
2022 11TH SEPTEMBER  WORSHIP AT HOME  MISSION POSSIBLE 

Dear friends, 

As I write this we are preparing for the District Synod to be held in our circuit – and Seaton has been 

chosen to host as it has a large car park! I am not the world’s best organiser but, even so, that is my job just 

now – lists and bits of paper everywhere! I am sure that many tasks arise for you too, and like me, you 

may, at times, feel totally inadequate to perform them well, but nevertheless we do all get down to it and 

pray that we get it as near right as we can. If you read this on the Sunday, then Synod will be over, and I 

can relax again – and be grateful to God for getting me through. Every blessing to you all, Margaret.  

Call to worship: Lord, we have been found by you. Hear us as we rejoice and worship. 

 

Lord, you sat at the same table as sinners for no-one was an outcast from your hospitality and love. 

We are here before you, an ill-assorted bunch – all sinners, but welcomed by you. 

Thank you, generous, searching Lord for seeking out and saving us.  

Almighty God, thank you for coming to us in Jesus. 

Thank you for his stories which teach about you. 

You are the shepherd who prizes the lost sheep. 

You are the widow who finds her lost coin. 

Truly, Lord God, you are for all people – always reaching out to us, drawing us in and bringing us home. 

Your children wait with expectation and delight. Amen.  

 

The words to ‘There is a Redeemer’ written by Melody Green [b. 1946] {vv 1&2} and Keith Green [1953-

1982] {v 3}  Singing the Faith 338 

1 There is a Redeemer, Jesus, God’s own Son, 

precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Holy One. 

Thank you, O my Father, for giving us your Son, 

and sending your Spirit till the work on earth is done.  

 

2 Jesus my Redeemer, name above all names, 

precious lamb of God, Messiah, O for sinners slain. 

Thank you………………………………. 

 

3 When I stand in glory I will see his face, 

and there I’ll serve my King for ever in that holy place. 

Thank you………………………………… 

 

Prayer: 

We praise you, almighty God, that, when we are tempted to give up, you bless us with the strength to go 

on. 

When we are afraid that we have lost our faith, you gently reassure and encourage us. 

When we feel we don’t belong, you invite us to your table. 

When we are afraid to come close to you, you come close to us – gently, lovingly, and with arms 

outstretched. Thank you, Lord. Amen.  

 

It is easy to blame others when happiness goes missing. It is easy to blame the Church when faith goes 

missing. It is easy to blame colleagues when fulfilment goes missing.  

Lord, forgive us when we do not take responsibility for our lives and our actions, and blame you and 

others. Help us to make changes where we can, and to accept ourselves and others as we truly are.  

In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen.  



God of the lost and found, when I lose heart, help me to find hope; 

when I Iose strength, help me to find courage; 

when I lose security, help me to find trust; 

when I lose patience, help me to find grace; 

when I lose faith, help me to find you afresh and to rejoice. Amen.  

 

Our Father who art in heaven hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come 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 15: 1-10: [The Message] 

By this time, a lot of men and women of doubtful reputation were hanging round Jesus, listening intently.  

The Pharisees and religious scholars were not pleased – not at all pleased – They growled: ‘he takes in 

sinners and eats meals with them, treating them like old friends.’ Their grumbling triggered this story: 

“Suppose one of you had a hundred sheep and lost one. Wouldn’t you leave the ninety-nine in the 

wilderness and go after the lost one until you found it? When found, you can be sure you would put it 

across your shoulders, rejoicing, and when you got home call in your friends and neighbours, saying: 

‘Celebrate with me! I’ve found my lost sheep!’ Count on it – there is more joy in heaven over one sinner’s 

recued life than over ninety-nine good people in no need of rescue. 

Or imagine a woman who has ten coins and loses one. Won’t she light a lamp and scour the house, looking 

in every nook and cranny until she finds it? And when she finds It, you can be sure she’ll call her friends and 

neighbours: ‘Celebrate with me1 I found my lost coin! Count on it – that is the kind of party God’s angels 

throw every time one lost soul turns to God.” 

 

Comment: The men and women of doubtful reputation [ or as in NIV: ‘all the tax collectors and sinners’] 

were the ancient equivalent of drug pushers, insider traders, arms dealers and colonial collaborators. Not 

really surprising that the Scribes and the Pharisees grumbled, is it? [Indeed, even St Paul told the 

Corinthians that they were not to eat with anyone who was sexually immoral, greed, or an idolator, reviler, 

drunkard, or robber}. There is a challenge for us all here – what is the right thing to do? 

Jesus tells a series of three parables [though the longest one of the Prodigal Son is not included in this 

week’s lectionary].  

In the first, the central character – rather pointedly in view of the character of Jesus’ audience – is a 

shepherd who diligently searches for a lost sheep, despite having 99 safely at home in the fold. Having 

found it, he invites his friends to rejoice with him. ‘Shepherd’ was an Old Testament image of Israel’s 

leaders, so here Jesus is having a dig at his critics. They should be out looking for the lost, not smugly 

staying at home, blaming the strays for having wandered off. The parable illustrates the importance to God 

of the individual. 

