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   Welcome & Lent Liturgy 
Hi there! It’s good to share with you in worship today as we continue to reflect on the themes from the Methodist 
Way of Life. Today, appropriately for Mothering Sunday, we shall be thinking about the commitment “We will speak 
of the love of God.”  
 
Mothering Sunday is for many a time of great celebration and thanksgiving whilst for others it can be a dark and 
sad time reflecting on grief and pain. As we come to celebrate the love of God, we do so remembering that only 
God’s love is perfect and that all earthly forms of love are but a pale reflection of it. We remember that the love of 
God should be expressed and experienced through the love and grace we encounter from being a part of the 
Church. But again, sadly, that has not always been the case for all. So as we come to celebrate God’s love, so we 
also bring our brokenness seeking forgiveness and our woundedness seeking healing. 
 
I am delighted that our two worship leaders here at Burley, Wendy Kershaw and Adrian Millard will be helping to 
lead us in worship. We begin by sharing together in our Lent liturgy. Today we have placed a money bag at the 
foot of the cross to help us reflect on Judas’ decision to leave the company of Christ and journey into his own 
personal wilderness. Please join in the words as they appear on the screen. 
 
The journey to Jerusalem is long. This is a wilderness journey and we are not always comfortable. But we trust 
and we persevere.  
 
We are pilgrims on a journey. We are travellers on the road.  
 
God’s people are familiar with wilderness. After Egypt, they wandered in hunger and thirst— confused and tired—
waiting for the promised land. Our destination is different. We aim for Jerusalem—where it all ends— and where 
there will be new beginnings.  
 
We are pilgrims on a journey. We are travellers on the road.  
 
Let us pray: God of the wilderness, give us strength when we wander. When we stray and grieve, hunger and 
thirst, you have promised to make water spring up in the desert. Quench our thirst. Feed us with manna. Strengthen 
us when we are tired or lack trust. In the name of Jesus we pray, Amen. 
 
We sing together, “Sent by the Lord am I.” 

 

Song 
Sent by the Lord am I; 
My hands are ready now 
To make the earth the place 
In which the kingdom comes. 
Sent by the Lord am I; 
My hands are ready now 
To make the earth the place 
In which the kingdom comes. 
  

The angels cannot change 
 A world of hurt and pain 

Into a world of love, 
Of justice and of peace. 
The task is mine to do, 
To set it really free. 
Oh, help me to obey; 
Help me to do your will.i 

Poem: The Call by Gerard Kelly 
In the whirlwind of the crush-hour conflict when movement is measured in millions and arrival is the only goal, 
God calls to us. 
 
In the night that settles like snow over the city, a blanket to smother the day, while under the silence those for 
whom sleep is no shelter struggle to settle their souls, 
God calls to us. 
 
In the darting eyes of children born to the ghetto of an aching need, born to ask why longing must always outweigh 
satisfaction, 
God calls to us. 
 

                         The Methodist Church 



And when we walk a crowded city street, touching more people than the human mind can count, yet are as alone 
as hermits, when we think we go unnoticed, 
God calls to us, “I love you.”ii 
  

Song 
I've heard a thousand stories 
Of what they think You’re like 
But I've heard the tender whisper 
Of love in the dead of night 
You tell me that You’re pleased 
And that I'm never alone 

You're a good good Father,  
It's who You are, it's who You are, it's who 
You are 
And I'm loved by You, 
It's who I am, it's who I am, it's who I am 

 
I've seen many searching for answers 
Far and wide 
But I know we're all searching for answers 
Only You provide 
Because You know just what we need 
Before we say a word 

 
 You’re a good, good Father…  
 
You are perfect in all of Your ways 
You are perfect in all of Your ways 
You are perfect in all of Your ways to us 
You are perfect in all of Your ways 
You are perfect in all of Your ways 
You are perfect in all of Your ways to us 
 
Love so undeniable I can hardly speak 
Peace so unexplainable I can hardly think 
As You call me deeper still 
As You call me deeper still 
As You call me deeper still 
Into love love love 
 
 You’re a good, good Father…iii

 

Prayers of Adoration & Confession 
Gracious God, we praise you that you are, above all else, a God of love, not of judgement, anger, or vengeance, 
but of constant and total love. You have given your all for us, teach us to give freely in turn. 
 
Though we fail you again and again, caring more about ourselves than you, and more about ourselves than others, 
still you go on loving us, fiercely and wholeheartedly. 
 
