
2022 – 13TH MARCH – WORSHIP AT HOME – LENT TWO 

Dear Friends, 

Moving on well into Lent now – the year slipping past us. The world is a frightening place just now and we 

hold all God’s people before him. We do not know how things will pan out – we lay it all before God and 

pray for peace in our world. And I pray for peace for you all in your lives. With every blessing, Margaret.  

Call to worship: 

Lord, you are our strength and our salvation - our hope in times of fear. 

You protect us at times of danger – and you hear our prayers. 

So, Lord, we seek your face – and we trust in your goodness.  

O Lord, we gather in your light, seeking your peace for you are our salvation and we worship you. 

Be strong for us and unite us so that we may see your goodness all around us. Amen. 

 

 

The words to ‘Come down, O Love divine’ written by Bianco da Siena [d. 1434] and translated by  Richard 

Frederick Littledale [1833-1890] Singing the Faith 372 

1 Come down, O Love divine, seek thou this soul of mine, 

and visit it with thine own ardour glowing; 

O Comforter, draw near, within my heart appear, 

and kindle it, thy holy flame bestowing. 

 

2 O, let it freely burn, all earthly passions turn 

to dust and ashes, in its heat consuming; 

and let thy glorious light shine ever on my sight, 

and clothe me round, the while my path illuming. 

 

3 Let holy charity mine outward vesture be, 

and lowliness become my inner clothing; 

true lowliness of heart, which takes the humbler part, 

and o’er its own shortcomings weep its loathing. 

 

4 And so the yearning strong, with which the soul will long, 

shall far outpass the power of human telling; 

for none can guess its grace, till he become the place 

wherein the Holy Spirit makes his dwelling. 

 

Prayers: 

We thank you, loving Father, for making us your children – for creating us in your own image – and for 

caring for us always. 

We thank you that we know we are your children – that you guide us in right ways – that you strengthen us 

when we feel weak, and that you are always there for us. 

We thank you for the guidance of the Scriptures – for the support we receive from our brothers and sisters 

in Christ – and for the gracious presence of your Son. 

We thank you, Loving God, for doing, for challenging and for comforting in the name of your Son, Amen. 

 

Loving God, we are sorry that sometimes pressure overcomes us and we make wrong decisions. 

We know that we should wait on you, and be guided by you, but so often we rush in headlong without 

thinking of the consequences for ourselves or for others. 

Forgive us and help us to be patient with you – to be guided by you – and to be obedient to you. Amen 



 As a hen covers her chick with her wings, so you, Lord, cover us with your forgiving love: drawing us into a 

new beginning – a new way of being – a new way of serving; 

Strengthening, sustaining, and surrounding us with your power and your presence each day of our lives 

and beyond. Amen.  

 

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. 

 

Luke 13: 31-35: 

At that time some Pharisees said to him: ‘Get away from here if you want to live! Herod Antipas wants to 

kill you!’ 

Jesus replied: ‘Go tell that fox that I will keep on casting out demons and healing people today and 

tomorrow, and the third day I will accomplish my purpose. Yes, today, tomorrow and the next day I must 

proceed on my way. For it would not do for a prophet of God to be killed except in Jerusalem! 

O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, the city that kills the prophets and stones God’s messengers! How often I have 

wanted to gather your children together as a hen protects her chicks beneath her wings, but you wouldn’t 

let me. And now, look, your house is abandoned. And you will never see me again until you say: Blessings 

on the one who comes in the name of the Lord!’ 

 

Comment:  

Jesus is making his way to Jerusalem through the district of Galilee when he is approached by some 

Pharisees and asked to leave the city and warned that Herod - the leader of the region – is out to get him. 

We don’t know actually know whether or not that was true Certainly the Pharisees had their own reasons 

for wanting Jesus out of the way. Jesus , however, is not fazed by the threats, even though Herod had 

beheaded John the Baptist. 

A few animal allegories here – Herod, the fox – Jesus, the mother hen – and he had already called the 

Pharisees ‘a brood of vipers’. 

Let’s look at these allegories. Jesus tells the Pharisees to report to Herod that he is casting out demons, 

healing the sick – working in the moment, transforming lives. Jesus isn’t frightened of Herod – indeed, he 

calls him ‘that fox’. In the Greek the image of the fox is very similar to how we use it today. We imagine the 

fox to be sly and crafty – not to be trusted – a loner who skulks round the rubbish bins, getting fat on 

other’s leftovers – breaking into the henhouse causing havoc and destruction. Even in children’s stories we 

find the fox portrayed as villainous. Jemima Puddleduck is seduced by Mr Todd, the foxy gentleman. The 

gingerbread boy travels safely across the river on the fox’s nose, only to be gobbled up on the other side. 

