
WORSHIP AT HOME – 26TH SEPTEMBER 2021 – ‘MIND THE GAP’ 

 Dear friends, 

And so the year goes on apace! Since one of my sons received a terminal cancer diagnosis earlier this year, 

the swift passing of time has become more noticeable to me – and I have realised just how vital it is that 

we don’t squander our time but use it as wisely as we can. It is such a comfort to know that God is there 

beside us, supporting and compassionate and I hope that you all know his presence alongside you in 

whatever you do and however you feel. 

This week’s service is about division in the world and the readings from Amos and Luke’s Gospel urge us to 

act to heal division before it is too late. 

As ever, may God’s blessing be with you all.  Margaret 

Call to worship: We, your people, Lord, come before you – in penitence, as we remember those we have 

left at the gates of our lives and have neglected – in joy, as we celebrate your love that draws us into your 

kingdom – in thanksgiving as we name in our hearts those who first brought us to faith – and in humility, as 

we acknowledge Jesus our Lord, who bridged the gap between heaven and earth. 

As your people, Lord, we stand before you and praise your holy name. Amen. 

 

Reflect on the gap between what you want to do and what you actually do, between who you want to be 

and who you are – bring both to Christ: 

Mind the gap  

between your words and your deeds; 

between your own and other’s needs; 

between your actions and your prayers; 

between your own and others’ cares. 

Mind the gap, 

and should you fall, Christ will hear your urgent call; 

he knows your worst, he knows your best, 

he fills the gap – and calls you blessed. Amen. 

 

The words to ‘Fight the good fight’ written by John Samuel Bewley Monsell [1811-1875]. StF 634 

1 Fight the good fight with all your might; 

Christ is your strength, and Christ your right; 

lay hold on life, and it shall be 

your joy and crown eternally. 

 

2 Run the straight race through God’s good grace, 

lift up your eyes, and seek his face; 

life with its way before you lies; 

Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 

 

3 Cast care aside; upon your guide 

lean, and his mercy will provide; 

lean, and the trusting soul shall prove 

Christ is its life, and Christ its love. 

 

4 Faint not nor fear, his arm is near; 

he changes not, and you are dear; 

only believe, and prove it true 

that Christ is all in all to you. 



Prayers: 

We praise and thank you, living God, that we can bring ourselves and others to the gates of your love – 

with our fears, our concerns, our joys, our thanks – 

and know that the gates will never be closed. 

Bless now, those we carry in our hearts 

And those who have no-one to name them in prayer. 

God of all the world, rich and poor, we celebrate your presence in our lives, as we say: 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! Amen. 

 

Lord, we bring to you the choices  we have made of which we are ashamed; 

especially those where the consequences have hurt others and divided us from them, and from you. 

Help us to be generous and wise, compassionate and fair, 

and forgive us, that we may begin again. 

We ask this in Jesus’ name. Amen. 

 

A personal prayer: Lord, help me not to mind the gap –  

between me and those who have more than me, 

between my lifestyle and the lifestyle of others, 

between my achievements and the achievements of others. 

Rather, may I be blessed with the generosity to share, and the wisdom to be content - 

and that trust, compassion and thankfulness may stay close to me. 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. 

 

Amos 6: 1a and 4-7: 

Woe to those living in luxury at Jerusalem and Samaria, so famous and popular among the people. 

You lie on ivory beds surrounded with luxury, eating the meat of the tenderest lambs and the choicest 

calves. You sing idle songs to the sound of the harp, and fancy yourselves to be as great musicians as King 

David was. 

You drink wine by the bucketful and perfume yourselves with sweet ointments, caring nothing at all that 

your brothers need your help. Therefore, you will be the first to be taken as slaves, suddenly your revelry 

will end. 

 

Luke 16: 19-31: 

‘There was a certain rich man,’ Jesus said, ‘who was splendidly clothed and lived each day in mirth and 

luxury. One day Lazarus, a diseased beggar, was laid at his door As he lay there longing for scraps from the 

rich man’s table, the dogs would come and lick his open sores. Finally the beggar died and was carried by 

the angels to be with Abraham in the place of the righteous dead. The rich man also died and was buried, 

and his soul went into hell. There, in torment, he saw Lazarus in the far distance with Abraham. 

