
2022 18TH SEPTEMBER  WORSHIP AT HOME 

Dear friends, 

As I write this we have just heard of the death of her Majesty, Queen Elizabeth II.  

We remember her with love and respect and gratitude for her long service to her people. 

As our new monarch – King Charles III, - ascends to the throne, we keep him in our prayers. 

He, along with the wider family, have also lost a much-loved mother, grandmother, and great-

grandmother and we pray for them in their loss. May they know the love of God with them throughout 

this time. 

####################################################################################### 

Call to worship: [based on Psalm 113]: 

From the rising of the sun until its setting, 

let the name of the Lord be praised, 

the will of the Lord be done, 

and the love of the Lord be shared. Amen.  

 

We pray for our compromised world – Lord, help us and guide us. 

We pray for our compromised Church – Lord, help us and guide us. 

We pray for our compromised hearts – Lord, help us and guide us. 

 

Come, wherever you are, and worship the Lord. 

You who are strong, and you who are struggling; 

you who are certain, and you who are unsure; 

you who are carefree, and you who are weighted down, 

come and worship the Lord. Amen. 

 

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 them 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. 

 

Prayer: Lord, from sunrise to sunset – from East to West – from earth to heaven – your name is worthy to 

be praised; your glory shines above all things. 

We worship and adore you, our wonderful God. Amen. 



 But, Lord, we regret the times we have been unwise or short-sighted and not thought through the impact 

of our actions. 

Give us the ability to make adjustments to our lives – to build each other up – and to invest ourselves in 

ways that are beneficial to all. 

Help us when we get confused – when things aren’t black and white – when we injure others and 

ourselves, whether deliberately or accidentally. 

Forgive us, restore us, and help us to repair what has been broken. 

 

God, you turn your face from our wrongdoing but you do not turn away from us. 

Every time we come to you, acknowledging our woundedness and folly, you bring us back – you see the 

person you made us to be and wipe the slate clean again. 

There is no residue left behind – no mark on our record that you cannot erase. 

You embrace us unconditionally and turn our brokenness to beauty. 

Thank you, all forgiving God. 

Restore us to you and to your community. Amen. 

 

Wise and wonderful Maker, thank you for all that you provide. 

Thank you for the blessings you bring us – big and small. 

Open our eyes to see all your acts of goodness and to recognise what resources we have. 

Thank you that, with your help, great things can be achieved and that we can be a part of bringing beauty 

to the world around us. Amen 

 

Our Father who art in heaven hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come and 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 16: 1-13: [The Message]: 

Jesus said to his disciples: ‘There was once a rich man who had a manager. He got reports that the 

manager had been taking advantage of his position by running up huge personal expenses. So he called 

him in and said: ”What’s this I hear about you? You’re fired. And I want a complete audit of your books.” 

The manager said to himself: “What am I going to do? I’ve lost my job as a manager. I’m not strong enough 

for a labouring job, and I’m too proud to beg …………Ah! I’ve got a plan. here is what I’ll do……then when 

I’m turned out into the street, people will take me into their houses.” 

Then he went at it. One after another, he called in the people who were in debt to his master. He said to 

the first: “How much do you owe my master?” 

He replied: “A hundred jugs of olive oil.’ 

The manager said: “Here, take your bill, sit down here – quick now – write fifty.” 

To the next he said: “What do you owe?” 

He answered: “A hundred sacks of wheat.” 

He said: “Take your bill, write in eighty.” 

Now, here is a surprise; the master praised the crooked manager! And why? Because he knew how to look 

after himself. Streetwise people are smarter in this regard than law-abiding citizens. They are on constant 

alert, looking for angles, surviving by their wits. I want you to be smart in the same way – but for what is 

right -using every adversity to stimulate you to creative survival – to concentrate your attention on the 

bare essentials, so you will live, really live – and not complacently just get by on good behaviour.’ 

Jesus went on to make these comments: 

‘if you are honest in small things, you will be honest in big things. 



It you are a crook in small things, you will be a crook in big things. 

If you are not honest in small jobs, who will put you in charge of the store? 

No worker can serve two masters. He will either hate the first and love the second or adore the first and 

despise the second. 

You cannot serve both God and the Bank.’ 

 

Comment: This story is unique to Luke and there is some debate as to whether, or not, this is a parable in 

the accepted sense as it seems almost as if it is a story which Jesus has heard ‘in the news’ and is speaking 

around it on what it tells us about life in the world. Whatever it is, Jesus uses it to warn his followers to use 

money rather than be used by it. 

The story of the unjust steward has tied commentators up in knots. The key to it lies in the parallel drawn 

between verses 4 and 9. The point Jesus is making – using a sleazy story from the world of finance by which 

he warns his followers that money is inherently dishonest – is that we should use our wealth for promoting 

the values of the kingdom of God. More specifically, we should share what we have with the poor rather 

than hoarding it for ourselves [this is certainly the point of the summary section in the last three verses]. 