Though we turn away from you, wilfully rejecting your guidance and repeatedly betraying your trust, still you long 
to take us back, to restore a living, loving relationship. 
 
Though our relationship with you is so often one-sided, our commitment in such contrast to your faithfulness, our 
response so feeble beside your grace, still you go on blessing us, your generosity simply inexhaustible. 
 
Though we fail to love others, divorcing faith from our daily relationships, allowing divisions to come between us, 
and forgetful of our responsibilities towards the wider world, still you have time for us, patiently seeking to deepen 
our commitment and broaden our horizons, always acting towards us as a loving and gracious parent. 
 
Gracious God, help us so to know you that your love flows through us, reaching upwards in worship, inwards in 
fellowship and outwards in words and acts of mission and service, to the glory of your name. You have given your 
all for us, teach us to give freely in turn. Amen.iv 

 
Reading 

For this reason I bow my knees before the Father, from whom every family in heaven and on earth takes its name. I 
pray that, according to the riches of his glory, he may grant that you may be strengthened in your inner being with 
power through his Spirit, and that Christ may dwell in your hearts through faith, as you are being rooted and 
grounded in love. I pray that you may have the power to comprehend, with all the saints, what is the breadth and 
length and height and depth, and to know the love of Christ that surpasses knowledge, so that you may be filled 
with all the fullness of God. 
 
Now to him who by the power at work within us is able to accomplish abundantly far more than all we can ask or 
imagine, to him be glory in the church and in Christ Jesus to all generations, forever and ever. Amen. (Ephesians 
3: 14 – 21) 
 

Reflection 
Rev Tim Perkins: “We will speak of the love of God” 

The videos can be viewed at www.burleymethodist.org 
Alternatively, the written text is provided below 

http://www.burleymethodist.org/


 

Song 
 
Who am I that the highest King 
Would welcome me 
I was lost but He brought me in 
Oh His love for me 
Oh His love for me 

Who the Son sets free 
Oh is free indeed 
I'm a child of God 
Yes I am 

 
Free at last 
He has ransomed me 
His grace runs deep 
While I was a slave to sin 
Jesus died for me 
Yes He died for me 

In my Father's house 
There's a place for me 
I'm a child of God 
Yes I am 

(REPEAT ALL OF THE ABOVE) 
 
I am chosen not forsaken 
I am who You say I am 
You are for me not against me 
I am who You say I am 
I am chosen not forsaken 
I am who You say I am 
You are for me not against me 
I am who You say I am 

Who the Son sets free 
Oh is free indeed 
I'm a child of God 
Yes I am 

 
In my Father's house 
There's a place for me 
I'm a child of God 
Yes I amv 

Prayers of Intercession 
Lord we come before you, imperfect but willing to change, humble but proud to follow you, weak but able to rely 
on your strength. 
 
We offer you our words, those of kindness and support, those which have wounded, those offered with care, and 
those carelessly spoken. 
Silence 
 
We offer you our actions, those of generosity and care, those of selfishness, those done from love, and those 
neglected and undone. 
Silence 
 
We offer you our thoughts, those of an open mind and heart, those closed by prejudice, those of love, and those 
of fear. 
Silence 
 
We offer you ourselves, you know each one of us and love every single one. Help us to love others as you have 
loved us. 
Silence 
 
Lord keep us close, enfold us in your arms, encourage us to be brave to speak out with your voice and grow 
your kingdom of love. Amen. 

  

The Lord’s Prayer 
As Our Saviour taught his disciples, we pray: 
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. 

 

Reading 
If God is for us, who is against us? He 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? Who will bring any charge against God’s elect? It is God who justifies. Who 
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. Who will separate us from the love of Christ? Will hardship, or distress, or persecution, or famine, 
or nakedness, or peril, or sword? As it is written, “For your sake we are being killed all day long; we are accounted 
as sheep to be slaughtered.” 
 

No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us. For I am convinced that neither 
death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor 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. 
(Romans 8: 31b – 39) 

Hymn 
Love divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven to earth come down, 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesu, thou art all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 
 
Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave. 

Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing, 
Glory in thy perfect love. 

 
Finish then thy new creation, 
Pure and spotless let us be; 
Let us see thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in thee: 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
Lost in wonder, love and praise!vi 

Blessing 
Lord, be in our loving and in our living; be in our speaking and in our serving; be in our working and in our resting; 
be in our dying and in our rising. Living Lord, be all in all.vii And the blessing of God Almighty, Creator, Redeemer 
and Sustainer, be upon you and flow from you to the world that you inhabit. Amen. 
 
