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First Sunday of Lent - 22 February 2026
Gospel: Matthew 4.1-11
Introduction
The wilderness strips life back to its essentials. For Jesus it is the liminal place between his human life up to that point and his vocation as the Messiah.  Critically it is a place of decision as to what that vocation is and is not. Whilst our own wilderness places can seem barren, they can also offer the same possibilities of decision.  They can be staging places where we can decide how we will face the future.
Collect
Almighty God,
whose Son was led by the Spirit into the wilderness
to learn the way of faithful trust,
teach us to rest in your word
and to care for your world with humble courage,
that we may follow Christ in truth and hope
through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.
Sermon
Matthew’s telling of this story of the wilderness is aptly sparse. Jesus is led into the desert, hungry, exposed and unaccompanied. The scene is not dramatic in the ways we might prefer. There is simply a human body in a hard place and a voice offering shortcuts.
It can be tempting to treat this passage like a quiz, as if the goal is to spot the right Bible verse to quote back at the devil. Jesus does answer with scripture, but that is not the heart of it. The heart of it is that he refuses to make his life and therefore our life, into a performance of power. He will not use God as a tool to control outcomes. He will not take the world by force, even when the world is offered to him with a flourish.
The first temptation is about bread and it is so ordinary that it almost slips past us. Turn stones into food. Solve the problem immediately. Remove hunger with a command. It tempts him toward self-reliance, toward a miracle meant to assert control rather than reveal obedience. Jesus refuses it, not because bread is bad but because the hunger is not the deepest truth. There is a way of living that depends on more than what we consume. The wilderness reveals that.
Most of us do not face the wilderness as sand and rock. Our barren land might be a hospital corridor, a kitchen table after a difficult phone call, a sleepless night with our mind rehearsing old fears. In those places the temptation to fix everything instantly is still persuasive. If I can control this, if I can force the outcome, if I can make the discomfort stop, then I will be safe. There is a tenderness in Jesus’s refusal of his temptation. He doesn’t deny need. He simply refuses to worship it. His need is real, but it is not his master.
The second temptation shifts from appetite to spectacle. Throw yourself down. Make God catch you. Make faith undeniable. This is religion as demonstration, as if the aim is to compel belief by staging a rescue. Jesus refuses that too and his refusal protects something precious: the freedom of relationship. A God who must be tested is no longer trusted; when proof is the constant demand loving relationship slips away.
There is a word of mercy here for anyone who is tired of trying to justify themselves. Not every life needs to be explained. Not every anxiety needs to be answered with a sign. Faith can be the simple act of staying put, of refusing to turn our relationship with God into a constant demanding bargain. It can be enough to pray, to keep company with Christ in the unglamorous hours and to let that be real without making it impressive.
The final temptation is the most sweeping: a vision of kingdoms, authority, influence, the promise of doing good at an unimaginable scale through worship and allegiance to the wrong power. It is the temptation to believe that the end justifies the means and Jesus meets it with a plain and resolute refusal. He will not save the world by becoming what he came to heal if from. He will not rule through domination, even for noble purposes. He will not trade worship for apparent effectiveness.
That refusal has consequences for how we imagine our place in the world. It suggests that the way we seek change matters as much as the change we seek. It invites suspicion of any programme, even a well-intentioned one, that depends on contempt, coercion, or convenient lies. On the desire for power and control. It asks whether we are willing to undertake the slower work of faithful love, which rarely looks like conquest.
This is where the passage touches on our present concerns for God’s earth. We are living through a season in which the temptation to grasp is everywhere: extract more, burn more, buy more, because it feels like security. In this time too the biblical language of “dominion” from Genesis has been twisted into permission to take and use and despoil. The wilderness offers another path. Jesus doesn’t treat the world as a prize to possess. He refuses the fantasy of total control. He walked the earth as a creature, not as a consumer. In that stance, creation is not raw material for our appetites but a place of encounter with God, sustained by God, belonging to God.
This time in the desert rightly belongs at the heart of Jesus’s calling. Here he clarifies what kind of saviour he will be. Not the one who dazzles. Not the one who dominates. Not the one who turns every stone into bread for himself. The one who will feed others, yes, but without making bread into a god. The one who will refuse the cheap crown and later carry a heavier one.
For us, Lent often arrives with lists and resolutions. Those can be useful, but this passage calls us to something more searching: the call to pay attention. Notice the voices that offer shortcuts. Notice where you are tempted to prove yourself, to control outcomes, to take what is not yours, to treat God as a means rather than the end. Then notice Jesus, steady in the wilderness, refusing to be hurried into power.
