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Sunday 21st March 2021 

10.30am  

‘Church at Home’ 

 

Opening Declaration   -   Read Psalm 95 out loud 

Come, let us sing for joy to the LORD; 

    let us shout aloud to the Rock of our salvation. 
2 Let us come before him with thanksgiving 

    and extol him with music and song. 
3 For the LORD is the great God, 

    the great King above all gods. 
4 In his hand are the depths of the earth, 

    and the mountain peaks belong to him. 
5 The sea is his, for he made it, 

    and his hands formed the dry land. 
6 Come, let us bow down in worship, 

    let us kneel before the LORD our Maker; 
7 for he is our God 

    and we are the people of his pasture, 

    the flock under his care. 

 

Come, let us bow down in worship…..  

Let us kneel before the Lord our Maker….. 

For he is our God 

 

If you feel able please kneel as we lift our voices to the Lord 
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Opening Song   -   10,000 Reasons 

 (168) Bless the Lord 10,000 reasons - YouTube 

 

Bless the Lord oh my soul 

Oh my soul 

Worship His Holy name 

Sing like never before 

Oh my soul 

I'll worship Your Holy name 

 

The sun comes up 

It's a new day dawning 

It's time to sing Your song again 

Whatever may pass 

And whatever lies before me 

Let me be singing 

When the evening comes 

 

Bless the Lord oh my soul 

Oh my soul 

Worship His Holy name 

Sing like never before 

Oh my soul 

I'll worship Your Holy name 

 

You're rich in love 

And You're slow to anger 

Your name is great 

And Your heart is kind 

For all Your goodness 

I will keep on singing 

Ten thousand reasons 

For my heart to find 

 

Bless the Lord oh my soul 

Oh my soul 

Worship His Holy name 

Sing like never before 

Oh my soul 

I'll worship Your Holy name 

 

And on that day 

When my strength is failing 

The end draws near 

And my time has come 

Still my soul will 

Sing Your praise unending 

Ten thousand years 

And then forevermore 

Forevermore 

 

Bless the Lord oh my soul 

Oh my soul 

Worship His Holy name 

Sing like never before 

Oh my soul 

I'll worship Your Holy name 

repeat

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4wcC3p_Osko
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4wcC3p_Osko
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=REQxJpLOqEU
https://www.definitions.net/definition/never
https://www.definitions.net/definition/worship
https://www.definitions.net/definition/comes
https://www.definitions.net/definition/whatever
https://www.definitions.net/definition/before
https://www.definitions.net/definition/evening
https://www.definitions.net/definition/never
https://www.definitions.net/definition/worship
https://www.definitions.net/definition/heart
https://www.definitions.net/definition/thousand
https://www.definitions.net/definition/heart
https://www.definitions.net/definition/never
https://www.definitions.net/definition/worship
https://www.definitions.net/definition/strength
https://www.definitions.net/definition/draws
https://www.definitions.net/definition/praise
https://www.definitions.net/definition/thousand
https://www.definitions.net/definition/never
https://www.definitions.net/definition/worship
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Bible Reading 

Matthew 26: 1-5 (New International Version, NIV) 

Meanwhile Jesus stood before the governor, and the governor asked him, “Are you 

the king of the Jews?” 

“You have said so,” Jesus replied. 
12 When he was accused by the chief priests and the elders, he gave no 

answer. 13 Then Pilate asked him, “Don’t you hear the testimony they are bringing 

against you?” 14 But Jesus made no reply, not even to a single charge—to the great 

amazement of the governor. 
15 Now it was the governor’s custom at the festival to release a prisoner chosen by 

the crowd. 16 At that time they had a well-known prisoner whose name was 

Jesus[b] Barabbas. 17 So when the crowd had gathered, Pilate asked them, “Which 

one do you want me to release to you: Jesus Barabbas, or Jesus who is called the 

Messiah?” 18 For he knew it was out of self-interest that they had handed Jesus 

over to him. 
19 While Pilate was sitting on the judge’s seat, his wife sent him this message: 

“Don’t have anything to do with that innocent man, for I have suffered a great deal 

today in a dream because of him.” 
20 But the chief priests and the elders persuaded the crowd to ask for Barabbas and 

to have Jesus executed. 
21 “Which of the two do you want me to release to you?” asked the governor. 

“Barabbas,” they answered. 
22 “What shall I do, then, with Jesus who is called the Messiah?” Pilate asked. 

They all answered, “Crucify him!” 
23 “Why? What crime has he committed?” asked Pilate. 

