
Mothering Sunday, Hucknall Methodist Church, 
22/03/20.  

This short act of worship has been prepared for you to use at 
home, either on your own or with people close to you. 
Although you may be worshipping alone, you are connected 
to many millions of others across the world who will be 
worshipping God this morning, praying for each other and 
seeking God’s help in this unprecedented =me of threat & 
disrup=on from the Coronavirus pandemic. You may like to 
sing or read the songs or play them on YouTube. 

Silence 
Let us s'll our hearts as we come to worship God  

I weave a silence onto my lips 
I weave a silence into my mind 
I weave a silence within my heart 
Calm me, O Lord, as you sClled the storm 
SCll me, keep me from harm 
Let all the tumult within me cease 
Fill me, Lord, with your peace.  

Silence 

“As a mother comforts her child, so shall I myself comfort 
you” says the Lord. (Isaiah 66:13) 

Hymn    
1 Sing of the Lord's goodness,  

Father of all wisdom, 
come to him and bless his name. 
Mercy he has shown us, 
his love is forever, 
faithful to the end of days. 

Come then, all you na.ons, 
sing of your Lord's goodness,  
melodies of praise and thanks to God.  
Ring out the Lord's glory, 
praise him with your music,  
worship him and bless his name.  

2 Power he has wielded, 
honour is his garment, 
risen from the snares of death. 
His word he has spoken, 
one bread he has broken, 
new life he now gives to all. 

  Come then….. 

3 Courage in our darkness, 
comfort in our sorrow, 
Spirit of our God most high; 
solace for the weary, 
pardon for the sinner, 
splendour of the living God. 

  Come then….. 

4 Praise him with your singing, 
praise him with the trumpet, 
praise God with the lute and harp; 

praise him with the cymbals, 
praise him with your dancing 
praise God Cll the end of days. 

  Come then….. 
Confession 
Let us bring to God our own sin & failure and the sin & 
failure of the world: 
You, Lord, have given us all things richly to enjoy 
Forgive us when we plunder the earth and exploit its 
resources without a second thought 

You provide sufficient for all people to have plenty 
Forgive us when we fight to stockpile goods for ourselves 

We worry about our own health and wellbeing 
Forgive us when we forget those whose health, anxieCes 
and loneliness drive them to the brink  

We are engrossed in our personal concerns 
Forgive us when we leave others to bear the brunt of 
caring, supporCng, deploying resources, maintaining order 
and taking the difficult decisions which affect us all 

Hear the words of Jesus:  
‘Neither do I condemn you. Go, sin no more.’  
Thank you, Lord, for your full and free forgiveness. Help us to 
liN our eyes from our own personal concerns, to be good 
stewards of the earth’s resources and generous neighbours 
to all in need. Through Christ our Saviour. Amen.  

Readings: Exodus 2:1-10 
Now a man from the house of Levi went and married a 
Levite woman. The woman conceived and bore a son; and 
when she saw that he was a fine baby, she hid him three 
months. When she could hide him no longer, she got a 
papyrus basket for him, and plastered it with bitumen and 
pitch; she put the child in it and placed it among the reeds 
on the bank of the river. His sister stood at a distance, to see 
what would happen to him. 
Pharaoh’s daughter came down to bathe at the river, while 
her aTendants walked beside the river. She saw the basket 
among the reeds and sent her maid to bring it. When she 
opened it, she saw the child. He was crying and she took pity 
on him. “This must be one of the Hebrews’ children,” she 
said. Then his sister said to Pharaoh’s daughter, “Shall I go 
and get you a nurse from the Hebrew women to nurse the 
child for you?” Pharaoh’s daughter said to her, “Yes.” So, the 
girl went and called the child’s mother.  
Pharaoh’s daughter said to her, “Take this child and nurse it 
for me, and I will give you your wages.” So, the woman took 
the child and nursed it. When the child grew up, she brought 
him to Pharaoh’s daughter, and she took him as her son. She 
named him Moses, “because,” she said, “I drew him out of 
the water.” 

MaVhew 12:46-50 



While Jesus was speaking to the crowds, his mother and his 
brothers were standing outside, wan'ng to speak to him. 
Someone told him, “Look, your mother and your brothers 
are wan'ng to speak to you.”  But Jesus replied, “Who is my 
mother, and who are my brothers?” And poin'ng to his 
disciples, he said, “Here are my mother and my brothers! For 
whoever does the will of my Father in heaven is my brother 
and sister and mother.” 
   For the Word of the Lord     Thanks be to God. 

