
Suggested preparation for worship 
 
Dear Leura Family, 
 
You may like to light a candle to represent the light of God among us even as we gather as a 
community scattered.  
 
You may like to prepare beforehand, music to be played as part of your act of worship: 
 

1. As you begin the order of service – perhaps music which fills you with wonder  
2. Music for Reflection – or bird sounds 
3. Hope-filled music - for the conclusion of our worship. 

 
If there is another person sharing this liturgy with you:  

 
One might act as liturgist reading aloud the plain text 
another/others might respond with the text marked in bold italics. 

 
 You might take turns being liturgist and respondent. 
 
 Scripture readings could also be read in different voices. 
 (Probably not chipmunk voices this week). 
 
The red text suggests other actions you might take within our worship experience. 
 
There are a lot of words in this liturgy  
partly because the scripture readings are embedded within it. 
You may like to pace your worship slowly,  
even in sections over a few days 
or return to sections during the week ahead. 
 
The Bible translation I have embedded is Eugene Peterson’s translation The Message  
because hearing a less familiar translation sometimes opens up new insights. 
 
If anyone wants to discuss elements of this service with me you may contact me as follows: 
 
 ihpearson@bigpond.com 
 0403 062 253 
 
Our liturgy commences on the next page. 
 
I hope it helps your sense of worship this week. 
 
 Warm regards, 
 Ian Pearson 
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Gundungurra and Darug people. 
We recognise and honour the elders, past, present and emerging 



GOD’S LIGHT IS ALWAYS AMONG US             You might light a candle 
 

MUSICAL PRELUDE  You might play some wonder-filled music to prepare you for worship 
 

We Gather in Praise of God 
 

AS WE GATHER 
 

the early bird 
the snowdrop 
the first light of the day 
 
the baker's van 
the street lights going off 
the word caught from another’s passing conversation 
 
the shadow passing a window 
the heat on the pavement 
the beer can in the hedge 
 
all are places 
where our world has been offered a gift 
where a story has taken shape 
about wonder 
or grace 
or life 
 
and perhaps if we moved a little more slowly 
more often 
with more time to travel 
and less time to worry about arrival 
we'd recognise each 
as an altar in the world* 
  

 Roddy Hamilton, Move Slowly, Mucky paws 17/3/11 
*An Altar in the World is the title of a book by Barbara Brown Taylor. 

 
** 

 
It seems like a hymn from way in my past, perhaps it is for you too.  
Certainly from Sunday school, but also in church when all ages gathered for worship.  
It brings tears to my eyes  
even as my faith has changed substantially from those now more ancient times.  
 
And then there is this version sung by the Mormon tabernacle choir!  
Ooh I get goose bumps, even in the midst of the no-hair-out-of-place visuals.  
They are certainly not worshipping in their pyjamas!  
 
Words follow the link as sung by this choir should you like to sing along with them.  
You may copy and paste the following in your browser 
 www.youtube.com/watch?v=oDsuao7zmnM   
 

  



HYMN  
 

Tell me the stories of Jesus I love to hear; 
Things I would ask Him to tell me if He were here; 
Scenes by the wayside, tales of the sea, 
Stories of Jesus, tell them to me. 
 
First let me hear how the children stood round His knee, 
And I shall fancy His blessing resting on me; 
Words full of kindness, deeds full of grace, 
All in the love light of Jesus’ face. 
 
Tell me, in accents of wonder, how rolled the sea, 
Tossing the boat in a tempest on Galilee; 
And how the Maker, ready and kind, 
Chided the billows, and hushed the wind. 
 
Into the city I’d follow the children’s band, 
Waving a branch of the palm tree high in my hand; 
One of His heralds, yes, I would sing 
Loudest hosannas, “Jesus is King!” 
 

 William Henry Parker 
 

LAMENTING & LONGING FROM LOCKDOWN 
 

We miss the fleshly community of our Leura Church. 
Let us turn our laments into longings. 
 
Yes there is fear. 
Yes there is isolation. 
Yes there is panic buying. 
Yes there is sickness. 
Yes there is even death. 
  
