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

 
Welcome 

 

5th Sunday after Trinity ~ 4th July 2021 
 
 

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 

- - - - - - 
We will continue to act to give safety and confidence. Services with Social Distancing 

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

St Mary’s Sundays 9.15am 
St John’s Sundays 9.30am; Tuesdays 10am 

 

Also this Sunday 6.30pm at St John’s ~ Choral Evensong  
 

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

Prayers  
God of the prophets, in every age you send the word of truth, familiar yet new, a sign of contradiction. Let us not 
be counted as those who lack faith, but give us the vision to see Christ in our midst and to welcome your saving 

word. Grant this through our Lord Jesus Christ, your Son, with the inspiration of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
 

God of  unearthly wisdom, we take offence at your humanity: we lose our faith that you can change us: come to us 
who are your own; convert our inward looking eyes and take us on the road where all is lost and all is gained; 

through Jesus Christ, the prophet. Amen. 
 
 

2 Samuel 5 v1-5 & 9-10  
 
All the tribes of Israel came to David at Hebron, and said, ‘Look, we are your bone and flesh. For some time, 
while Saul was king over us, it was you who led out Israel and brought it in. The Lord said to you: It is you who 
shall be shepherd of my people Israel, you who shall be ruler over Israel.’ So all the elders of Israel came to the 
king at Hebron; and King David made a covenant with them at Hebron before the Lord, and they anointed David 
king over Israel. David was thirty years old when he began to reign, and he reigned for forty years. At Hebron he 
reigned over Judah for seven years and six months; and at Jerusalem he reigned over all Israel and Judah for thir-
ty-three years. 
 
David occupied the stronghold, and named it the city of David. David built the city all around from the Millo in-
wards. And David became greater and greater, for the Lord, the God of hosts, was with him. 



Meditation 
 
 

          David ends up being King of Israel, and the first to rule from Jerusalem, and that changes history. How does 
it happen? Was it simply God’s call? Was it Samuel’s unexpected choice of the young shepherd boy? Was it his 
slaying of Goliath, or was it his harp playing? 
 
     Jesus surprises those who watched him grow up; by what he says, does and especially who he seems to be. 
They surely asked “How did this happen?” 
 
     The disciples were sent out; given tasks, instructions and authority. Why and how were they chosen? 
 
     And what about you? What have you done? Where and how were you called? How have you encountered God? 
What is your story? Were people surprised? Who knows your story? 
 
     Many people are reluctant to tell some of the most important things about themselves or share their most signif-
icant moments; perhaps for privacy; perhaps so as not to boast; perhaps because we do not see ourselves as that 
special. Maybe you wait to be asked, or perhaps are still waiting to be asked? 
 
(Wednesday was the 30th anniversary of my ordination as deacon, priested a year later on 3rd July, so on Sunday 
I will have been presiding at communion for 29 years – so have been reflecting on my own calling and story.)  
 
     When, before covid, schools would visit our churches as part of their RE, they sometimes asked me the ques-
tion “Why did you become a vicar?” This is one of the stories I tell to answer that question. 
 
      After I had read Chemistry at Birmingham University, I was given the opportunity to stay on and research for a 
Ph.D. After only a year, my supervisor got a new job at Nottingham (coincidentally my home town) University, so 
I, as one of his students, moved with him. In Birmingham most students lived out in shared rented houses around 
the City, but at Nottingham most students lived in halls on campus. This did not suit me, but I heard that the coun-
cil had an estate a few miles away that they were willing to let me have a flat. It was a 1960’s high-rise deck access 
estate, that had seen better days; indeed now few wanted to live there, so most tenants were those just out of prison 
or with mental health issues, or those who had been victims of violence or break up of relationships. It was a very 
densely packed estate, badly built and designed, and there were discussions as to whether it could be improved, 
sold off or better demolished – that was why they were prepared to let some students in. The entire estate was de-
molished two years later. It was right on the edge of the town, and my flat, on the top floor, had wonderful views 
of the countryside and railway, but it was freezing cold, smelly and noisy. 
 
