"You Are My Beloved"
A Service of Reflection and Healing in Preparation for Holy Week

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:     Warm, welcoming God

                  you shape us and name us

                  and fill us with wonder

All:            and you hold us in love

Minister:      Bright, beckoning God

                   you call us and bless us

                   and fill us with longing

All:             and you hold us in love

Minister:      Strong, revealing God 

                   you comfort us and question us

                   and fill us with your courage

 All:            and you hold us in love    

HYMN:
Meekness and majesty,
manhood and deity,

in perfect harmony,

the man who is God.

Lord of eternity

dwells in humanity,

kneels in humility 

and washes our feet.

O, what a mystery,

meekness and majesty,

bow down and worship,

for this is your God.

This is your God.

Father's pure radiance, 

perfect in innocence,

yet learns obedience

to death on a cross.

Suff'ring to give us life,

conqu'ring through sacrifice;

and as they crucify

prays, "Father forgive".

O, what a mystery......

Wisdom unsearchable,

God the invisible;

love indestructible

in frailty appears.

Lord of infinity,

stooping so tenderly,

lifts our humanity

to the heights of his throne.

O, what a mystery……

Text: Graham Kendrick (b.1950)

Music: Graham Kendrick arr. Richard Lloyd (b.1933) 
Ministry of The Word      
All sit for 

1st Reading: Isaiah 49:13-18

Sing for joy, O heavens, and exult, O earth;

break forth, O mountains, into singing!

For the Lord has comforted his people,

and will have compassion on his suffering ones.

But Zion said, "The Lord has forsaken me",

my Lord has forgotten me."

Can a woman forget her nursing-child,

or show no compassion for the child of her womb?

Even these may forget,

yet I will not forget you.

See, I have inscribed you on the palms of my hands:

your walls are continually before me.

Your builders outdo your destroyers,

and those who laid you waste go away from you.

Lift up your eyes all around and see;

they all gather, they come to you.

As I live, says the Lord,

you shall put all of them on like an ornament,

and like a bride you shall bind them on.   

Choir Anthem : "I waited patiently"  

I waited patiently for the Lord

He turned and heard my cry.

He lifted me from the pit,

Out from the mud and mire.

He put my feet on a rock,

And gave me a firm place to stand,

He put a new song in my mouth,

A hymn of praise to God 

A hymn of praise to God
  Many will see, many will fear, 
  And many will put their trust in the Lord.
  Many will see, many will fear,
  And many will put their trust in the Lord.
 

Blessed is the man who trusts in the Lord, 
And turns from all the proud,

From all those who have turned aside

To follow what is false.

Many are the wonders that you have done,

All things you have planned;

Were I to count they still would be

Too many to declare

Too many to declare.

 

Text and music: Ian White © 1987 Little Misty Music/Kingsway's Thankyou Music 
2nd Reading: (Based on Luke 15:11-32)
Reader A:

My father had two sons.

One day, I, the younger, said to him,

"Father, give me my share of the property."

So my father divided the estate between the two of us.

A few days later, I turned my share into cash

and left home with the money.

I went to a country far from home

where I wasted my money in reckless living.

I spent everything I had.

When I had nothing left,

a severe famine gripped the country

and I began to feel the pinch.

So I went to work for a local landowner,

who sent me out to his farm to take care of the pigs.

I wished I could have filled myself

with the bean pods the pigs were eating,

but nobody gave me anything to eat.

Then, at last, I came to my senses. 

I said to myself, 

"All my father's hired labourers have more 
than they can eat 
and here am I about to starve.

I'll pack my bags and go back to my father

and tell him that I've sinned against God 

and against him.

I'll tell him that I'm not fit to be called his son.

I'll ask him to treat me like one of his labourers.

So I got up and started back to my father.

Reader B:
He was still a long way off when I saw him

and my heart went out to him.

So I ran and threw my arms round him

and kissed him.

The boy said to me,

"Father, I have sinned against God and against you.

I am no longer fit to be called your son."

But I called my servants.

"Bring the best robe and put it on him," I said,

"Put a ring on his finger and shoes on his feet.

Get the prize calf and kill it

and let's celebrate with a feast.

For this son of mine was dead,

but now he's alive.

He was lost, but now he's found."

And then the fun began.

Reader C:
All this time, I was out in the field.

On my way back, as I came close to the house,

I heard music and dancing.

So I called one of the servants and asked him,

"What's all this about?" 

"Your brother has come back home," he said,

"so your father has killed the prize calf

because he's got him back safe and sound."

I was so livid that I wouldn't go into the house.