And notice this as well: the wilderness doesn’t last forever. Matthew says angels came and waited on him. Help arrives, not as spectacle but as provision. That is often how grace works. Quietly, faithfully, enough for the day.
Intercessions
Holy God,
teach your Church to follow Christ with trust and patience.
Free us from false comforts
and shape us to care for the world you cherish.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
God of the wilderness,
hold before you the places where land and people are under strain.
Strengthen all working for ecological healing
and give courage to communities facing uncertainty.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
God of wisdom,
guide all who carry responsibility in public life.
Grant discernment in choices that affect the earth
and compassion in decisions that affect the poor.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
God who restores,
draw near to those who hunger for hope,
for the sick, the anxious and the lonely.
Bring healing to body, mind and spirit.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
God of grace,
as Jesus was ministered to in the wilderness,
sustain us in this season of Lent
and lead us toward the life of Easter.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
Merciful Father...

Study Questions
1. The wilderness is a place of hunger, exposure and quiet truth. 
What kinds of “wilderness” moments do you recognise in your day to day life, where clarity comes not through success but through difficulty or waiting?
2. Jesus refuses the temptation to fix everything immediately. 
Where do you notice pressure, personally or socially, to solve problems quickly rather than live with them attentively and how does that shape our relationship with the world around us?
3. The temptations invite control, spectacle and power. 
Which of these feels most familiar in today’s culture and how do you see it affecting people, communities, or the natural environment?
4. Jesus does not treat the world as something to seize or dominate. How might that shape the way we think about land resources, or the habits of consumption that surround us?
5. The wilderness is described as formative rather than accidental. 
What helps you stay open to growth during difficult or uncertain seasons, without rushing to escape them?
Closing prayer:
Faithful God,
strengthen us as we learn the ways of Christ.
Guide our choices,
renew our compassion,
and deepen our care for the world you love.
Amen.


Second Sunday of Lent - 1 March 2026
Gospel: John 3.1-17
Introduction
Nicodemus arrives in the quiet hours of the night with questions he cannot ignore. Jesus offers him not a theory but a new beginning shaped by the breath of God. New birth opens us to hope that serves the world rather than retreats from it.
Collect
God of grace,
whose Spirit brings new birth to all who turn to you,
renew our hearts with the life of Christ
and deepen our care for your world.
May hope rise within us
and mercy shape our days,
through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.
Sermon
Nicodemus comes at night. John doesn’t tell us why and that is a mercy because it allows us to inhabit his thoughts, concerns and cares as our own. Nighttime can be for us the place of secrets, of fears, or simply the only hour left when the house is quiet and our heart can speak honestly. Night can be the time when a person with a reputation to keep can finally give in to the admission that they do not know what they are doing. Nicodemus has learning and authority within his community. And yet still, he comes in the dark.
There is a tenderness in that.  John lets us see that faith is not always a confident stride in broad daylight. Sometimes it is the hesitant knock on a door in the dead of night. Sometimes it is the beginning of prayer when there is nothing impressive to say.
Nicodemus calls Jesus “Rabbi” and offers him a compliment. Jesus does not take the bait. He speaks instead about birth, about beginning again in a way no one can organise. The language is strange and here the strangeness is the point. In our age we have a thousand ways to talk about self-improvement, about turning over a new leaf, about trying harder. The bookshelves of bookshops are groaning with books on how we can take back control of our lives.  Jesus reaches for an image that is the opposite of being in control. Birth happens to you. You can prepare, you can wait, you can receive care, but you cannot make it happen by sheer force of will. In that sense, new life is always a gift before it is a project.
Nicodemus, sensible as he is, tries to pin the conversation down. He speaks in the plain terms of what bodies can and cannot do. Jesus speaks of Spirit and of wind and of a movement that cannot be managed. The Spirit is not an accessory to a well-run life. The Spirit is not a badge for the competent. The Spirit is the breath of God blowing where God wills, giving life and freedom.
That can be unsettling to those who have learned to rely on order. It can unsettle clergy and churchwardens, teachers and officers, anyone whose good habits have served them well. Yet it can also be a relief. Whilst order and structure have their place if faith, giving shape and discipline, without the vibrancy of God’s Spirit they become a dead letter.  God is the one who give’s new birth to us and the change it brings about it not reliant on our careful planning. It rests on God’s desire to give life.
