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LONDON ROAD AND PARTRIDGE GREEN METHODIST CHURCHES  
WORSHIP AT HOME MATERIALS FOR SUNDAY 23 AUGUST 2020 

Our call to worship is our first song: 
Song: SoF 2007: Praise is rising 
(Hosanna!)  
https://youtu.be/oAaQ5EEXidc 

Praise is rising, eyes are turning to you, 
we turn to you 
Hope is stirring, hearts are yearning for 
you, we long for you 
'Cause when we see you, we find strength 
to face the day 
In your presence all our fears are washed 
away, washed away. 
Hosanna! Hosanna! 
You are the God who saves us, worthy of 
all our praises 
Hosanna! Hosanna! 
Come have your way among us 
We welcome you here, Lord Jesus 
Hear the sound of hearts returning to you, 
we turn to you 
In your Kingdom broken lives are made 
new, you make us new 
'Cause when we see you… 

Brenton Brown & Paul Baloche 
Copyright © 2005 Thankyou Music  

Prayers 
Holy God, we have heard your call  
as it has echoed down the generations, 
through history and tradition,  
through scripture and preaching, 
through the lives and witness of faithful 
people. 
We have heard your call, 
as we have worshipped,  
as we have prayed, 
as we have wrestled with doubt and 
unbelief. 
Hear us now, as we call out to you 
in praise and prayer,  
in honest confession, 
and as we intercede for the needs of the 
world.  
Amen. 

In our Bible reading this morning the 
apostle Paul urged Christ’s followers in 
Rome to present themselves as a living 
sacrifice, holy and acceptable to God; not 
to be conformed to this world, but to be 
transformed so that they might discern 
what is good and acceptable to God. 
We confess that: 
we have not always taken care of our 
bodies,  
respecting them as we ought; 
we have not always taken the path that is 
right  
and have so often strayed; 
we have not always been motivated by 
love and goodness. 
Father, forgive us; 
Spirit, transform us;  
Son, lead us in all that we do. 
We ask in Jesus’ name.  
Amen. 
Song: SoF 89: Faithful One, so 
unchanging 
https://youtu.be/7PjSO5Ihl0M 

Faithful One, so unchanging, 
Ageless One, you’re my Rock of Peace. 
Lord of all, I depend on you, 
I call out to you again and again. 
I call out to you again and again. 
You are my rock in times of trouble. 
You lift me up when I fall down. 
All through the storm your love is the 
anchor, 
My hope is in you alone. 

Brian Doerksen  
Copyright © 1989 Mercy/Vineyard Publishing 

Bible Reading – Romans 12: 1-8 
Song: SoF 1293: Hungry I come to you 
https://youtu.be/L-9ALZrds-o 

Hungry, I come to you, 
For I know you satisfy. 
I am empty, but I know 
Your love does not run dry. 
So I wait for you, 
So I wait for you. 
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I'm falling on my knees, 
Offering all of me. 
Jesus, you're all this heart is living for. 
Broken, I run to you, 
For your arms are open wide; 
I am weary, but I know 
Your touch restores my life. 
So I wait for you, 
So I wait for you. 

Kathryn Scott 
Copyright © 1999 Vineyard Songs 

Sermon  
My text from our reading is verse 8. Taken 
from the Revised English Bible:  
‘The gift of counselling to counsel. If you 
give to charity, give without grudging; if 
you are a leader, lead with enthusiasm; if 
you help others in distress, do it 
cheerfully.’  
We are living in extremely difficult times, a 
time when far too many people are unsure 
of the future - whether they will still be 
employed at the end of this pandemic, 
how to make their dwindling savings last 
for another month, whether their jobs will 
still be open to them after furlough, the 
increased stress of being homebound, the 
worry of when or if, schools will open in 
September, and how to pay for the school 
uniforms if they do, or feed and occupy 
the children, if the schools don’t open.  
And in our daily lives, even doing 
something as mundane as going 
shopping, has increased stress levels- 
those people who simply will not wear 
facemasks, too many people crowding 
into our local shops, those that refuse to 
distance themselves adequately outside 
their bubble.  
What can we do? should we tell those that 
are not wearing facemasks to wear them? 
should we tell those who cram into shops 
that they should wait outside until other 
customers have left the shop? Or should 
we pat ourselves on the back because we 
are wearing our masks, are only entering 
the shop when we can distance ourselves 
from other shoppers, are strictly adhering 
to our social bubble?  

