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Stamford Methodist Church and Circuit 
 

 
Order of Worship : Sunday 25 July 2021 

 
Led by Rev Ruth Charlesworth with Mrs Janette Barber (Thurlby) and Mr Luke Denly (Circuit 

Youth and Social Media Enabler) 
 
 
 

Words from Psalm 34 –  
 
I will bless the Lord at all times; his praise shall continually be in my mouth. 
My soul makes its boast in the Lord; let the humble hear and be glad. 
Magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt his name together. 
 
We sing… 
 

Come, now is the time to worship 
Come, now is the time to give your heart 

Come, just as you are to worship 
Come, just as you are before your God 

Come 
 

One day ev'ry tongue will confess You are God 
One day ev'ry knee will bow 

Still the greatest treause remains for those, 
Who gladly choose you now 

 
Come, now is the time to worship 

Come, now is the time to give your heart 
Come, just as you are to worship 

Come, just as you are before your God 
Come 

 
One day ev'ry tongue will confess You are God 

One day ev're knee will bow 
Still the greates treasure remains for those, 

Who gladly choose you now 
 

One day ev'ry tongue will confess You are God 
One day ev'ry knee will bow 

Still the greatest treasure remains for those, 
Who gladly choose you now 

One day ev'ry tongue will confess You are God 
One day ev're knee will bow 

Still the greates treasure remains for those, 
Who gladly choose you now 

 
The angel of the Lord encamps around those who fear him, and delivers them. 
O taste and see that the Lord is good; happy are those who take refuge in him. 
 
We sing…. 
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All Heaven declares 

The glory of the risen Lord 
Who can compare 

With the beauty of the Lord 
 

Forever He will be 
The lamb upon the throne 

I gladly bow to Thee 
And worship Him alone 

 
I will proclaim 

The glory of the risen Lord 
Who once was slain 

To reconcile man to God 
 

Forever You will be 
The lamb upon the throne 

I gladly bow to Thee 
And worship You alone 

 
Forever You will be 

The lamb upon the throne 
I gladly bow to Thee 

And worship You alone 
Lord, I worship You alone 

 
 
God is near to all who call on him. 
He listens when we pray. 
So let’s bring our prayers to God with confidence, 
knowing that He will hear and answer (Psalm 145: 14, 18) 
 
Let’s pray 
Lord of all life, beginning and end, 
Lord of love and hope, 
Lord of life in all its fullness. 
we praise You. 
You are the one who sustains us. 
the one who nourishesand strengthens us throughout our daily lives. 
we praise You. 
When the journey is long and we hunger and thirst, 
you sustain us. 
When the road is hard and our bodies weak 
you heal us. 
When our spirits are low and we can’t carry on 
you revive us. 
When we offer our hand in love and in service, 
you bless us. 
When the challenge is great and the workers are few, 
you empower us. 
When the victory is won and we see your face, 
you will rejoice with us. 
We praise you. 
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Lord God 
You heap your love upon us like a parent providingg for their family’s needs. 
Forgive us when, like spoilt children, we treat Your generosity as our right 
or hug it possessively. 
Forgive us that we have kept what we have to ourselves 
rather than offering it up to you 
Forgive us when have wanted more for ourselves 
at the cost of another. 
We are sorry, Lord, and in need 
of your renewing grace. 
Thank you for your words of grace and generosity to each of us as you tell us ‘My child, your sins 
are forgiven’ 
As we gather now to worship you, fill us with anticipation of Your word to us. 
Strengthen us for service, feed and renew us that we might share 
in your purpose in giving life to the world. 
In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen. 
 
 
If you were going for a picnic, what would you pack?  Would it be something really simple – a few 
sandwiches and a drink – or would it be all sorts of treats packed into a basket to share with 
others?  Would you ever think about going  to a picnic with nothing?  That’s exactly what 
happened as we enter our reading today… 
 
John 6:1-21 

Jesus Feeds the Five Thousand 

6 Some time after this, Jesus crossed to the far shore of the Sea of Galilee (that is, the Sea of 
Tiberias), 2 and a great crowd of people followed him because they saw the signs he had 
performed by healing the sick. 3 Then Jesus went up on a mountainside and sat down with his 
disciples. 4 The Jewish Passover Festival was near. 

