
2022 10TH JULY – W@H  THE PRACTICE OF POWER 

Dear friends, 

Our reading this week raises questions about who influences us, who we listen to, and what governs our 

actions. It is interesting to consider what it is which does influence us – and time to ensure that we do 

listen to, and follow, what is right. I hope that this week finds you well. 

Every blessing to you all, Margaret.  

Call to worship: As we come together now, let us be mindful of our words and actions and the impact they 

have on those around us. 

Let us seek God’s wisdom and love to guide us in all that we seek to do, today and in the days to come. 

Amen 

 

Almighty God, we praise you that you show us how to use power wisely. 

Help us, as we worship, to learn more of your ways – to understand that our actions have consequences – 

and to seek your wisdom in making decisions which may impact on others.  

This we ask in Jesus’ name. Amen. 

 

All-powerful One, we are here to praise you and worship you, safe in the knowledge that you are in 

control. Amen. 

 

The words to ’Longing for light’ written by Bernadette Farrell [b. 1957] Singing the faith 706  

1 Longing for light, we wait in darkness.  

Longing for truth, we turn to you. 

Make us your own, your holy people, 

light for the world to see. 

Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts, shine through the darkness. 

Christ be our light! Shine in your Church gathered today. 

2 Longing for peace, our world is troubled. 

Longing for hope, many despair. 

Your world alone has power to save us. 

Make us your living voice. 

Christ be our light!.............. 

3 Longing for food, many are hungry. 

Longing for water, many still thirst. 

Make us your bread, broken for others, 

shared until all are fed. 

Christ be our light!.............. 

4 Longing for shelter, many are homeless. 

Longing for warmth, many are cold. 

Make us your building, sheltering others, 

walls made of living stone. 

Christ be our light!.............. 

5 Many the gifts, many the people, 

many the hearts that yearn to belong. 

Let us be servants to one another, 

making your kingdom come. 

Christ be our light!.............. 

 

 



Prayers: Mighty God, we adore you and we thank you that we can come to you, knowing that you care 

about each and everyone of us, and all our needs, however big or small. 

You created the heavens and the earth. 

You put stars into space and filled the mighty seas. 

Your power and your greatness is all around us – from mountain-tops to the intricacies of a tiny flower. 

We thank you for your limitless power - we are so small in comparison but you love us all the same. 

We adore you, Creator God. Amen. 

 

Powerful God, we ask you to forgive us for the times when we have not used our power to influence for 

good, but instead for our own purposes – when our actions have hurt and excluded others – when we have 

allowed greed, fear, and pride to get in the way. 

Lord, forgive us. Let our thoughts, our words, and our actions glorify you and reveal your presence and 

purpose. Amen. 

 

The Almighty and Powerful God forgives us for our sins. When we have put ourselves before others, God 

forgives us and heals us, giving us grace and mercy and the comfort of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

 

Almighty God, we thank you for never giving up on us, even when we let you down. 

Thank you for your faithfulness and love. 

Thank you that your actions are always noble and selfless, drawing us in to sit beside you. 

We thank you for loving us even when we get it wrong. 

We thank you that you used John the Baptist to bring many people to you – help us to do the same. 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. 

 

Mark 6: 14-29. The Death of John the Baptist. 

King Herod heard all this, for by this time the name of Jesus was on everyone’s lips. He said: ‘This has to be 

John the Baptizer come back from the dead – that is why he’s able to work miracles!’ 

Others said: ‘No. It is Elijah.’ 

Others said: ‘He’s a prophet, just like one of the old-time prophets.’ 

But Herod wouldn’t budge. ‘It’s John, sure enough. I cut off his head, and now he’s back, alive.’ 

Herod was the one who had ordered the arrest of John, put him in chains, and sent him to prison at the 

nagging of Herodias, his brother Philip’s wife. For John had provoked Herod by naming his relationship with 

Herodias ‘adultery’. Herodias, smouldering with hate, wanted to kill him, but didn’t dare because Herod 

was in awe of John. Convinced that John was a holy man, he gave him special treatment. Whenever he 

listened to John he was miserable with guilt – and yet he couldn’t stay away. Something in John kept 

pulling him back. 

But a portentous day arrived when Herod threw a birthday party, inviting all the brass and bluebloods in 

Galilee. Herodias’s daughter entered the banquet hall and danced for the guests. She dazzled Herod and 

the guests. The king said to the girl, ‘Ask me anything. I’ll give you anything you want.’ Carried away he 

kept on: ‘I swear, I’ll split the kingdom with you if you say so!’ 

She went back to her mother and said: ‘What should I ask for?’  

‘Ask for the head of John the Baptist.’ 

Excited, she ran back to the king and said: ‘I want the head of John the Baptist served up on a platter. And I 

want it now!’ 



That sobered the king up fast. But unwilling to lose face before his guests, he caved in and let her have her 

wish. The king sent the executioner off to the prison with orders to bring back John’s head. He went, cut 

off John’s head, brought it back on a platter, and presented it to the girl, who gave it to her mother. When 

John’s disciples heard about this, they came and got the body and gave it decent burial. 

