
2022 - 29TH MAY - WORSHIP AT HOME - EASTER SEVEN 

Dear friends, 

Now we are well into the Spring and early Summer I expect most of us are able to take breaks away from 

the daily routine. I know how important those regular breaks are for Ian and me and how they set us up for 

the next set of tasks. I also know how lucky we are - and so pray for those who are not yet able to get away 

– and for those who, like the Ukrainians, are in the midst of war and devastation. We pray for peace and 

for healing throughout the world so that God’s kingdom on earth may be ever closer. 

May God walk with us all. Margaret.  

 

Call to worship: 

Come, let us pray and sing hymns to the Lord. Let us seek his blessing for those we meet and to whom we 

witness – to both friends and strangers and to those in the community around us. We also seek his blessing 

also for people far across the world. May we all be as one household in Christ. Amen. 

 

All powerful God, we worship in the power of peace against the power of violence – we sing in the power 

of praise against the power of bitterness – we pray in the power of hope against the power of despair – 

and we celebrate the power of love against the power of hatred – and we do this in the power of the name 

of Jesus. Amen. 

 

Sustain us, God of goodness, when we face the challenge of confrontation. 

Give us courage to speak out when we see exploitation, and strength to stand up for your values – 

that, day by day, your world may be transformed, and your kingdom come in Jesus’ name. Amen. 

 

The words to ‘Colours of day’ written by Sue McClellan [b. 1951]; John Paculabo [b.1946] and Keith 

Ryecroft [b. 1949]. Singing the Faith 167. 

1 Colours of day dawn into the mind, the sun has come up, the night is behind. 

Go down in the city, into the street, and let’s give the message to the people we meet. 

So light up the fire and let the flame burn, open the door, let Jesus return. 

Take seeds of his Spirit, let the fruit grow, tell the people of Jesus, let his love show. 

 

2 Go through the park, on into the town; the sun still shines on, it never goes down. 

The light of the world is risen again; the people of darkness are needing a friend. 

So light up the fire…………………………………. 

 

Open your eyes, look into the sky, the darkness has come, the sun came to die. 

The evening draws on, the sun disappears, but Jesus is living, his Spirit is near. 

So light up the fire……………………………….. 

 

Prayers including Lord’s Prayer: 

Almighty God, ruler over heaven and earth – Lord of all space and time – creator of all that is  and was and 

shall be – Alpha and Omega – we worship you and ask that you hear all our prayers and receive our praise. 

Everlasting God – all good – all true – all love – all mercy – we honour you. 

Sovereign God – stronger than we can ever comprehend – greater than we can ever imagine – wiser than 

we can ever understand – kinder than we can ever dream – we acclaim you. 

Gracious God – always helping – always caring – always renewing – always blessing – we thank you. 

Living God – with joy and thankfulness – awe and wonder – devotion and dedication – commitment and  

truth – we acknowledge you and seek to serve you always to your praise and glory, through Jesus Christ, 

Amen. 



 

Your call to the first disciples, Lord, was: ‘come, follow me.’ We follow you today, but there are times when 

we fall or walk out of step with you. Our longing to walk closely with you can get hijacked by our longing to 

belong to the ‘in’ crowd of the moment. Then, sometimes, our behaviour can make us poor witnesses for 

you. 

Lord, we are sorry – help us to live unselfishly. 

At times, our words may not be nice and we are at fault in quarrelling with one another. 

Lord, we are sorry – help us to live in unity. 

Sometimes fear of the consequences of speaking out and sharing you can silence us. 

Lord, we are sorry – strengthen our faith. 

Help us to make the most of every opportunity to be better witnesses for you, so that others will come and 

know the love and joy of belonging to your family. Amen. 

 

When we listen to the Lord, salvation is ours. We are washed clean – and then forgiven and free we can 

live in joy with the Lord. 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. 

