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   Prayer 
When we know how it feels to be wrapped in a blanket knit with love, 

then we have glimpsed the tenderness of your care. 

If we can remember a mother running after us with a raincoat, 

or a father taking putting his own coat on our shoulders at an unexpected breeze, 

or a friend saying, with a smile, “borrow any pair you like,” 

then we have experienced your generosity through others. 

When our toes have felt the discomfort of shoes become too small or worn 

and we have slipped our feet into something that gives space to grow, 

then we will, perhaps, delight at the promise of a spacious place. 

May we notice you in every moment of our lives 

and know Christ deeply in this moment 

as we gaze unveiled at God’s glory 

and worship in Spirit and truth. 

Amen 

 
Song

 

Light of the world 

You stepped down into darkness 

Opened my eyes, let me see 

Beauty that made this heart adore You 

Hope of a life spent with You 

 

Here I am to worship 

Here I am to bow down 

Here I am to say that You're my God 

You're altogether lovely 

Altogether worthy 

Altogether wonderful to me 

 

King of all days 

Oh so highly exalted 

Glorious in heaven above 

Humbly You came to the earth You created 

All for love's sake became poor 

 

Here I am to worship 

Here I am to bow down 

Here I am to say that You're my God 

You're altogether lovely 

Altogether worthy 

Altogether wonderful to me 

 

 Scripture 

2 Cor. 5: 1 – 10 

 
Reflection 

 
The sermon video can be viewed at www.burleymethodist.org 

Alternatively, the written text is provided below 
 

Meditation 
 

Then Jesus said to his disciples: "Therefore I tell you, do not worry about your life, what you will eat; or about 

your body, what you will wear. Life is more than food, and the body more than clothes. Consider the birds of 

the air: They do not sow or reap, they have no storeroom or barn; yet God feeds them. And how much more 

valuable you are than birds! Who of you by worrying can add a single hour to your life? Since you cannot do 

this very little thing, why do you worry about the rest?" 

 

Remember a time when you felt hungry, your stomach grumbled and you felt the pangs of hunger. Remember 

a time when the cupboards in your kitchen were bare or the possibilities for a meal from your refrigerator were 

bleak. How long was it before you were able to have a meal that filled you, satisfied you and strengthened 
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you? Did you hear Jesus saying to you? "Do not worry about your life, what you will eat." Remember a time 

when you were sick, in the hospital or recovering from a fall or surgery. Imagine the complex, wondrous inner-

workings of your body as you recovered and regained movement, strength, health, and healing. Did you hear 

Jesus saying to you? "Do not worry about your life or about your body." Remember a time when you were 

invited to a special occasion, maybe it was a wedding, a banquet, or a party, as you looked in your closet, you 

wondered, "What am I going to wear?" Perhaps you even thought to yourself, "I have nothing to wear to this 

occasion." Perhaps you did not have the extra money to buy a new outfit and you thought to yourself, "I wish I 

could buy something new." Did you hear Jesus saying to you? "Do not worry about your life or about what you 

will wear." Remember a time in the midst of winter when you saw birds pecking through the melted snow and 

ice searching for seeds or worms. What did you see when you looked at them? Have you ever wondered if 

they complain to God, if they worry about their livelihood? Did you hear Jesus saying to you?: "Consider the 

birds of the air: They do not sow or reap, they have no storeroom or barn; yet God feeds them. And how much 

more valuable you are than birds! Who of you by worrying can add a single hour to your life? Since you cannot 

do this very little thing, why do you worry about the rest?" 

 

There are times when we worry, when we fret, when we feel like the sky is falling, or we are just waiting for the 

other shoe to drop. Next time you find yourselves worrying about something or experiencing a sense of dread 

about the uncommon, consider doing the follow. Stop and take a deep breath. This breath is a gift from God. 

Take a moment to think about what you had to eat that day. The food and drink is a fulfilment of God's promise 

to give you daily bread. The bread and wine at communion reminds us that God satisfies not only our physical 

hunger, but also our spiritual hunger. Take a walk outside or simply look out a window. See the birds of the air. 

If God provides for the smallest of God's creatures, certainly God will provide for you too. 

 

Next time you are worrying or fretting about something, quiet your mind and heart for a moment and listen for 

the voice of Jesus, for he is saying to you. Consider how the lilies grow. They do not labour or spin. Yet I tell 

you, not even Solomon in all of his splendour was dressed like one of these. If that is how God clothes the 

grass of the field, which is here today, and is gone tomorrow, how much more will he clothe you, O you of little 

faith! And do not set your heart on what you will eat or drink; do not worry about it. For the world runs after all 

such things, and your Father knows that you need them. But seek his kingdom, and these things will be given 

to you as well. Rev. Shana Johnson, Conference Minister 

 
Prayer 

from Sacredise 
 

So many people have been scapegoated and injured  

just because we are afraid of difference; 

We pray for them now 

  

So many go hungry  

just because we are afraid of not having enough; 

We pray for them now 

  

So many have been abused and displaced  

just because we are afraid of powerlessness; 

We pray for them now 

  

So many have been turned away from Your life  

just because we are afraid of being judged ourselves; 

We pray for them now 

  

 



Forgive us for giving our fear such power;  

Teach us the faith of the sparrow, 

Teach us the love that drives out fear,  

And teach us to stop clinging to our lives, 

but to find life by giving ourselves up for Your kingdom.  

