
WORSHIP AT HOME 4TH OCTOBER 2020 – THE VINEYARD 

Dear Friends, 

 I hope that you are all keeping well and easing yourselves back into life and church where it seems 

possible and sensible. Our two readings today are from Isaiah and Matthew and are linked by strong 

vineyard imagery. They have something to say about the behaviour of the community as a whole. Should 

the people follow the rules set down by the religious elite – or should they look to produce the fruits of 

God’s kingdom? A dichotomy which we may find in this day and age also.  

Every blessing, Margaret  

Call to Worship and Prayer of Approach:  As the gardener prepares and clears the ground for the vine so 

that it might grow and produce good fruit, help us, O God, to prepare ourselves to meet with you in 

worship that we too may grow and be fruitful. Amen 

Father, we are mindful that we are stewards of your world. Teach us to care for your creation and honour 

others with humility and love. By your Spirit, embolden us to protest against injustice – to be a voice for 

the voiceless – a champion of the vulnerable – for Jesus Christ’s sake – he who laid down his life that we 

might live. Amen. 

 

The words to ‘My song is love unknown’ written by Samuel Crossman [1624-1683] Singing the Faith 277 

1 My song is love unknown, my Saviour’s love to me, 

love to the loveless shown, that they might lovely be. 

O who am I, that for my sake my Lord should take frail flresh and die? 

 

2 he came from his blest throne, salvation to bestow; 

but men made strange, and none the longed-for Christ would know. 

But, O my Friend, my Friend indeed, who at my need his life did spend! 

 

3 Sometimes they strew his way, and his sweet praises sing; 

Resounding all the day hosannas to their King. 

Then ‘Crucify!’ is all their breath, and for his death they thirst and cry. 

 

4 Why, what has my Lord done? What makes this rage and spite? 

He made the lame to run, he gave the blind their sight. 

Sweet injuries! Yet they at these themselves displease and ‘gainst him rise. 

 

5 They rise, and needs will have my dear Lord made away; 

a murderer they save, the Prince of Life they slay. 

Yet cheerful he to suffering goes, that he his foes from thence might free. 

 

6 In life no house, no home, my Lord on earth might have; 

in death, no friendly tomb but what a stranger gave. 

What may I say? Heaven was his home; but mine the tomb wherein he lay. 

 

7 Here might I stay and sing, no story so divine; 

never was love, dear King, never was grief like thine! 

This is my Friend, in whose sweet praise, I all my days could gladly spend. 



I used to find the word ‘cheerful’ in verse 5 a problem – it seemed to give an odd impression. Then I 

discovered that when this was written back in the 17th century, the word also meant ‘willingly’ and then it 

all made far more sense to me. Now, when we are able to sing aloud, I change the word I sing. 

Prayers including the Lord’s Prayer: Creative God, we give you thanks for the rich resources of the images 

we find in our Scriptures. We thank you for the skill of writers, of prophets, of poets, of song-writers, past 

and present, who encourage and challenge us with metaphor and image. We thank you for the gift of 

imagination. Help us to use it so that we may learn more of you. 

Lord Jesus, you were treated as an alien among your own people – treated as an interloper in the Temple – 

treated as a criminal by those you came to save. Yet, despite it all, you came willingly. By your death you 

have made enemies friend – the rejected you have made family – and us, your brothers and sisters, you 

have made inheritors of your kingdom. For this we praise and thank you. 

We know, Lord, that we are in need of forgiveness. 

Lord, lover and carer of us all, often we are like the vineyard that fails to produce good fruit. We 

acknowledge that, despite the love and care which you show to us, we have so often failed to extend that 

same love and care to others. We are truly sorry that at times our lives have been more akin to wild grapes 

than a vintage wine. 

Lord, don’t give up on us, or lay us to waste, but prune away that which is dead; clear away the stones that 

prevent our growth; and rain upon us your living water so that we may produce fruit worthy of you. 

