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Opening Prayer 
Adrian Millard 

 
Praise to the Lord of transformation  

Who can nurture a tiny acorn into a mighty oak 

Who can still a crashing wave and turn it into a calm rock pool 

Who can release an elegant butterfly from a rough chrysalis 

Who can produce succulent fruit from a delicate flower 

Who can turn strength into gentleness, order out of chaos, light out of darkness 

Who can bring life where none existed and love where hate reigned 

We praise you and worship your holy name 

Amen     

Song
 

Your grace is enough, more than I need 

At your word I will believe 

I wait for you, draw near again 

Let your spirit make me new 

 

And I will fall at your feet 

I will fall at your feet 

And I will worship you here 

 

Your presence in me, Jesus light the way 

By the power of your word 

I am restored, I am redeemed 

By your spirit I am free 

 

And I will fall at your feet 

I will fall at your feet 

And I will worship you here 

 

Freely you gave it all for us 

Surrendered your life upon that cross 

Great is the love poured out for all 

This is our God 

 

Lifted on high from death to life 

Forever our God is glorified 

Servant and king rescued the world 

This is our God 

Prayer of Confession & Thanksgiving 
Adrian Millard 

 

Generous God, who provides us with all we need 

We thank you for your gifts this week 

For acts of kindness and the thoughtfulness of others, for the flashes of beauty glimpsed from our windows, 

For the birdsong insistent and tuneful, for the enthusiasm and laughter of children,  

For fellowship in person or virtually, for the warmth of the sun and the rejuvenating and refreshing rain, 

For the new growth and flowering going on all around us. 

 

But we confess we have not always acted as we should have this week 

We have been slow to help and quick to criticise, we have spoken but not listened, 

We have avoided making difficult decisions and taken the easy way out , we have not challenged injustice, 

We have waited for others to act rather than offer ourselves 

For all the ways we have failed you this week, we ask for your forgiveness 

We know we do not deserve it, but trust that your grace will cover us and transform us. 

Amen 

 

 Scripture 

 

1 Corinthians 15: 35 - 38 

                         The Methodist Church 



Reflection 
 

The sermon video can be viewed at www.burleymethodist.org 
Alternatively, a written summary is provided below. 

 

Prayer of Intercession 
Adrian Millard 

 
Purposeful God we ask for action in our world 

For the end of conflicts and the beginnings of peace 

For the calming of fears and the reassurance of help 

For medical aid in those areas where it is most needed 

For calm and intelligent leadership in every country 

For injustices to be heard and dealt with fairly, for the poor to be listened to,  

For the sick to be cared for, for the dying to be comforted, for the desolate to find hope 

For petty disagreements to be set aside for the common good, for love to be at the forefront of all we do, 

We ask all these prayers in and through the transformative love of your son  

Jesus Christ, our Saviour. Amen 

 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Hymn 
 

I cannot tell why He, whom angels worship, 

Should set His love upon us, now or then, 

Or why as Shepherd, He should seek the wand’rers, 

To bring them back, they know not how or when. 

But this I know, that He was born of Mary, 

When Bethl’hem’s manger was His only home, 

And that He lived at Nazareth and laboured, 

And so the Saviour, Saviour  

of the world, is come. 

 

I cannot tell how silently He suffered, 

As with His peace He graced this place of tears, 

Or how His heart upon the Cross was broken, 

The crown of pain to three and thirty years. 

But this I know, He heals the broken-hearted, 

And stays our sin, and calms our lurking fear, 

And lifts the burden from the heavy laden, 

For yet the Saviour, Saviour 

 of the world, is here. 

 

I cannot tell how He will win the nations, 

How He will claim His earthly heritage, 

How satisfy the needs and aspirations 

Of east and west, of sinner and of sage. 

But this I know, all flesh shall see His glory, 

And He shall reap the harvest He has sown, 

And some glad day His sun shall shine in splendour 

When the Saviour, Saviour  

of the world, is known. 

 

I cannot tell how all the lands shall worship, 

When, at His bidding, every storm is stilled, 

Or who can say how great the jubilation 

When all the hearts of men with love are filled. 

But this I know, the skies will thrill with rapture, 

And myriad, myriad human voices sing, 

And earth to heaven, and heaven to earth,  

will answer: 

At last the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is King. 

 
 

Blessing 
 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God  
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with us all, now and forever more. Amen 

 
 

“This is Our God” by Hillsong Worship 

“Way Maker” by Leeland 

“I Cannot Tell” by William Young Fullerton 

Words reproduced under CCLI licence # 12475 
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Reflection 
Wendy Walker 
 

As long as humans have walked this earth, we have run the risk of creating God in our own image.  

 

The ancient Egyptians depict more than 2000 deities in their pantheon. One for music, one for the Nile, one for 

fertility, one who settles disputes, one who betrays and more. Through the millennia and across the continents, 

we see a myriad of attempts knuckle down every aspect of human experience, give it a name and ascribe it a 

face. I wonder sometimes if we mustered our pride and desire for power in depictions of God as a mighty warrior. 

There have been times, perhaps, when humanity has projected our violent urges onto an angry, vengeful God. 

The ancient Babylonians, for example, had deities whose bloody battles produced the earth as collateral 

damage, reflecting the worst of our human condition.  

 

In our own Bible, the earliest understandings are of a God who calls for the killing of many in revenge for the 

killing of one. The book of Job describes a group of friends who are confronted with the depths of human suffering 

and respond with assumptions that God was testing or punishing their friend for his sins. An assumption of God’s 

divine judgement is a common human response when rain fails to fall or lightning strikes or illness runs rampant. 