But they shouted all the louder, “Crucify him!” 
24 When Pilate saw that he was getting nowhere, but that instead an uproar was 

starting, he took water and washed his hands in front of the crowd. “I am innocent 

of this man’s blood,” he said. “It is your responsibility!” 
25 All the people answered, “His blood is on us and on our children!” 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=matthew+27&version=NIV#fen-NIV-24146b
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26 Then he released Barabbas to them. But he had Jesus flogged, and handed him 

over to be crucified. 
27 Then the governor’s soldiers took Jesus into the Praetorium and gathered the 

whole company of soldiers around him. 28 They stripped him and put a scarlet robe 

on him, 29 and then twisted together a crown of thorns and set it on his head. They 

put a staff in his right hand. Then they knelt in front of him and mocked him. “Hail, 

king of the Jews!” they said. 30 They spit on him, and took the staff and struck him 

on the head again and again. 31 After they had mocked him, they took off the robe 

and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him away to crucify him. 

 

Reflection 

You know that nobody likes you round here don’t you? 

You’re just stupid. 

You think you’re so much better than everyone else. 

Give it here, you don’t know what you’re doing. 

Why would I want to listen to you? 

 

Insults, they aren’t nice are they? 

The truth is, a tongue lashing can be incredibly uncomfortable to be on the end of 

and even if we don’t want to admit it, words can have a lasting impact on us, 

especially when they are hurtful. I don’t know if you remember the old play ground 

saying, ‘Sticks and stones will break my bones but words will never hurt me.’ Well 

it’s complete rubbish, yes sticks and stones do hurt when hurled at you, but words 

can have just as much of an impact and the consequences of them can last for a lot 

longer than it takes a bone to heal. 

 

Since writing this week’s reflection booklet at the end of last week I have been 

reflecting on the way the soldiers mock Jesus in Matthew’s gospel (27: 27-31) and I 

have been struck again by the power of words. As this week has progressed, I have 

had three threads of thought on my heart, in one sense they are all separate but in 

other ways they are inextricably linked. In this regard I want to share three stories 
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with you, in all three of these stories any names have been changed, but they are 

all about real people and real events. 

 

Before I continue, I must confess, I have debated long and hard whether to write 

this. I have had the children from Monday through to Thursday and with how I 

have been feeling in myself recently I feel completely wiped out, in that regard I 

am sitting finishing this off on Saturday morning with a cup of tea for company. 

Something, well I believe God, has been telling me this is the right thing for 

Sunday. In one sense what I am about to say is not well polished, or in other ways 

may feel incomplete, however I hope it will spark off thoughts and discussions both 

now and in the future as we allow God to speak to us. 

 

Where are you from? 

It’s an innocent question and one that will often be part of the pleasantries when 

we first meet someone. Perhaps their accent is a bit different, so we want to find 

out where they grew up in the UK, or perhaps there is a twang that makes us think 

they were raised abroad and so we ask the question. Let me introduce you to John, 

for the record John is black and is part of a church in London, he enjoys sports, 

especially football and plays regularly and he is also a Christian and is actively 

involved in his church and their ministries. Like many of us do, John will often get 

asked where he’s from when meeting someone new, in case you are wondering 

he’s from London, born and bred. The thing is, when he gives that as an answer, he 

often finds there is a follow up question, do you know what it is? That’s not what I 

meant, where are you really from? As I’ve already mentioned, John was born and 

bred in London. This was something that always frustrated John and he would 

point out where he was born, but it never quite seemed to satisfy the person 

asking the questions. You see, what they really meant was what country John was 

from, for many there was an assumption that he couldn’t be British because of the 

colour of his skin. It was only when John added that his parents were of Caribbean 

descent that someone was satisfied. What is interesting though, is that over the 

years John has given up in saying he’s from London, he now gives any number of 
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countries just to stop this exchange happening again and again. As a Christian John 

finds that this line of questioning is just as apparent in church life as it is elsewhere, 

in fact, he finds that in church it is often assumed that because of the colour of his 

skin he must have certain preferences or skills. 

 

It’s all a matter of perspective. 

Bill and Claire are married and are both Baptist Ministers who used to each work 

part-time for a church while working for a Christian charity too. If you speak to 

anyone who knows them well, everyone will agree that Claire was and her gifts 

were the driving force for the charity they worked for. Let me be clear, that’s not 

to put Bill down as he would wholeheartedly agree, it’s just his gifts were different 

to hers. After years of co-working Bill stepped away from working for the charity to 

enable Claire to focus on its ministry full time. Some time later a letter came 

addressed to Bill, it was inviting him to an awards ceremony for his charity work 

and faith in action. Claire didn’t get a mention in the letter, no invite, no 

recognition of her tireless work. When Bill called the Christian Organisation who 

were running the awards ceremony it became clear that they didn’t want to 

acknowledge his wife’s contribution because of their own prejudice and views. As 

you might suspect, Bill turned down the invitation. After years of Ministry Bill is 

open in reflecting that if you were to rate ministry in terms of success and ability, 

his wife would far exceed him in every comparison, but the reality he says is often 

very different with his wife having to work twice as hard to get anywhere near the 

recognition he would for doing a lot less. 

