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  2nd May 
 

 

On our continuing Easter celebrations we rejoice today in the resurrection 

presence of Jesus.  

 

Song (written by Paul Wilbur) 

 

From the struggle, there will come triumph 

You are strong in my weakness    

Out of pain, I see rejoicing 

For you rise out of brokenness 

For you rise out of brokenness 

 

I will dance in the midst of the fire 

I will sing in the eye of the storm 

I will shout you are faithful for - ever 

The victory is mine 'cause the battle is yours 

 

From the valley, there will come breakthrough 

Hope will rise with our praises   

Out of trials you bring redemption 

You give beauty for ashes   

 

Give thanks to the Lord, He is good, He is good 

Ho-du l'Adonai ki tov 

 

The victory is mine 'cause the battle is yours 

The victory is mine 'cause the battle is yours 

 

 

Call to Worship     (inspired by John 15:1-8) 

 

We are branches, rooted in the vine of Christ. 

We come because we seek to abide in Christ. 

The branches that remain in the vine bear much fruit. 

We come because we long to be spiritually vibrant, alive, productive. 

If we abide in Christ, then Christ’s words will abide in us. 

We come because we strive to be faithful disciples. 

We gather for worship now to the glory of the One God:  

Creator, Redeemer, Sustainer. 

May we grow wildly as God tends us lovingly.  

~ written by Joanna Harader (2011)  



 

 

Song (Written by Patrick Appleford) 

 

O Lord, all the world belongs to You  

And You are always making all things new  

What is wrong, You forgive, and the new life You give 

Is what’s turning the world upside down 

 

The world’s only loving to its friends  

But Your way of loving never ends  

Loving enemies too; and this loving with You 

Is what’s turning the world upside down 

 

The world lives divided and apart  

You draw men together, and we start  

In our friendship to see that in harmony we 

Can be turning the world upside down 

 

The world wants the wealth to live in state  

But You show a new way to be great  

Like a servant You came, and if we do the same 

We’ll be turning the world upside down 

 

O Lord, all the world belongs to You  

And You are always making all things new  

What is wrong, You forgive, and the new life You give 

Is what’s turning the world upside down 

 

 

 

The Divine Gardener cannot sow seeds of justice and peace 

where there is nothing but hearts of dry, hard rocks.  

We confess that our hearts may need tilling 

and the digging out of the deeply rooted sins 

that crowd out seedlings planted with divine compassion. 

 

God of steadfast love, 

you change bitter tears of remorseful hearts 

with raindrops  of mercy, 

Now let us germinate a new life, growing with integrity! 

 

God of steadfast love, 

you change the cold shame of contrite hearts 

with sun-rays of mercy 

Now let us sprout a new life, growing with honesty! 

 

God of steadfast love, 

you change the stony edges of repentant hearts 

into landscapes of mercy, 

Now let us branch out into new life, growing with generosity! 



 

 

 

Assurance of Pardon 

 

Divine Gardener, 

You tend us in steadfast love, 

Unending mercies, and eternal faithfulness; 

you cultivate true friendship with you 

through boundless forgiveness.  

In Christ, this faithful love is planted in our hearts.  

Gathered as your community of believers, our family of faith, 

with the help of the Holy Spirit living in us, 

we can now produce forgiveness for each other as we are forgiven. 

Thanks be to God! Amen. 

 

~ written by James E. Janecek , in Seeds of Faith:  Service Prayers for the 

Nineteenth  Sunday after Pentecost.   

 

Our scripture reading this week is written in the book of Acts beginning at chapter 

8 verse 26 

 

Philip and the Ethiopian Official 

26 An angel of the Lord said to Philip, “Get ready and go south to the road that 

goes from Jerusalem to Gaza.” (This road is not used nowadays.) 27-28 So Philip 

got ready and went. Now an Ethiopian eunuch, who was an important official in 

charge of the treasury of the queen of Ethiopia, was on his way home. He had 

been to Jerusalem to worship God and was going back home in his carriage. As 

he rode along, he was reading from the book of the prophet Isaiah. 29 The Holy 

Spirit said to Philip, “Go over to that carriage and stay close to it.” 30 Philip ran over 

and heard him reading from the book of the prophet Isaiah. He asked him, “Do 

you understand what you are reading?” 

31 The official replied, “How can I understand unless someone explains it to me?” 

And he invited Philip to climb up and sit in the carriage with him. 32 The passage of 

scripture which he was reading was this: 

“He was like a sheep that is taken to be slaughtered, 

    like a lamb that makes no sound when its wool is cut off. 

    He did not say a word. 

33 He was humiliated, and justice was denied him. 

    No one will be able to tell about his descendants, 

    because his life on earth has come to an end.” 