John’s Gospel often speaks in sharp contrasts, but Jesus’s words here carry no hint of rebuke. Rather they are an invitation to escape the confines of the faith that has nurtured Nicodemus thus far, like a child held gently but captive in the womb and to embrace the endless possibility of birth into a new life of faith. Nicodemus has come carrying the weight of what he knows and perhaps the weight of what he has defended. Jesus offers him a wider world, one in which God is not contained by our categories and where life with God is not earned but received.
If that sounds abstract, Jesus gives a concrete picture. He speaks of being lifted up, evoking the strange story of the bronze serpent in the wilderness. The point is not the mechanics of the image but the direction of it. In the desert, where the people were perishing, God provided a sign that turned their gaze toward life. Not because they deserved it, not because they had solved their own crisis, but because God refused to let death have the last word.
Then comes the sentence that so many of us have learnt by heart, that is printed on a thousand bookmarks, that was stitched into Victorian samplers and is now printed on anything from doormats to tee-shirts. It can become too familiar to hear. “God so loved the world.” Not God so loved the good, the pious, the correct, the tidy. God so loved the world. John’s word here is not “church” or “souls” but cosmos. The whole created order, the woven fabric of life, the teeming complexity of it, the beauty and ache of it. God’s love is not a narrow beam aimed at a few deserving targets. It is a great, generous light.
This matters, because many of us have been trained, subtly or explicitly, to treat salvation as escape. Escape from this world, escape from bodies, escape from the ordinary ground under our feet. Yet John says the opposite. God’s answer to the world is not abandonment but sending. God’s love takes the form of presence. The Word becomes flesh. The Son is given. Divine love does not hover above the mess. It moves into it.
That has implications for how we live among God’s gifts. If God loves the world, then the world is not disposable. Creation care is not an optional hobby for people who like birds and hedgerows. Rather it is one of the ways we learn function in harmony with God’s Spirit. When we take seriously care for the air, the soil, the water, the lives of creatures seen and unseen, we are not wandering away from the gospel into a separate concern. We are staying close to what John says God has loved.
Nicodemus doesn’t leave this conversation with everything resolved. John is wise enough not to tidy him up. Later, Nicodemus will appear again in the biblical narrative, still cautious, still edging toward the light in stages. There is grace in that portrayal for anyone who longs for certainty and cannot find it on demand. There is grace for anyone whose faith comes in slow increments, like the creep dawn rather than a flash of lightning.
Jesus speaks of light and darkness, not as a weapon but as a description of what is true. Light shows things as they are. That can feel like judgement, because it reveals what we would rather conceal. Yet it’s also how healing begins. The light is not the enemy of the wounded, it’s what makes healing possible.
In the end, John 3 doesn’t ask us to become impressive believers. It asks us to receive the love that has already come to us. It asks us to allow God’s Spirit to loosen our clenched fists. It asks us to trust that God’s intention is not condemnation, but life.
Night-time faith is still faith. A quiet approach to Jesus still counts. The One Nicodemus meets in the dark is the One given for the life of the world and that world includes us, our neighbours and the living earth God has not stopped loving.
Intercessions
God of new birth,
renew your Church with the life of the Spirit.
Deepen faith, strengthen hope
and widen our compassion for the world you love.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
God who loves the world,
bring healing to lands scarred by pollution or neglect.
Bless those working for environmental restoration
and grant justice to communities most affected by ecological strain.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
God of truth,
guide all who shape public policy.
Grant wisdom in choices that affect the vulnerable
and courage to seek the common good.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
God of mercy,
hold close those who are ill, grieving, or overwhelmed.
Surround them with your peace
and the kindness of companions.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
God of light,
draw us into the life Christ offers.
May our days reflect your compassion
and our choices honour your creation.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
Merciful Father...

Study Questions
1. Nicodemus comes to Jesus at night, when things are quiet and less public. What kinds of spaces or moments help you reflect more honestly on faith, life, or the state of the world we share?
2. Jesus speaks about new life as something received rather than achieved. Where do you notice pressure, in yourself or in society, to fix or manage everything and how might that connect with how we treat the natural world?
3. The Spirit is compared to wind, moving freely and beyond control. Can you think of a time when you have experienced something good, beautiful, or hopeful in creation that you did not plan or produce yourself?