 

Reflection: “We will speak of the love of God” 
Rev Tim Perkins 

I love those words from Ephesians chapter 3. I think it is one of the best prayers ever written. I wonder if you have 
noticed that the dimensions of the love of God that Paul writes about form the shape of a cross, or perhaps the 
shape of God’s kiss of love for his creation? The breadth and length – that’s the horizontal – and the height and 
depth – that’s the vertical – of God’s love. It reaches down into the very depths of our hearts and lifts us up to the 
very heights of heaven. It reaches inwards to transform us from the inside out and it reaches outwards, through 
us, to offer transformation to the world. All through the love of Jesus shown through his death on the cross and his 
resurrection from the tomb. He gave himself in our place. He served us to the extent that he became the sacrifice 
for our brokenness and he calls us to serve others through self-giving love. 
 
For the young people joining in today, perhaps you might like to create your own cross to remind you of God’s 
love for you and the call to share that love with others. You could draw, paint, mould, glue or hammer – safely of 
course. And then display your creation in your window or in your garden as a symbol of God’s love for the world. 
 
Today we are thinking about the commitment from the Methodist Way of Life, “We will speak of the love of God.” 
But to speak authentically to others of the love of God, we must know it for ourselves, it must be our own lived 
experience. So, I wonder, what is your experience of the love of God? How would you describe it to someone 
else? Have there been moments or experiences in your life when you have felt particularly embraced or sustained 
by the love and presence of God? Can you identify them? Can you describe them? 
 
Maybe you’ve had a moment where you’ve experienced a sudden realisation of God’s love not just for the world 
in general but for you in particular, a time when you have come to understand at a deeper level just what God has 
done for you through Jesus.  
 
Perhaps you’ve had that experience when you’ve been reading the Bible or listening to a sermon and it’s been as 
though God is speaking directly to you and you are captured in his gaze and become unaware of anything else 
going on around you?  
 
Perhaps, you’ve been in an attitude of prayer and you’ve heard or felt God speak clearly to you or just sensed 
God’s presence enveloping you as you’ve sat in the stillness.  
 
Maybe you’ve had a moment when out for a walk in the countryside or gazing up at the night sky, or looking out 
over the crashing waves and you have been overwhelmed by the majesty and mystery of God expressed through 
the created world? 
 
Maybe you can identify times when you have realised God’s guiding hand directing your path even though you did 
not know it at the time, or perhaps God’s guidance was abundantly clear to you and you’ve had a very real sense 
of what God was asking you to do or say in a given situation?  



 
It might be that your deepest and greatest experience of the love of God has been at one of the darkest moments 
of your life when you have felt alone or weighed down or far from God and yet a sense of peace and trust has 
filled you heart and mind. Or it could be that God has become very real in a tangible moment when he has asked 
you to leave your comfort zone and do something that has served to stretch your faith beyond where you thought 
it was possible for it to go? 
 
Maybe, overtime, you’ve just come to understand and experience the love of God on a daily basis in an ever-
deepening way as you’ve prayed or walked or read Scripture or worshipped or taken communion or listened to 
sermons. You’ve just soaked it in without any major moments. You’ve just continued on your daily journey 
understanding that in some way God accompanies you on it. 
 
Each one of those descriptions of possible ways of experiencing God’s love and presence are valid and true. And 
do you know how I know that? Because I have been in each of those places and moments myself at some point 
in my Christian experience.  
 
God has made himself known to me in big ways and little ways, in clear pictures and faint shadows, in moments 
of great joy and celebration and in times of deep loss, sadness and lament. I have known times of God speaking 
clearly to me on a regular basis and times when I have just had to keep going trusting that God is still with me 
even when it hasn’t felt like that. For me there have been times of receiving God’s great blessings and times of 
great personal sacrifice to follow where God has led. 
 
I have had moments when I have been like Mary, sitting at the feet of her master listening to his every word, and 
times when I have been like the disciples huddled up tight in a boat tossed by the waves in the middle of a storm 
in the darkest part of the night. It is why I shared the poem by Gerard Kelly earlier on because in all sorts of 
different circumstances, and through all sorts of different ways, I have heard God call to me and say, “I love you!”  
 
In the very depths of my being, I know beyond a shadow of a doubt that that is who I am – someone loved, held 
by, and precious to God, the God who is the creator of all things, the God who through Jesus has sacrificed himself 
for me that I might know him and the eternal kind of life that he alone can give, and the God who is my closest 
friend and companion through all the changing scenes of life. 
 