Then my father came out and begged me to go in.

"Listen to me!" I said to him.

"You know that I've slogged my guts out 

for you for years;
and I've never disobeyed your orders.

But what have you ever given me?

Not even one goat I could kill

for a feast with my friends.

But this son of yours turns up

after wasting all your money on his women.

And what do you do?

You kill the prize calf for him!"

Reader B:

"Listen, son" I said,

"You're always with me;

and everything I have is yours.

But we had to celebrate and be happy today.

Your brother here was dead,

but now he's alive.

He was lost, but now he's found".  

A brief silence will be kept

All stand for
HYMN:
Great is thy faithfulness, O God my father,

there is no shadow of turning with thee;

thou changest not, thy compassions they fail not;

as thou hast been thou for ever wilt be.

Great is thy faithfulness!

Great is thy faithfulness!

Morning by morning new mercies I see;

All I have needed thy hand hath provided,

Great is thy faithfulness, Lord unto me!

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest,

sun, moon and stars in their courses above,

join with all nature in manifold witness

to thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.

Great is thy faithfulness……

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,

thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;

strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,

blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!

Great is thy faithfulness……

Text: Thomas Obadiah Chisholm (1866-1960)

Music: William Marion Runyan (1870- 1957)
All sit for 
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Ministry of Healing 
All remain sitting or kneeling for
The Rite of Reconciliation

Minister:  As the prodigal turned his back on his father and lived recklessly, 

                so we turn our back on God and fail to live as he would have us live.

               As the father grieved for his son and longed for his return, so God

               longs for us to return to him.

               As the father joyfully embraced his son and ordered a party upon his

               return, so God embraces us when we  come home to Him.

               So let us now return to the Lord our God assured of his welcome, 
               forgiveness and joy. 
A brief silence is kept, then: 

All:          Father,

                we have sinned against heaven and against you.

                We are not worthy to be called your children.

                We turn to you again.

                Have mercy on us,

                bring us back to yourself

                as those who were once dead

                but now have life through Christ our Lord.

                Amen 

Minister:  May the God of all healing and forgiveness

                draw us to himself

                and cleanse us from all our sins

                that we may  behold the glory of his son,

                the Word made flesh, Jesus Christ our Lord.

All:          Amen
All stand for

HYMN:   

There's a wideness in God's mercy
like the wideness of the sea;

there's a kindness in his justice,

which is more than liberty.

There is no place where earth's sorrows

are more felt than up in heaven;

there is no place where earth's failings

have such kindly judgement giv'n.

But we make his love too narrow

by false limits of our own;

and we magnify his strictness

with a zeal he will not own.

There is plentiful redemption

in the blood that has been shed,

there is joy for all the members

in the sorrows of the Head.

For the love of God is broader

than the scope of human mind,

and the heart of the Eternal

is most wonderfully kind.

If our love were but more simple,

we should take him at his word;

and our hearts would find assurance

in the promise of the Lord. 

Text: Frederick William Faber (1814-1863)
Music: "Corvedale" - Maurice Bevan (1921-2006) 
All sit or kneel for
Prayers of Intercession
Reader A:
God our compassion along the road,

enter with us into the wilderness of uncertainty

and the loneliness of desolation,

that through our wanderings and reflections

we too may choose the path of uncertainty

and travel with those who have left behind home and security.

All sing:

O Lord hear my prayer, O Lord hear my prayer

When I call, answer me.

O Lord hear my prayer, O Lord hear my prayer,

Come and listen to me.

Taize Community.  Music: Jacques Berthier (b.1923)
Reader B: 
Bless your people, O Lord

Who have walked too long in this night of pain.

For the child has no more tears to cry

and the old people have no song of joy to sing,

and the blood of our youth drains away in the gutters.

We pray for those who feel the loneliness and isolation

of living with HIV or AIDS, that they may know your presence

and come home to your self-giving love.

All sing:

O Lord hear my prayer……

Reader A

The cry from the cross is heard throughout the world,

the pain in your nailed hands is carried by the unemployed and homeless.

Terrible thirst is in the mouth of the orphan,

too many women mourn the loss of their children

and all the earth is turned into another Calvary.

We pray for those who have lost loved ones through the ravages

of HIV and AIDS and who struggle to rebuild lives, families and nations;

May they follow you out of the dark tomb of despair

and into the light of your resurrection.

All sing:

O Lord hear my prayer…… 
Reader B:

By your spirit, challenge our complacency,

encourage us to cry "Justice" for the suffering ones,

renew us daily in our image of love,

to serve as your new body in a broken world.