‘Father Abraham,’ he shouted, ‘have some pity! Send Lazarus over here if only to dip his finger in water 

and cool my tongue, for I am in anguish in these flames.’ 

But Abraham said to him, ‘Son, during your lifetime you had everything you wanted, and Lazarus had 

nothing. So now he is here being comforted and you are in anguish. And besides, there is a great chasm 

separating us, and anyone wishing to come to you from here is stopped at the edge, and no-one over there 

can come to us.’ 



Then the rich man said, ‘O Father Abraham, then please send him to my father’s house – for I have five 

brothers – to warn them about this place of torment lest they come here when they die.’ 

But Abraham said, ‘The Scriptures have warned them again and again. Your brothers can read them any 

time they want to.’ 

The rich man replied, ‘No, Father Abraham, they won’t bother to read them. But if someone is sent to 

them from the dead, then they will turn from their sins.’ 

But Abraham said, ‘If they won’t listen to Moses and the prophets, they won’t listen even though someone 

rises from the dead.’” 

 

Comment: These readings are linked by rich men feasting sumptuously while wilfully ignoring the plight of 

the poor. We are shown two extremes – conspicuous consumption and destitution, with a chasm between 

them. We may feel that we do not identify with either of these extremes, but maybe we let ourselves off 

the hook too easily for there are plenty of divides in this world and we need to make sure that we do not 

choose to ignore people whose existence we might find inconvenient or disturbing. Both Amos and Jesus 

urge us to act before it is too late. 

The parable in the Gospel is traditionally known as ‘Lazarus and Dives’. With its setting in Hades it has 

rather a surreal quality and it is thought that it may well be an adaptation of a folk tale. Dives is not a name 

that appears in the story but it is Latin for ‘rich man’, Actually Lazarus and Abraham are the only two 

characters ever named in a Gospel parable. It was more typical that Jesus would refer to ‘the bridegroom’, 

‘a sower’, ‘a woman’. Lazarus is not even the main character here – he doesn’t speak – but giving him a 

name gives him the dignity he was denied in life. And, most importantly, by letting slip that he knew 

Lazarus’ name, the rich man incriminates himself. No longer can he plead ignorance – he knew the poor 

man was lying at his gate, yet he did nothing to help him. Even the dogs had more compassion and 

attempted to soothe Lazarus’ sores. 

In death the rich man addresses Abraham as the figure of authority, and treats Lazarus like a servant, 

expecting him to tend to his needs. Dives shows no sign of repentance or understanding – he is more 

concerned about the fate of his brothers than the continuing suffering of the poor. Maybe it is this attitude 

that ensures that the great chasm stays well and truly in place. 

There was no suggestion that the rich man was wicked or that he did not keep the outward observances of 

the church. But we do know that he was insensitive to the needs of Lazarus. 

Jesus said: ‘Truly I tell you, just as you did not do it to one of the least of these, you did not do it to me.’ 

[Matthew 25: 45] 

……………………………………………………………………………………….. 

Here is an extract from ‘The Little Prince’ written by Antoine de Saint-Exupery on how insensitivity made a 

man less than human. 

‘I know a planet where there is a certain red-faced man. He has never smelled a flower; he has never 

looked at a star. He has never loved anyone. He never does anything in his life but add up figures. And all 

day long he says over and over again, just like you, “I am busy with matters of consequence,” and that 

makes him swell with pride. But he is not a man; he is a mushroom.’ 

‘A what?’ 

‘A mushroom.’ 

 

Meditation of a Pharisee: 

He’s gone too far this time, he really has! That parable of his, the one about the rich man and Lazarus – you 

know who he was getting at, don’t you? That’s right – it’s us, as usual. 

