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Welcome

Welcome to this recorded service for Sunday 26th July 2020…
1
God of grace and God of glory,

on thy people pour thy power;

now fulfil thy church's story;

bring her bud to glorious flower.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,

for the facing of this hour.

2
Lo, the hosts of evil round us

scorn thy Christ, assail his ways;

from the fears that long have bound us

free our hearts to faith and praise.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,

for the living of these days.

3
Cure thy children's warring madness,

bend our pride to thy control;

shame our wanton selfish gladness,

rich in goods and poor in soul.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,

lest we miss thy kingdom's goal.

4
Set our feet on lofty places,

gird our lives that they may be

armoured with all Christlike graces

in the fight till all be free.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,

that we fail not man nor thee.

Harry Emerson Fosdick (1878-1969)
© Stephen F Downs legal representative of Dr Elinor Downs

Confession

What God has prepared for those who love him,

he has revealed to us through the Spirit;

for the Spirit searches everything.

Therefore, let us in penitence open our hearts to the Lord,

who has prepared good things for those who love him.

cf 1 Corinthians 2.9
Most merciful God,

Father of our Lord Jesus Christ,

we confess that we have sinned

in thought, word and deed.

We have not loved you with our whole heart.

We have not loved our neighbours as ourselves.

In your mercy

forgive what we have been,

help us to amend what we are,

and direct what we shall be;

that we may do justly,

love mercy,

and walk humbly with you, our God.

Amen.
May the God of love and power

forgive you and free you from your sins,

heal and strengthen you by his Spirit,

and raise you to new life in Christ our Lord.

Amen.
Collect

Generous God,
you give us gifts and make them grow:
though our faith is small as mustard seed,
make it grow to your glory
and the flourishing of your kingdom;
through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.
Romans 8.26-end
26 Likewise the Spirit helps us in our weakness; for we do not know how to pray as we ought, but that very Spirit intercedes with sighs too deep for words. 27And God, who searches the heart, knows what is the mind of the Spirit, because the Spirit intercedes for the saints according to the will of God.
28 We know that all things work together for good for those who love God, who are called according to his purpose. 29For those whom he foreknew he also predestined to be conformed to the image of his Son, in order that he might be the firstborn within a large family. 30And those whom he predestined he also called; and those whom he called he also justified; and those whom he justified he also glorified.
31 What then are we to say about these things? If God is for us, who is against us? 32He who did not withhold his own Son, but gave him up for all of us, will he not with him also give us everything else? 33Who will bring any charge against God’s elect? It is God who justifies.34Who is to condemn? It is Christ Jesus, who died, yes, who was raised, who is at the right hand of God, who indeed intercedes for us.35Who will separate us from the love of Christ? Will hardship, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword? 36As it is written,
‘For your sake we are being killed all day long;
   we are accounted as sheep to be slaughtered.’
37No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us. 38For I am convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, 39nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. 
Matthew 13.31-33, 44-52 
31 He put before them another parable: ‘The kingdom of heaven is like a mustard seed that someone took and sowed in his field; 32it is the smallest of all the seeds, but when it has grown it is the greatest of shrubs and becomes a tree, so that the birds of the air come and make nests in its branches.’
33 He told them another parable: ‘The kingdom of heaven is like yeast that a woman took and mixed in with three measures of flour until all of it was leavened.’
44 ‘The kingdom of heaven is like treasure hidden in a field, which someone found and hid; then in his joy he goes and sells all that he has and buys that field.
45 ‘Again, the kingdom of heaven is like a merchant in search of fine pearls; 46on finding one pearl of great value, he went and sold all that he had and bought it.
47 ‘Again, the kingdom of heaven is like a net that was thrown into the sea and caught fish of every kind; 48when it was full, they drew it ashore, sat down, and put the good into baskets but threw out the bad. 49So it will be at the end of the age. The angels will come out and separate the evil from the righteous 50and throw them into the furnace of fire, where there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.
51 ‘Have you understood all this?’ They answered, ‘Yes.’ 52And he said to them, ‘Therefore every scribe who has been trained for the kingdom of heaven is like the master of a household who brings out of his treasure what is new and what is old.’
Sermon by Fritha Middlemiss
What is your treasure? Your pearl of great price? The hidden, buried gold for which you would sell, sacrifice, give up everything? 