In the second parable, a woman – no less pointed a character given the Pharisees attitudes to women – 

searches for a coin. There is more stress in this parable on the diligence of the search – lighting a lamp in 

the daytime to illuminate the dingy corners of a windowless room. It is likely that the coin was part of the 

woman’s dowry – losing it would have brought shame on her and great loss to the household. Again, 

having found it, she celebrates with her neighbours. 

Jesus draws the same point from both stories – that there is rejoicing in heaven when one sinner repents. 

Jesus surely expects all those listening – in particular, the Pharisees – to repent! 

 

 

 



Meditation of a scribe: [Nick Fawcett] 

He is right, you know, in one thing at least – I dropped a coin myself the other day – just one denarius 

worth next to nothing, yet I hunted around on my hands and knees for hours till at last I found it. 

That was money though – it’s different with people, not least because they choose to be lost and can 

choose to be found. 

Don’t give me any of that sob-story stuff. They know the score – what’s right and wrong. It’s spelt out 

clearly enough in the commandments, and if they choose to ignore those, then they’ll get what’s coming to 

them. 

Oh, they can make amends………….in theory – accept their punishment and start again – but can you see 

any of them changing their spots? I can’t. 

No, some people are beyond the pale, irredeemable – yet here was Jesus mixing with undesirables without 

even a hint of shame, suggesting that God had time for them even if we didn’t. 

He means well, I’m sure, but he’s so gullible, so naïve, if he really believes that’s all it takes to receive God’s 

pardon is to be truly sorry. 

What does he think – that heaven is open to everyone – that it can be entered not on merit but through 

God’s grace? 

A right motley bunch we’d find there then! 

I tell you this: if he’s right, you won’t find me there, that’s for sure…………………. 

What’s that? Couldn’t have put it better yourself? 

Choosing to be lost? 

Now hang on a minute! 

 

Prayer: 

Thank you, Lord, that when we go astray, you seek us out, searching until you find. 

And whatever our mistakes, and however often we fail, still you come looking for us – each of us precious 

in your eyes. 

Help us to recognise the enormity of your love and extent of your mercy. Help us to receive the forgiveness 

you so freely offer – and, by your grace, to start again – restored, redeemed, renewed. Amen. 

 

Gracious God, whose Son came to earth to search for the lost, we pray for all who lead us; may they watch 

for those who stray, and may they venture into forbidden zones and seek in the darkness. 

We pray, Lord, for all who are lost – for those who have not heard the good news, and for those who 

refuse to accept it. 

We pray for the sick, and for those who feel abandoned. We ask that the troubled would know your peace, 

and the lonely the comfort of your presence. 

We pray for those who have lost loved ones. We ask that those who mourn may know your comfort. 

Lord, we bring you all these prayers in the name of our Saviour, Jesus Christ, the teller of tales and the 

seeker of the lost. Amen. 

 

 

The words to ‘Let love be real’ written by Michael Forster [b.1946].  Singing the Faith 615 

[this is sung to the tune ‘Londonderry Air.’] 

1 let love be real, in giving and in receiving, 

without the need to manage and to own; 

a haven free from posing and pretending, 

where every weakness may be safely known. 

Give me your hand, along the desert pathway, 

give me your love wherever we may go. 



As God loves us, so let us love each other; 

with no demands, just open hands, and space to grow. 

 

2 Let love be real, not grasping or confining, 

that strange embrace that holds yet sets us free; 

that helps us face the risk of truly living, 

and makes us brave to be what we might be. 

Give me your strength when all my words are weakness; 

give me your love in spite of all you know. 

As God loves us……………………………………. 

 

3 Let love be real, with no manipulation, 

no secret wish to harness or control; 

let us accept each other’s incompleteness, 

and share the joy of learning to be whole. 

Give me your hope through dreams and disappointments; 

give me your trust when all my failings show. 

As God loves us………………………………………. 

 

Personal Prayer: 

Lord, I didn’t know I was lost, though I felt there was something missing. 

Then I found you – or at least I thought I did! 

But you were always there. 

You were never hiding from me – you weren’t lost to me. 

I was the one who had lost my way. 

Thank you, Lord, for finding me and bringing me home. 

Amen. 

 

 

Closing Prayer and Blessing: 

God of the lost, 

Open our eyes to see the world as you do. 

Forgive us when we fail to see the lost. 

Help us to look for those who need your love, 

and give us the courage not only to offer them signs of your love, 

but, by our actions and words, to share your love with them. Amen. 

 

And may the blessing of God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, be with us, and with all whom we love, and all 

for whom we pray, this day and for ever more. Amen.  

 

Material from Roots 2013 and 2016 is also used in places within this W@H. 

 

 

 


