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   Prayer 
 

Praise 
Almighty God, our loving Father, we bring you our praise this morning. You have given us so many things and you 
have given us so much love. We offer you our praise, you not only made this beautiful world, but you also go on 
making life new each day. We praise you Lord, everything that is good and true and worthwhile comes from you.  
You alone give life and hope, joy and love to the whole world. You alone make our lives worthwhile. We praise you 
that Jesus gave his life for us so that we might have life at its best. Lord God we are only too well aware that our 
praises will never be worthy of you, we ask that you will receive our singing, prayers and thoughts this morning and 
that by the power of the Holy Spirit transform them into praise that brings you glory. We ask this through Jesus 
Christ, the one through whom we offer all our praises. Amen 
 
Thanksgiving 
Father we thank you that your love never ends. We thank you that you are always with us, sometimes we are not 
aware of your presence but you still break into our lives and we thank you for the ways that you make yourself 
known. We thank you for this journey of life you have given us. Thank you for things to learn and discover and enjoy, 
for our friends and family who share the journey of life with us. We thank you for those who help us when we need 
help, thank you for holding us when we hurt, sharing in all the twists and turns of our life. We thank you that each 
one of us is special to Jesus and that he calls us to serve him by name. Thank you for Christ, for his life, death and 
resurrection and for his loving presence with us now and always.  Amen 
 
Confession 
Father you know our hearts and you know our lives. You know who and what we are not, we come to ask for your 
forgiveness. Forgive us when we find it hard to listen to you and when we are not open to your word. Forgive us 
when we keep our love and care for ourselves and when we do not help others when we can. Forgive us when we 
are unforgiving to others. Forgive us that we use our lives so selfishly and fill them with so many things that spoil 
ours and others lives. Forgive us that we still try to overcome our sin and selfishness in our own strength. Forgive 
us for standing still and not walking and growing in Christ. In Jesus’ name and by the power of the Holy Spirit make 
our lives anew.  Amen  
(Prayers by Vanessa Thorpe) 

Song 
King of kings, majesty, 
God of heaven living in me. 
Gentle Saviour, closest Friend, 
Strong Deliverer, Beginning and End, 
All within me falls at your throne. 
 
Your majesty, I can but bow; 
I lay my all before you now, 
In royal robes I don’t deserve,  

I live to serve your majesty. 
 
Earth and heaven worship you, 
Love eternal, faithful and true, 
Who bought the nations, ransomed souls, 
Brought this sinner near to your throne, 
All within me cries out in praise, 
 
Your majesty, I can but bow…

 
 

Introduction 

In a moment we are going to listen to a reading from Matthew’s Gospel that uses a number of different images to 
describe what the Kingdom of Heaven is like – things such as: mustard seeds, yeast, buried treasure or fine pearls. 
Perhaps as we continue through our service you could consider how you would describe the Kingdom of Heaven, 
what you would compare it to? Maybe you could write a poem or draw a picture or make a collage to help you 
describe it. Maybe later in the day, you could bake some bread or plant some seeds as a way of helping you to 
understand how the Kingdom of heaven grows and develops? As you do those things, remember, the Kingdom is 
not way off in the distance of another time and place, somewhere over the rainbow, or in a galaxy far, far away. The 
Kingdom of Heaven is wherever God’s presence is felt or made known. It is all around us, every single day. 

So, let’s share in our reading from Matthew and then Rev Michael Faulkner will share some thoughts with us about 
Parables. 

Scripture 

Matthew 13: 31 – 33 & 44 - 52 
 

                         The Methodist Church 



Reflection 
The video can be viewed at www.burleymethodist.org 

Alternatively, the text can be read below. 
 

Hymn 

 
The kingdom of God 
Is justice and joy, 
For Jesus restores 
What sin would destroy; 
God’s power and glory 
In Jesus we know, 
And here and hereafter 
The kingdom shall grow. 

 

The kingdom of God 
Is mercy and grace, 
The prisoners are freed, 
The sinners find place, 
The outcast are welcomed 
God’s banquet to share, 
And hope is awakened 
In place of despair.

The kingdom of God 
Is challenge and choice, 
Believe the good news, 
Repent and rejoice! 
His love for us sinners 
Brought Christ to his cross, 
Our crisis of judgement 
For gain or for loss. 
 

God’s kingdom is come, 
The gift and the goal, 
In Jesus begun, 
In heaven made whole; 
The heirs of the kingdom 
Shall answer his call, 
And all things cry glory 
To God all in all!