But, 
They say that in Wuhan after so many years of noise 
   you can hear the birds again. 
They say that after just a few weeks of quiet 
   the sky is no longer thick with fumes 
   but blue and grey and clear. 
They say that in the streets of Assisi 
   people are singing to each other across the empty squares, 
   keeping their windows open 
   so that those who are alone 
   may hear the sounds of family around them. 
They say that a hotel in the West of Ireland 
   is offering free meals and delivery to the housebound. 
 
Today a young woman is busy spreading fliers with her number 
through the neighbourhood 
   so that the elders may have someone to call on. 
Today Churches, Synagogues, Mosques and Temples 
   are preparing to welcome 
   and shelter the homeless, the sick, the weary. 
 
All over the world people have slowed down and are reflecting more. 



All over the world people are looking at their neighbours in a new way. 
All over the world people are waking up to a new reality. 
   To how small we really are. 
   To how little control we really have. 
   To what really matters. 
   To Love. 
  
So we pray and we remember  
that yes there is fear. 
   But there does not have to be hate. 
Yes there is isolation. 
   But there does not have to be loneliness. 
Yes there is panic buying. 
   But there does not have to be meanness. 
Yes there is sickness. 
   But there does not have to be disease of the soul. 
Yes there is even death. 
   But there can always be a rebirth of love. 
  
We wake to the choices we make as to how to live now. 
Today, we breathe. 
We listen, behind the factory noises of your panic. 
   The birds are singing again. 
   The sky is clearing. 
   Spring is coming. 
   And we are always encompassed by Love. 
 

Richard Hendrick alt., Irish Franciscan friar, in the Huffington Post 21/03/2020 
 

DOXOLOGY    
 
I couldn’t find a shorter web address for this version of a hymn of praise. So you may like to copy and paste the whole 
address below, and then play. 
 
https://www.bing.com/videos/search?q=Anthem+Lights+Sing+Doxology&&view=detail&mid=051F315E365706E9C8E
7051F315E365706E9C8E7&&FORM=VRDGAR&ru=%2Fvideos%2Fsearch%3Fq%3DAnthem%2BLights%2BSing%2

BDoxology%26FORM%3DVDMHRS 

 

We Listen for word of God 
 
GOOD NEWS STARTS OFF SMALL Matthew 10. 40-42     TM translation 
 
‘We are intimately linked in this harvest work,’ says Jesus. ‘Anyone who accepts what you do, 
accepts me, the One who sent you. Anyone who accepts what I do accepts my Father, who sent 
me.  
 
‘Accepting a messenger of God is as good as being God's messenger. Accepting someone's help 
is as good as giving someone help. This is a large work I've called you into, but don't be 
overwhelmed by it. It's best to start small.  
 
‘Give a cool cup of water to someone who is thirsty, for instance. The smallest act of giving or 
receiving makes you a true apprentice. You won't lose out on a thing.’  
 

  



FREE TO LIVE     Romans 6. 12-23  TM translation 
 
Don’t give sin a vote in the way you conduct your lives. Don't give it the time of day.  
 
Don't even run little errands that are connected with that old way of life. Throw yourselves 
wholeheartedly and full-time - remember, you've been raised from the dead! - into God's way of 
doing things.  
 
Sin can't tell you how to live. After all, you're not living under that old tyranny any longer. You're 
living in the freedom of God.  
 
So, since we're out from under the old tyranny, does that mean we can live any old way we want? 
Since we're free in the freedom of God, can we do anything that comes to mind?  
 
Hardly. You know well enough from your own experience that there are some acts of so-called 
freedom that destroy freedom. Offer yourselves to sin, for instance, and it's your last free act. But 
offer yourselves to the ways of God and the freedom never quits. All your lives you've let sin tell 
you what to do.  
 
But thank God you've started listening to a new master, one whose commands set you free to live 
openly in his freedom!  
 
I'm using this freedom language because it's easy to picture. You can readily recall, can't you, how 
at one time the more you did just what you felt like doing - not caring about others, not caring 
about God - the worse your life became and the less freedom you had? And how much different is 
it now as you live in God's freedom, your lives healed and expansive in holiness?  
 
