"The Wounded Healer"
A Lenten Service of Reflection and Healing

for all concerned about HIV/AIDS

Welcome and Introduction

All stand for

The Greeting:  

Minister:  In the name of God, our Creator,    
              Redeemer and Sustainer

All:          Amen

Minister:  The Lord be with you

All:          And also with you

Call to Worship:

*
Minister:   God of the past who has fathered and  

               mothered us

All:           We are here to thank you

Minister:   God of the future who is always 
                ahead of us

All:           We are here to trust you

Minister:   God of the present, here in the midst 

               of us

All:           We are here to praise you 

Minister:   God of life beyond us, within us

All:           We celebrate your love

HYMN       (Tune: Love Unknown)
My song is love unknown,         
my Saviour's love to me,

love to the loveless shown

that they might lovely be.

O who am I,

that for my sake,

my Lord should take frail flesh and die?

He came from his blessed throne,

salvation to bestow,

but sin made blind, and none

the longed-for Christ would know.

But O, my friend, my friend indeed,

who at my need his life did spend.

Sometimes they strew his way,

and his sweet praises sing;

resounding all the day

hosannas to their King;

then "Crucify!" is all their breath,

and for his death they thirst and cry.

Why, what hath my Lord done?

what makes this rage and spite?

he made the lame to run,

he gave the blind their sight.

Sweet injuries! Yet they at these

themselves displease and 'gainst him rise.

They rise, and needs will have

my dear Lord made away;

A murderer they save,

the Prince of Life they slay.

Yet cheerful he to suff'ring goes,

that he his foes from thence might free.

Here might I stay and sing,

no story so divine;

never was love, dear King,

never was grief like thine.

This is my friend in whose sweet praise

I all my days could gladly spend.
Text: Samuel Crossman (c.1624-1684)

Music: John Ireland (1879-1962) 

Ministry of The Word

All sit for

1st Reading :   Isaiah 63 : 1-5  (NIV)
Who is this coming from Edom, from Bozrah, with his garments stained crimson? 

Who is this, robed in splendour,

striding forward in the greatness of his strength?

"It is I, speaking in righteousness,

mighty to save".

Why are your garments red 

like those of one treading the winepress?

"I have trodden the winepress alone;

from the nations no one was with me.

I trampled them in my anger

and trod them down in my wrath;

their blood spattered my garments,

and I stained all my clothing.   

For the day of vengeance was in my heart,

and the year of my redemption has come.

I looked, but there was no one to help.

I was appalled that no one gave support;

so my own arm worked salvation for me,

and my own wrath sustained me."

SONG (Singing Group)

"Sing my soul"     (Tune: MYSIE)
Sing, my soul, when hope is sleeping,

sing when faith gives way to fears;

sing to melt the ice of sadness,

making way for joy through tears.

Sing, my soul when sickness lingers,

sing to dull the sharpest pain;

sing to set the spirit leaping;

healing needs a glad refrain.

Sing, my soul, of him who shaped me,

let me wander far away,

ran with open arms to greet me,

brought me home again to stay.

Sing, my soul when light seems darkest,

sing when night refuses rest,

sing though death should mock the future:

what's to come by God is blessed. 

Words and music ©The Iona Community 1988

2nd Reading: Luke 22 : 39-43   (NIV)
Jesus went out as usual to the Mount of Olives, and his disciples followed. On reaching the place, he said to them, "Pray that you will not fall into temptation."  He withdrew about a stone's throw beyond them, knelt down and prayed, "Father, if you are willing, take this cup from me, yet not my will but yours be done. An angel from heaven appeared to him and strengthened him.

All stand for

HYMN       (Tune: The Servant King) 

From Heaven you came, helpless babe,

entered our world, your glory veiled;

not to be served, but to serve,

and gave your life that we might live.

This is our God, the Servant King,

he calls us now to follow him,

to bring our lives as a daily offering

of worship to the Servant King.

There in the garden of tears,

my heavy load he chose to bear,

his heart with sorrow was torn,

"Yet not my will but yours," he said.

This is our God , the Servant King,

he calls us now to follow him,

to bring our lives as a daily offering

of worship to the Servant King.

Come see his hands and his feet,

the scars that speak of sacrifice,

hands that flung stars into space

to cruel nails surrendered.

This is our God……

So let us learn how to serve,

and in our lives enthrone him;

each other's needs to prefer,

for it is Christ we're serving.

This is our God……

Text: Graham Kendrick (b.1950)

Music: Graham Kendrick arr. Christopher Tambling (b. 1964)
All sit for

Address:  The Revd Canon Barry Naylor 
Ministry of Healing

All sit or kneel for

Prayers of sorrow:

Minister:  Let us reflect in a moment of silence    

              upon those times when 

              we have failed to love,
              when we have not done 
              what Go would have us do 
              and have failed to be  

              what God would have us be.