Amen. 

 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Hymn 
 
I know that my Redeemer lives, 
And ever prays for me; 
A token of His love He gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 

I find him lifting up my head, 
He brings salvation near, 
His presence makes me free indeed, 
And He will soon appear. 

He wills that I should holy be, 
What can withstand His will? 
The counsel of His grace in me 
He surely shall fulfill. 

Jesus, I hang upon Thy Word; 
I steadfastly believe 
Thou wilt return and claim me, Lord 
And to Thyself receive, 

Joyful in hope, my spirit soars 
To meet Thee from above, 

Thy goodness thankfully adores; 
And sure I taste Thy love. 

Thy love I soon expect to find, 
In all its depth and height; 
To comprehend the eternal mind, 
And grasp the Infinite. 

When God is Mine and I am His, 
Of paradise possessed, 
I taste unutterable bliss, 
And everlasting rest. 

The bliss of those that fully dwell, 
Fully in Thee believe, 
'Tis more than angel tongues can tell, 
Or angel minds conceive. 

Thou only knowst, Who didst obtain, 
And die to make it known; 
The great salvation now explain, 
And perfect us in one! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Blessing 
 

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

 
 

 

 

I Know That My Redeemer Lives by Charles Wesley 

Light of the World by Chris Tomlin 

Words reproduced under CCLI licence # 12475 

 

  



Reflection 
Philip Gibson 
 

Hello, I’m Philip Gibson, a Local Preacher based at Christchurch Ilkley; not that I have been able to enter the 

building on The Grove for what seems like ages. Are all we church goers missing our buildings or are we being 

presented with new opportunities? 

It’s in these unprecedented times that God’s people get more and more resourceful. Indeed we do! The Zoom 

platform and You Tube are being much used by churches and businesses across the country. Virtual worship, 

prayer meetings, house groups and coffee mornings show just how active we still are.  We are even able to hold 

Church meetings in the comfort of our own homes. Yes in our own homes and my experience is that many users 

are not necessarily aware of the background in the room of their choice. 

 

It’s behind you. Sadly not a forthcoming pantomime as theatres may well struggle to present such a show this 

year. What’s behind you nowadays is perhaps a bookshelf – so what do the books say about us? A picture of 

somewhere or something meaningful, a family photograph full of personal memories or simply a vase of flowers 

or a plant. We really are seeing into the background of many different people – in Zoom services; on tv 

discussions or such programmes as ‘Have I got news for you?’ – Ian Hislop’s cat and Paul Merton’s curtains 

feature prominently. These backgrounds tend to reveal quite a bit about them and thus us. Our family 

backgrounds often determine the people we are and will become, as well as illustrating from where we have 

come – our ancestry so to speak. So, be mindful of what’s behind you. Go on – you have permission to have a 

quick look. 

 

I am using Zoom to record these thoughts and my background is a blank wall. Those of you who are technically 

minded may be aware that it is possible to have a virtual background which I have used in meetings just for fun. 

I have been in Scarborough, at Headingley cricket ground and even in Bradford cathedral. Those places may 

tell you something about me but I am not using any this time round as they can be a bit unstable and I keep 

disappearing. Some of you may think that would be a good thing. For these virtual backgrounds to work well I 

would need to repaint my wall green…and that’s a step too far, even if I had the abilities of Steven Spielberg or 

George Lucas. There I go again giving you further insight into my film preferences.  

 

This Sunday is the third in our series entitled “Hope in Christ” – an apt subject in these sad times. Today’s theme 

is “Clothed in Immortality.” and based upon Paul’s second letter to the Corinthians chapter 5.  Throughout this 

unprecedented period of lockdown and now slow easing of restrictions we will doubtless look back and consider: 

What on earth was I wearing and when did I last change it? Did I really stay in nightwear longer than I should 

have? And as for hairstyles………well the less said the better. Is this really me? 

 

Something we do know only too well, and it’s underscored by Scripture, is that our body, this tent, in which we 

live on earth gets creakier each day. Not very cheerful I hear you say what with wrinkles and wearing glasses 

and/or hearing aids to name but a couple of gradual changes in life. How wonderful then to be able to look 

beyond this physical aging process and to know that we have clothing from God – a building - an eternal house 

in heaven. What a foretaste of things to come in the light of our present temporary and changeable lives. 

Recently we celebrated Pentecost and the coming of the Holy Spirit – a down payment God has made. His 

guarantee of what lies ahead. The Spirit is unseen but real and today may give us courage and faith to be at 

home with the Lord. Then maybe we can leave our church buildings and get out to where people are. 

 

Background then is important and key to who we are and will become. With Jesus as our background and 

alongside us through His Spirit we will truly be clothed in immortality and face the future with hope and 

confidence. 

 

Do not fear to bring your pain to God. Do not fear to bring your doubts. 

Do not fear to bring your lack of confidence. Do not fear to bring your worst as well as your best 

Do not fear to bring your memories and dreams. Your hope and your anguish 

God knows you and loves you. God will never give up on you 

Thank you God Amen. 


