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   Welcome & Introduction 
Welcome to all sharing in this service of worship today. I love reading, I expect many of you do too. I wonder what 
is your favourite book? We get so much enjoyment from our reading don’t we, whether we are reading by 
ourselves, or listening as mum or dad reads a story.  I think back over my life to people I owe a big thank you to, 
and teachers who taught me to read are at the top of the list. Where would I be without them? When we first learn, 
we have to read out loud so that the teacher can make sure we are making progress, and help us with words we 
find difficult. In olden times, people read like that all the time. Reading silently, just following the story in your mind, 
would come later.  
 
A story I love from the Bible, is about a man who was reading out loud from Isaiah, one of the Old Testament 
books, as he travelled along in his chariot. It would most probably have been a scroll, because that is what things 
were written on in those days.  He was a government official who worked for the Queen of Ethiopia, and he was 
on his way home, travelling south from Jerusalem. On the road he met Philip, one of the followers of Jesus, who 
had gone there because he felt that God was sending him. The two men got into conversation, and the Ethiopian 
court official asked for Philip’s help, not because he couldn’t read the words, but because he didn’t understand 
them. Philip told him that the words of this old prophet were actually about the Messiah, and he told him all about 
Jesus.  A little further along the road they came to some water, and the man asked to be baptised. The story of 
Jesus then travelled all the way to Ethiopia with this new convert. 
 
I’m not alone in believing that the Bible is the most amazing book you will ever read. Actually, it’s more like a 
collection of books, and there are some fantastic stories in there. It’s great because it helps you to know about 
God, who loves us, and God’s Son, Jesus. I want to say to you children, if ever you need help to understand what 
you find there, do ask someone won’t you?  There are plenty of us at church who would be only too glad to help. 

Song 
My lips shall praise you,  

My great Redeemer; 

My heart will worship  

Almighty Saviour. 

  

You take all my guilt away,  

Turn the darkest night to brightest day,  

You are the restorer of my soul.  

My lips shall praise you…  

 

Love that conquers every fear,  

In the midst of trouble you draw near,  

You are the restorer of my soul.  

My lips shall praise you…  

 

You’re the source of happiness,  

Bringing peace when I am in distress,  

You are the restorer of my soul.  

My lips shall praise you…i

Prayer 
God of nurture and nature, we live within a world in constant transformation by your hand. In our gardens and 
parks plants reappear where they disappeared last year, reminding us of your faithfulness and constant care. 
Unexpected growth appears where we did not sow or plan, reminding us of your ability to surprise and delight. 
Young birds and animals appear, nurtured by their parents for a while but watched over by you for ever, reminding 
us of your guidance and gentleness. 
Our ears are assaulted by a cacophony of bird song and calls eager to declare their presence and make their 
mark, reminding us that you are listening to those who call.  
Lambs baa and frolic unashamedly happy to be alive and free, reminding us that you want us to have life in 
abundance. 
 
But it is easy to think all is well when the sun is shining and new life is springing up around us. 
However, we confess  that we do not play our part in your creation. 
We do not always dispose of rubbish responsibly. 
We overuse resources unnecessarily. 
We turn a blind eye to injustice. 
We do not raise our voice or pen when we could to protest. 
We allow comfort to be our main driver, rather than justice and care. 
We are truly sorry and ask that your love will shine into our lives to strengthen our resolve and purge our faults. 
Through the ultimate sacrifice of your son Jesus we know we can rely on your forgiveness. 
Help us accept it fully every day to transform our lives and build your kingdom on earth. Amen  
                                                                                                            

                         The Methodist Church 



 
Readings 

Then an angel of the Lord said to Philip, “Get up and go toward the south to the road that goes down from 
Jerusalem to Gaza.” (This is a wilderness road.) So he got up and went. Now there was an Ethiopian eunuch, a 
court official of the Candace, queen of the Ethiopians, in charge of her entire treasury. He had come to Jerusalem 
to worship and was returning home; seated in his chariot, he was reading the prophet Isaiah. Then the Spirit said 
to Philip, “Go over to this chariot and join it.”  
 
So Philip ran up to it and heard him reading the prophet Isaiah. He asked, “Do you understand what you are 
reading?”  
 
He replied, “How can I, unless someone guides me?” And he invited Philip to get in and sit beside him.  
 
Now the passage of the scripture that he was reading was this: “Like a sheep he was led to the slaughter, and like 
a lamb silent before its shearer, so he does not open his mouth. In his humiliation justice was denied him. Who 
can describe his generation? For his life is taken away from the earth.” 
 
