


Dear Friends, 

Week one of self isolation and in the Hilton household haven’t quite driven each other 
mad yet, but we might! These are going to be difficult and trying times for us all.  

This week it’s ‘Passion Sunday’, the day to remember Jesus’ passion. Traditionally the 
last week of his life between Palm Sunday, his death on Good Friday, and resurrection on 
Easter day. For me passion is a good word, personally I am passionate about steam 
trains, Shepherd’s Huts, my wonderful family, camping holidays, and of course Jesus! 
Jesus’ passion was to communicate the totally inclusive love of God for all people. In 
doing this, it cost him a lot of political misunderstanding, and eventually his own life as 
he was crucified.  

The suggested words to call our hearts and minds to worship this week are: 
Come and worship the resurrection God, 

Lord of all creation, 
always present, no matter what. 

God of life God of hope, 
may our spirits be renewed, our bodies restored,  

and may we know your resurrection power in our lives. 

You might want to sit quietly with those words, 
and see what they mean to you this week. 

This hymn came to mind for Ruth and I this week, mainly because of the words at the 
end of each verse: 

1 God of grace and God of glory, 
on your people pour your power; 
crown your ancient church's story, 
bring its bud to glorious flower. 
Grant us wisdom,  
grant us courage 
for the facing of this hour. 

3 Lo! the hosts of evil round us 
scorn your Christ, assail his ways! 
From the fears that long have bound us 
free our hearts to faith and praise. 

2 Heal your children's warring madness; 
bend our pride to your control; 
shame our wanton, selfish gladness, 
rich in things and poor in soul. 
Grant us wisdom,  
grant us courage, 
lest we miss your kingdom's goal.



Grant us wisdom, grant us courage 
for the living of these days. 

I love the faith in the third line “crown your ancient church’s story”. I found last year, 
when Ruth and Ned were undergoing treatment, that there wasn’t a human experience 
that hadn’t already been travelled through by people of faith. The same is true, even in 
these unprecedented times. The time will come when we look back on this pandemic 
and try and make sense, but for now we journey into it with many questions, with, 
perhaps fear, and into what feels like the unknown. The church’s ‘ancient story’ is what I 
have in the past likened to a 2000 year long fully stocked museum of experience. In all 
those years Christian people have lived their faith, applied it to their situations, read 
the Bible and made sense. There’s been many questions and much suffering in that time, 
and the faith that constantly emerges is that God is there. God is here. God may, at 
times, be silent, but that does not mean God isn’t present. 

The Bible story set for today, the raising of Lazarus, is a stonking story! You can read it 
for yourselves in John’s gospel chapter 11, verses 1-45. If you have access to Youtube, 
my friend Phil tells it as a story here, I heartily recommend his telling:   https://
youtu.be/3eYiQgp6NAI (You’ll find it on Youtube under ‘Perfect Little Gentlemen) 

At first sight it’s a story for our times - a miracle in the face of disaster. It’s a tragic 
story with real depth of emotion, a grieving family, an apparently uncaring and hard 
hearted Jesus, but then, in the Bible’s shortest verse (11.35 ‘Jesus Wept’) his also real 
human grief and tears too. There’s blame “If only you’d been here …” and then the story 
with it’s triumphant ending has a dark shadow appearing as we hear in verse 46 ‘they 
went off to tell the pharisees’. 

As the plot unfolds, we may wonder why the miracle worker Jesus doesn’t immediately 
go and save the sick Lazarus, but then we see that in Jesus’ part in the story., the 
purposes of God are served, and ultimately, Lazarus is ‘saved’ even from the clutches of 
death. The final image of the dead man crawling out of the grave, bandages flapping, is 
almost a surreal Hollywood Zombie scene! But in reality, for the gospel writer John, this 
is a taste of things to come - it’s a precursor to the story of Jesus friends running to his 
own tomb, only to find it empty, Jesus himself will be saved from the clutches of death. 