Meditation 
See text below 

 
Prayer 

Intercessions 
Father we pray for your world, for all leaders of nations, for those with difficult decisions to make. We pray for people 
under stress, for those who carry burdens of care, compassion and healing. We pray for people who are 
underprivileged, we know that it was your intention that everyone should have an equal opportunity to grow, to live 
in peace, reach their full potential and find fulfilment in you. We pray for those who have no rights, no freedom, no 
hope and no love. We ask you to give strength and wisdom to those who work to bring justice, security and peace 
to others. We pray for those seeking to bring peace and harmony to a broken world. We pray for the homes around 
us where there is sadness, heartache, anger and bitterness. May Christs love soften hard hearts and transform 
broken lives. We pray for ourselves, for all those things that worry us. We remember with gratitude those times when 
we have received care and support from others. May Christs law of loving our neighbour as ourselves rule our 
hearts. Give us courage to have faith, to trust you and loving concern for others. May the gentle but firm authority of 
God rule our hearts and minds and guide our footsteps. Amen  
(prayer by Vanessa Thorpe) 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Song 
Hear the call of the kingdom, 
Lift your eyes to the King; 
Let his song rise within you 
As a fragrant offering 
Of how God, rich in mercy, 
Came in Christ to redeem 
All who trust in his unfailing love. 
 
Hear the call of the kingdom 
To be children of light 
With the mercy of heaven, 
The humility of Christ; 
Walking justly before him, 
Loving all that is right, 
That the life of Christ may shine through us. 
 
 

King of heaven, we will answer the call. 
We will follow, bringing hope to the world, 
Filled with passion, filled with power to 
proclaim 
Salvation in Jesus’ name. 
 
 
 
Hear the call of the kingdom 
To reach out to the lost 
With the Father’s compassion 
In the wonder of the cross, 
Bringing peace and forgiveness, 
And a hope yet to come: 
Let the nations put their trust in him. 
 
King of heaven, we will answer the call…

 

http://www.burleymethodist.org/


 

Blessing 
 

 

 

“King of kings” by Jarrod Cooper 

“The Kingdom of God” by Bryn Rees 

“Hear the call of the Kingdom” by Keith & Kristyn Getty and Stuart Townend 

Words reproduced under CCLI licence # 12475 

 

  



Reflection: Parables In Matthew 
Rev Michael Faulkner 

 

My three-year-old grandson went to bed the other night announcing “I am the wise man’s rock.” I hope you get 

the reference! We’re all familiar with parables. Even non-christians will talk about being a “good Samaritan”; 

and last week the guy who writes the newsletter that comes with our weekly veg box wrote a piece referring to 

Matthew, and the pros and cons of sowing seed in stony ground.  

If we’d been following the lectionary for the last few weeks, this would be the third week with a gospel reading 

from Matthew chapter 13. It’s a chapter all about parables, and it’s maybe worth stepping back a little, to think 

about parables in general. 

So, what is a parable? When I was young, I was content to accept the Sunday School version – that a parable is 

an earthly story with a heavenly meaning. But that leaves many things unexplained.  According to Mark’s version 

of this chapter, a parable is a kind of riddle. It’s deliberately a bit obscure, so only the privileged few can 

understand. Matthew, who takes a lot of his material from Mark, finds it a bit hard to believe that Jesus 

deliberately talks in riddles; so he changes Mark’s words a bit, to explain that it’s not deliberate on Jesus’s part, 

but there are always going to be some people who are not attuned to the teaching, so they fail to understand. 

But neither of these interpretations fits very well with what the gospels tell us about Jesus.  If they didn’t know 

what he was on about, why would the common people have heard Jesus gladly, as we are told? Why would they 

have flocked to hear him? Why would someone known as teacher deliberately try to make things hard for people 

to understand? There’s a bit of a mystery here, which we can’t explore in this sermon.  

After all, most of the parables are not hard to understand. When the lawyer asks Jesus: “Who is my neighbour?”, 

Jesus tells him the story of the Good Samaritan, ending by asking which character was the neighbour?  The guy 

doesn’t say, “Sorry, guv. You’ve lost me.” He knows exactly what Jesus is getting at. “The one who helped the 

victim.” 

Stories, parables, are an age-old method of teaching. We remember stories much better than a string of abstract 

ideas – and a good story carries its own meaning within it. A person who feels like the prodigal son knows there’ll 

be a welcome from God; and those of us who feel like the big brother know that, hard as it is, we have to be open 

hearted and generous in our own response. 

There are parables that take a bit of working out – like the story of the Unjust Steward who fiddles the books, 

and gets a pat on the back from Jesus.  But for now, let’s turn to two of the particular stories in the reading we 

had. In verses 31-33 Jesus talks about the mustard seed, which is really tiny, and yet grows into a great big bush; 

and about yeast, which slowly and invisibly gets on with its work of leavening the dough. Both these things, says 

Jesus, are like the Kingdom of heaven. 

The first thing to notice is that both these parables concentrate on small and hidden things. The Kingdom of 

Heaven (that’s what Matthew usually calls it. In Mark and Luke’s gospel it’s usually “the Kingdom of God”) - 

the Kingdom of Heaven that Jesus is talking about is not a great, all-encompassing thing – the transformation of 

the world at the end of time – it’s something that is happening here and now. We’d love the world to be different 

– an end to war, and hunger, and suffering; no more violence, no more cruelty; no more threat to the environment. 