 

Acts 16: 16-34: 

One day, on our way to the place of prayer, a slave girl ran into us. She was a psychic and, with her fortune 

telling, made a lot of money for the people who owned her. She started following Paul around, calling 

everyone’s attention to us by yelling out, ‘These men are working for the Most High God. they are laying 

out the road of salvation for you!’ 

She did this for a number of days until Paul, finally fed up with her, turned and commanded the spirit that 

possessed her, ‘Out! In the name of Jesus Christ get out of her!’ And it was gone, just like that. 

When her owners saw that their lucrative little business was suddenly bankrupt, they went after Paul and 

Silas, roughed them up, and dragged them into the market square. Then the police arrested them and 

pulled them into court with the accusation: ‘These men are disturbing the peace – dangerous Jewish 

agitators subverting our Roman law and order.’ By this time, the crowd had turned into a restless mob out 

for blood. 

The judges went along with the mob, had Paul and Silas’s clothes ripped off and ordered a public beating. 

After beating them black and blue, they threw them into jail, telling the jail-keeper to put them under 

heavy guard so that there would be no chance of escape. He did just that – threw them into the maximum 

security cell in the jail, and clamped leg irons on them. 

Along about midnight, Paul and Silas were at prayer and singing a robust hymn to God. The other prisoners 

couldn’t believe their ears. Then, without any warning, a huge earthquake. The jailhouse tottered, every 

door flew open – all the prisoners were loose. 

Startled from sleep, the jailer saw all the doors swinging loose on their hinges. Assuming that all the 

prisoners had escaped he pulled out his sword and was about to do himself in, figuring he was as good as 

dead anyway, when Paul cried out: ‘Don’t do that! We’re all still here. Nobody’s run away!’ 

The jailer got a torch and ran inside. Badly shaken, he collapsed in front of Paul and Silas. He led them out 

of the jail and asked: ‘Sirs, what do I have to do to be saved, to really live?’ They said: ‘Put your entire trust 

in the Master Jesus. Then you will live as you were meant to live – and everyone in your house included!’ 

They went on to spell out in detail the story of the Master – the entire family got in on this part. They never 

did get to bed that night. The jailer made them feel at home, dressed their wounds, and then [he couldn’t 



wait till morning!] was baptised – he and everyone in his family. There in his home, he had food set out for 

a festive meal. It was a sight to remember. He and his entire family had put their trust in God, everyone in 

the house was in on the celebration. 

Prayer: Awesome God, we praise you for the songs of Paul and Silas – whose story inspires us and we 

praise you for their courage which challenges us. We rejoice at those who came to faith through their 

witness, and for those who will come to faith today. We celebrate the amazing way your Holy Spirit can 

break through all barriers. Amen. 

 

Comment: What happens to Paul and Silas has quite a modern ring to it. The slave-owners, whose anger 

arises from economic loss, appeal to ethnic prejudice and anti-Semitism, and then make political capital 

out of the mob violence that they have invoked. Then the magistrates fear public disorder, and Paul and 

Silas, battered and bleeding, end up shackled in a dark cell. 

This exciting and vivid story ends with another convert taking his household into the new church. I wonder 

how many of the prisoners, having heard thetestimon6y of Paul and Silas’ prayers and songs, also joined. 

The jailer washes their wounds – and they ‘wash’ him and his household in baptism. 

‘’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’’ 

Acts is good at bringing complex and abstract theology to life for us in these practical examples. There are 
two stories within it – one where the glory of God seems to be being declared, and one in which it actually 
takes root in changed lives. Firstly, Paul and his companions are in the middle of a fruitful mission in 
Philippi – but their success has its downside. It has attracted the attentions of a girl who could almost be 
seen as a stalker. She follows them round shouting out what actually sound like flattering descriptions of 
what they are doing. However, though she is acknowledging what they are doing, she is not a convert and 
so what she is apparently confirming doesn’t attract anyone.  Jane Williams in her lectionary Reflections 
writes: ‘there is a kind of mechanical recognition of the presence of the divine, without any real willingness 
or ability to connect with it. The girl has been forced to use her instinct for the numinous as a commercial 
commodity and so, paradoxically, it has become utterly worthless. [numinous – having a strong religious or 
spiritual quality].’ This girl, being a slave, had been forced to use her ability as a commercial commodity for 
her owners and so, paradoxically, it has become worthless. 
Therefore her witnessing does not convert people – and neither does Paul’s exorcism.  Instead, it all lands 

Paul in prison where, in his weakness and helplessness, the power of God is displayed. 

