make? 
 
And I could go on; rather I must reflect more, repent more, and be renewed more effectively, and yes, invite each 
and everyone of you to do the same. 
 
But back to our reading; Abraham did not forget Ishmael, and tried to mitigate the situation. God did not forget, or 
look away, but remained with Ishmael and Hagar in their abandonment. And God made a promise and gave Ish-
mael a future – “I will make a great nation of him”. He started with a little step; a drink that met the immediate 
need. He sustained them in the wilderness and gave them confidence. He then put in place the key to the future; a 
bride leading to future generations, which will produce children who can play together as Ismael and Isaac did, 
without “grown-up” prejudices forcing them apart. 
 
The prayers that follow are meditations on the beatitudes. The beatitudes are familiar, but they are radical and offer 
challenging perspectives, and turn “common sense” inside out. Both their content and their turning upside down 
speak to us for this agenda today. So, I invite you to rise to this. We can meet immediate needs as we hear the 
voice of Black Lives Matter; we can give confidence of those cast into the wilderness by racism; and we allow 
those people to find the foundations for a flourishing future. It will not be simple or easy, we will get it wrong at 
times, but it seems to me today’s reading says that that is how we ally ourselves with God. 
 
   God bless, Andrew 