34 The official asked Philip, “Tell me, of whom is the prophet saying this? Of himself 

or of someone else?” 35 Then Philip began to speak; starting from this passage of 

scripture, he told him the Good News about Jesus. 36 As they traveled down the 

road, they came to a place where there was some water, and the official said, 

“Here is some water. What is to keep me from being baptised?” 37 [c] 

38 The official ordered the carriage to stop, and both Philip and the official went 

down into the water, and Philip baptised him. 39 When they came up out of the 

water, the Spirit of the Lord took Philip away. The official did not see him again, but 

continued on his way, full of joy. 40 Philip found himself in Azotus; he went on to 

Caesarea, and on the way he preached the Good News in every town. 



 

 

 

 

This is such a wonderful account of new life in Christ. As you read it where do you 

see Jesus bringing freedom? Is there an invitation into freedom for you today? 

 

Song (written by John Daniels) 

 

As we are gathered, Jesus is here 

One with each other, Jesus is here 

Joined by the Spirit, washed in His blood 

Part of the body, the Church of God 

 

As we are gathered, Jesus is here 

One with each other, Jesus is here 

Father You love us, made us Your own 

Gathered a harvest, from seeds You've sown 

 

As we are gathered, Jesus is here 

One with each other, Jesus is here 

Loving and kindly, forgiving Lord 

We are Your people, You are our God 

 

As we are gathered, Jesus is here 

One with each other, Jesus is here 

O Lord we love You, Your Name we praise 

In Heaven above, hallelujahs we'll raise 

 

As we are gathered, Jesus is here 

One with each other, Our Lord is here 

 

 

 

Let us pray  

 

Prayer of the Day 

Teach us to love one another 

with that passion which comes 

from your overflowing heart, Vine Grower, 

so those around us will recognise 

us as sisters and brothers, 

bound together by your love 

not divided by our fears. 

 

Teach us to serve one another 

with that compassion which comes 

from our broken heart, Vine of our lives, 

for the hungry are our brothers, 

the immigrants are our sisters, 

the homeless are our families. 



 

 

 

Teach us include others 

with that embracing welcome which comes 

from your inviting heart, Fruit-bearing Spirit, 

offering forgiveness to those who hurt us, 

peace to all filled with hate, 

hope to those burdened by despair. 

 

Teach us to understand all we read and hear, 

God in Community, Holy in One, 

as we pray as Jesus has taught us, saying, 

 

Our Father, who art in heaven 

 

 

Risen Christ, 

your wounds declare your love for the world 

and the wonder of your risen life: 

give us compassion and courage 

to risk ourselves for those we serve, 

to the glory of God the Father. Amen. 

 

 

Song (10,000 Reasons (Bless the Lord)  - words by Matt Redman) 

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul 

Worship His holy name  

Sing like never before, O my soul 

I'll worship Your holy name  

 

The sun comes up, it's a new day dawning 

It's time to sing Your song again 

Whatever may pass, and whatever lies before me 

Let me be singing when the evening comes    

 

You're rich in love, and You're slow to anger 

Your name is great, and Your heart is kind 

For all Your goodness, I will keep on singing 

Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find    

 

And on that day when my strength is failing 

The end draws near, and my time has come 

Still my soul will sing Your praise unending 

Ten thousand years and then forever-more    

 

 

You, God, are the light of the minds that know you, 

the joy of the hearts that love you,   

and the strength of the wills that serve you; 



 

 

grant us so to know you, that we may truly love you, 

and so to love you, that we may fully serve you, 

whom to serve is perfect freedom, 

in Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen! 

                                                            

— written by St Augustine of Hippo (354-430 AD) 

 

 

Father teach us, lead and guide us  

The strength of your word will see us through 

Come Holy Spirit, inspire from within 

And forevermore we'll follow You  

 

So bless everyone Lord, O bless us all 

The strong and the weak, with their backs to the wall 

Bless us O Lord, O bless us all 

The high and the mighty and those who might fall 

Bless you all 

 

May you always feel His peace in your heart 

May you know He's watching over you 

May you always have His wind in your sails 

And follow His chosen course true  

 

Take our hands and guide us now 

Show us the best of our ways 

Shine your light on the dark in our lives 

We'll be Yours till the end of our days             

 

If it seems like the worst and darkest of times 

Feeling empty and aching inside 

If you think every day, nothing fits, nothing rhymes 

Just remember, He's right there beside  

 

So bless everyone Lord, O bless us all 

In houses or hovels or no homes at all 

Bless us O Lord, O bless us all 

The rich and the poor, those with nothing at all 

Bless you all 

     ((c)Nick Moore 2021) 