As long as you did what you felt like doing, ignoring God, you didn't have to bother with right 
thinking or right living, or right anything for that matter.  
 
Do you call that a free life? What did you get out of it? Nothing you're proud of now. Where did it 
get you? A dead end.  
 
But now that you've found you don't have to listen to sin tell you what to do, and have discovered 
the delight of listening to God telling you, what a surprise! A whole, healed, put-together life right 
now, with more and more of life on the way!  
 
Work hard for sin your whole life and your pension is death. But God's gift is real life, eternal life, 
delivered by Jesus, our Master.  
 

A CONTEMPORARY WITNESS  ‘It’s the Good News’ 
 
   The alert among you might have recognised that last paragraph as a version of Romans 6.23. 
That passage so loved and known by heart among conservative evangelicals. You probably 
learned it by heart yourself and can repeat it with me now. For the wages of sin is death, but the 
free gift of God is eternal life in Christ Jesus our Lord. Well that’s the Revised Standard Version. 
The King James translation is very similar. 
 
   Conservative preachers will often use the schema they read in this verse, even when they 
preach from biblical passages with quite other messages in them. All human beings are all sinners, 
they insist, while leaning heavily and sometimes lustfully on sins they themselves seem to be 
struggling  with. 
 
   Human beings are all sinners but repentance in the name of Jesus brings a heavenly reward. 
That’s the divine pattern of getting yourself saved into God’s good books they preach.  
 



   Now some people have called me heretical. So always beware what I might say, as I trust you 
will question also what any preacher says.  
 
   I want to suggest that Romans 6.23 is not primarily about sins leading people to hell, and about 
the gift of life as escape from hell into heaven. I want to suggest that understanding arose because 
some people have not read the Bible carefully nor taken it seriously enough.  
 
   I think that when we do read the letter to the Romans carefully, we find that Paul is talking about 
something much more encompassing than simple personal rightness with God.  It is not just 
another moral exhortation not to sin.  
 
   It is impossible to understand Romans 6.23 without knowing what has gone before. Paul has 
been addressing a major issue about what saves or liberates people. He believes it is the love 
shown to us in Christ Jesus, in other words: God's goodness and generosity which saves people. 
Not by telling them to obey commandments otherwise they deserve to die.  

 
   Before we get to Romans 6.23, Paul has been arguing that when we accept God's generosity, 
celebrated in baptism, we enter a new way of life. By which he does not mean we turn over a new 
leaf and try harder from now on. Rather he means that we enter a new non-legal system, we 
become part of a new way of thinking; we experience a new set of possibilities where we not only 
experience forgiveness and hope but also begin a journey where God’s love produces love in and 
through us. That God's goodness and generosity reproduces itself in us. 
 
   So it seems to me that For all have sinned! is not the gospel place to be, in most evangelistically 
shaped conversations. But that the love and goodness of God is. The clue of evangelism lies in the 
Greek word it comes from. It means simply: Good news.  
 
   We don’t need to bring bad news to people as Christians so often have done and do.  
 
 You can’t be married, Christin and gay, some say. 
 

In fact you can’t be gay whether you are Christina or not. 
 
Sex is dangerously bad. So you better watch out. 
 

   And there’s all the unspoken stuff still in many conservative Christian communities about how to 
dress properly and not use candles and other popish stuff, among other things. 
 
   We don’t need to bring bad news to people. The evening news bulletin does that every day. If 
not the lives themselves of the people we encounter, and the people we are.  
 
   I think we use the term so much in church that we’ve lost track of which word we need to stress. I 
think we need to lean on the word Good. Good! news. You can get your bad news elsewhere. 
 
   Jesus provoked action and reflection with stories and parables. Here’s a story told for the same 
reason. 
 

*** 
 
   A middle eastern man walked into the church and asked to talk to ‘the holy man.’ 
 
   I never identify as holy myself, but I knew it was me he was talking about. I’m a minister here,  
how can I help? 
 
   I’ve been a Muslim all my life, he said, and I’ve never been in a Christian church before. I want to 
talk about becoming Christian. 