The eunuch asked Philip, “About whom, may I ask you, does the prophet say this, about himself or about someone 
else?” Then Philip began to speak, and starting with this scripture, he proclaimed to him the good news about 
Jesus.  
 
As they were going along the road, they came to some water; and the eunuch said, “Look, here is water! What is 
to prevent me from being baptized?” He commanded the chariot to stop, and both of them, Philip and the eunuch, 
went down into the water, and Philip baptized him. When they came up out of the water, the Spirit of the Lord 
snatched Philip away; the eunuch saw him no more, and went on his way rejoicing. But Philip found himself at 
Azotus, and as he was passing through the region, he proclaimed the good news to all the towns until he came to 
Caesarea. (Acts 8: 26 – 40) 
 
When he entered Capernaum, a centurion came to him, appealing to him and saying, “Lord, my servant is lying at 
home paralyzed, in terrible distress.”  
 
And he said to him, “I will come and cure him.”  
 
The centurion answered, “Lord, I am not worthy to have you come under my roof; but only speak the word, and 
my servant will be healed. For I also am a man under authority, with soldiers under me; and I say to one, ‘Go,’ and 
he goes, and to another, ‘Come,’ and he comes, and to my slave, ‘Do this,’ and the slave does it.”  
 
When Jesus heard him, he was amazed and said to those who followed him, “Truly I tell you, in no one[a] in Israel 
have I found such faith. I tell you, many will come from east and west and will eat with Abraham and Isaac and 
Jacob in the kingdom of heaven, while the heirs of the kingdom will be thrown into the outer darkness, where there 
will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.”  
 
And to the centurion Jesus said, “Go; let it be done for you according to your faith.” And the servant was healed in 
that hour. (Matthew 8: 5 – 13) 

 

Song 
Speak, O Lord, as we come to you  
To receive the food of your holy word.  
Take your truth, plant it deep in us;  
Shape and fashion us in your likeness,  
That the light of Christ might be seen today  
In our acts of love and our deeds of faith.  
Speak, O Lord, and fulfil in us  
All your purposes, for your glory.  
 
Teach us, Lord, full obedience,  
Holy reverence, true humility.  
Test our thoughts and our attitudes  
In the radiance of your purity.  

Cause our faith to rise, cause our eyes to see  
Your majestic love and authority.  
Words of power that can never fail;  
Let their truth prevail over unbelief.  
 
Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds;  
Help us grasp the heights of your plans for us.  
Truths unchanged from the dawn of time  
That will echo down through eternity.  
And by grace we’ll stand on your promises,  
And by faith we’ll walk as you walk with us.  
Speak, O Lord, till your church is built  
And the earth is filled with your glory.ii 

 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Matthew+8%3A+5+-+13&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-23356a


Reflection 
Viv Pitts: “Good news on wheels” 

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

 

Prayers of Intercession & The Lord’s Prayer 
Caring God, we come before you today with the situation in India forefront in our minds. We cannot begin to 
appreciate the level of desperation and hopelessness people are feeling, the depth of their grief and shock, the 
despair and anger. We feel helpless, but we pray with all our hearts, alongside all those from every religion and 
creed, for the conditions to improve, for the world to listen to all the cries and act in whatever way they can. And 
we implore you to bring comfort and hope into this desperate situation. 
 
We also come to you with concerns about the way we have overused the world’s resources. We pray for the world 
to work together to agree a way forward to combat climate change: to be prepared to make sacrifices for the 
common good; to look to the long term not the short term; to be willing to change and develop the way we all live; 
to encourage innovation and open mindedness and not be bound by old ways and grudges. 
 
We pray that the leaders will be motivated by compassion without any semblance of ego; that they will listen to 
experts not partisan interests; that they will not be afraid to admit mistakes and learn from them; that that will put 
service above self. 
 
We pray for those known to us who are ill or grieving: that they will receive healing and comfort; that your presence 
will be known to them at this trying time; that they will receive support from those around them. 
 
Finally, we pray for ourselves: that we will grow closer to you every day; that we will be bold in our work in your 
name; that we will be fearless in our love for you and trust in your power and grace. 
 
