
Worship at home – 7th November 2021 
Key Scriptures: Mark 12:38-44 
 
Key Themes:  
This week we explore living and giving generously. 
 
Call to Worship: 
Eternal God, you call us to this time and place, to still our minds and gather our 

thoughts, to see the immensity of your giving to us.  You are the giver of life in all its 

fullness; the giver of gifts beyond compare; the giver of more than we can imagine or 

comprehend.  We come before you now. 

Amen.  

 

Hymn: Now thank we all our God 

Now thank we all our God, 
With heart and hands and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In whom his world rejoices; 
Who from our mother's arms 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day.  
 
O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 
And blessed peace to cheer us; 
And keep us in his grace, 
And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next.  
 
All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given, 
The son, and him who reigns, 
With them in highest heaven, 
The one eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore; 
For thus it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 
 
Martin Rinkart (1586-1649) 
 
Prayers: Adoration: 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit, one in three and three in one, we adore you – for you 
are light in our darkness; you are the calm in our turmoil; you are the wealth in our 
poverty; the meaning in our pointlessness; the hope in our despondency; the 
meaning in our being. 
For all of this and so much more we worship you. 
Amen. 



 
Prayer of Confession: 
Lord Jesus Christ, we come to you in sorrow for our selfishness, in regret for our 
greed, in despair over our blindness and deafness to the needs of those around us.  
With penitent hearts we seek your forgiveness and your blessing to make us more 
generous, more giving, more able to see, and more willing to listen. 
Amen 
 
Assurance of forgiveness: 
Our God of generosity forgive those who truly repent.  Our God lifts the burdens from 
our hearts and the blindness from our eyes and sets us free to be the people we are 
called to be. 
Amen. 

Psalm 146 

Praise the LORD! 

    Praise the LORD, my soul! 
2 I will praise him as long as I live; 

    I will sing to my God all my life. 
3 Don't put your trust in human leaders; 

    no human being can save you. 
4 When they die, they return to the dust; 

    on that day all their plans come to an end. 
5 Happy are those who have the God of Jacob to help them 

    and who depend on the LORD their God, 
6 the Creator of heaven, earth, and sea, 

    and all that is in them. 

He always keeps his promises; 
7 

    he judges in favour of the oppressed 

    and gives food to the hungry. 

The LORD sets prisoners free 
8 

    and gives sight to the blind. 

He lifts those who have fallen; 

    he loves his righteous people. 
9 He protects the strangers who live in our land; 

    he helps widows and orphans, 

    but takes the wicked to their ruin. 
10 The LORD is king forever. 

    Your God, O Zion, will reign for all time. 

Praise the LORD! 

 
Reading: Mark 12:38-44 
38 As he taught them, he said, “Watch out for the teachers of the Law, who like to 
walk around in their long robes and be greeted with respect in the 
marketplace, 39 who choose the reserved seats in the synagogues and the best 



places at feasts. 40 They take advantage of widows and rob them of their homes, and 
then make a show of saying long prayers. Their punishment will be all the worse!” 
The Widow's Offering 
41 As Jesus sat near the Temple treasury, he watched the people as they dropped in 
their money. Many rich men dropped in a lot of money; 42 then a poor widow came 
along and dropped in two little copper coins, worth about a penny. 43 He called his 
disciples together and said to them, “I tell you that this poor widow put more in the 
offering box than all the others. 44 For the others put in what they had to spare of 
their riches; but she, poor as she is, put in all she had—she gave all she had to live 
on.” 
 
Meditation: All that I have – The voice of the widow 

 
The temple was crowded, as it always was.  I felt like I stuck out like a sore thumb, in 
my cloak, so thin, that boasted nothing but holes.  My shoes so worn that the leather 
was coming apart at the seams.  All those people milling around in their fancy 
clothes.  The priests and the scribe, in the long robes, searching out the best places 
to sit.  Where they could be seen, adored and offered the respect they believed they 
deserved.  I was so far down the pecking order; I wasn’t even worth a mention. 
 
My husband had died some years before and when he went all my standing on 
society when with him.  A woman flies on the coat tails of her man, and without him 
she is reduced to nothing.  There is no money coming in, no job, no handouts from 
the state, you just have to get by.  My home was falling down around me.  There is 
never very much for the table, if anything at all.  I have been pushed to the margins, 
and all I have left is my faith in a faithful God. 
 