5 When Jesus looked up and saw a great crowd coming toward him, he said to Philip, “Where shall 
we buy bread for these people to eat?” 6 He asked this only to test him, for he already had in mind 
what he was going to do. 
7 Philip answered him, “It would take more than half a year’s wages[a] to buy enough bread for 
each one to have a bite!” 
8 Another of his disciples, Andrew, Simon Peter’s brother, spoke up, 9 “Here is a boy with five small 
barley loaves and two small fish, but how far will they go among so many?” 
10 Jesus said, “Have the people sit down.” There was plenty of grass in that place, and they sat 
down (about five thousand men were there). 11 Jesus then took the loaves, gave thanks, and 
distributed to those who were seated as much as they wanted. He did the same with the fish. 
12 When they had all had enough to eat, he said to his disciples, “Gather the pieces that are left 
over. Let nothing be wasted.” 13 So they gathered them and filled twelve baskets with the pieces of 
the five barley loaves left over by those who had eaten. 
14 After the people saw the sign Jesus performed, they began to say, “Surely this is the Prophet 
who is to come into the world.” 15 Jesus, knowing that they intended to come and make him 
king by force, withdrew again to a mountain by himself. 
16 When evening came, his disciples went down to the lake, 17 where they got into a boat and set 
off across the lake for Capernaum. By now it was dark, and Jesus had not yet joined them. 18 A 
strong wind was blowing and the waters grew rough. 19 When they had rowed about three or four 
miles,[b] they saw Jesus approaching the boat, walking on the water; and they were 
frightened. 20 But he said to them, “It is I; don’t be afraid.” 21 Then they were willing to take him into 
the boat, and immediately the boat reached the shore where they were heading. 

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=487745118
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John%206%3A1-21&version=NIV#fen-NIV-26265a
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John%206%3A1-21&version=NIV#fen-NIV-26277b
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As we thing about God’s provision for us we sing the words of the song which speaks of his care, 
The Lord’s my shepherd… 
 

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want; 
He makes me lie in pastures green. 
He leads me by the still, still waters, 

His goodness restores my soul. 
 

And I will trust in You alone, 
And I will trust in You alone, 

For Your endless mercy follows me, 
Your goodness will lead me home. 

 
He guides my ways in righteousness, 

And He anoints my head with oil, 
And my cup, it overflows with joy, 

I feast on His pure delights. 
 

And though I walk the darkest path, 
I will not fear the evil one, 

For You are with me, and Your rod and staff 
Are the comfort I need to know. 

 
There’s a story of  a man who every day opened his packed lunch and sighed as he made the 
comment that the sandwiches were cheese and pickle again, and was known for swapping with 
colleagues.  One day someone decided to ask him why he didn’t ask for a different filling, and his 
response was that he made them himself!  Where we are going, and who we are sharing with 
might have something to do with what we pack when we go for a day out.  If I go back to working 
in a residential setting before ministry, regardless of whether it was summer or winter, if Saturday 
was a nice day we would pack some sandwiches and drinks, pile everyone into the minibus and 
set off for a nice spot.  You might imagine the moans and groans from some who thought this was 
a mad idea, especially in the winter!  In more recent years seeing the picnics packed by others as 
they have attended open air evens has been an eye opener – tables loaded with all kinds of food 
and drink, and even the candles!   
 
We see through the Gospels that Jesus enjoys sharing food with  people, although as we find him 
here the people have not come  prepared with their ‘bring and share’ or even their own lunchbox!  
It would seem that only one person had come with the food that might see him through the day.  I 
wonder if Jesus was smiling as he asks the question about where bread might be bought to feed 
the crowd?  Might he have been thinking back to the feeding of the Israelites in the desert as he 
looked at the crowds surrounding him?  The gifts of bread and fish belonging to one child are 
brought forward, and with them Jesus feeds the hungry people around him.    Not only that, but 
there is plenty left over, showing the extravagance of the gifts being given.  When people collected 
more than they needed of the manna in the wilderness, the manna went rotten – but here are  
twelve baskets full of bits and pieces left over – and still useable. 
 