We can almost imagine that kind of world – but it seems like wishful thinking. It’s quite out of reach. 

If we concentrate too much on the big picture, we’re pretty rapidly reduced to feeling powerless. Why bother? It 

won’t make any difference. But then even Jesus didn’t transform the world at a stroke. There’s a story in the 

previous chapter of Matthew (and also in Luke) where Jesus is casting out a demon, and the Pharisees and their 

mates are being critical: “It’s only through the power of the devil that this fellow can cast out demons.” Nonsense, 

says Jesus. Why would the devil fight against himself? But then he says: “If I by the Spirit of God cast out a 

demon, then be sure that the Kingdom of God is already here among you.” 

In other words, in that act of healing a man, the Kingdom is present. And that’s always the way the Kingdom 

comes. Not a great big, apocalyptic event, but rather through the small individual acts which make the Kingdom 

a reality in this place, and that place; for this person or that person. And that too is our calling. We may not seem 

much more significant than mustard seeds, but we can each play our part in helping to make the kingdom a reality 

in this place for that person – or whatever. 

But then Jesus tells another short parable about yeast, which is another warning to us, as well as an 

encouragement. Back in the 70s and 80s I suppose it was, there was a movement to get ministers to take on board 

some of the insights from the business world. Management became a buzz word. We need to know what we’re 



aiming for, why we’re doing it, and what steps we’re going to take to get there. What outputs do you expect from 

the inputs you’re making? I’m not against that. It’s all too easy to keep muddling on, doing things because we’ve 

always done them, never asking whether we really need to do them. 

But there’s another side. Because the Kingdom is not easily slotted into business categories. When I was a 

chaplain at North Manchester hospital in the late 80s, everything was being computerised. Productivity had to be 

measured.  In terms of a chaplain, the only thing they could really measure was how many people you’d engaged 

with. For the hospital, I was justifying my role if I walked through a big ward, said “good morning” to twenty 

patients and then walked out again. Score on the computer – 20. If I stopped and engaged with someone who 

really needed time, and support, no matter how valuable the patient or I felt it to be, that was only one engagement. 

Score on the computer - 1. 

Unless we’re expert chemists, we don’t know how yeast does its stuff, making the whole lump of dough rise to 

much bigger than its original size. Likewise, we often don’t know how our efforts on behalf of the Kingdom are 

working out. We may see results, we may not – but that’s not to say that nothing is being achieved.  We mustn’t 

be fixated on seeing results for everything we do, because the Kingdom can be quietly growing out of sight – and 

perhaps out of mind. 

Once again, in these parables Jesus seems to be talking to ordinary people. He’s talking to little people, 

insignificant people. He’s talking to us. And he’s reminding us that we’re important players in the business of 

building the Kingdom. Even in this strange pandemic time, he’s telling us to get on with it. Be kind, be generous 

– in words and in deeds; face to face, or at a distance.  Whoever we are, each of us has the opportunity to contribute 

to the kingdom of justice and love.  

 

Meditation: The Yeast (By Nick Fawcett, No Ordinary Stories) 

Kingdom? What kingdom? – that’s what I wanted to know. There was no sign of anything happening that I could 

see – no kingdom among us other than the one we knew about already, the one we all lived in and despaired of. 

He was trying to change it, true – challenging the status quo, offering a perspective on life few of us had even 

considered before – and, yes, if the world could be as he painted it, ruled by love, not hatred, trust, not fear, 

perhaps then it might make sense to speak of heaven here on earth; but realistically I couldn’t see that happening, 

and I couldn’t help but ask of Jesus: What was he trying to prove? 

I hated to spoil the party – it was the last thing I wanted to do – only it had to be said, for though dreams have 

their place, it’s whether they become reality that matters, isn’t it? – and I simply couldn’t see any way that was 

possible. 

No, I’d not forgotten his followers, those disciples of his who he seemed to place such faith in; nor the crowds 

either, come to that, for there were always plenty of those, a great throng hanging on his every word, watching 

his every move. But even if they were all to pull together, all wok in unison towards the same goal, what difference 

could they possibly make to the way things were? Not a scrap! 

Or, at least, that’s what I thought, until, through that one breathtakingly simple parable, he put a stop to all my 

questions. Where was the kingdom? When would it come? 

The answer was staring me in the face if only I had eyes to see it, for it was right there, through his ministry – the 

words he spoke, the love he shared, the life he lived – and not only that, but here too, in you and me, and everyone 

willing  to commit their lives to his cause and work to bring his kingdom closer. 

It may not seem very much, a word here, a deed there, a small act of kindness, a simple expression of love, but 

little by little each takes effect, now here, now there, attitudes being changed, hearts stirred, imaginations fired, 

lives transformed. 

You may not see any sign of it, you may even believe nothing is happening, but it’s there all the same, each day, 

each moment, a little more of heaven breaking through – not simply a future promise but a present reality – God’s 

kingdom here on earth, here and now! 

 