    One week, I had to give an important paper about my research so I spent the weekend before preparing. Then, as 
now, I think best when out for a walk. So I had gone for a walk to sort out how I was to present my research find-
ings. As I walked across the field to return home, with my head full of my plans and ideas, I noticed that there was 
someone at the end of my landing two doors down from my flat sitting on the parapet. I sprinted up the sixteen 
flights of stairs - the lifts rarely worked and were so smelly, as I was anxious to write down all I had been thinking 
through. As I approached my front door, I was vaguely aware that there was a young man just down the walkway  

Gospel of St Mark  6 v1-13 
 
Jesus came to his home town, and his disciples followed him. On the sabbath he began to teach in the synagogue, 
and many who heard him were astounded. They said, ‘Where did this man get all this? What is this wisdom that 
has been given to him? What deeds of power are being done by his hands! Is not this the carpenter, the son of 
Mary and brother of James and Joses and Judas and Simon, and are not his sisters here with us?’ And they took 
offence at him. Then Jesus said to them, ‘Prophets are not without honour, except in their home town, and among 
their own kin, and in their own house.’ And he could do no deed of power there, except that he laid his hands on a 
few sick people and cured them. And he was amazed at their unbelief. 
 
Then he went about among the villages teaching. He called the twelve and began to send them out two by two, and 
gave them authority over the unclean spirits. He ordered them to take nothing for their journey except a staff; no 
bread, no bag, no money in their belts; but to wear sandals and not to put on two tunics. He said to them, 
‘Wherever you enter a house, stay there until you leave the place. If any place will not welcome you and they re-
fuse to hear you, as you leave, shake off the dust that is on your feet as a testimony against them.’ So they went out 
and proclaimed that all should repent. They cast out many demons, and anointed with oil many who were sick and 
cured them.  



Prayers 
 

 

God has called us to follow Christ, and has formed us into a royal priesthood, a holy nation, to 
declare the wonderful deeds of him who has called us out of darkness into his marvellous light. 

 
Father of all, we give you thanks through your servant Jesus Christ our Lord. At his baptism he 
was revealed as your beloved Son and coming among us as one who serves, he taught that they 

are greatest in your kingdom who make themselves the least and the servants of all. Although he 
was their teacher and their Lord, he washed the feet of his disciples, and commanded us to do the 
same. Through your Holy Spirit you bestow upon your people a rich diversity of gifts and minis-
tries, you raise up men and women to show your love and presence, to care for your people and to 
build your kingdom on earth as it is in heaven. You call us to serve the world your Son redeemed 

and build up his body, the Church, to the greater glory of your name.  
Amen 

 
God our Father, you give us gifts that we may work together in the service of your Son: bless the 

leaders of your Church that they may be firm in faith and humble before you. Bless those who 
teach, that they may increase our understanding, and be open to your word for them. Bless those 
who minister healing, that they may bring wholeness to others, yet know healing in themselves. 
Bless those through whom you speak, that they may proclaim your word in love, yet open their 

ears to your gentle whisper. Bless those who work in your world today, that in the complexity of 
their daily lives they may live for you, fulfil your purposes, and seek your kingdom first. Bless 

those who are uncertain of their gifts and those who are powerless in this world’s eyes, that they 
may be strong in your gift of the Holy Spirit. 

 
May the boldness of the Spirit transform you, 

may the gentleness of the Spirit lead you, 
may the gifts of the Spirit equip you to serve and worship God; 

and the blessing of God Almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit,  
be among you and remain with you always.  

Amen 

who I had noticed earlier from down below, but I assumed he must still be waiting for someone to answer the front 
door of the end flat. I went straight in my own front door as I was anxious not to lose my train of thought. Anyway I 
had started checking my data, writing up my theories and ideas ready for the seminar on Monday, when there was 
an emphatic knock at my door. I went and opened it. There was a policeman there. “Excuse me sir, do you live 
alone?” “Yes” “Have you been out recently?” “I got back about half an hour ago. Why?” “Did you notice anyone?” 
“Well, yes, there was someone a couple of doors down sitting on the parapet.” “Did you know who he was?” “No.” 
“Would you recognise what he was wearing?” “Yes.” “Well someone has jumped, will you come and see if this is 
him.” 
 
     Well it turned out that this young man had had some sort of row with his girlfriend, who lived in the flat in the 
block directly opposite, but when she failed to notice or respond to him sitting there he had eventually jumped to his 
death. I have always wondered what might have happened if, instead of rushing through my front door, I had spo-
ken, smiled, or even asked “Are you all right?” It may be that he would have grunted, jumped there and then, or 
maybe it would have made a difference. 
 
     Then, I say to the children, now you have to think why that was the answer to your question. Of course there are 
other stories I could tell, and other circumstances (it was the time of the miner’s strike) that contribute to my story 
and that have taught me many things. I believe that we can all make a difference, and that we mostly do so with 
small and ordinary actions. If you want to go on a long journey, you start with one small step. I believe that God 
chooses to use of all us.   
 
    And what about you? What have you done? Where and how were you called? How have you encountered God? 
What is your story? Are or were people surprised? Will you tell your story? 
 

   
 God bless, Andrew 