Foxgloves are beautiful – but poisonous. In battle, the foxhole is a secret firing point. A foxed book has 

spots of mildew on the page. Jesus was certainly not complimentary about Herod! 

But Herod won’t get the satisfaction of killing Jesus because Jesus’ destiny is to be killed in Jerusalem, not 

Galilee.   

Here Jesus laments over Jerusalem – and then compares himself to the hen. A lovely image – but it does 

seem strange to us. 

In the OT we have the picture of God caring for Israel as a mother eagle – but eagles are magnificent birds 

– powerful, awesome. Jesus chooses, however, to use the picture of the mother hen with her chicks, 

describing his longing to care for Jerusalem. 

Hens – female, homely and domestic. They peck the earth. They are generally peaceful – unless you 

threaten their chicks. They are productive – and patient, sitting on their eggs waiting for them to hatch. 



Ordinary, everyday birds, common throughout the world. Useful for eggs, meat, and feathers but they are 

vulnerable to predators. In our minds we often see them as silly and stupid. 

Isn’t that an interesting image for Jesus to use – for him, the Lord of heaven and earth, of time and 

eternity. He, the Messiah, sees himself as a mother hen. In Jesus, God was honouring the covenant made 

with Abraham and Sarah by being ordinary and everyday – by laying aside his majesty and being one of us. 

He was in touch with all things earthly – he was vulnerable to the foxes of his world and so teaching us that 

fallen and broken lives can be transformed. 

Well, what do we want to be – fox or hen?  So easy to get into fox-like behaviour – of wanting to be top 

dog at other’s expense. We can use subtle and sly ways to get where we want to be, to manipulate the 

system; and it can happen without our realising it. 

The call to follow Christ requires a change of character – an honest, open assessment of ourselves. We 

have to be able to let go of self and allow God to lead us and guide us. It often means being small or silly in 

the eyes of the world – being the one who serves – being the least. In a thrusting world it can be easier to a 

fox – but let us try to be hens. 

[put together after reading a piece in Preacher’s Companion 2019 by Revd. Catherine Williams] 

 

 

Meditation:  

They brought home to me, those words of his, just how much he cared, for there was real sorrow in his 

voice – real pain – real anguish. He wasn’t just playing a part, going through the motions, as though his 

time on earth were just some necessary evil before he could return to heaven. 

He was committed to us – passionately concerned – his heart aching for everyone to know his love - taste 

his blessing and experience his joy. 

But though he longed to embrace us, as a mother cradles her child – as a hen gathers her brood – he 

compelled no-one to accept, respecting their right to refuse. Tragically, for so many that was so, his 

message and purpose just passing them by. 

He continued regardless, resolute to the end – not even hatred and rejection deflecting his love, but 

though he gave his ll to redeem his own, still they would not hear. 

He has risen now – triumphant over death and exalted on high – but don’t think that means he’s detached, 

remote or indifferent to our needs. 

He still cares as passionately as ever – for you – for me – for everyone – more than we will ever know. 

Respond………………….and receive. 

 

Prayers: 

We pray for all who work in stressful situations, that they may have peace to enable them to make wise 

decisions. 

We hold before you especially those who work in the health service, whose decisions can mean life or 

death. 

We remember those faced with the stress caused by poverty – for whom there is a constant fear that there 

will not be enough, and every spending decision is a challenge. 

We bring to you those around the world who do not have immediate access to health care and clean water 

and who take risky decisions because it is easier than doing what is safe – or perhaps it is the only option. 

We ask, Lord, that you will give wisdom to those who make the decisions which will affect our lives, and 

the lives of others – including politicians and all in authority. May they have vision and compassion to act in 

ways which are beneficial to all. 

In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen. 

 



And we pray, Lord, for all who are subject to tyrants and despots and whose needs and lives are treated as 

being worth nothing, that such tyrants and despots may be overcome and the people taste freedom and 

compassion. Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

 

The words to ‘Take my life and let it be’ written by Frances Ridley Havergal [1836-1879] StF 566 

1 Take my life, and let it be, consecrated, Lord, to thee; 

Take my moments and my days, let then flow in ceaseless praise. 

 

2 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. 

 

3 Take my voice, and let me sing always, only for my King; 

Take my lips and let them be filled with messages from thee. 

 

4 Take my silver and my gold, not a mite would I withhold. 

Take my intellect and use every power as thou shalt choose. 

 

5 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. 

 

6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour at thy feet its treasure store; 

Take myself, and I will be ever, only, all for thee. 

 

 

Closing Prayer: 

Teach us, Lord, to live out our faith, 

to show courage when things are tough, 

to show love to those in need, 

and to be forgiving even when I am hurt. 

Help me to follow Jesus. Amen. 

  


