
  

 

Sunday 23rd  October 2022   

 10.30am 

Music beforehand :    
Morning has broken / Rest Poem and art / Come now is the time 

 
Welcome 
 
Hymn:  Let all the world 

Let all the world in every corner sing; 
My God and King! 
The heavens are not too high, 
His praise may thither fly; 
The earth is not too low, 
His praises there may grow. 
Let all the world in every corner sing: 
My God and King! 
 

Let all the world in every corner sing; 
My God and King! 
The church with psalms must shout, 
No door can keep them out; 
But above all, the heart 
Must bear the longest part. 
Let all the world in every corner sing; 
My God and King! 

     StF 57  George Herbert  (1593-1633) 

With grateful thanks to Twelve Baskets for permission to use materials from 

‘The Vine at Home’. 

 ‘Justice’ 
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Opening Prayer  by Tim Baker 

Here I am, Lord God, come and move here by your Spirit 
Inspire and uplift me during this time and space, 
That I might be transformed by your grace 
That I may learn more of you and grow as one of your followers. 
 
Holy Spirit of God, who tethers us together as one human family around the 
world and reminds us that we are threaded to the whole of creation, to every-
thing that has breath. 
 
Today, I pause to remember and give thanks for the knowledge that you are 
always in our midst. We celebrate the gifts of goodness that have made them-
selves known to us in ways too many to count. 
 
Today, I pause to grieve the losses I and those I know have endured, and I come 
in prayer to draw hope and comfort from remembering that you will never 
leave any of us alone, that there is no place we can go that you do not go first, 
and that wherever you are there is always life in all of its abundance. 

 
Receive me, O God, in the joys and sorrows of life, and remind me again that  
nothing can ever separate me from your love. 
In Christ, all things hold together.   
 
Amen. 
 
 
The Lord’s prayer 

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. 
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Hymn:   How deep the Father’s love for us 
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 
 
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 
 
I will not boast in anything 
No gifts, no power, no wisdom 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ 
His death and 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 
 

     Stuart Townend 

 
Reading:  Jeremiah 31: 27-34 NIV 
27 “The days are coming,” declares the Lord, “when I will plant the kingdoms of 
Israel and Judah with the offspring of people and of animals. 28 Just as I watched 
over them to uproot and tear down, and to overthrow, destroy and bring  
disaster, so I will watch over them to build and to plant,” declares the Lord. 
29 “In those days people will no longer say, ‘The parents have eaten sour grapes, 
and the children’s teeth are set on edge.’ 30 Instead, everyone will die for their 
own sin; whoever eats sour grapes—their own teeth will be set on edge. 
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31 “The days are coming,” declares the Lord, 
    “when I will make a new covenant 
with the people of Israel 
    and with the people of Judah. 
32 It will not be like the covenant 
    I made with their ancestors 
when I took them by the hand 
    to lead them out of Egypt, 
because they broke my covenant, 
    though I was a husband to them,” 
declares the Lord. 
33 “This is the covenant I will make with the people of Israel 
    after that time,” declares the Lord. 
“I will put my law in their minds 
    and write it on their hearts. 
I will be their God, 
    and they will be my people. 
34 No longer will they teach their neighbour, 
    or say to one another, ‘Know the Lord,’ 
because they will all know me, 
    from the least of them to the greatest,” 
declares the Lord. 
“For I will forgive their wickedness 
    and will remember their sins no more.” 

 
Reading: Psalm 119: 97-104 NIV 
Oh, how I love your law! I meditate on it all day long. 
98 Your commands are always with me and make me wiser than my enemies. 
99 I have more insight than all my teachers, for I meditate on your statutes. 
100 I have more understanding than the elders, for I obey your precepts. 
101 I have kept my feet from every evil path so that I might obey your word. 
102 I have not departed from your laws, for you yourself have taught me. 
103 How sweet are your words to my taste, sweeter than honey to my mouth! 
104 I gain understanding from your precepts; therefore I hate every wrong path. 
 
Reading: Luke 18: 1-8 NIV 
Then Jesus told his disciples a parable to show them that they should always 
pray and not give up. 2 He said: “In a certain town there was a judge who  
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neither feared God nor cared what people thought. 3 And there was a widow in 
that town who kept coming to him with the plea, ‘Grant me justice against my 
adversary.’ 4 “For some time he refused. But finally he said to himself, ‘Even 
though I don’t fear God or care what people think, 5 yet because this widow 
keeps bothering me, I will see that she gets justice, so that she won’t eventually 
come and attack me!’” 
6 And the Lord said, “Listen to what the unjust judge says. 7 And will not God 
bring about justice for his chosen ones, who cry out to him day and night? Will 
he keep putting them off? 8 I tell you, he will see that they get justice, and 
quickly. However, when the Son of Man comes, will he find faith on the earth?” 