I am loved, I am cherished, I am held, I am precious to the God of all things. And so are you. Whether you have 
shared any of those experiences of God that I have described or not. This cross standing behind me is the sign of 
God’s love for you and the seal of God’s kiss to you. It reminds us of the breadth and length, the height and depth 
to which God goes for each one of us, to find us, to save us, to hold us, to keep us in his love and in his presence. 
 
In another of his poems, Kelly expresses it this way: 
“If you had been the only one, yours the only ticket sold, your solitary bottom spoilt for choice in an ocean of empty 
seats; if you had been the only one, he still would have staged the whole show. 
 
The brooding, hovering chords of the overture unfolding for your ears only: stars spinning out like Catherine wheels 
across a dark but lightening set until dawn was uncorked on green home. 
 
The building of a nation, a people wooed and won and lost and won again, for you alone the whole cast weaving 
and turning through dances to fill a joyous expanse of stage. 
 
The cry of a child in a vastly empty universe, the adventure of hope and betrayal, the seat-gripping climax: 
triumph’s death-defying dive, through the fiery hoop of tragedy.  
 
The clamour of the crowd scenes building toward an unimagined finale: a cosmos, purged of guilt, restored, 
dressed for dancing. 
 
If you had been the only one, your grimy pounds the total take, he still would have staged the whole show and 
wept with joy at the warmth of your applause.”viii 
 
We may not all be gifted poets like Kelly, but we all have our own story of the love of God at work in our lives and 
we all have that story to tell to others. Allow me to encourage you to reflect upon your own version of the story of 
God’s love. Where have you perceived the glory and presence of God in your life? What has it looked like? What 
has it felt like?  
 
Maybe you could jot down some points in a journal to help you see it and make sense of it? Maybe you could write 
it out in the form of a testimony or witness statement? Maybe, like Kelly, you could express it in poetic form? 



 
In any good story, there is a turning point, a moment when it all begins to make sense, a moment when truth is 
revealed even if it is not fully explained or understood. Theologians might refer to this as a “Kairos” moment – it is 
the right time. In the grand story of Scripture such a moment might be seen at the incarnation – the birth of God 
himself into the mess of human history at just the right time and in just the right place. But it might also be seen at 
the cross. The moment of greatest sacrifice becomes the moment of greatest achievement. In Kelly’s words, “The 
clamour of the crowd scenes building toward an unimagined finale: a cosmos, purged of guilt, restored, dressed 
for dancing.” The height, breadth, length and depth of the love of God seen in a moment of pure horror on the 
cross but resulting in such a beautiful image as “a cosmos, purged of guilt, restored, dressed for dancing!” 
 
That is the story of God’s love: from its gut-wrenching agony to its all-consuming victory. That is the length that 
God has gone to and still goes to for me and for you. If you have only ever looked in on that story from the outside, 
from now on, if you choose, you can have a starring role in the continuing story of God’s love lived out in this world. 
You can know the dimensions of God’s love for yourself, the cosmos of your own life can be purged of guilt and 
you can be restored and dressed for the great divine dance of joy! God longs to receive the warmth of your 
applause. God longs to be the author, the director, the conductor, the producer of your own version of his story of 
love – the greatest story of love ever told. 
 
This is not a work of fiction. It is a tale of truth at the deepest levels of the human psyche and the widest breadth 
of human society. For God’s love is the only love with the power to transform both. Just invite God in to re-write 
your story, to turn the page and start a new chapter in the book of your life and then join in with him in that great 
and joyful song and dance that is life lived in the kingdom of God. And then you will have the greatest privilege of 
all, to invite others to join with you, to become for themselves a child of God, loved, restored, set free from guilt 
and dressed ready for the divine dance that is the eternal kind of life, lived in the company of a loving God. 

 
i Liturgy adapted from Presbyterian World Service & Development Lent Liturgies 2021 written by Rev Mary Whitson. 
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ii Spoken Worship, Zondervan, 2007, P.63-64. 
iii Anthony Brown and Pat Barrett, 2015 
iv Nick Fawcett, Resourcing the Christian Seasons Book 2, Kevin Mayhew Ltd, 2004, P. 202-3. 
v Reuben Morgan & Ben Fielding, Hillsong Music, 2018. 
vi Words by Charles Wesley, Music by William Rowlands, StF 503, TMCP, 2011. 
vii Nick Fawcett, For you and for many, Kevin Mayhew Ltd, 2004, P. 90-1 
viii Spoken Worship, P. 50-51, Zondervan, 2007. 