The manager in the story risks loss of status as well as income – so his actions are driven by the need to 

ensure that he will still be welcome at people’s tables. Effectively he forces his master’s hand by being 

generous in his name towards certain of his master’s debtors. 

The master and his debtors were clearly extremely wealthy – the quantities involved in these transactions 

are huge – and the steward was almost certainly a slave or a freedman, so someone lacking wealth and 

security, except that provided by his job. 

The steward tells his master’s tenants to write down the value of their debts. It is possible that he is taking 

out the hidden interest charge for these debts, something common at the time, but clearly a breach of Old 

Testament law., meaning that no one was really being short-changed by the steward’s actions. 

Rather appallingly, the master actually commends the steward’s actions. Even worse, so does Jesus – but 

he uses it because it enables him to stress that what we do with our money is an expression of where our 

hearts are. 

From the story, Jesus generalises about our attitude to money. We should see it, not as a neutral means of 

exchange, but as a power that seeks to control us. So we should take control of it and make decisions 

about it based solely on the values of the kingdom. 

[I found this parable really tricky as it seems at first reading to go against everything we are taught. 

Therefore, in writing this comment, I have leaned heavily on the words in Roots Magazine for 

September/October 2022]. 

 

Meditation of a modern-day Christian. [Nick Fawcett – Amazing Man C] 

What does he mean, ‘dishonest wealth’? 

He’s barking up the wrong tree there, for my money has been fairly earned, legal and above board. 

Only it’s not that simple, is it, for who can say what deals it has financed, palms greased, services bought, 

or wrongs contributed to? 

It may seem innocent enough, the cash in my pocket, yet it is a dangerous thing and to be handled with 

caution – not necessarily the root of all evil in itself, but soon becoming so should we love it too much. 

And as I thought about those words of Jesus – really thought – I realised I do just that, for I found myself 

increasingly uncomfortable, trying to water down and explain away what I would rather not hear. 

I talk of using my money wisely, giving to those in need – but more often than not my charity starts at 

home………and stays there. 

I talk of fair trade and ethical investment, yet frequently it is all talk and nothing more. 

Time and again – as Jesus warned – I attempt to serve two masters – and no prizes for guessing that when 

the two clash, which one wins. 



I may get my money fairly, but do I use it fairly, as well? That’s the question. 

The first is easy enough. The second not easy at all. 

Prayer: 

Forgive us, Lord, for we are part of an unjust and unequal world – a world in which we have plenty at the 

cost of others. 

Help us to do what we can to redress the balance – not just through giving to charity, but through using 

our money wisely so that it contributes towards change. 

Though economic issues are complex save us from hiding behind them; from foolishly believing we can 

both have our cake and eat it, serving self as well as you. Amen. 

 

Lord, we pray for those entrusted with great wealth in the responsibilities it brings, the opportunities that 

it can open, and in the temptation that can destroy. 

We pray for those who, in their poverty, or through their pride, have been dishonest – those who have 

taken from their workplace, their communities, or their friends. 

We pray for ourselves – for the decisions we make about our money, our way of life, our friendships, our 

faith. 

We pray for our world, compromised, divided – and yet still beautiful. 

God of true riches – hear our prayers. Amen.  

 

The words of a hymn for this time of year which I found in the papers sent out for Synod last week. I 

thought I would share those words with you. 

Harvest Home – Brenda Staples. 

1 The morning mist is lifting, you walk by my side in the field. 

The earth lies quiet and resting from the giving of the yield. 

And crops that once were standing all nourished by rain and the sun 

Are safely gathered and stored or baled. 

It’s the time of harvest home, my child. It’s the time of harvest home. 

2 You watched as we ploughed in the autumn, the seeds planted row in row. 

They carried on rooting and growing beneath the winter snow. 

In springtime we saw the green shoots, in summer they turned to gold. 

Long days of sun mean the haymaking’s done. 

So the seasons come and go, my child. So the seasons come and go. 

3 We worked with the tractors and combines and lifted the crop from the land. 

By toil and sweat and worry and hope and the touch of God’s own hand. 

There’s fruit from the orchards and hedgerows; for livestock, the straw and the kale. 

The wheat for bread and the barley for ale. 

It’s the time of harvest home, my child. It’s the time of harvest home. 

4 And so at our Festival service we bow our heads in prayer, 

And thank our Father in heaven for the harvest gifts we share. 

We pray for the future of farming, that over the world it may grow 

Until we can say, ‘No-one’s hungry today’. 

And the seasons come and go, my child. And the seasons come and go. 

 

Closing Prayer:  

May the blessing of God the Father – the love of Jesus the Son – and the wisdom of the Holy Spirit – be 

your true treasure today and always. Amen. 

 

 


