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

Welcome 
 

5th Sunday after Trinity ~ July 12th 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 
 
 

God of heavens, God of the earth, all creation awaits your gift of new life. Prepare our hearts to re-
ceive the word of your Son, that his gospel may grow within us and yield a harvest that is a hundred-

fold. We ask this with the Holy Spirit through our Lord Jesus Christ, one God for ever and ever. 
Amen. 

 

Divine sower, scattering seed, never hoarding, wasting life – or so the world thinks: give us the depth 
to receive the gift so freely given and the maturity to revel in love’s abundant, reckless growth; 

through Jesus Christ, the grain of life.  
Amen. 

We are resuming some of our Church services with socially distancing, and will 
maintain, for the foreseeable future, our zooming, emailing and leaflet deliveries; we 

want people to have a genuine choice. 
 

St Peter’s Sundays 8am & 11am Wednesdays 10am 
 

St Mary’s Sundays 9.15am 
 

St John’s Sundays 9:30am Tuesdays 10am 



Reading: Genesis 25 v19*34 
 

These are the descendants of Isaac, Abraham’s son: Abraham was the father of Isaac, and Isaac was forty years 
old when he married Rebekah, daughter of Bethuel the Aramean of Paddan-aram, sister of Laban the Aramean. 
Isaac prayed to the Lord for his wife, because she was barren; and the Lord granted his prayer, and his wife Re-
bekah conceived. The children struggled together within her; and she said, ‘If it is to be this way, why do I live?’ 
So she went to inquire of the Lord. And the Lord said to her,‘Two nations are in your womb, and two peoples born 
of you shall be divided; one shall be stronger than the other, the elder shall serve the younger.’  
When her time to give birth was at hand, there were twins in her womb. The first came out red, all his body like a 
hairy mantle; so they named him Esau. Afterwards his brother came out, with his hand gripping Esau’s heel; so he 
was named Jacob. Isaac was sixty years old when she bore them.  
 
When the boys grew up, Esau was a skilful hunter, a man of the field, while Jacob was a quiet man, living in tents. 
Isaac loved Esau, because he was fond of game; but Rebekah loved Jacob.  
 
Once when Jacob was cooking a stew, Esau came in from the field, and he was famished. Esau said to Jacob, ‘Let 
me eat some of that red stuff, for I am famished!’ (Therefore he was called Edom.) Jacob said, ‘First sell me your 
birthright.’ Esau said, ‘I am about to die; of what use is a birthright to me?’ Jacob said, ‘Swear to me first.’ So he 
swore to him, and sold his birthright to Jacob. Then Jacob gave Esau bread and lentil stew, and he ate and drank, 
and rose and went his way. Thus Esau despised his birthright.  

Meditation 
 

As is often the case, in the bible our picture of family life highlights tensions, oddities and fallings out, rather than 
some idealised role models. Isaac’s family is no exception. We heard of his odd courting of Rebekah last week, 
today we read of their struggle to have children (could it have had more to do with Isaac being forty that the as-
sumption it is the woman who is barren). Or perhaps it is that recurring biblical theme that God intervenes to turn 
the arid into the fertile, the disaster into hope, and dead-ends into new possibilities, and that turning to God is the 
trigger for action. Anyway, in response to Isaac’s prayer, Rebekah conceives twins, seems to have a rough preg-
nancy, and two very different boys in looks and character. 
 
     Many of you will know we have twin granddaughters, Lilly and Rose now 6. Before they were born, we were 
told they were not identical; separate placentas, separate sacs, and when they arrived not only had they been sit-
ting one on top of the other so one was a bit squashed, but at 3lbs and 4lbs quite different in size. However, in 
time, it became increasingly obvious they were identical for not only were they hard to tell apart, (we used to give 
Lilly two plaits and Rose a pig tail or different colour hair bobbles to help us) but walked and ran in the same 
way, and certainly have a special bond. Lockdown has not been hard for them as they have their best friends with 
them who can immediately pick up the same games in the same imaginative way. But they are different in char-
acter, make different choices, it has been such a fascinating gift to have them as part of our family. 
 