Jane Williams again: ‘How does Paul know, so instinctively, that this is not a moment to stand up and 
boast? He could have shouted in the rubble of the prison, standing up, with his clothes in tatters,” See 
what my God will do to free me? See how much he values me?” Instead, he chooses to stay captive, almost 
passive, and to sit, and wait, by the open prison door. 
Somehow, the jailer makes the great leap between the force that could have been used and the care that 
actually was shown, and instantly, he sees the God who channels all his power into love. 
The glory of God is displayed in the prison cell – not in those broken chains, but in the newly forged bonds 
of love.” 
 
Meditation of Silas. [Nick Fawcett]: 
I knew there was going to be trouble – the moment we reached Philippi and that slave-girl piped up – I 
could see it coming. He was never going to walk away, you see, not Paul – that just wasn’t his style. He 
knew she was being exploited, cynically used for another person’s gain, and he wasn’t going to rest till he’d 
said his piece, irrespective of the consequences. 
He did his best, mind you, well aware of what we might be getting into – but for all his patience he couldn’t 
help himself. She had to be set free, and not just from her master, though that was the end result. You 
should have seen that man’s face – livid he was – and I can’t say I blame him – she’d been a good earner, 
that girl, the best he’d had in years – and thanks to Paul, it was all over. 
I thought he was going to kill us there and then, but thankfully the authorities stepped in. Not that they 
were much better – a real thrashing they gave us, such as I shall never forget, leaving scars that will never 
heal. 



Anyway, there we were, held under lock and key, nursing our broken bodies, when suddenly Paul started 
singing, praising God, offering thanksgiving! 
Can you believe that! I couldn’t! 
But I joined in eventually, despite myself, convinced he must know best. 
And the next moment, total chaos – ground shaking, roof collapsing, doors flung open. 
We could have run for it then, made a dash for freedom – let the jailer take the consequences, and why 
not? But we didn’t, for Paul wouldn’t have it – insisted we stayed, telling us God would free us in his own 
time. 
And so he did. We walked free, leaving the authorities with their tails between their legs. 
Yet it wasn’t just us he set free I’ve come to realise that since. 
It was the slave-girl, and the jailer with his family – each one touched by the liberating power of Jesus. 
We are free, and I thank God for that – but what I still can’t fully understand is what Paul said to me as we 
walked out. 
‘Free?’ he said. ‘But we were always free, even in there! Surely?’ 
Can you make sense of that? 
 
Prayer: Lord Jesus Christ, you have promised that those who follow you will know the truth and the truth 
will set them free. Teach us what that means. Teach us to let go of all the concerns that ensnare us, that 
prevent us from being the people you want us to be – the concerns that preoccupy our thoughts and 
destroy our peace of mind. 
Teach us that it is through becoming your servants we find the way to true freedom. Amen. 
 
Lord Jesus, sometimes I feel so trapped. Hope is trapped by past disappointments. Confidence is trapped 
by past criticism or failures. Trust is trapped by past betrayals. Joy is trapped by past sadnesses. Faith is 
trapped by past commitments. Release me from all that traps me. Free me to sing out the words of my life 
to the music of your love. 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 heart longs after you; 
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 
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 worship you. 
 
2 I want you more than gold or silver, only you can satisfy. 
You alone are the real joy-giver, and the apple of my eye. 
You alone…………. 
 
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. 
You alone…………. 
 
Closing Prayer:  
May the love of God free you to live with confidence, 
May the example of Christ free you to serve those in need. 
And may the power of the Holy Spirit help you to overcome all that would darken the world. Amen. 