 

It’s who I am….. 

What do you do when someone you have known for years comes to you and tells 

you that they are homosexual? It is a big question isn’t it and one that I know there 

would be numerous different reactions too. What about when that person is part 

of your house group at church? Would your reaction be different then? There are 

too many stories I know of personally to share them all but perhaps the most 

poignant was a conversation with someone I’ve known many years who was 
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reflecting on what happened after he openly admitted his sexuality. Joe recalls that 

out of everyone he knew, those who he went to church with were the least 

supportive. Joe had been hiding his sexuality for years, he didn’t want to open up 

about it because he knew that the church he was part of taught that it was wrong. 

Most of his non-church friends simply wanted to be there for him, but those from 

his church were quick to tell him his sexuality was a sin and that he could not be a 

Christian if he was gay. Deep down he knew this is who he was, and he ended up 

cutting all ties with those he knew from church. Unfortunately, the damage was 

done, and years of self-loathing, hurt and pain followed. Suffice to say, Joe hasn’t 

been anywhere near a church since and still remains sceptical of Christianity 

because of the suffering it has brought in his life. 

 

Of course, these are just three stories and you might be wondering why I have 

shared any of them at all. Let’s be honest, if we haven’t acted in the ways I have 

mentioned, then we’re doing alright, aren’t we? 

 

While I have been quite specific, and used some emotive topics; race, gender and 

sexuality I have done do because these have been firmly on my heart. I am sure we 

would all agree that any behaviour that makes fun of someone, is cruel or 

expresses contempt or ridicule does not align with the behaviour Jesus expects of 

those who profess him as Lord. 

 

When I read of how the soldiers treated Jesus in Mathews gospel it makes my 

stomach turn and I feel sick at the ridicule he endured before being led to the 

cross. I have felt my stomach churning in similar ways when speaking with the 

individuals involved in the scenarios above. More than that though, over the last 

week or so as I have reflected on how the guards mock Jesus, I have found that 

each of these stories have resurfaced and caused me to ask myself, have I ever 

behaved in such a way? 
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As John shared of his experience in our first story, this was not an isolated incident 

but one that recurred in many different places, including his church. Over the last 

year this issue has been brought sharply into focus again with the Black Lives 

Matter movement. Perhaps the saddest thing for me is that this constant 

questioning has hurt John beyond belief. By his own admission he recognises that 

often people don’t engage their brain before opening their mouths and yet it still 

hurts every time. The thing is, when the same line comes out in conversation it 

opens the wound once again and the cut goes a little deeper. The truth is, I don’t 

fully understand because I have not experienced what he has. But it does make me 

wonder, have I ever said or done anything to hurt someone in this way. As I reflect, 

I need to ask myself if my actions have ever been racist without me even realising 

it. Here’s the hard bit though, many people who have asked that question to John 

have done so innocently. This begs the question how do we help the John’s of this 

world to have a voice so that we can hear their story so that the mocking stops? 

Lord, help me to listen, to repent and change. 

 

I am sure all of you will have read with sadness the story of Sarah Everard that has 

been in the news recently. For me it has brought the experience of Claire in our 

second story into focus especially as have read of how the soldiers mocked Jesus. 

Her experience was, and continues to be that of negativity and disregard because 

she is a female minister, friends this should not happen. Truth be told there is an 

undercurrent here which is that unfortunately too often the feelings of women are 

not thought about or considered. How often do we accept ways that men behave 

towards women that are actually unacceptable? I for one can say with hand on 

heart that I have heard sexist jokes, untoward and inappropriate comments and 

seen men act in ways that have clearly made women feel uncomfortable. For some 

reason we seem to laugh it off though or brush it under the carpet, perhaps even 

act like we didn’t see or hear it. I’m not talking about down the pub here either, 

but in churches, in our church. Like with the experience of John, I have not 

experienced this myself, as you all know I am 6’2 and male. But I have to ask 

myself, have I ever done anything like this which has hurt someone, or been 
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complicit in brushing it under the carpet? Again, this begs the question how do we 

help the Claire’s of this world to have a voice so that we can hear their story so 

that the mocking stops? 