Oh, if only life were that black and white!  
There was a time when many Christians 
wore a wristband with the letters W.W.J.D. 
on them. it stood for What Would Jesus 
Do? Well, I suggest that Jesus would have 
healed those He met, would have 
counselled others, and given comfort and 
peace to all. Jesus was driven by 
compassion, love and power, and His 
mission to give all humanity a knowledge 
and relationship with His Father.  
Do we have a relationship with our Father? 
a real, energising relationship, that nags 
us to not be content to simply abide by 
the lockdown rules, but rather, to take an 
active role, to help where we can, whom 
we can? Or are we only Sunday service 
worshippers?  
Do we find the thought of following our 
Saviour and doing something to help in 
this crisis, too daunting, too hard, the 
problem too huge, our efforts too small? 
our abilities and gifts too inadequate, to 
make any difference whatsoever?  
Rhonda and I visited two Missionary 
friends in Cape Town, last November. We 
were taken to a township in Hout Bay; We 
met a woman whose shack had a leaky 
roof, in the sense that a colander could be 
said to be leaky. If, that building belonged 
to you, you would simply rip off the 
existing roof, replace the joists, and attach 
weatherboard; however, if we had done 
that, the probability was that the first time 
the shack was left unattended, it wouldn’t 
have a roof. I said to Rhonda, that I had to 
fix the various leaks, and we would spend 
some of the money we had brought to 
donate to our friends Mission to buy the 
materials needed. Rhonda said “No, if you 
do it, then she will benefit, and so will you 
because of the ‘feel-good’ factor; 
however, if we give the money to her 
Pastor, then he will employ a trustworthy 
tradesman, and then, both her, and him 
will benefit, she by having a rain-proof 
roof, and him because he’ll earn some 
wages, benefitting his household”  
Verse 6 of our reading says  
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‘Let us use the different gifts allotted to 
each of us by God’s grace: the gift of 
inspired utterance, for example, let us use 
in proportion to our faith’.  
Here we have teaching on practical 
Christianity; In Hout Bay, in the Township, 
I admit that I was in tears, the absolute 
poverty we saw; this woman had a six 
gang extension lead from which she was 
powering all her electrical goods. Now, I 
know that it was beyond me to re-wire her 
shack to make it safer, even if the source 
of the electricity was legal, and safe, but 
the roof I could do.  
Practical Christianity, as taught by Saint 
Paul.  
‘The gift of counselling to counsel. If you 
give to charity, give without grudging; if 
you are a leader, lead with enthusiasm; if 
you help others in distress, do it 
cheerfully.’  
I believe that Christians, must be the ones 
to lead the fight against Corona Virus from 
the grass roots; not by suddenly 
becoming scientists and finding a cure; 
but by being Christian, and doing what we 
can to help those we can; whether that be 
giving to charity, praying, checking that 
our elderly, at risk neighbour isn’t feeling 
too isolated, or simply by obeying the 
rules and taking all safeguarding 
measures, if necessary to spite those who 
don’t, it will all add up to a concerted 
effort to beat this pandemic.  
But, the most important thing, the crucial 
thing is that we, ourselves must be on our 
guard, that we don’t allow ourselves, or 
those around us to fall into despair; we are 
not islands, individual souls, alone 
amongst our sea of trials; we belong to a 
church, and as church family we simply 
have to look after one another; do all the 
members have access to, or are aware 
that the Sunday service is available 
through the Internet? If you know of 
someone who is having difficulty 
accessing it, could you possibly set up 
their device for them-if necessary from the 
garden gate, wiping it down before and 