 
   Tell me your story, I invited.  And, over several weeks he did. 
 
   It turned out that Tareq was a qualified medical doctor from Saudi Arabia learning intensive care 
medicine in Sydney to take back home and practice in Riyadh.  While here in Sydney, his eldest 
daughter had turned 10 and, like good practicing Muslims, he and his wife had told her it was time 
now to wear the hijab. 
 
    Why? she asked. 
 
    Because the Holy Prophet says, they replied. 
 
    Where? she asked. 
 
    Now, I’ve been a Muslim all my life, Tareq continued, and I know Qur’an pretty well. I couldn’t 
quite remember where the passage was about the respectful covering of women so I went 
searching. And Ian! There’s nothing there! The covering of women has been held up as almost a 
pillar of Islam. But there’s nothing about it in Qur’an. So I want to talk about becoming a Christian. 
 
   Tareq, I said, I recognise in many Christian’s experience an analogy for your experience within 
Islam.  Many Christians find a similar dissonance when they grow from a Sunday School faith  
to a more adult faith. And wonder how now to be Christian with an adult understanding of the 
world. 

 
    I know a little about Wahabi Islam in Saudi Arabia.  It is a very strict form of Islam. It is the form 
of Islam which shaped Usama bin Laden and other radical criminals who use Islam for their own 
controlling purposes. What I would like to do is to help you find a form of Islam which is more open 
and loving.  
 
   I know some other open forms of Islam right here in Sydney. 
 
   Tareq had read through the Christian gospels before I met him. He was quite enamoured of 
Jesus, who, he already knew as the prophet Issa in Qur’an. He kept quoting the New Testament 
Jesus to me in our conversations. 
 
   He attended our worship services which he found interesting. We have seats instead of floor 
rugs. We don’t face the direction of Maccah. Or Jerusalem. We sing hymns as well as say prayers. 
Women and men worship together in the same space. Women take part in leading  
every aspect of our protestant  worship. Tareq and I talked back and forth for a few weeks about 
Islamic and Christian faith.  
 
   From Tareq I learned the Islamic notion of the 99 or the 100 names for All’ah.  
 
   Wow! I pondered.  Now I think about it, we have a lot of names for God also! There’s YHWH and 
Elohim and El in the scriptures Jesus read. There’s God the caring Shepherd in the most famous 
psalm of all. There’s God the Potter in Jeremiah. There’s God the Creator, Wisdom, Wind, 
Deliverer, King, Justice and love. And that’s just before we leave the Jewish Scriptures. 
 
   I don’t know how many names for God our Christian scriptures actually use. The Islamic 
numbers for God’s name are understood in a literary way rather than literal. I learned from Tareq 
about those ‘99’, sometimes ‘100’ names for God. That idea enriched my faith and my reading of 
our own scriptures. 
 
   It emerged in our conversations, that his wife who did not share his wish to become a Christian, 



would have the right under strict Islamic law to divorce him for such an act. We talked earnestly 
about that. I said he had a responsibility for her and their kids. I questioned whether he should take 
that step of becoming Christian. In this way we talked back and forth. 
 
   I tried to convince him to follow a better form of Islam until one day he stopped me. No Ian, he 
said. You don’t get it. I love the Mohammed of Macca, he’s very like Jesus.  But when Mohammed 
moves to Medina and becomes a ruler and warlord, I part company with him there.  
 
   I want to become a Christian, he insisted. What have I got to do to become a Christian? 
 
   Here I noticed the form of his question. What have I got to do to become a Christian? I knew  
that the strict forms of Islam found in Saudi Arabia emphasise what he had come to believe are 
unreasonable actions. Wahabbi  Islam is full of ‘oughts’ and ‘shoulds.’ A faith from without rather 
than from within. Requiring things he now found onerous and beyond the pale. 
 
   You don’t have to do anything, I said to Tareq, you’ve been quoting Jesus of Nazareth to me for 
weeks, you clearly love him. You are a Christian! 
 
   Tears came to his eyes as they came also to mine. We prayed. We prayed about the wonder of 
his journey and expressed delight in the ways of Christ Jesus. 
 