Lord, help me to listen, to repent and change 

 

Of course, LGBTQ+ is something we don’t often talk about in churches. It has 

become easier to sweep it under the carpet in case we find out that our position is 

different to that of other members, and history tells us that in churches we don’t 

disagree well. It saddens me that after plucking up the courage to share his 

sexuality with those that he went to church with the first thing that Joe 

experienced was rejection by Christians. In my own experience we have become 

quick to point out what we perceive to be certain sins over others and in doing so 

we can push people away from, rather than draw them to Christ. 

 

Here’s the deal, there are different Biblical interpretations at play here and this is 

not the time for a full-on debate about human sexuality and scripture, but surely 

our role as Christians is to point people to Christ. We might not all understand or 

even agree on the theology, but perhaps we need to reorientate ourselves so that 

our actions are not complicit in making the lives of others more painful. I recognise 

there is a whole debate we might want to have but it seems to me that again I 

must ask myself, have I made the life of someone who is LGBTQ+ more painful by 

my words and actions? I remember this topic being spoken about at a conference I 

was at once, the speaker got three empty chairs and placed them at the front of 

the room and then told us the stories of three LBGTQ+ individuals who were all 

part of ‘our church’ and told us that as we spoke and shared we must be aware of 

their presence at all times. For some, this was incredibly difficult and reinforces the 

experience of Joe. Again this begs the question, how do we help the Joe’s of this 

world to have a voice so that we can hear their story so that the mocking stops? 

Lord, help me to listen, to repent and change 
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Whether it be race, gender, sexuality, or a host of other topics, have we forgotten 

that Jesus calls us to love one another, and even more so our enemy! 

 

As I read Matthew’s gospel again this week I have been saddened by the actions of 

the chief priests and elders in chapter twenty-seven. As Jesus is on trial before 

Pilate we read, ‘But the chief priests and elders persuaded the crowd to ask for 

Barabbas and to have Jesus executed.’ (27: 20). I am saddened because they 

plotted in secret, and then followed through with their scheme and in the process 

use their voices to influence the crowd that had gathered. Crowds can be fickle, 

you only have to look back to earlier in the week to find that some of those present 

would have been crying Hosanna as Jesus rode into Jerusalem. How quickly things 

can change as they cry out for Jesus to be crucified. It can be easy to get caught up 

in the moment and to do what everyone else is doing. There is no doubt that there 

are many present in the crowd that are experiencing this for themselves. 

 

If you have ever been to watch a live football game, you can see this happening in 

real time. We can see a crowd praising their team one minute and then cursing 

them the next. Truth be told though, most fans are just following the crowd, just 

like those present when Pilate gave the crowd a choice on who they wanted to 

free. It might not always be clear to see but the chants are led by a small group 

within the crowd, die hard fans you might say. They are there every game although 

nobody has appointed them to do it, they lead the crowd and everyone follows as 

chants are started. I remember watching Brighton play at Derby away one year and 

it was clear who the small group leading the chants were. Every so often you see 

someone pluck up the courage to try a different chant, but the leading group is too 

loud and powerful for the balance to tip. The chief priests and elders are much like 

this small group at a football game as they infiltrate the crowd and persuade 

others with their words and cries to join with them. 

 

The thing is, in going with the crowd we often lose our own voice and simply go 

with the flow rather than engaging our brain to think about what we are doing. In 
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one sense, we can become complicit in the mocking that occurs. What I mean by 

this is when there are negative and abusive behaviours present and we don’t speak 

out against them or give those who are on the receiving end a platform where they 

will be respected and listened too, we are by virtue of our non-action allowing it to 

continue. 

 

Friends, I must confess that I am not perfect and as I look back, I can see times in 

my life where I should have spoken up but have remained silent, and for that I 

repent. As I do that, I am reminded of the grace of God for which I am eternally 

grateful. Repentance though is not just about saying sorry, it is about change, a 

complete turnaround. As I read the gospel at no point do I find Jesus advocating 

making the lives of others more painful, in fact he does quite the opposite as he 

preaches the upside-down Kingdom of God where it is the oppressed who find 

freedom. While we might not have been directly involved or understand the 

intricacies of how we may have been complicit in making the lives of others more 

painful, repentance is important. The million-dollar question is this, how do we 

allow the voice of those who have suffered racism, sexism, or phobia due to their 

sexuality to speak out? It not just these topics though, I could have so easily 

touched on mental health, substance abuse or numerous other topics. 

 

Perhaps it is important to state that this won’t happen overnight, but what can 

start immediately is a commitment that as Christians we will not be complicit in 

behaviour that is cruel or derisive to anyone. It is only together, and over time that 

we can make sure that the voices of those who have suffered are heard and their 

story told so that it can help inform our practice for the future. 