One generation after another has wrestled with a conundrum. God is cognitively incomprehensible yet so very 

much here. God is so present and so perceptible yet all the words in the world could not scratch the surface as 

humanity tried to define the indescribable. Perhaps this resulted in a pulling and pushing and plying of God of 

try and get God to fit into our own boxes. Different groups of people have tried to make God fit into a shape and 

a size and a colour that fits our stories. The worst cases have resulted in images of God that have justified 

atrocities historically - Nazism, the transatlantic slave trade, apartheid – and in countless forms of ongoing 

oppression, violence, and terror today. 

 

Our attempts at grasping God-stuff has always run the risk of becoming one big self-portrait.  

 

Today’s reading is a letter from the apostle Paul to the early church in Corinth, written in the context of a debate 

about the resurrection of the body. One of the arguments that Paul was up against was raised by people trying 

to understand the Resurrection from the framework of their earthly experience. They were asking questions like 

“What will the body be like? What will it look like? What will it feel like?”  

 

In other words, how do we make this idea into a shape and size and colour that fits our human story? 

 

My understanding of Paul’s response is - we don’t. 

 

We don’t get to make God fit into our boxes or reduce God to what we are capable of understanding. We don’t 

get to have all our questions answered or produce a labelled diagram of the resurrected body and the nature of 

the life hereafter. We can’t capture the essence of God in a creed because there is so much more to God than 

we could ever conceive.  Scripture paints a picture of the angels in heaven singing “holy, holy, holy.” Someone 

once reminded me that this word means “set apart” or “different.” Imagine the angels – for all eternity, gazing at 

God whose glory and beauty is so vast that they are seeing some new aspect every second of their being. That’s 

different, cries one! I haven’t seen that before, cries another! This is something new, cries a third!  

 

Holy, holy, holy! 

 

Paul writes to this group of people trying to make plausible sense of the seemingly impossible. He holds up a 

seed and points to a tree, making a comparison between that which we experience here on earth and that which 

lies beyond our reach for now. Paul points to the difference between a tree and a seed, the difference between 

the galaxies and the ground beneath our feet. Paul reminds his friends that God is different, God is dynamic, 

God is always doing something new.  

 

Holy, holy, holy! 

 



History is filled with attempts to yank God into the confines of human understanding. It has brought us beautiful 

glimpses of revelation. The prophets declared that the Lord is gracious and compassionate, slow to anger and 

abounding in love and faithfulness. They pointed to God as disinterested in burnt offerings and rituals, longing 

only for the gift of a broken heart. They enacted powerful depictions of God as a faithful friend, a longsuffering 

spouse, a protective eagle, and a mother who labours and births and nurses her child.  

But there is always the temptation to use God as a mirror to affirm our own world view instead of gazing - 

powerless and awestruck - at the kaleidoscope and mystery of God’s glory. Glimpses of a good and loving God 

have always been interspersed with depictions of a Deity that dominates and demands and destroys. 

 

And then God surprises us.  

God chooses to enter our human story.  

God leaves the realm of the intangible and takes our human form. God relinquished the expansiveness of heaven 

and occupies a body small enough to fit in Mary’s womb. God defies all the projections of one who wields power, 

demands sacrifice, asserts strength, practises domination and enforces division. 

  

Jesus embodies not a show of potency and the rule of law but the reign of mercy, the gift of grace, and the power 

of love. God enters human space and time as an infant cast aside who becomes a toddler crossing borders to 

flee violence. He grows into a man dependent on donations and with no place to lay his head. He is oppressed 

and living in occupied territory. He dies a criminal’s death.  

 

When Jesus entered the story as God-with-us, he broke the mould we expected from a God-like-us. 

 

He showed us a different way of being beyond our human lives – beyond our flesh, beyond our brokenness – 

yet affirmed all of it as good, very good, by stepping right into the here-and-now with us. In spite of the distance 

and difference between now and not yet, God’s willingness to embrace it all affirms all of it as holy. 

 

Our bodies are vulnerable... but holy.  

Our minds are limited… but holy. 

Our world is messy and broken… but holy.  

 

Every person we meet is a unique manifestation of the image of God – a sacred “other” with whom we might 

encounter something of God that we have never seen before. Jesus shows us what it looks like to live into that 

identity. In this process, we give up on making God who we want him to be and instead we know ourselves as 

formed by our creator, we follow Jesus and we submit to the transformative power of the Spirit. Through what 

Methodists call “sanctifying grace” we are enabled to become more like him. We look toward perfection – not in 

the sense of flawlessness but of complete surrender and perfect love. 

Jesus showed us the beauty of God and the best of ourselves. He grew in stature, bewildered his parents, asked 

difficult questions, went under the waters, withstood the wilderness, laughed with friends, ate with strangers, fed 

the hungry, slept in a storm, overturned the tables of injustice, blessed children, healed the sick, and wept. So 

very human and so very God.  

By breaking into the human story, he broke the mould of our perceptions of God and expanded our perception 

of ourselves. And by breaking into the human story, he shattered the barriers of our temporal existence. What if 

the same power through which God descended into our world is the power with which God takes hold of us and 

raises us beyond its limitations. God entered human life to share our life and even our death. When we cling to 

him even through the darkness of that descent, he enables us to rise with him and share in the glory of the 

resurrection.  

 

What a joy that we might know Christ in an intimate sense beyond what our minds could comprehend. What a 

love that holds us as holy just as we are. What peace we have within our heart as we we fix our eyes on the 

resurrection, on the future glory, on the Kingdom to come. 

And what a hope we hold, as we put our hands toward the realisation of that Kingdom in the here and now. 

 

Holy, holy, holy! God is with us! Amen. 