 
 
Hymn:   Lord you hear the cry 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

3. Lord, you hear the sound 
of the addict craving; 
Lord, you hear the sound 
of the greed of nations; 
Lord, you hear the sound 
of the martyrs praying; 
Lord, have mercy on us, 
Lord, have mercy on us. 
 
4. Lord, we hear the sound 
of your kingdom coming; 
Resurrection Day 
for creation groaning. 
Mercy I receive, 
pouring out in loving; 
Lord, have mercy on us 
Lord, have mercy on us. 
 
    Geraldine Latty 

1. Lord, you hear the cry 
of the widow weeping; 
Lord, you hear the cry 
of the child ill-treated; 
Lord, you hear the cry 
of the depressed one sinking; 
Lord, have mercy on us, 
Lord have mercy on us. 
 

2. Lord, you hear the sound 
of the proud ones laughing; 
Lord, you hear the sound 
of the childless hoping; 
Lord, you hear the sound 
of those in debt and struggling; 
Lord, have mercy on us, 
Lord have mercy on us. 
 

   Break the heavens, Lord, 
   you said the poor are not forgotten. 
   Let your justice roar 
   in mighty waves across the earth. 
   Come and whisper peace, 
   O God of generous compassion. 
   Lord, have mercy on us, 
   Lord, have mercy on us. 
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Responding to the readings: written by DeeDee Haines in The Vine at home 
 

The Old Testament scholar, Walter Brueggemann, describes justice this 
way. He says that justice is trying to figure out what belongs to whom 
and then giving it back to them. Perhaps that is the kind of justice that 
the widow in today’s story is seeking. Maybe she longs to be heard, and 
seen, so that someone notices, and responds, to the reality that her life, 
her human existence, is not what it should be.  
 

The story doesn’t tell us much about her. It appears that she is a widow 
so we can assume that she has no man to speak for her, or for her  
family. She is most likely without financial resources and very “at risk” in 
a community that can take advantage of someone in a desperate  
situation. She may be, for all practical purposes, invisible. 
 

That is often what happens to those who have little resources, and thus, 
no voice in the marketplace.  
 

The widow has hopes and dreams for a life that is better than what she 
has, and it may upset my apple cart, but I still see within her, an image 
of God. The question we are left asking ourselves is, “In this world of 
uncertainty, will we journey together in faith?” The antidote to  
uncertainty and fear is always found in the hope of God’s promise of life 
in all of its abundance. May we see within each other, and within those 
we meet, stranger and friend, an image of God that was placed there, 
by God’s design. 
 

May it be so for you, and also for me. Thanks be to God. 
 
What does justice mean to you? 
 
How are you involved in seeking justice in your community, your  
country, your world? 
 
Whose hopes and dreams for a better life can you help to become  
reality today? 
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Closing Prayer  
God of Justice, we pray for all those denied justice, and those who are the 
 victims of injustice. 
 
We pray for the poor and vulnerable, those who have no-one to speak for 
them, those whose voice is never heard. 
 
Help us work for justice for all and to listen for the quiet voices of people in 
need. 
 
In Jesus name we pray.      Amen 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Hymn:  Here is love vast as the ocean 

Here is love vast as the ocean, 
Loving kindness as a flood 
When the prince of life our ransom, 
Shed for us His precious blood 
Who his love will not remember, 
Who can cease to sing His praise? 
He can never be forgotten, 
Throughout heavn's eternal days 
 
On the mount of crucifixion, 
Fountains opened deep and wide 
Through the floodgates of God's mercy, 
Flowed a vast and gracious tide 
Grace and love like mighty rivers, 
Poured incessant from above 
And Heavens peace and perfect justice, 
Kissed a guilty world with love 
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In thy truth thou dost direct me 
By thy spirit through thy word 

And thy grace my need is meeting 
as I trust in thee  my Lord. 
Of thy fullness thou art pouring 
Thy great love and power  on me 
Without measure full and boundless 
drawing out my heart to Thee. 

 
    William Rees (1802-1883)  

 

 

 

The Grace 

The Grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,  
The love of God 
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit 
be with us all, now and evermore.   Amen 

 
 

 

     Ongoing worship and pastoral care 
For those worshipping online, as the service finishes we can 

join together in a time of fellowship via Zoom.  
For those without internet access why not get on the phone 
to someone in similar circumstances to yourself and encour-
age and help each other as part of your  ongoing worship and 
care of one another.  