ReflecCon 
In recent 'mes Mothers’ Day has become a highly 
commercialized event. Mums receive cards saying they are 
‘The Best Mum in the World’, along with chocs, flowers, 
breakfast in bed, meals out, family par'es and the like.  
Except that for many people Mothers’ Day is never like that. 
Instead it may arouse painful memories of a childhood with 
a difficult or absent mother, maybe one who died or leN 
home when you were young. It may remind you of your 
longing for the child you lost or were never able to have. No 
wonder some people try to avoid Mothers’ Day completely! 
And this Sunday, of course, Mothers’ Day will be very 
different for all of us. No trips to the restaurant or theatre. 
No big family gathering. And this is just the beginning of a 
long period of isola'on, possible ill health, worry about 
provisions, finances and anxiety for the future. It seems we 
are in for months of uncertainty, difficulty and loss, the like 
of which most of us have never known.  

But we are not alone. Parents, children & families, down the 
centuries, have known far greater pain & hardship than we 
are facing. Moses was the lucky one, found by Pharaoh’s 
daughter & returned to his mum’s care, unlike most of the 
baby boys who were killed. In former 'mes, when the plague 
swept through Europe, there were no intensive care beds, no 
ven'lators, no hope of a vaccine. Fear, anxiety, illness, death 
– these things are always with us; part of normal life in a 
fallen world. Simeon says, even to Mary, for whom being 
Jesus’ mum was no bed of roses: ‘And a sword shall pierce 
your own soul also.’ In all this, God is with us, just as he was 
with Mary, despite her pain. 

In our second reading we see Jesus, instead of rushing out to 
see his mum, giving her a harsh put down. But he is also 
making a serious point. He asks: ‘Who are my mother, my 
father, my sisters, my brothers?’ It is a ques'on we need to 
ask ourselves as we struggle to come to terms with how we 
might live these next few months. Who are the people who 
need me to be to them a son, a daughter, a brother, a sister, 
a father, a mother? Who are the people who will feel 
intensely isolated & alone? Who are the ones who can’t get 
the supplies they need? Who are those struggling to make 
ends meet or pay the rent? Who might I phone, text or even 

visit? If ever there was a 'me for loving our neighbours then, 
surely, that 'me is now! 

Prayers  Between each sec=on you may like to play or sing 
the Taize chant: ‘Within our darkest night’ 

We pray for all who are seriously ill, for medical staff and all 
who put themselves at risk to care for others 

‘Within our darkest night, you kindle a fire  
that never dies away, never dies away’ 

We pray for governments, as they seek to minimize the 
impact of COVID-19, here and across the world. Give them 
wisdom, courage, generosity & strength  

‘Within our darkest night…..’ 

We pray for those whose businesses, jobs & income are at 
risk. As a community help us to rise to the challenge of 
suppor'ng one another, instead of grabbing what we can for 
ourselves  

‘Within our darkest night…..’ 

We pray for ourselves and for our loved ones. Let us hold 
them in our hearts before God, now, as we offer him our 
personal concerns 

‘Within our darkest night…..’ 

Merciful Father, have mercy upon us and hear our prayers in 
this hour of need, in Jesus’ name. Amen.  

Hymn 
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us  
o'er the world's tempestuous sea;  
guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,  
for we have no help but thee;  
yet possessing every blessing,  
if our God our Father be. 
 

Savior, breathe forgiveness o'er us;  
all our weakness thou dost know;  
thou didst tread this earth before us;  
thou didst feel its keenest woe;  
yet unfearing, persevering,  
to thy passion thou didst go. 
 

Spirit of our God, descending,  
fill our hearts with heavenly joy;  
love with every passion blending  
pleasure that can never cloy;  
thus provided, pardoned, guided,  
nothing can our peace destroy. 

Blessing 
Jesus said: ‘Peace I leave with you. My peace I give to you. 
Not as the world gives, do I give it to you. Let not your hearts 
be troubled, neither let them be afraid. I have said this to 
you so that in me you may have peace. In the world you will 



have troubles, but do not be afraid, I have overcome the 
world.’ 

The peace of God, which passes all understanding, keep your 
hearts and minds in the knowledge and love of God, and of 
his Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. And the blessing of God 
Almighty, Father, Son & Holy Spirit, be among you and 
remain with you, now & always. Amen.  

So, let us go forward together with hope, courage and 
generosity 
In the name of Christ, Amen. 