 

Comment: Here we have a departure from Mark’s usual narrative style – here there is none of the 

storytelling pace with its ‘and now….’ Or ‘immediately………….’. This story is told in retrospect. 

It begins with Herod’s guilty conscience for even the mention of Jesus’ amazing ministry immediately 

makes Herod think that John the Baptist has been raised from the dead. In Herod’s troubled mind, at least, 

there is no escape from John. 

So we then have a backstory of self-interest, violence and abuse. It is a clash of spiritual and temporal 

power. Herod is manipulated into an execution because Herodias is determined to destroy John. He had 

angered her and she wanted to eliminate him with his questions over her place in the royal household. She 

seems to be utterly ruthless in making use of her own daughter – getting her to ask for John’s head.  

We see Herod here as weak and vacillating. He was indecisive when he had listened to John’s preaching yet 

pig-headed when it came to keeping a rashly made vow. He comes across as the victim of his own whims 

and feelings, rather than as someone who makes decisions based on values and principles. 

The role of Salome [according to Josephus this was the name by which Herodias’ daughter was known] has 

sometimes been interpreted as that of a Mata Hari temptress, choosing to be part of her mother’s plot. 

Perhaps it might make more sense to see her more as an abused minor – the victim of her mother and her 

stepfather, who is also her uncle. 

So many rulers rule by force, often thinking of their subjects just as objects for their own selfish ends. If 

people do not obey, there are ways of dealing with them – ways which include torture, imprisonment, and 

even death. Dictators through history have got rid of those who opposed them by exterminating them. 

Sadly, there are still many tyrannical governments in our world which still operate like this. 

The kingdom of heaven is the free gift of God’s presence and love to us. It is not forced upon us but is 

offered freely for God loves us before we even turn to him. We are not rejected from his kingdom. If we do 

leave it, we do so of our own freewill when we do not obey the King in love. 

 

Meditation of Herod:  

Who is this Jesus fellow? What sort of man is he? 

Everyone’s talking about him, but none can agree who he is. Some say he is a prophet, others Elijah – but it 

occurred to me that he might be something else: my old enemy, John the baptiser. 

Only he can’t be, surely, for I had him executed, remember – his head brought before me on a plate – and, 

believe me, you don’t get much more dead than that! 

Could he have come back to life, though – returned to haunt me, to get his revenge? That’s what I’m 

starting to wonder. And I have a disquieting feeling I may be right, for though I feared and resented him, I 

knew also he was a man of God, speaking words of truth.  

I never wanted him killed. It was my wife who saw to that, enticing me through that wretched daughter of 

hers to finish him off. 

And now it means I must pay for my crime. 

Enough! Pull yourself together man! The dead don’t come back to life. 

It can’t be done! 

No – this Jesus is just another tub-thumper from Galilee – a religious fanatic intent on stirring up the 

crowds. 

Well, bring it on, that’s what I say. I’ll have him despatched like John if necessary – snuffed out once and 

for all – unless, of course, this guy really can cheat the grave. 

No- I can’t see that happening somehow. Can you? 



Prayer: 

Lord Jesus Christ, we try at times to evade your searching presence, for it disturbs us – it unsettles us, 

asking us questions we would rather not face. 

We strive to silence your voice – try to shut out unwelcome questions; but try though we might, we can 

never succeed, for nothing and no-one can keep you down. 

Teach us that though running away may seem the easy option, in reality it is no option at all, for we will 

find no peace until we face up to your challenge. 

Help us, then, to be honest with ourselves through being honest with you, and so to find inner quietness 

and the tranquillity of spirit we crave. Amen. 

 

The words to ‘How deep the Father’s love’ written by Stuart Townend [b. 1963] Songs of Fellowship 780 

1 How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure, 

that he should give his only Son to make a wretch his treasure. 

How great the pain of searing loss –the Father turns his face away, 

as wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory. 

 

2 Behold the man upon a cross, my sin upon his shoulders; 

ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers. 

It was my sin that held him there until it was accomplished, 

his dying breath has brought me life – I know that it is finished. 

 

3 I will not boast in anything – no skills, no power, no wisdom; 

but I will boast in Jesus Christ, his death my resurrection. 

Why should I gain from his reward? I cannot give an answer; 

but this I know with all my heart, his wounds have paid my ransom. 

 

Closing Prayer and Blessing: 

Heavenly Father – from the very beginning of Genesis we see the relationship between word and action. 

You spoke and it was so. 

As we move on into the week ahead, may we be aware of our words and actions. 

May the Holy Spirit guide us, so that what we say and what we do, builds up your kingdom, and breaks 

down barriers. 

This we ask in Jesus’ name. Amen 

 

And may the love of God – Father, Son, and Holy Spirit be with us and with those whom we love and for 

whom we pray, this day and throughout all eternity. 

    