This passage once again pits human need and the natural response towards it against God’s 
bigger picture. Jesus knows what He is going to do (verse 6). The disciples haven’t a clue how 
such a meagre amount of food can fill so many stomachs. Their questions relating to the 
practicality of the occasion are quite understandable and are ones we have probably asked 
ourselves when unexpected guests arrive for dinner. John sets this passage at the time of 
Passover, linking the meal on the hillside with the story of God’s saving of the people from Egypt. 
What may seem like an insignificant detail in fact is at the heart of what the entire chapter claims 
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about Jesus. We learn that everyone was satisfied, again emphasising that not only was 
immediate necessity met but surpassed. The 12 baskets referred to in verse 13 are another 
indication of God’s unstinting bounty and can be interpreted as referring to God’s provision to the 
12 tribes of Israel. 
 
How do we feel when we receive more than we ever expected?   I read about a service taking 
place in a remote part of Africa where everyone, including the minister had walked for many miles 
to share in the worship.  However, on arrival the minister found that there was no bread to share 
Communion, and a woman who had walked for many miles with her grandchildren offered the 
bread she had taken for their journey.  Having been blessed, the bread was shared and there was 
still enough to feed the grandchildren on the long walk home.  We might hear that and think that 
nothing like that could happen to us but in a similar and different way, God blessed us at a service 
a few years ago one Christmas Eve, when I arrived to find we had no bread for Communion at a 
midnight service.  Hearing our conversation about whether we should change the format, 
sometime disappeared saying they only lived around the corner and had bread at home, and by 
the time we had sung the first of our carols she was back.  We shared the service and only 
afterwards, when I had a chance to talk to her did I discover that she was the same person I’d 
visited the previous Christmas Eve, with food and a few gifts for the children having heard of her 
struggles and how Christmas was not going to happen for them.  God had blessed them 
abundantly, with plenty to see them through the days ahead, and she wanted to bless others in the 
same way.  Through her God blessed us all that evening. 
 
God always exceeds our expectations with the generous nature in which blessings are showered 
upon us, but do we always recognise that abundance and not only celebrate, but share it with 
others?  Many of us will have heard about or even experienced the conversation between a parent 
and child who will not eat their food, and the child is told that there are hungry children in other 
places who would love to have it, with the child responding with something along the lines of send 
it to them!  My mind goes back to the phrase ‘want not, waste not’ that was often said as we were 
growing up, and the ‘extra’ that we had found ways of being passed on to others.  So then the 
question is, what happens to the baskets full of leftover food?  We are not told in the reading, but 
I’m sure they would not have gone to waste, but with everyone their having received all they 
needed, would perhaps then have been taken out and share d with others.   
 
At the heart of this passage is not just a dependence on God, but a picture of a groaning table, a 
feast for all, a picture of a God who gives in the most abundant way and exceeds all that we can 
ask or imagine., and because of that there is plenty left over.  So I guess the question then comes 
of what we do with the abundance of God’s providing for us?   The temptation may be to hold it all 
to ourselves, being grateful, but not passing on God’s extravagance to others.  Maybe the 
challenge to us is to think about what we do with the ‘leftovers’ that we receive, and to make sure 
that it is passed on to others, in practical ways and in spiritual ways.   
 
How will we respond? 
 
Let’s pray 
 
God of miracle, 
provider of daily bread, word of life and love, 
we thank you for the gift of your Son Jesus, living bread, given and shared for all. 
We thank you that even the crumbs of our lives 
and of our labours are useful to you in the service of Your kingdom. 
We thank you for Your endless overflowing grace that knows no bounds even as we seek to limit it 
through our bad choices. 
Fill us and renew us again with your generosity that knows no bounds, and empower us to share 
your amazing grace along the way.       Thank you Lord.   Amen. 
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We sing 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, 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 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, 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. 

 
 
Prayers of intercession led by Luke 
 
Living God 
We thank you that you are a god who hears and answers prayer 
And we praise you for those times  
When you have responded to us 
And granted us our requests. 
But we confess that there are times, too, when you seem silent 
And now we pray now for all who cry out to you 
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But who feel their prayers are unanswered.   
Lord, in your Mercy, Hear us 
And all who pray to you. 
 