                 (Silence)

*
All:     You know us, God.

           You made us, you love us.

           You know the worst and the best
           about us.

           You know what hurts us.
           You know how we hurt others.

           You know what keeps us away 
           from you.  
           In the silence of this moment,

           we ask you to meet us and heal us,

           to bring us close to you.

Minister:  God have mercy on us

All:          Lord have mercy on us
All sit for

Kyrie eleison (singing group)

Look around you, can you see?

Times are troubled, people grieve,

See the violence, feel the hardness,

All my people weep with me.

Kyrie eleison

Christe eleison,

Kyrie eleison 

Walk among them, I'll go with you.

Reach out to them with my hands.

Suffer with me, and together we will serve them,

help them stand.

Kyrie eleison……

Forgive us, Father, hear our prayer.

We would walk with you anywhere,

through your suff'ring, with forgiveness,

take your life into the world.

Kyrie eleison……
Words and music © Celebration Services International Ltd.
Minister: Almighty God, who forgives all who   
             truly repent, have mercy upon us,   

             pardon and deliver us from all our sins,
             confirm and strengthen us in all

             goodness and keep us in life eternal,   
             through Jesus Christ our Lord.
All:        Amen

All stand for

HYMN                 (Tune: Repton)
Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
forgive our foolish ways!

Re-clothe us in our rightful mind,

in purer lives thy service find,

in deeper rev'rence praise,

in deeper rev'rence praise.

In simple trust like theirs who heard,

beside the Syrian sea,

the gracious calling of the Lord,

let us, like them, without a word,

rise up and follow thee.

O Sabbath rest by Galilee!

O calm of hills above,

where Jesus knelt to share with thee

the silence of eternity,

interpreted by love!

Interpreted by love!

Drop thy still dews of quietness,

till all our striving cease;

take from our souls the strain and stress,

and let our ordered lives confess

the beauty of thy peace,

the beauty of thy peace.

Breathe through the heats of our desire

thy coolness and thy balm;

let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;

speak through the earthquake, wind and fire,

O still small voice of calm!

O still small voice of calm! 

Text: John Greenleaf Whittier (1807-1892)

Music: Charles Hubert Hastings Parry (1848-1918) 

All sit or kneel for

Intercessions 
Minister: Let us pray for the healing of our

             broken world, remembering especially

             those nations most ravaged by HIV and

             AIDS, by human conflict and

             poverty.

Reader:  Jesus Christ, Redeemer, 

             you became like us

             that we, unpromising raw material as
             we are,

             might be saved from despair,

             might grow in love to be more like you.

             It is your promise and our hope.

             So we pray for a world mad with
             violence,

             for countries and continents facing
             extraordinary challenges,

             for individuals hurt or distressed.

             They are so many.

             Christ be beside them,
             Christ be within them.

All:         Lord in your mercy, hear our 
               prayer 

Minister:  Let us pray for justice and for the   

              healing of all prejudice and 

              discrimination.

Reader:   That we might act justly

              judging as we would be judged,

              ready to lay aside our own prejudices

              for the sake of a world, country,
              community

              in which being human matters most,
              we pray, O Christ;

              and we remember everyone who in
              these last days

              has suffered violence, insult or injury

              for their ethnicity, their religion, their
              gender, their sexual orientation,

              their HIV status,

              or just because they were in the wrong
              place at the wrong time.

              There are so many.

              Christ be beside them, behind them, 

              before them.

All:         Lord in your mercy, hear our 
               prayer

Minister:  Let us pray for the healing of those 

              who bear the burden of illness,

              anxiety or bereavement.
Reader:   That we might love mercy,

              that our own nation might be
              characterized

              not first for the beauty of its

              landscape,

              or the glories of its history,

              but for its kindness to strangers 

              its care for its weakest members.

              its solidarity with people living in want
              in other parts of the world

              we pray O Christ;

              and we remember everyone who,
              in these last days

              has suffered fear, sickness, anxiety or
              bereavement.

              They are so many.

              Christ comfort and restore them.

All:         Lord in your mercy, hear our 
               prayer 

Minister:  Let us pray for the healing of all
              refugees and asylum seekers

              and for all who for whatever reason 

              have lost all that they had.

Reader    That we might humbly walk with you

              in whose eternity empires come and
              go like leaves on the wind;

              putting down pride of country, church
              or tradition,

              sensitive to your good creation and our
              bad stewardship,

              helping us to live within limits,

              giving us a sense of proportion in all
              things,

              we pray O Christ;

              and we remember everyone who, in
              these last days

              has found themselves landless or
              uprooted,

              whose land is poisoned or degraded or
              devastated

              and those who have lost everything.

              They are so many,

              Christ be beneath them, above them, 

              in quiet and in danger.