    Immediately after that most significant prayer, Tareq asked again, But what have I got to do to 
become a Christian? 
 
    You don’t have to do anything, I responded. That is the nature of God’s grace brought to us in 
Jesus. Simply delight in the God we see through Jesus. And let your actions follow that faith. 
 
   As a separate matter of faith, you might later choose to be Baptised. 
 
    And later he was. After more conversation about what baptism might mean for him, there in the 
church, before the gathered Congregation, he chose to express his faith in Christ Jesus through 
the grace of baptism. 
 
He had wanted to be a good Christian. 
I wanted him to be a good Muslim. 
And I failed. 

 
MUSIC FOR REFLECTION  Play your reflective music here 
 

Possible provocations for discussion: 
 

NB There are no right or wrong answers. 
 
Who set the agenda in these conversations?  
 
Did the Christian witnesser do the right thing in alerting Tareq to an Islamic faith more acceptable 
to him? 
 
Who learned something in these conversations? 
 
Who was converted in these conversations? 
 
What might you have done better had you been the Christian in this conversation? 

 



We Respond to God’s Character of Love 
 
Contemporary Kiwi hymn writer Bronwyn Angela White has suggested another verse for our first 
hymn Tell me the stories of Jesus. In this verse, we invite ourselves to into the evangelical task of 
simply and respectfully sharing our own experiences of God’s grace. 
 
The Virus means I couldn’t convene the Mormon Tabernacle Choir to record it for us. So you’ll just 
have to sing it yourself! 
 

HYMN    
 
Sharing our stories of living: what helped us see 
things that have shaped our own gospel; what set us free 
Changes in thinking, twists on the way 
Stories that formed us: tell them today. 

 
©  Bronwyn Angela White 2012. Wellington, New Zealand. www.spirit-and-faith.com   
Licensed under  Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 New Zealand 

 

NEWS IN OUR LEURA CHURCH COMMUNITY 
 

OUR PRAYERS OF LONGING   John Cox 
 
We come now to a time of prayer for our world and ourselves. Let us pray. 
 
Loving God we continue to pray for our world as we struggle with COVID-19. We pray particularly 
for countries with large populations and limited medical resources. We hold up the people who are 
trapped in confined housing situations with limited means to stay separated and safe in isolation. 
We ask that the medical teams of those countries and the medical teams from relief organisations 
will be kept safe as they care for so many. 
 
We ask that people in developed countries will heed the advice of medical experts to comply with 
the requests for safe and responsible behaviour. Help leaders of ethnic groups to give accurate 
and wise leadership to their communities. 
 
Loving God in your mercy…………hear our prayer.  
 
In the midst of uncertainty we pray that world leaders will move beyond self interest to act for the 
national and global good. Help researchers to develop vaccines that will be available to all not only 
the wealthy. We pray for the vulnerable in our communities; workers, those not supported by 
government benefits for their welfare, the homeless and unemployed. We particularly pray for 
women to be safe from family violence. We pray for men who struggle to know how to express 
themselves when they feel out of control and lost in what it means to be male. 
 
Loving God, in your mercy……….hear our prayer. 
 
We pray for those who have been individually and systemically abused. We pray for the black lives 
matter movement; for the issues it has highlighted that have existed in so many countries for 
generations. We ask that we in Australia will face our own shame about the way our first peoples 
have been treated by white settlers and continued in our own lifetime. We pray for government 
legislation and regulations that are biased against fair just and culturally sensitive considerations 
when dealing with non-mainstream people. We pray for the many community leaders in 
government departments politicians and police who seek to be fair considerate and concerned for 
justice that they will be heard as they speak out for right relationships. 



 
Loving God, in your mercy………..hear our prayer. 
 
We ask that we will find a way forward that we as a nation will be able to hold a national 
conversation that will lead to listening and responding to indigenous people and their call for 
constitutional change reconciliation and a process that ensures their voice is heard within 
parliament. 
 
Loving God, in your mercy………..hear our prayer. 
 
We pray for our church. Help our leaders as they seek to reopen our services and ministries. Help 
them to know when and how to open our doors and work to reconnect in person with each other 
and the community. We give thanks for the many who, behind the scenes, have provided pastoral 
care, continued to provide services and to do the many administrative tasks to help us to stay 
connected. 
 