But as with most gospel stories, and particularly this one in John’s gospel, there are 
more hidden layers and meanings. The gospel story tellers were excellent at their craft, 
they constructed their stories so well. Each gospel falls into two halves, the first half is 
the life and ministry of Jesus, his travels, stories, miracles, and meals, then the second 
half is his passion. Mark ends his first half with a story of a blind man seeing  and the 
first thing he sees, in the second half of the gospel, is the Palm Sunday Procession. 
Similarly here, John ends the first half of his gospel (as if it was a mini finale ready for 
the advert break!) with this story of the raising of Lazarus. In it we have a great sign 
from Jesus revealing the glory of God, and we have Jesus’ great and memorable words 
(from v25) ‘I am the resurrection and the life, whoever believes in me shall live, even 
though they die’. With these words ringing in our ears, Jesus mounts the donkey and 
rides into Jerusalem, and the second half begins. 

This Sunday, if we were in our church building, the big wooden cross would have gone 
up, a sign of the passion season we are entering. It’s all the more poignant that we 
can’t, yet we swirl like soapsuds going down the sink round the story of Jesus’ passion 
and death, drawn into it with an inevitability and momentum strangely familiar to us 
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this year. Lazarus stands for us, as does Jesus, as the ‘everyman’ figure, Lazarus, Mary, 
Martha, they are us, we are one of them in this story, intimately experiencing the life 
giving Jesus in the midst of tragedy. 

Over the next couple of weeks I encourage you to read the second half of a gospel story, 
and see the parallels between this story of passion and death, and the happenings of our 
own day and age. To do that is to truly see that God in Jesus Christ is right at the heart 
of our human suffering, while we have ringing in our ears his words already spoken “I am 
the resurrection and the Life”. 

Christ’s is the world in which we move; 
Christ’s are the folk we’re summoned to love; 

Christ’s is the voice which calls us to care, 
and Christ is the one who meets us here. 
            To the lost Christ shows his face, 

            to the unloved he gives his embrace, 
            to those who cry in pain or disgrace 

            Christ makes, with his friends, a touching place. 
  

Feel for the people we must avoid - 
strange or bereaved or never employed. 
Feel for the women and feel for the men 
who fear that their living is all in vain. 

            To the lost............. 
  

Feel for the parents who’ve lost their child, 
feel for the women whom men have defiled, 
feel for the baby for whom there’s no breast, 

and feel for the weary who find no rest. 
            To the lost.............. 

  
Feel for the lives by life confused, 

riddled with doubt, in loving abused; 
feel for the lonely heart, conscious of sin, 
which longs to be pure but fears to begin. 

            To the lost................. 
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These are the prayers suggested for our world this week: We must also remember Sylvia 
Minger and Arthur Pointon taken into Hospital this last few days, Gordon Degg unable to 
have a procedure because of the emergency measures in Hospitals, Ruth Heeks needs 
our prayers, and we rejoice with Daniel Keen as he and Marge have got engaged this 
week - Congratulations! 

We pray for all who weep today: 
for those who grieve and mourn for the loss of loved ones – husbands, wives, mothers, 
fathers, daughters, sons, brothers, sisters, friends… 
Lord, weep with us and bring fresh hope. 

We pray for those who care for people at the end of their earthly lives: chaplains, 
hospice workers, nurses, doctors, carers, pastors, undertakers… 



Give them strength, courage, empathy and love as they walk with those who weep. 
Lord, weep with us and bring fresh hope. 

We pray for broken relationships where there seems to be no hope; 
for families destroyed by fear, disease, death, poverty, or abuse; 
for those who feel let down by society; 
and for those who feel let down by you –  
may all know your presence in those dark times. 
As they wait on you, comfort them, Lord, we pray. 
Lord, weep with us and bring fresh hope. 
Amen. 

We are encouraged to remember some good spiritual habits at this time: 

• Say the Lord’s Prayer at 11 am every day, others from Wesley Place are joining in 
together, even though we’re separated. 

• Remember your collection! If you can arrange for your weekly giving to come directly 
by standing order, it can be done discreetly, confidentially by arrangements without 
treasurer. Let me know if you want further details. If not please keep the amounts 
collected week by week so they can be given. All the functions of the church and 
circuit staff are still happening and the assessment is needed. Thanks for 
understanding. 

• Light a candle in your window each Sunday evening at 7pm to join people of all faith 
around the world in prayer. 

• At 8pm every Thursday evening, shout and cheer through an open window, or stand on 
your doorstep or in your garden and shout support for our wonderful and hard working 
NHS staff! 

And finally, to make you smile:                            and to make you think: 

With every Good Wish, 
God’s peace be with You, 
Godbless, 

Rob 