All:         Lord in your mercy, hear our 
               prayer

Minister:  Let us pray for our own healing.

Reader:   Holy Spirit, Sustainer,

              In the confusion of our times

              you are our advocate, speaking to
              bring clarity.

              In the anxious complexity of our hearts

              you are our friend, inspiring us.

              Look gently on our fondest dreams of
              peace for our world,
              preserve us from cynicism

              and sustain us in a living hope

              not in our own strength, but in your
              power to love

              and to bring change to hopeless   

              places.

              So we pray O Christ;

              be in the hearts of all that love us

              and in the mouths of friends and
              strangers,

              today and always,

              in the name of the Triune God,

              Creator, Redeemer and Sustainer.

All:         Amen

Minister:  Let us gather together all of our
              prayers in the words that Jesus

              gave us:
All:        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 

All stand for

Hymn     (Tune: Misericordia)

Just as I am, without one plea,

but that they blood was shed for me,

and that thou bidst me come to thee,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, though tossed about

with many a conflict, many a doubt,
fightings and fears within, without,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind;

sight, riches, healing of the mind,

yea, all I need, in thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, though wilt receive,

wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;

because thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, thy love unknown

has broken ev'ry barrier down,

now to be thine, yea, thine alone,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, of that free love

the breadth, length, depth and height to prove,

here for a season, then above,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Text: Charlotte Elliot (1789-1871)

Music: Henry Smart(1813-1879) 
The Laying-on of Hands
The clergy move to the altar 

*
Minister:  O Lord Jesus, stretch forth your
              wounded hands in blessing

              over your people,

              to heal and to restore,

              and to draw them to yourself and to 

              one another in love.
The clergy will first lay hands upon each other, then members of the congregation wishing to receive the laying-on of hands are warmly invited to kneel at the altar rail, starting with members of the singing group. The clergy will lay their hands on each person in silence for a few moments.
During the laying-on of hands, the following is sung:
Lay your hands gently upon us,

let their touch render your peace;

let them bring your forgiveness and healing,

lay your hands, gently lay your hands.

You were sent to free

the broken hearted.

You were sent to give sight to the blind.

You desire to heal

all our illness.
Lay your hands,

gently lay your hands.

Lay your hands gently upon us……

Lord, we come to you

through one another.

Lord we come to to you

in all our need.

Lord we come to you

seeking wholeness.

Lay your hands,

gently lay your hands.

Lay your hands gently upon us……

(Text and music © 1977 Carey Landry and North American Liturgy Resources)
A period of silence is kept

*
Minister:  Jesus, wounded healer,

               by your body, broken  on the cross,

               reveal your wholeness

               in all for whom we have prayed
               tonight.

               Through your broken body 
               the Church,

               reveal your wholeness in the world,

               and in your risen body,

               glorified for ever,

               may we all find the wholeness

               for which we were made,

               both now

               and to all eternity,

               we pray in your name
All:          Amen

Final reading:

"Will you join the wounded healer?"  
(Text:  Andrew Pratt)
Will you join the wounded healer,

crucified upon the cross,

rising to the human challenge,

off'ring love through utter loss?

Will you live for liberation,

or, if need be, will you die;

not deflected from God's purpose,

all deceitful art defy?

Wounded healers, men and women,

offer your humanity,

share God's mission: living, loving,

lifting, holding, setting free.
All stand for

Hymn      (Tune: I the Lord of Sea and  Sky)
I, the Lord of sea and sky,

I have heard my people cry.

All who dwell in dark and sin,

my hand will save.

I, who made the stars of night,

I will make their darkness bright.

Who will bear my light to them?

Whom shall I send?

Here I am Lord.

Is it I, Lord?

I have heard you calling in the night.

I will go, Lord,

if you lead me.

I will hold your people in my heart.

I, the Lord of snow and rain,

I have borne my people's pain.

I have wept for love of them.

They turn away.

I will break their hearts of stone,

give them hearts for love alone.

I will speak my word to them.

Whom shall I send?

Here I am Lord……

I, the Lord of wind and flame,

I will tend the poor and lame.

I will set a feast for them.

My hand will save.

Finest bread I will provide

till their hearts be satisfied.

I will give my life to them.

Whom shall I send?

Here I am Lord……
Text: Dan Schutte (based on Isaiah 6)

Music: Dan Schutte 

The Blessing
Minister:  The Lord be with you

All:          and also with you
Minister:  May the road rise up to meet you.

              May the wind be always at your back.

              May the sun shine warm upon your face;

              the rains fall soft upon your fields,

              and until we meet again
              may God hold you in the palm of His hand.    
                                                     (A Celtic Blessing)
              And the blessing of God Almighty,

              The Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit

              be upon you, now and always.

All:         Amen.
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