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ST ANDREW’S, LONDON ROAD & PARTRIDGE GREEN METHODIST CHURCHES 
WORSHIP AT HOME MATERIALS FOR SUNDAY 10 OCTOBER 2021 

CALL TO WORSHIP 
Gracious God, your love has called us here, 
And here we come, to meet with you, 
To be transformed by your Spirit, 
And to take courage to go out into a world in need,  
In Jesus’ name,  

Amen.1 

SONG: Only by grace can we enter, 
only by grace can we stand; 
not by our human endeavour, 
but by the blood of the Lamb. 
Into your presence you call us, 
you call us to come. 
Into your presence you draw us, 
and now by your grace we come, 
now by your grace we come. 

Lord, if you mark our transgressions, 
who would stand? 
Thanks to your grace we are cleansed 
by the blood of the Lamb. 
Lord, if you mark our transgressions, 
who would stand? 
Thanks to your grace we are cleansed 
by the blood of the Lamb. 

Only by grace can we enter … 
Gerrit Gustafson 

OPENING PRAYERS 
Through the changing of the seasons, we gather to 
worship you O God.  

We bring our worries and our hopes this day, we 
bring them all before the Lord.  

From all directions on the compass, every walk of life, 
we are one family,  
united by the eternal love of Christ.  

Brothers and Sisters, siblings in Christ, 
let us sing of love and praise as we worship together,  

Amen.2 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

HYMN: Jesus calls us! O'er the tumult  
of our life's wild restless sea, 

 
1 Call to Worship written by Tim Baker 

day by day his voice is sounding, 
saying :  ‘Christian, follow me.’ 

As of old apostles heard it 
by the Galilean lake, 
turned from home and toil and kindred, 
leaving all for his dear sake. 

Jesus calls us from the worship 
of the vain world's golden store, 
from each idol that would keep us, 
saying :  ‘Christian, love me more.’ 

In our joys and in our sorrows, 
days of toil and hours of ease, 
still he calls, in cares and pleasures :  
‘Christian, love me more than these.’ 

Jesus calls us !   By your mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear your call, 
give our hearts to your obedience, 
serve and love you best of all. 

Cecil Frances Alexander (1818–1895) 

READINGS: 
Job 23:1-9, 16-17; Psalm 26; Hebrews 4:12-16; Mark 
10:17-31   

HYMN: When, O God, our faith is tested 
and our hope is undermined, 
when our love of living shrivels 
and we feel bereft and drained, 
then we turn to you and cry 
for your answer to our ‘why ? ' 

With emotions taut to breaking, 
hearts with hurt and havoc frayed, 
reason by remorse diminished, 
souls distraught as if betrayed, 
God of bleakness and abyss, 
why have you forsaken us ?  

As we question and accuse you 
out of depths of being tried, 
could it be, God, that in weakness 
you yourself are crucified ?  
Are you with us in our grief ?  
Help us in our unbelief !  

Fred Kaan (1929-2009) 

 

2 Opening prayers written by Tim Annan-Hood 
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REFLECTION 
I wonder, how easily you are distracted? Are you 
someone who can stay focussed, or does your mind 
often wander off to a different topic or thought?  

In the animated film Up, there is a section of the film 
that involves talking dogs and one of these – called 
Dug – becomes one of the key characters. However, 
in the middle of conversations and often when they 
should be focusing on something else, the dogs in the 
film will suddenly look away into the distance and 
shout ‘squirrel’! The presence of a squirrel, or the 
scent of squirrel, or even the merest hint of a squirrel 
distracts them, even in the middle of a sentence.  

I wonder – are we like that sometimes? Perhaps 
especially in our Christian lives and as we try to follow 
Jesus? It is all going along well and then...squirrel!! 
We look off to the side at the first sign of distraction, 
and lose our way. Perhaps that happens when you 
are sitting in church, when you are praying, when you 
are reading your Bible or when you are having a 
conversation with one of your friends.  