All these prayers we hold out to you, Lord, and beg that in your mercy, you hear our prayers. Amen 

And now we say the Lord’s Prayer – that prayer which he taught to his friends and followers which 

sustained them, and which sustains us also two thousand years later: 

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 forever and ever. Amen. 

 

A passage from the Book of Isaiah 5: 1-7 using the translation from The New Living Translation. It is 

headed: A Song about the Lord’s Vineyard. 

Now I will sing a song for the one I love about his vineyard. 

‘My beloved has a vineyard on a rich and fertile hill. 

He ploughed the land, cleared its stones, and planted it with choice vines. 

In the middle he built a watchtower and carved a winepress in the nearby rocks. 

Then he waited for a harvest of sweet grapes, but the grapes that grew werewild and sour. 

Now, you people of Jerusalem and Judah, you have heard the case; you be the judges. What more could I 

have done to cultivate a rich harvest? 

Why did my vineyard give me wild grapes when I expected sweet ones? 

Now, this is what I am going to do to my vineyard. I will tear down its fences and let it be destroyed. 

I will break down its walls and let the animals trample it. 

I will make it a wild place. I will not prune the vines or hoe the ground. I will let it be overgrown with briars 

and thorns. I will command the clouds to drop no more water on it.’ 

This is the story of the Lord’s people. They are the vineyard of the Lord Almighty. Israel and Judah are his 

pleasant garden. He expected them to yield a crop of justice, but instead he found bloodshed. 

He expected to find righteousness but instead he heard cries of oppression. 

Comment: Isaiah’s parable of the unfruitful vineyard is described by the writer as a love song and the 

singer begins by dedicating the song to her beloved who owns a vineyard. He carefully tills the land and 



then plants choice vines, but instead of the good crop that he expects, his vines only yield sour grapes. 

Quickly, the subject then changes from the abstract farmer to the real people of Jerusalem and Judah who 

at this point are listeners to the song. 

The tone changes from a pretty song to a harsh detailing of what will be done to the vineyard which yields 

bad fruit. It will be trampled down, it will lay waste and no rain will fall on it. No rain means no sustenance 

and so no possibility for growth. The song ends with verse 7 where it is interpreted as an allegory. The 

vineyard belongs to none other than God – the vineyard is the house of Israel and the people of Judah, 

who have let God down badly and not behaved well and justly. 

God expects the people - the whole community – to manage the vineyard justly for, if not, they will be 

trampled and destroyed. 

 

Matthew 21: 33-46 – again using The New Living Translation: This is headed: Story of the Evil Farmers. 

Now listen to this story. A certain landowner planted a vineyard, built a wall round it, dug a pit for pressing 

out the grape juice, and built a lookout tower. Then he leased the vineyard to tenant farmers and moved 

to another country. At the time of the grape harvest he sent his servants to collect his share of the crop. 

But the farmers grabbed his servants, beat one, killed one and stoned another. So the landowner sent a 

larger group of his servants to collect for him, but the results were the same. 

Finally, the owner sent his son, thinking, ‘Surely they will respect my son.’ 

But when the farmers saw his son coming they said to one another, ‘Here comes the heir to the estate. 

Come on, let’s kill him and get the estate for ourselves!’ So they grabbed him, took him out of the 

vineyard, and murdered him. 

‘When the owner of the vineyard returns,’ Jesus asked, ‘what do you think he will do to those farmers?’ 

The religious leaders replied, ‘He will put the wicked to a horrible death and lease the vineyard to others 

who will give him his share of the crop after each harvest.’ 

 Then Jesus asked them, ‘Didn’t you ever read this in the Scriptures? 

The stone rejected by the builders has now become the cornerstone. This is the Lord’s doing, and it is 

marvellous to see.’ 

What I mean is that the Kingdom of God will be taken away from you and given to a nation that will 

produce the proper fruit. Anyone who stumbles over that stone will be broken to pieces and it will crush 

anyone on whom it falls.’ 