after you touch it? And it is not only our 
Church Family; we have a duty to care for 
those around us, from the neighbour we 
fell out with because they never returned 
the lawn-mower, or that roasting tray, to 
the ones that always get an invite to the 
family B.B.Q.  
There are so many things we can do, to 
help our fellow man, practical things, from 
prayer to making remote contact with 
people, even if that is only a smile as you 
pass, or a somewhat muffled “hello” as 
you pass in a shop; so much can be done, 
at so little cost, by so many who call 
themselves ‘Christian’  
Do you call yourself Christian? Are you 
willing to seek God’s guidance as to what 
you can do?  
‘The gift of counselling to counsel. If you 
give to charity, give without grudging; if 
you are a leader, lead with enthusiasm; if 
you help others in distress, do it 
cheerfully.’  
Our God is here with us-He’s not self-
isolating in a far flung mansion of heaven; 
He’s here where He has always been, and 
always will be, here in our hearts; if we 
allow Him to be our guiding light, and 
never forget His presence is with us, if we 
have the faith to strike out and make the 
effort to be a positive force during this 
time of negativity, and keep upmost in our 
thoughts that this is what God wants, then 
we can, and will not only make a 
difference, but also grow in our faith. 

Rhys Frost 

Song: SoF 1474: Humble King 
https://youtu.be/P9WN0TKsFCA 

Oh kneel me down again,  
Here at your feet; 
Show me how much you love humility. 
Oh Spirit, be the star that leads me to 
The humble heart of love I see in you. 
You are the God of the broken, 
The friend of the weak; 
You wash the feet of the weary, 
Embrace the ones in need. 
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I want to be like you, Jesus, 
To have this heart in me. 
You are the God of the humble, 
You are the humble King 

Brenton Brown 
Copyright © 1999 Vineyard Songs 

Prayers 
We pray for everyone facing change at the 
moment; change by their choice, or 
change forced upon them. We pray 
particularly for people having to flee their 
homes, or facing other hardship, or 
redundancy.  
At this time of year we pray for young 
people who have received exam results 
that affect their career choices and for 
Methodist ministers moving to new 
appointments or into retirement.  
We pray for our church family, and those 
known to us. We praise and thank God for 
the lives of Ivy and Joyce, and pray for 
their families and friends who mourn them. 
Amen. 
We have read how Paul compared the 
church to a body, made up of different 
limbs and organs. 
So let us pray for the church – for us - 
who, though we are many, form one body. 
We are united with Christ and empowered 
with the different gifts allotted to each one 
of us by God’s grace. 
We pray that, using these gifts, we may 
give without grudging; 
lead with enthusiasm; 
and care for others cheerfully. 
In the name of Jesus, God’s greatest gift 
of all.  Amen. 
The Lord’s Prayer 
Our Father… 
Hymn: StF 113: O worship the King  
https://youtu.be/RAyKmYD2Zg8 

O worship the King, 
All glorious above;  
O gratefully sing  
His power and his love:  
Our Shield and Defender,  
The Ancient of Days,  
Pavilioned in splendour  

And girded with praise. 
O tell of his might,  
O sing of his grace,  
Whose robe is the light,  
Whose canopy space;  
His chariots of wrath  
The deep thunder-clouds form,  
And dark is his path  
On the wings of the storm. 
The earth, with its store  
Of wonders untold,  
Almighty, thy power  
Hath founded of old;  
Hath ’stablished it fast,  
By a changeless decree,  
And round it hath cast,  
Like a mantle, the sea. 
Thy bountiful care  
What tongue can recite?  
It breathes in the air,  
It shines in the light;  
It streams from the hills,  
It descends to the plain,  
And sweetly distils  
In the dew and the rain. 
Frail children of dust,  
And feeble as frail,  
In thee do we trust,  
Nor find thee to fail;  
Thy mercies how tender,  
How firm to the end,  
Our Maker, Defender,  
Redeemer, and Friend!  

Robert Grant (1779-1838) 

Blessing 
God has a purpose for you.  
You are given a part to play in the Body of 
Christ.  
So receive God’s blessing now, 
live in peace, and serve God with faith.  
Amen. 
 