The world we live in is full of distractions, lots of 
things are trying to get our attention all the time: the 
adverts are louder and more personalised than ever, 
the screens are bigger, the clothes more shiny, the 
shops more tempting. How easy is it for you to get 
distracted from caring for others, from trying to do 
the right thing, from loving God and our neighbours?  

Jesus talks about the way that the things of this world 
(riches, fancy clothes, a nice car, expensive toys, 
getting more money, being better off than those 
around us) how all of those things become a barrier 
to getting to know him. How, if we truly want to 
follow Jesus, we have to turn away from the 
distractions of this world in order to focus on the love 
of God, a love that lasts forever.  

This week, as we go about our daily lives, can we be 
aware of how easy it is to get distracted like the dogs 
in Up. Let’s make sure we are committed to following 
Jesus as best we can, and try not to shout ‘squirrel’ 
too many times!3 

HYMN: Take my life, and let it be 
consecrated, Lord, to thee ;  
take my moments and my days, 
let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
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Take my hands, and let them move 
at the impulse of thy love ;  
take my feet, and let them be 
swift and beautiful for thee. 

Take my voice, and let me sing 
always, only, for my King ;  
take my lips, and let them be 
filled with messages from thee. 

Take my silver and my gold, 
not a mite would I withhold ;  
take my intellect, and use 
every power as thou shalt choose. 

Take my will, and make it thine ;  
it shall be no longer mine ;  
take my heart — it is thine own ;  
it shall be thy royal throne. 

Take my love ;  my Lord, I pour 
at thy feet its treasure-store ;  
take myself, and I will be 
ever, only, all for thee. 

Frances Ridley Havergal (1836–1879) 

PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION 

Let us open our hearts and be vulnerable before Jesus 
as we share what is on our hearts.  

“Even today my complaint is bitter: his hand is heavy 
in spite of my groaning. If only I knew where to find 
him; if only I could go to his dwelling! I would state 
my case before him and fill my mouth with 
arguments.”  

Like Job, we come today with heavy hearts and angry 
words. We cry out in anguish, hoping that someone, 
anyone will hear us. We weep for those around us 
who are suffering. Let us remember those who are 
actively dealing with conflict or the effects of 
prolonged war. Those who have been separated from 
their families because of the pandemic. Those who 
are uncertain about their employment. Those who sit 
waiting for results. In this moment of silence, let us 
share these concerns with God.  

[Time of silence].  

As we communicate our concerns to God, may we 
find help that leads to peace. 
May that peace guide us, protect us, and bring us one 
day closer to rejoicing with the Lord.  
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Until that day, let us pray together, to you O Lord. 
And come amongst us, by your Spirit,  

Amen.4 

HYMN: Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart  
be all else but naught to me, save that thou art ;  
be thou my best thought in the day and the night, 
both waking and sleeping, thy presence my light. 

Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word, 
be thou ever with me, and I with thee, Lord ;  
be thou my great Father, thy child let me be ;  
be thou in me dwelling, and I one with thee. 

Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight ;  
be thou my whole armour, be thou my true might ;  
be thou my soul's shelter, be thou my strong tower :  
O raise thou me heavenward, great Power of my 
power. 

Riches I heed not, nor earth's empty praise :  
be thou mine inheritance now and always ;  
be thou and thou only the first in my heart :  
O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure thou art. 

High King of heaven, thou heaven's bright Sun, 
O grant me its joys after victory is won ;  
Great Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be thou my vision, O Ruler of all. 

Irish, 8th century 
translated by Mary Elizabeth Byrne (1880–1931) 

versified by Eleanor Henrietta Hull (1860–1935)  (alt.) 

BLESSING 
We rise now, knowing that the Word of God is ablaze 
in our hearts,  
We go to seek the goodness of the Lord in the Land of 
the living, 
And to seek peace and pursue it, all around us.  
In Jesus’ name, we pray for the courage and grace to 
follow your call on our lives, O God,  

Amen.5 
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