Therefore, I wanted to pay my dues at the temple.  Offering to God all that I had.  
Trusting that if I gave of my very self, he would reward me in the next life.   So, I 
made a long and exhausting trip, with my two copper coins, worth next to nothing in 
my hand.  I placed them with reverence and love into box, offering with my money 
my very soul. 
 
I watched as the rich gave a little of the much they had.   Whereas I had given all, of 
the little I had.  I was not disappointed.  For there on that day, I saw the salvation of 
the Lord in technicolour.  I was recognised, even pointed out as an example of a 
selfless giver.  God gave me eternal hope in the person of this man Jesus. 
 
I had no status, no money, nothing to call my own, yet I was honoured, valued, 
respected, and given a place, by him.  I gave of myself and was rewarded.   
 

Pause for thought: 

• The story is set in the Temple precincts. 

• Here there are scribes and other important people, but there are also the 

destitute. 

• Imagine the scene. 



• Jesus takes his position and watches people as they make their donations to 

the Temple. 

• These donations would have been over and above the tithe and the Temple 

tax. 

• But not only does Jesus watch, he also comments. 

• He compares the gift by a widow who gives pennies and that of the rich who 

give ‘large sums. 

• Jesus goes on to tell us the importance of this and we must take note. 

• Jesus inverts the criteria by which we assess importance. 

• What God sees is not the total given, but that the personal cost of the gift to 

the individual is the real measure of generosity. 

• It is the heart of the giver, rather than the gift that is important. 

• The widow gives her all, probably literally, whereas the rich give from what 

they have left over. 

• It is generosity of a different order. 

• As Jesus travels to Jerusalem and the Cross, he emphasises the total 

commitment that we owe to God – and how that contrasts with what appears 

to be costly discipleship, but which in reality has no real cost at all. 

• At the cross Jesus literally give of all of himself, for us, as now we are asked 

to give something back to him. 

• We might not be able to give much on a financial basis, but we can give of our 

time, in our prayer life and in the life of God’s church, serving where we can to 

bring light into our communities. 

• We like the widow can offer what we are our lives and our hearts to God so 

that he can use us to forward his Kingdom on earth. 

Amen. 

Intercessions: 
 
Loving God, we pray for the poor:  for those who never get enough to eat; for those 
living in sacks or refugee camps; for those who cannot afford medicine for their 
children; for those with conditions that stop them working.  In the name of Jesus 
Christ, who was rich but for our sakes became poor: we pray for the poor. 
 
Loving God, we pray for the poor: for those destitute and powerless in wealthy lands; 
for those whose poverty has destroyed their self-respect; for those who have 
become despairing, angry, abusive; for those who have turned to crime, drugs or 
drink.  In the name of Jesus Christ, who was rich but for our sake become poor: we 
pray for the poor. 
 
Loving God we pray for the poor:  for those whose lives are empty and meaningless; 
for those who are lonely or sad; for those who have never felt real joy or peace; for 
those who have never known real love.  In the name of Jesus Christ, who was rich 
but for our sakes became poor: we pray for the poor. 
 
Loving God, give us the help and encouragement of your Holy Spirit that we may 
learn to give of all that we are and have so that the world may learn the riches of 



your love.  In the name of Jesus Christ, who was rich but for our sakes become poor: 
we pray for the poor. 
 
Sarah and Brain Margets – Dalwood 
Gill and Geoff Nicholls – Axminister.        
 
In the name of Christ, your Word made flesh. 
Amen 
 
Hymn: Take my life and let it be. 
 
Take my life and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee. 
Take my moments and my days, 
Let them flow in endless praise. 
 
Take my hands and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love. 
Take my feet and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 
 
Take my voice and let me sing, 
Always, only for my King. 
Take my lips and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee. 
 
Take my silver and my gold, 
Not a mite would I withhold. 
Take my intellect and use 
Every pow’r as Thou shalt choose. 
 
Take my will and make it Thine, 
It shall be no longer mine. 
Take my heart, it is Thine own, 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 
 
Take my love, my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure store. 
Take myself and I will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee.           

                    Frances R. Havergal, 1874 

 

Blessing: 
Loving God, we commit to following you this week into corners of the community we 
usually prefer to ignore.  Help us to pray and speak and act for change. 
Amen 
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