With your spirit Lord, we pray for blessing

on all those who have gone before us,

that with them, at our departing,

we may rest and rise with you.

All sing:

O Lord hear my prayer……

Minister: Loving Father, when we are far off and when we are near

All:         Mercifully hear our prayers. AMEN 
Minister: Let us now turn to God, our loving Father, 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 :
We cannot measure how you heal

or answer every sufferer's prayer,

yet we believe your grace responds

where faith and doubt unite to care.

Your hands, though bloodied on the cross,

survive to hold and heal and warn,

to carry all through death to life

and cradle children yet unborn.

The pain that will not go away,

the guilt that clings from things long past,

the fear of what the future holds,

are present as if meant to last.

But present too is love which tends

the hurt we never hoped to find,

the private agonies inside,

the memories that haunt the mind.

So some have come who need your help

and some have come to make amends,

as hands which shaped and saved the world

are present in the touch of friends.

Lord let your Spirit meet us here

to mend the body, mind and soul,

to disentangle peace from pain,

and make your broken people whole.  

Text: John L Bell and Graham Maule

Music: "Ye Banks and Braes" - Traditional arr. John L Bell
The Laying-on of Hands

Minister 1:   God our Father,

                    the prodigal's earthly father opened his arms

                    to welcome his son.
                    Open your arms, we pray, to welcome us

                    to our home in you.
All:               AMEN
Minister 2:    Lord Jesus,

                     your hands were wounded on the cross.

                     Stretch forth those hands, we pray,

                     to tend our wounds

                     and heal our brokenness. 
All:                AMEN
Minister 3:     Holy Spirit,

                      you breathe life into the people of God.

                      Comfort us now with your presence, we pray

                      and renew in us your gifts of love and joy and peace.  

All:                 AMEN

The clergy will first lay hands upon each other, then members of the choir and congregation wishing to receive the laying-on of hands are invited to kneel at the altar rail.
During the laying-on of hands, after a brief silence, a Minister will say

"Know that you are God's Beloved. May God grant you healing and peace". 
The person may reply, "Amen".    
Choir Anthem:  "Christ In Creation" 

I see his blood upon the rose, and in the stars the glory of his eyes.

His body gleams amid eternal snows, his tears fall from the skies.

I see his face in ev'ry flower, the thunder and the singing of the birds

are but his voice,

and carven by his power, rocks are his written words.

All pathways by his feet are worn, his strong heart stirs the everlasting sea.

His crown of thorns is twined in ev'ry thorn, his cross in ev'ry tree.

Text: Joseph M Plunkett

Music : Rodney Bambrick

A period of silence is kept

Minister:  
Loving and compassionate God

you lead your children homewards;

secure in our relationship with you

may we be reconciled with one another

and bear witness to your glory in the world.

All: AMEN

All stand for

HYMN:

Christ triumphant, ever reigning,

Saviour, Master, King.

Lord of Heav'n our lives sustaining,

hear us as we sing:

Yours the glory and the crown,

the high renown,

th'eternal name. 

Word incarnate, truth revealing,

Son of man on earth!

Pow'r and majesty concealing

by your humble birth:

Yours the glory and the crown,

the high renown,

th'eternal name.

Suff'ring servant, scorned, ill-treated,

victim crucified!

Death is through the cross defeated,

sinners justified:

Yours the glory and the crown,

the high renown,

th'eternal name.

Priestly King, enthroned for ever

high in heav'n above!

Sin and death and hell shall never

stifle hymns of love:

Yours the glory and the crown,
the high renown,

th'eternal name.

So, our hearts and voices raising

through the ages long,

ceaselessly upon you gazing,

this shall be our song:

Yours the glory and the crown,

the high renown,

th'eternal name.

Text: Michael Saward (b.1932)

Music: "Guiting Power" - John Barnard (b.1948)

The blessing and Dismissal  
Minister:   The Lord be with you

All:           and also with you

Minister:    Christ crucified draw you to himself,

                  to find in him a sure ground for faith,

                  a firm support for hope,

                  and the assurance of sins forgiven;

                  and the blessing of God almighty,

                  the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit

                  be upon you and remain with you always.

All:            AMEN

All join hands for
Minister:    You are God's beloved. Go in Peace.

All:            We are God's beloved. Thanks be to God 

**************************************************

You are warmly invited to join us for tea/coffee

 after the service
"Faith in People with HIV" extends sincere thanks to:
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and

The Choir of Trinity Methodist Church, Markfield and Mr Ian Imlay, Organist at St Nicholas 

for giving so generously of their time and musical skill   
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