We ask these prayers in the name of Jesus our Saviour, who encouraged us to pray to you as a father, so we pray 
together:  
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 
Let us build a house where love can dwell  
and all can safely live,  
a place where saints and children tell  
how hearts learn to forgive.  
Built of hopes and dreams and visions,  
rock of faith and vault of grace;  
here the love of Christ shall end divisions:  

All are welcome,  
all are welcome,  
all are welcome in this place.  

 
Let us build a house where prophets speak, 
and words are strong and true,  
where all God’s children dare to seek  
to dream God’s reign anew.  
Here the cross shall stand as witness  
and as symbol of God’s grace;  
here as one we claim the faith of Jesus:  

All are welcome…  
 
Let us build a house where love is found  
in water, wine and wheat:  
a banquet hall on holy ground  

where peace and justice meet.  
Here the love of God, through Jesus,  
is revealed in time and space;  
as we share in Christ the feast that frees us:  

All are welcome…  
 
Let us build a house where hands will reach  
beyond the wood and stone  
to heal and strengthen, serve and teach,  
and live the Word they’ve known.  
Here the outcast and the stranger  
bear the image of God’s face;  
let us bring an end to fear and danger:  

All are welcome…  
 
Let us a build a house where all are named,  
their songs and visions heard  
and loved and treasured, taught and claimed  
as words within the Word.  
Built of tears and cries and laughter,  
prayers of faith and songs of grace,  
let this house proclaim from floor to rafter:  

All are welcome…iii 

 
 

http://www.burleymethodist.org/


The Blessing 
Go with us Lord, on all the roads of life. When the way is smooth, keep us from complacency. When the way is 
rough, calm our fears. And bring us safe at last to journey’s end, where we will find a welcome, and our eternal 
home. Amen. 
 

Reflection: “Good news on wheels” 
Viv Pitts 
Our story today from the book of Acts was one we looked at in our Lent course which some of us took part in. The 
course was based on a book by Revd Hanna Steel, Living His Story, which is about finding the confidence, the 
courage, and the imagination to share our faith with others in today’s world. Philip’s encounter with the Ethiopian 
was a great illustration of the way faith sharing relies so much on trusting the Holy Spirit, who is at work ahead of 
us. He is preparing the ground, preparing opportunities which may come along, some with prior warning and some 
with none, but which we must be ready to seize. I shared with my group my story of faith sharing on a journey, 
which came about in a very unexpected way. 
 
Some years ago I had to travel down to the south west to attend a staff meeting. I had booked to fly to Bristol from 
Leeds Bradford, my first foray into domestic flying, as it was the same price as the train fare. Sadly, my flight down 
was cancelled, on account of mechanical problems, so I ended up going down by train anyway. For my return 
journey, a colleague dropped me off at the airport, at 4.30 on a bright and sunny afternoon, along with two other 
colleagues who were flying back to Scotland. Their flight left before mine so I cheerily waved them off and sat 
down with my book to await my flight announcement. After a little while I noticed the weather was changing, and 
very soon, the sky turned black! A deep storm had developed in the Atlantic and now it sat directly over the airport. 
There was an almighty crack of thunder, and then the rain started. The runway was a river within minutes. If I say 
it pelted down, I actually texted home: End of world is nigh. Start building ark! Needless to say, all flights were 
grounded and we could do nothing but wait for further announcements. 
 
 At 9pm it came over the tannoy that the Leeds Bradford flight was cancelled. Would we go to the desk for 
instructions. We had two choices. They would put us up in a hotel overnight and fly us back the next day, or they 
would get us home by minibus. I opted for the latter. At 10 pm I was travelling up the motorway, with six men in 
suits and the minibus driver, in the dark. More than 4 hours of a very boring journey stretched ahead of us. 
  
The young businessman next to me no doubt heard me sighing, and we commiserated with each other about what 
had happened. He then asked me what business had taken me to Bristol, so I told him I worked for the Methodist 
Church and I had been attending a staff meeting. It turned out that his family background was Greek Orthodox, 
though he personally had no particular faith. He was curious about my brand of Christianity, and what my beliefs 
were. In the course of this journey, I got an unexpected opportunity to talk about Jesus. I remember praying for 
help! Give me the words Lord!  
 
I wonder how Philip felt about his chariot journey? I don’t suppose he had ever travelled in one before, let alone 
the Ethiopian luxury model. Let’s remind ourselves of the characters in the story. 
   
Who was Philip? Not one of the twelve, but one of those elected to be in serving ministry, alongside the apostles. 
Philip comes across as a passionate evangelist. We first hear of him witnessing in Samaria. Note his attraction to 
the outsiders from the start. 
 