We pray for those engaged in exploring a way forward regarding the call of a minister. We ask that 
there will be an opportunity for creative ministry that leads us in care for each other and care for 
the community of which we are a part. 
 
Loving God, in your mercy………..hear our prayer. 
 
For those we know of and close to our heart we hold them up in our hearts with love. We 
remember them, name them and pray for them at this time…….. silence 
 
Loving God, in your mercy………..hear our prayer. 
 
As your disciples we pray the prayer you taught your disciples to pray. 
 
God, you are life for us,  
holy be your name.  
Your new day come, your will be done,  
On earth as in your vision.  
Give us this day our bread for the morrow;  
And forgive us our sins,  
as we forgive those who sin against us.  
Strengthen us in the time of test,  
and deliver us from evil.  
For the power and the splendour  
and the fulfilment are yours,  
now and forever. Amen. 
 

WE OFFER OUR GIFTS IN GRATEFULNESS TO GOD 
 

Our Leura church community still has people’s needs to meet and bills to pay  
even in our absence from worship together.  
 
I invite you to help sustain our church community by:  
giving direct through your bank as indicated in our weekly Bulletin;  
or posting a cheque of offering to our treasurer Kerry, made out to Leura Uniting Church; 
or putting your accumulated weekly offerings away until that joyful time when we gather in person 
again for worship. 
 

  



AN OFFERING PRAYER 
 

May the emptiness of our Leura Church sanctuary,  
the vivid blue of a plane less sky,  
the silence of an empty concert hall,  
be our sacred offering,  
meagre gifts of absence  
from wise and less wise-hearted people.  
  

   Please God, let our ceasing be enough.  
   Let our hospital beds be enough. 
   Let our slow awakening to the interconnectedness of every living being  
   be enough 
 
   Let a pillar of stillness rest at the entrance to every home and prison. 
   Let this plague pass over us.  
 
   And let us be blessings to others  
   through our casseroles left at the door, 
   our phone calls offered in warmth  
   and our emails of care.  
 

   Amen. 
 

We Go Out to Serve God in the World  
 

THE PEACE  
 

The peace of the Lord be always with you. 
   And also with you. 
 

  



HYMN Tune Urqhart TIS 281 
 
 

Music audio of the following hymn may be found by pasting the following in your browser: 
https://mymidi.audio/downloads/song-by-boughen-r-k-urquhart-small-band-eb-e/ 
 
 When God almighty came to be one of us, 
 masking the glory of his golden train, 
 dozens of plain things shared the experience, 
 and they will never be the same again. 
 Sing all you midwives, dance all the carpenters, 
 sing all the publicans and shepherds too, 
 God in his mercy uses the commonplace, 
 God on his birthday had a need of you. 
 
 Splendour of Rome and Local Authority, 
 working on policy with furrowed head, 
 joined to locate Messiah’s nativity 
 just where the prophets had already said. 
 Sing all you tax-men, dance the commissioners, 
 sing public servants and policemen too, 
 God to his purpose uses the governments, 
 God at his coming had a need of you. 
 
 Wise men, they called them, earnest astrologers, 
 watching for meaning in the moving stars, 
 science or fancy, learned or laughable, 
 theirs was a vision that was brought to pass. 
 Sing all you wise men, dance all the scientists, 
 whether your theories are false or true, 
 God used knowledge, God uses ignorance, 
 God at his coming had a need of you. 
 
 Sing all creation, made for his purposes, 
 called by his providence to live and move: 
 none is unwanted, none insignificant, 
 Love needs a universe of folk to love: 
 young men and maidens, old men and children, 
 black ones and coloured ones and white ones too, 
 God at his coming, and to eternity, 
 God took upon himself the needs of you. 
 

   words by Michael Edward Hewlett  

 
MUSICAL POSTLUDE You might play some uplifting music  

to inspire you for the week ahead  
 
 
 



 
  

Liturgy Curator & Contemporary witnesser - Ian Pearson   
 
 