When the leading priests and Pharisees heard Jesus they realised he was pointing at them – that they were 

the farmers in this story. They wanted to arrest him, but they were afraid to try because the crowds 

considered Jesus to be a prophet. 

 

Comment: The people listening to the story that day would have responded to it on different levels. Some 

would have recognised the vineyard from the passage we read earlier from Isaiah chapter 5 so possibly 

made the connections from the start. We can presume from Matthew’s handling of this that the audience 

contained a good few chief priests and Pharisees. They would have realised immediately that this is about 

God and Israel, but they would have been listening out to see just where Jesus was taking the story – and 

would have spotted the major difference in that this story wasn’t about how the vineyard had gone wrong 

but about the tenants. They would have guessed that the aim was going to be at certain categories of 

people. 

Others listening were not going to be as well-educated as the leading religious men. They would just have 
wanted to see what was happening in the story they were getting from Jesus. At the beginning they would 
have sympathised with the landowner as he prepared the land and planted the vines – back-breaking 
work! They would have understood the pleasure at the completion of the task – but then they realised it 



was just a financial investment, and the land was going to be let out – they would have been envious that 
someone had so many vineyards and so much land that some of it could be rented out. Some of them may 
have suffered themselves from unpleasant landlords. 
Of course, these tenants are more than a bit untrustworthy – reacting to the perfectly reasonable request 
from the landowner with a violent and insane kind of logic, actually murdering the heir in the end. Earlier 
killing the servants might have bought them a little more time to enjoy the produce of the vineyard so they 
might just possibly have thought there was some kind of twisted logic – but all the time they were just 
putting themselves in the way of increasingly heavy penalties. Then to murder the son and heir was the 
action of madmen. What did they think the landowner would do? Did they really think that after they had 
murdered his son, that the landowner would just make the farmers his heirs instead! 
No need for Jesus to deliver a punchline to his story – all of his audience would have seen what would 
happen. 
But what a strange reaction from the religious leaders – you would have thought that they would say to 
Jesus: ‘No, we aren’t like those farmers. You’re being unfair for we pay our tithes and keep the law. We  
have always given God his harvest.’ 
Jane Williams [an author, and lecturer at St Mellitus College] asks us a question. ’The Religious leaders 
recognised that they were being cast as villains of the piece – would we so easily recognise ourselves in 
that role? Ok, the vineyard story Jesus would tell us might be a bit different because of the different 
context we live in, but would we hear: ‘When the landlord went to collect his produce, the tenants said: 
“Of course, now, let’s see what is the correct procedure for this?” or “We cannot agree about the best 
method for harvesting the grapes and we can’t possibly work together until that is decided.” Or perhaps     
“Yes, indeed, but I’m afraid we had to sell all the grapes we might harvest for the next twenty years in 
order to pay for the maintenance of the watchtower. As soon as that’s under control, you shall have your 
produce.” Or even “We’re terribly sorry, but we couldn’t get anyone to help us to harvest the grapes, so 
they’ve all rotted on the vines. Could you just send us a few more helpers?” 
Of course, that is an unfair caricature just Jesus’ story for the Pharisees was exaggerated, but I wonder if 
we might recognise that type of delaying excuse in our reaction to being called by Jesus to do our part in 
working for his Kingdom?  
There is one thing we can do and that is to strive to become more and more like Jesus in our daily lives and 
then we will find ourselves serving him always. 
 
The words to ‘All heaven declares’ written by Noel Richards [b.1955] and Tricia Richards [b.1960] StF 293 
1 All heaven declares the glory of the risen Lord; who can compare with the beauty of the Lord? 
Forever he will be the Lamb upon the throne; I gladly bow the knee and worship him alone. 
 
2 I will proclaim the glory of the risen Lord, who once was slain to reconcile us to God. 
Forever you will be the Lamb upon the throne; I gladly bow the knee, and worship you alone. 
 