Who is the man in the chariot? A court official serving the Queen of Ethiopia. He had risen to the high position of 
being in charge of the treasury. He is the Rishi Sunak of 1st cent Ethiopia, and I imagine his chariot would have 
been the Porsche of its day. Some consolation maybe for his castration in early life to make him a eunuch, for 
service in the Queen’s court- a cruelty by our standards, but something that was widely practised by some cultures. 
We read that an angel of the Lord sent Philip from Samaria, to the road that leads to Gaza, gateway to north Africa. 
He is miles away from anywhere he knows, but he hears the Ethiopian reading out loud from the book of Isaiah 
as he goes along, and the conversation begins. The Ethiopian is interested in the Jewish scriptures, but needs 
help to understand. He invites Philip into the chariot. 
 
 A Jew would not enter the home of a Gentile. I don’t think the ancient laws mention chariots, but I expect most 
Jews would have declined. Philip does not hesitate. He gets in right beside him and explains how the scriptures 
in Isaiah are about Jesus. We can assume he tells him the whole story. So effective is his witness that the man 
asks to be baptised there and then. 
 
How did Philip know how to answer the Ethiopian’s question? What is to prevent me from being baptised? The 
man half expected to be excluded. On what grounds? A gentile? Yes, and a eunuch. As such he would not have 
been admitted to the part of the Jewish temple where the men sat. Philip didn’t have a script for this. If he had just 
referred to the Jewish tradition his response might have been to tell him no. What guided Philip? 



 
The gospels hadn’t even been written down, but he must have heard the stories of Jesus passed on to him. He 
wasn’t there himself - he wasn’t one of the band of original disciples. He only had what we have – the stories of 
Jesus, and the guidance of the Holy Spirit. What would Jesus do? Philip grasps the radical change brought by the 
gospel.  What stories might have guided him? Stories such as the healing of the centurion’s servant. There was a 
person who was well and truly outside of the Jewish community, but Jesus had been willing to go into his home 
and heal his beloved servant. That did not happen in the end, because as we heard, the centurion had faith that 
his servant would be healed remotely at a word from Jesus, because of his authority from God. Faith that was 
praised highly by Jesus. 
 
I have spent quite a bit of time during my preparation for today, comparing the way the gospel writers Matthew, in 
chapter 8, and Luke, in chapter 7, present this same story, and it’s absolutely fascinating. I commend that to you 
for further reflection. But here, I want to draw attention to what the story tells us about inclusivity, and Jesus’ 
welcome for all. The centurion was a Gentile. The centurion was part of the Roman army of occupation. Two solid 
reasons why some might have expected Jesus to turn him down. I often wonder about this man. His concern for 
his servant is described as humane by some commentators -not the hard- bitten attitude we would expect from a 
Roman soldier. Why, when slaves or servants were two a penny? Some translations say that he valued his servant 
highly, others go further and say the servant was dear to him. The case could be made for a loving relationship 
here. Whatever the truth of the matter, Jesus treated him no differently, had compassion, and praised the man’s 
faith to the skies: - “Truly I tell you, in no-one in Israel have I found such faith. I tell you, many will come from east 
and west and eat with Abraham and Isaac and Jacob in the kingdom of heaven…” 
  
So how do these scriptures speak to us today? I have four pointers. 

• Lord, help us to seek the mind and the attitude of Christ when we grapple with issues of equality and 

inclusion in the church and in the world today. 

• May we travel with the scriptures, be fed by the stories of Jesus, and trust in the work of the Holy Spirit. 

And let’s be ready to give an account of the hope that is in us. 

• Witnessing to Jesus sometimes takes us out of our comfort zone. We too might have to turn down the 

volume on tradition and embrace the new, as Philip did. 

• God calls us to travel with those to whom we reach out in Jesus’ name. To get in their chariot. There is a 

massive culture gap between the church and the contemporary world that we must find ways to cross. 

May we be inspired by Philip, who stepped out with passion for the gospel, stepped in to a first century 

Porsche, brought one man to Christ, and sent the gospel into Africa. Amen 

 

 

 
i Words and Music by N & T Richards, Thankyou Music, 1991, Singing the Faith No. 430. 
ii Words and Music by K Getty & S Townend, Thankyou Music, 2005, Singing the Faith No. 161. 
iii Words and Music by M Haugen, GIA Publications Inc., 1994, Singing the Faith No. 409 
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