We think of those known to us facing difficult times 
Battling with illness,  
Wrestling with depression,  
Anxious about the future 
Grieving for loved ones 
Those for whom life seems a puzzle,  
Even a burden, 
And who long to find hope 
To make some sense of their confusion. 
Lord, in your Mercy, Hear us 
And all who pray to you. 
 
We think of those who feel far from you 
Burdened by doubt 
Overwhelmed by temptation, 
Crushed by failure 
Those who long to know you better 
But who find it hard to get close. 
Who seek to serve you 
But who are weighed down by a sense of their weaknesses 
Their lack of faith  
And their repeated mistakes 
Lord, in your Mercy, Hear us 
And all who pray to you. 
 
We think of those who seek guidance 
Who feel unsure of the way ahead,  
Uncertain of their ability to face the future,  
Unclear as to what you want from them 
Or what you plan for their lives 
All who ask you to lead the way forward 
Yet who still have no clear sense of their particular calling.  
Lord, in your Mercy, Hear us 
And all who pray to you. 
 
We think of the poor and the week,  
The vulnerable and disadvantaged in society 
Those denied their rights 
Their dignity, 
Their freedom, 
Their livelihoods 
All who long for a time when justice will be established 
But who have given up believing it shall ever be 
Lord, in your Mercy, Hear us 
And all who pray to you. 
 
Living God 
We are conscious that so many in our world cry out to you 
Yet seem to receive no answer 
Some because they do not expect to receive any,  
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Some because they are not ready or willing to listen,  
Some because they do not understand what you are saying 
But many genuinely and urgently longing to hear your voice,  
Yearning for some response. 
Speak to them, we pray. 
Do not keep silent,  
But reach out into their pain and hurt,  
Their need and hopelessness 
And bring your workd of comfort,  
Of peace 
Of healing, love and renewal. 
Lord, in your Mercy, Hear us 
And all who pray to you. 
 
In the name of Jesus Christ,  
Your word made flesh. 
Amen 
 
We continue in prayer as we pray for Luke and his family… 
 
Loving God we thank you for Luke and Jo, and the boys.  We thank you for the love and the joy 
they find in one another, and in you.  We thank you for your grace and mercy poured out on them, 
and their faithfulness in serving you.  As they approach this new chapter in their lives, we ask your 
abundant blessing on them as you lead and guide them into the future.  In the many questions that 
don’t yet have answers, enable them to follow without fear the paths you are setting for them, for 
we know you have plans for them.  We pray too for wisdom and discernment as your call for this 
next phase becomes clearer.  Fill them, renew them, hold them, lead them and bless them we 
pray…. 
 
So now together we offer our prayers in the familiar words that Jesus taught us 
 
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. 
 
And so to our closing hymn – In Christ alone… 
 

In Christ alone my hope is found, 
He is my light, my strength, my song; 
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 
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My Comforter, my All in All, 
Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

 
In Christ alone! – who took on flesh, 

Fullness of God in helpless babe. 
This gift of love and righteousness, 

Scorned by the ones He came to save: 
Till on that cross as Jesus died, 

The wrath of God was satisfied – 
For every sin on Him was laid; 

Here in the death of Christ I live. 
 

There in the ground His body lay, 
Light of the world by darkness slain: 
Then bursting forth in glorious day 
Up from the grave He rose again! 

And as He stands in victory 
Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me, 

For I am His and He is mine – 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 

 
No guilt in life, no fear in death, 

This is the power of Christ in me; 
From life’s first cry to final breath, 

Jesus commands my destiny. 
No power of hell, no scheme of man, 

Can ever pluck me from His hand: 
Till He returns or calls me home, 

Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand. 
 

So let’s go to be generous with the love of God, 
Walking in the way of Jesus 
And empowered by the Holy Spirit. 
And may the amazing grace of the master Jesus Christ 
The extravagant love of God the Father 
And the intimate friendship of the Holy Spirit 
Be upon us today, tomorrow and every day.    Amen.  
 
 
 

 