    Although some of you will have worked out that I am often hairy, many will not realise that as a child (and for 
most of my life!) I like Esau had bright red hair which marked me out as the easily identifiable “ginger kid”. 
Looking back I suspect many of us can see the dynamics of our childhood in ways we did not recognise at the 
time – how some members of the family were similar (which can lead to alliances or enmity) – how significant 
our place in the age order is, as well as the balance of gender and age gaps in the household. Perhaps more valua-
ble are the insights that enable us to take the best of our own childhood into our own families, and to turn around 
the negatives or destructive influences from our past into positives for our descendent future. 
 
Understanding our own, and other people’s family dynamics and personalities pays dividends, and helps us un-
derstand ourselves. Having said that, one of my gripes against some of the psychological profession is that some-
times they keep asking people who have had significant negative and damaging experiences in their past to relive 
or retell them too much, when spending an equal, or greater amount, of time and emotional energy dreaming 
dreams, planning the future and thinking of the first small steps to make it happen is more valuable. 
 
     The bible story’s about families does not give us templates or ideals of family life, identities or relationships, 
but it does invite us to reflect on our own realities and experiences, to find God, and to make us believe we can 
make things better. 



     But did you notice, our reading today, also invites a different area of reflection? For when the unborn babies 
turn and tumble in the womb, the Lord speaks not of two people and their relationship to each other, but of two 
NATIONS; their divisions and their power dynamics. So, perhaps we have to leave the more comfortable area of 
family, hair colour and individual identity to face questions about national identity, national history, power and 
divisions in and between nations. 
 
       We have certainly had our English identity put in the spotlight; what does it mean to have a past wealth built 
upon slavery, or for that matter child labour or migrant labour both now and in the past? Are we discovering fault 
lines in our nation in the priorities and the way COVID is being handled between England, Scotland, Wales or Ire-
land? What is the contribution we allow to be made from people who now live here but have roots in other parts of 
the world, often parts of the world we claimed to rule or exploit for workers or raw materials and resources? What 
relationships of trade and diplomacy do we want post BREXIT? Do we want Overseas aid (at all?) to be part of 
marketing UK products (or arms) or meeting basic or development needs? Do we regard people here as brothers 
and sisters, or cousins, or distant relatives or complete strangers? And similarly, people in other parts of the world, 
do we see them as of equal value but different, or of less or greater worth, or even expendable and irrelevant? Our 
reading points us to so many uncomfortable questions, assumptions and ways of seeing the world, past, present 
and future. 
 
          And what particular insights might it also offer? Esau does not hold his birthright in high esteem; does he 
sell out for the necessities of life or will we learn that he will be judged for the contents of his character and not the 
colour of his hair!? Jacob covets inheritance, will it do him any good, or will he have to learn the hard way what is 
valued, and will he discover that if he lives by deception, he too will be deceived? And do we have to learn like 
Isaac and Rebekah that children, even twin brothers are allowed to be very different and that justice is not treating 
them the same, but they could be treated equitably, and what may this mean for groups within our nation, and even 
with other nations and peoples? 
 
        Today’s reading is not the end of the story. It does not give us all the answers in simple ways. But it does 
raise good questions, uncomfortable questions, and bring us up short. An earlier biblical brother, Cain asked, “Am 
I my brother’s keeper?” when he had lamentably failed to be so, and God answered “Yes!”. This biblical family 
gives us more food for thought, and in many further episodes we will have more to face and respond to. 
 
 

   God bless, Andrew 

Prayers 
 

O be joyful in the Lord all the earth:  
serve the Lord with gladness and come before his presence with a song. 

Know that the Lord is God: it is he who has made us and we are his; 
we are his people and the sheep of his pasture. 

Enter his gates with thanksgiving  and his courts with praise: 
give thanks to him and bless his name. 

For the Lord is gracious; his steadfast love is everlasting: 
and his faithfulness endures from generation to generation. 

 

In the midst of hunger and war  
We celebrate the promise of plenty and peace, 

In the midst of oppression and tyranny 
We celebrate the promise of service and freedom, 

In the midst of doubt and despair 
We celebrate the promise of faith and hope, 

In the midst of fear and betrayal 
We celebrate the promise of joy and loyalty, 

In the midst of hatred and death 
We celebrate the promise of love and life, 

In the midst of sin and decay 
We celebrate the promise of salvation and renewal, 

In the midst of death on every side 
We celebrate the promise of the Living Christ. 

Amen 

 