Far from developing my intellectual life during lockdown, I found myself recently watching an ancient episode of Foyle’s war.  In it, the curator of an art museum stole a hugely valuable statuette from the collection he had care of.  In the story he was, of course, found out and disgraced.  When asked why he’d taken it, since he could look at it all the time at work, he said he’d never have wanted to sell it.  His soul just longed to possess this utterly lovely thing and to know that it was his.  He did indeed sacrifice everything for it.  Jesus’ characters, the merchant and the treasure finder, have the same complete recognition of what is of ultimate value to them but what they want is God’s kingdom of love and justice and peace and joy.  When I find that and recognise its value, rather than keep it for myself I will not want to hoard it, like the curator, but to share it and to spread God’s love around. 

There are some human loves and desires that give us a glimpse of the joy that fully knowing God would bring.  In his teens my nephew thought he might like to become a musician, so we introduced him to a godson who plays in a professional orchestra.  The godson didn’t talk to him about needing particular qualifications or going to certain colleges.  He just said, ‘You’ll do it if nothing else will do for you; if you simply must do it.  Similarly, someone exploring her vocation to be a nun, was struggling desperately with her desire to be married and have children (and there was a beloved man in the picture) but one day in chapel she just knew.  She said, ‘My mind fell into one pleat.’ – and the nunnery it was.  Neither of these vocations was going to be easy and a great deal would have to be sacrificed, even when the joy of the right thing had been discovered.

In seeking God’s treasure for me, a lot of the time I’m in the dark.  I’ve had some wonderful glimpses but often that’s all.  Paul understands that.  ‘Don’t worry,’ he says.  ‘You don’t know what to ask for but God’s Spirit does and is doing your asking right now. What you would ask for if you knew how to express it, says Paul, is to know that you are loved, completely, inalienably and for ever, with a love that even a pandemic and all the fear and suffering and hardship and grief that goes with it cannot destroy.  God had plans for you from the beginning.  God’s only son was never intended to be an only child.  God’s nurseries were prepared for vast numbers of children and God knew that the children’s behaviour would be such that the nursery surfaces would have to be wipe- clean and wasn’t put off.  Despite all our faults and the problems we create, we are God’s choice.  So never believe a word of it if someone tells you God’s love is conditional on what you do or what you believe.  You are God’s adopted child and God never regrets the adoption. Nothing that you do wrong and nothing that is hard for you and nothing that is going wrong in the world is a sign that God has gone away.  To turn the parable around, you are God’s pearl of great price.  God died to keep you because you give God so much joy.  When you learn to bask in such utter love, then you will have found your treasure, your vocation, your peace and your joy.   
Hymn
1
King of glory, King of peace,

I will love thee;

and that love may never cease

I will move thee.

Thou hast granted my request,

thou hast heard me;

thou didst note my working breast,

thou hast spared me.

2
Wherefore with my utmost art

I will sing thee,

and the cream of all my heart

I will bring thee.

Though my sins against me cried,

thou didst clear me;

and alone, when they replied,

thou didst hear me.

3
Seven whole days, not one in seven,

I will praise thee;

in my heart, though not in heaven,

I can raise thee.

Small it is, in this poor sort

to enrol thee:

e'en eternity's too short

to extol thee.

George Herbert (1593-1633)
Prayers


Anne Gibbs
Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name;

thy kingdom come;

thy will be done;

on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.

And forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive those who trespass against us.

And lead us not into temptation;

but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom,

the power, and the glory

for ever and ever.

Amen.

Hymn
1
O Jesus, I have promised

to serve thee to the end;

be thou for ever near me,

my Master and my Friend:

I shall not fear the battle

if thou art by my side,

nor wander from the pathway

if thou wilt be my guide.

2
O let me hear thee speaking

in accents clear and still,

above the storms of passion,

the murmurs of self-will;

O speak to reassure me,

to hasten or control;

O speak, and make me listen,

thou guardian of my soul.

3
O Jesus, thou hast promised

to all who follow thee,

that where thou art in glory

there shall thy servant be;

and, Jesus, I have promised

to serve thee to the end:

O give me grace to follow,

my Master and my Friend.

4
O let me see thy foot-marks,

and in them plant mine own;

my hope to follow duly

is in thy strength alone:

O guide me, call me, draw me,

uphold me to the end;

and then in heaven receive me,

my Saviour and my Friend.

John Ernest Bode (1816-1874)

Blessing

The Father, whose glory fills the heavens,

cleanse you by his holiness

and send you to proclaim his word.

Amen.
The Son, who has ascended to the heights,

pour upon you the riches of his grace.

Amen.
The Holy Spirit, the Comforter,

equip you and strengthen you in your ministry.

Amen.
And the blessing …