Prayers of Intercession: Father, Lord of all creation, we pray for all who have the power to shape or to ruin 
this planet. May they act responsibly and wisely to sustain life. 
Jesus, Lord of the Church, our Redeemer and Judge, may we confront injustice, speak up against the 
exploitation of the weak, and accept the cost of discipleship. 
Holy Spirit, Challenger and Changer, melt the hearts of those who are spiritually complacent, awaken the 
minds that need to change so that faith may be renewed, lifestyles reshaped, in tune with the world and its 
Creator. 
Trinity of Creator, Redeemer and Challenger, restore our broken world and the fractured relationships that 
we recall before you now…………………………………………….. 
And we pray for those we know who are sick or suffering in any way – those who are facing crisis and have 
to make decisions for the future. You, Lord, know where there is especial need and we pray that people 
may feel you holding them in your loving and compassionate arms. 
 



Gracious God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, grant that we and those for whom we have prayed may be 
whole and complete in you. Amen. 
 
Here I am, Lord. I am me and I know I get things wrong – I also know that I get some things right. I know 
you love me. Help me always to see you in your world and meet you in my neighbour. Help me to follow 
the way you would have me travel. In your precious name I pray, Amen. 
 
Meditation of one of the elders on hearing Jesus speak of ‘the Cornerstone’: 
Now wait a minute – this has gone far enough – too far by half! That Jesus fellow, the one stirring up the 
crowds, he really does believe he’s the Son of God! Preposterous, I agree, but I’ve heard it from his own 
mouth, wrapped up in some stupid story he told – and yet again he’s made us the villains of the piece, 
despite us having done more than anyone to keep the flag of faith flying high. 
All right, so we’ve made compromises – we’ve had to, to stay in with Rome – but the benefits have 
outweighed the cost. We have a new temple, for a start, yet now he’s stealing the glory even there, making 
himself out to be the chief cornerstone, as though all our efforts count for nothing. 
He’s not just rude & insulting; he’s guilty of blasphemy, plain and simple, and must pay the price. True, it 
will lend authority to that parable of his – I’d avoid that if I could – but he’s forgotten one thing, for does 
he seriously imagine that when God sends his Son he’ll let anyone touch a hair of his head, let alone kill 
him in cold blood? That’s the flaw, isn’t it! And, mark my words, we’ll get Jesus one way or another. Not 
yet, perhaps – not while the crowds still follow – but give it time and we’ll have him. Then we’ll see who he 
really is, won’t we, for, as they say, truth will out.  [Fawcett]. 
 
Sovereign God, it may be folly to some and a stumbling block to others, but for us the message of Christ 
crucified is the good news of your love, power, wisdom and grace. Help us to discern in the cross not 
defeat but victory – not hatred but love – not darkness but light – not an end but new beginnings for us 
and for all. Teach us that, supremely in the sacrifice of your Son, his living and dying among us, we see your 
hand at work and your purpose fulfilled – the culmination of your redeeming love, and in that faith may we 
live and move and have our being. Amen 
 
The words to ‘As the deer pants for the water’ written by Martin J. Nystrom [b.1956] StF 544 
1 As the deer pants for the water so my soul longs after you. 
You alone are my heart’s desire and I long to worship you. 
Refrain: You alone are my strength, my shield, to you alone may my spirit yield. 
You alone are my heart’s desire and I long to follow you. 
 
2 I want you more than gold or silver, only you can satisfy. 
You alone are my real joy-giver and the apple of my eye. 
Refrain………… 
 
3 You’re my friend and you are my brother, even though you are a king. 
I love you more than any other, so much more than anything. 
Refrain…………. 
 
Closing Prayer: Almighty God, we continue now on our journey of Christian life. Its foundations, full of all 
that has gone before, are part of the scaffold of our lives. Some of it can be seen by others, some only by 
ourselves; some is very obvious, some more hidden. But it is there. It is a personal journey – no-one else’s 
is quite the same – but you know it, and you know all of us, and we trust you to guide us, to give us the 
strength, the courage and the persistence we need to follow where you lead us even if the path is tough. 
Be our guide we pray. Amen, and may God bless us all. 