It was a familiar refrain, all that nonsense about refusing to listen to the Law and prophets – the message 

veiled, but clear enough. But then he threw in a new accusation for good measure, one too ridiculous for 



words, suggesting that even if somebody were to rise from the dead, we wouldn’t listen to them – still 

wouldn’t believe their words. Honestly, who does he take us for? Sadducees? 

Of course we’d believe! Wouldn’t you? Wouldn’t anyone?  

It would be obvious, wouldn’t it, that God was at work, for he alone can defeat the grave. 

Does he think we’re so bigoted, so set in our ways, that nothing will open our minds to his so-called truth? 

Well, I tell you what, if Jesus is so certain about things, let’s help him die and see if he can rise again 

himself. That would settle things, wouldn’t it? Show one way or another if he’s right or wrong. 

For I tell you what, if he can do that, conquering death itself, only a fool would argue. 

…………………………………………………… 

Forgive us, Lord, for we fail to hear your voice and too often it’s not that that we don’t but that e won’t, 

our minds closed to what challenges and disturbs. Consciously or otherwise, we dig our heels in, resisting 

awkward questions – unwilling to contemplate anything that might call for a change, whether in attitude, 

lifestyle or beliefs. 

Open our hearts to the truth which alone can set us free - and give us courage to listen to what you would 

say, so that we may grow in faith and understanding, and live more faithfully for you. Amen. 

 

Prayers: 

Gracious God, help us to build bridges between those who have a lot of friends and those who are lonely – 

between those who have clean water and food and those who go hungry – between those who have 

security and those who have fled their homes – between those who have made good choices and those 

longing to begin again – between those who feel safe and those who live in fear of violence. 

Help us to build bridges – to pray bridges – and to be bridges in your holy name. Amen.  

 

A Prayer for All Ages: 

Dear God, help us to open the gates of our church to the lonely and bullied, but to close the gates on 

unkindness and cruelty. 

Help us to open the gates to the desperate and the rejected but to close them on selfishness and 

indifference. 

Help us to open the gates to the lost and uncertain but to close them on prejudice and agendas. 

Help us to open the gates of your love to everyone, everywhere, and to close them on all that separates us 

from you and from one another. Amen. 

 

The words to ‘Make me a channel of your peace’ written by Sebastian Temple [1928-1997] [from the 

Prayer of St Francis] Singing the Faith 707 

1 Make me a channel of your peace. 

Where there is hatred, let me bring your love; 

when there is injury, your pardon, Lord; 

and where there’s doubt, true faith in you. 

O Master, grant that I may never seek 

so much to be consoled as to console; 

to be understood as to understand, 

to be loved, as to love with all my soul. 

 

2 Make me a channel of your peace. 

Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope; 

where there is darkness, only light; 

and where there’s sadness, ever joy.   

O Master…………………………………………. 



3 Make me a channel of your peace. 

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 

in giving unto all that we receive, 

and in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 

 

Closing Prayer and Blessing: 

Let us go into the week ahead with love in our hearts – light in our eyes – and life in our souls. 

Let us go, in the service of Christ, to proclaim what he has done for us and to share what he has given with 

all whom we meet and to build bridges wherever we can, always to his glory. Amen. 

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

pray, this day and for evermore. Amen 

 

 

I read the words of this hymn and thought it may be appropriate to the lessons we have read today. 

 

The words to ‘It is God’ written by Fred Pratt Green [1903-2000].   Singing the Faith 705 

1 It is God who holds the nations in the hollow of his hand; 

it is God whose light is shining in the darkness of the land; 

it is God who builds the City on the Rock and not on sand: 

May the living God be praised! 

 

2 It is God whose presence summons us to use the present hour; 

who recalls us to our senses when a nation’s life turns sour; 

in the discipline of freedom we shall know God’s saving power; 

May the living God be praised! 

 

3 When a thankful nation, looking back, has cause to celebrate 

those who win our admiration by their service to the state; 

when self-giving is a measure of the greatness of the great: 

May the living God be praised! 

 

4 God reminds us every sunrise that the world is ours on lease; 

for the sake of life tomorrow may our love for it increase; 

may all races live together, share its riches, be at peace: 

May the living God be praised! 