 

Friends, let me say this to you as I wrap things up, to do this is not taking the easy 

path. In some regards sweeping things under the carpet can be much easier, but 

over time the carpet gets lumpy and bumpy, and it gets to a point where to have 

to lift the carpet and sweep out everything in order to have a flat carpet again. In 

that regard, it seems to me that this last year has given us a unique opportunity, 
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sure its been tough and I’ll be honest and say I don’t ever want to repeat the last 

twelve months again. As we start to consider returning to normal, we must have 

the courage to consider what parts of normal are worth rushing back to, and what 

parts need to be left behind. 

 

The fact is, this is a once in a lifetime opportunity. 

 

I am reminded of an image I shared with Hill Street right near the start of my 

ministry here. As many of you will know I went through a difficult time in my last 

pastorate where I encountered bullying and spiritual abuse which ended up with 

me having a breakdown. The night before my preach with a view at Hill Street 

there was a rainbow that lit up the sky. For me, it was a sign that this was where 

God wanted me to be, and that the experiences I had been through were ending. A 

few months into my ministry at Hill Street I saw another rainbow, it was as I  was 

preparing for the following Sunday and I remember this overwhelming sense that 

the beauty of the rainbow was in its vast array of colour. That Sunday I shared that 

we are to be like a rainbow, whereby each of us is able to be who God created us 

to be, individuals shining our colour brightly for him rather than monochrome 

where we all look the same. 

 

In summarising the greatest command in the law Jesus said: 

Love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and with all your 

mind. This is the first and greatest commandment. And the second is like it: “Love 

your neighbour as yourself.” All the Law and the Prophets hang on these two 

commandments. 

 

Do I have all the answers? No 

Can we figure them out together? Yes 

Is it going to be easy? No 

How will we do it? Fixing our eyes upon Jesus and putting our trust in God 
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A Moment to Pause and Be Still 

Take a few minutes to rest in God’s presence. 

 

Song for Reflection  -   Lord I Come To You 

1 Lord I come to you - YouTube 

 

Lord I come to you 

Let my heart be changed renewed 

Flowing from the grace that 

I have found in you 

And lord I have come to know 

The weakness I see in me 

Will be stripped away 

By the power of your love 

 

Hold me close let your love surround me 

Bring me near draw me to your side 

And as I wait 

I’ll rise up like an eagle 

And I will soar with you 

Your spirit leads me on 

By the power of your love 

 

Lord unveil my eyes 

Let me see you face to face 

The knowledge of your love 

As you live in me 

Lord renew my mind 

As your will unfolds in my life 

In living everyday 

By the power of your love 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QcRpiR7LWVo
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Spend Some Time in Prayer Reflection 

Spend some time in silence in the presence of God 

 

Let this lead into a time of intercession 

 

Conclude your time of prayer with these words of confession 

Create in me a clean heart, O God, 

and put a new and right spirit within me. 

Do not cast me away from your presence, 

and do not take your holy spirit from me. 

Restore to me the joy of your salvation, 

and sustain in me a willing spirit. 

Then I will teach transgressors your ways, 

and sinners will return to you. 

O Lord, open my lips, 

and my mouth will declare your praise. 

 

Closing Song for Reflection  -   Oceans 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NuCl9Z3SzX8 

 

You call me out upon the waters 

The great unknown where feet may 

fail 

And there I find You in the mystery 

In oceans deep 

My faith will stand 

 

And I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

Your grace abounds in deepest waters 

Your sovereign hand 

Will be my guide 

Where feet may fail and fear 

surrounds me 

You've never failed and You won't 

start now 

 

So I will call upon Your name 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NuCl9Z3SzX8
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And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

Spirit lead me where my trust is 

without borders 

Let me walk upon the waters 

Wherever You would call me 

Take me deeper than my feet could 

ever wander 

And my faith will be made stronger 

In the presence of my Saviour 

 

I will call upon Your name 

Keep my eyes above the waves 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

I am Yours and You are mine

 

Closing Blessing 

May the blessing of the God of Eternity, 

the God who calls time into being and marks its passing; 

the God who enters human history in Jesus; 

the God who gives the gift of his Spirit to all, for all time; 

be upon us this day 

empowering us to live our time in faithfulness to the gospel, 

now and always. 

 

 

Finally 

You are not alone, I am praying for you all daily. 

Remember you can ring or email me at any time 

If you are unwell, or need help and support then please call either myself, Liz, or 

Julia. We are not mind readers and can only offer support if you ask. 

 

God Bless 

Rev. Simon 

 