4. John says that God loves all of creation, not just people. How does that idea affect the way you think about ordinary choices during Lent, such as consumption, waste, or attention to what sustains life?
5. Nicodemus’s understanding grows slowly, over time. What does a patient, realistic approach to change look like, whether in personal faith, community life, or caring for the earth?
Closing prayer:
Spirit of God,
breathe life within us
and guide us in the way of Christ.
Renew our compassion
and strengthen our hope for all creation.
Amen.
Third Sunday of Lent - 8 March 2026
Gospel: John 4. 5-42.
Introduction
This Sunday in Lent we hear of Jesus meeting a woman at a well, where an ordinary request opens into a life-giving encounter. The reading invites us to notice how God meets us in our need and how grace begins quietly, in places we might easily overlook.
Collect
God of living water,
who met a woman at the well and turned honest thirst into new life,
teach us to meet you in the ordinary places of our days;
to listen when you speak truth with mercy,
and to receive your gifts with gratitude and care for the world you love;
that refreshed by your Spirit,
we may share that life freely with others;
through Jesus Christ our Lord,
who lives and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and for ever.
Amen.
Sermon
Jesus is tired when he reaches the well at midday. John lets us see that before anything else happens. The Son of God sits down on a low wall in the heat, thirsty, with dust on his feet and no strength left for small talk. Lent is a season that tells the truth about bodies, our own and Christ’s. It doesn’t hurry us past weariness. It lets it be part of the story.
Then a woman comes to draw water.  In the heat of midday, it would not have been usual to draw water and odd too that she was alone when fetching water was usually a communal task. John doesn’t explain these things and it is wise not to. We are quick to fill in gaps with judgement, but Jesus does not. He begins with a simple request: give me a drink. It is an ordinary opening, almost disarming. He doesn’t start with her moral record, or her identity, or the history between their peoples. He starts with thirst.
That is not a small thing. Thirst is one of the most honest facts about being alive. It is also one of the most revealing. We can disguise hunger as ambition,  loneliness as busyness and grief as competence. But thirst inevitably demands attention. Jesus asks for water and in doing so he places himself in her hands. He is not above receiving. He makes room for her to give.
The conversation however turns quickly, turning towards the kind of water that cannot be carried in jars. Jesus speaks about living water and the woman, practical and sharp, keeps her hands on the ground. Wells are deep. Buckets are heavy. People need water every day. It is a demanding task.  The discipline of Lent has an echo of this, a season of purposefully going about out daily tasks. But it’s a season too of learning to listen for what lies beneath the daily routine.
When Jesus speaks into her life, he does it with a strange blend of clarity and care. He names the truth without turning it into a weapon. The woman does not collapse under it. She stays in the conversation. She argues, tests, questions and holds her own. She speaks about worship, about where prayer belongs, about the right place and the right people and the right tradition. Jesus doesn’t dismiss that longing. He widens it. True worship, he says, is not about being in the right geographical place. It is about being drawn into the life of God, in spirit and truth.
John’s Gospel is fond of misunderstandings that turn into revelation and this one is no exception. The woman comes for water and finds herself seen. Not flattered, not managed, not shamed, but recognised. In the end, she leaves her jar behind. It is a small detail with a large meaning. The thing she came for is still there, but something else has taken hold of her. She runs to tell others, not with a polished testimony but with a plain report: he told me everything I have ever done. She doesn’t present a tidy outcome, only the reality of having been met and known as she was.
The disciples return and are baffled. They are hungry. They have food. They want Jesus to eat. His mind is elsewhere. He speaks of a different nourishment, a steadiness that comes from doing the will of the One who sent him. It is tempting to hear that as a rebuke of the body, but John has already shown us Jesus weary and thirsty. This is not body against spirit. It is hunger being met at more than one level. Bread matters. Water matters. Relationship with God matters too. Lent holds those realities together and refuses to let any one of them swallow the rest.
Then Jesus speaks of harvest, of fields already ripe, of work that has begun before anyone noticed. This theoretical talk of the harvest then flows into the reality with the Samaritan villagers coming out to meet him and asking ask Jesus to stay with them. In the two days he stays their faith takes root. It is a picture of how faith grows through invitation, attention and patience rather than through formalised programme.
There is a word here too for the Church. Rather than starting with our grand plans, this story reminds us that God works through our small honest human needs. It reminds us too that crossing boundaries is part of holiness, part of what it is to be Church. Jesus goes through Samaria and he doesn’t treat that as a regrettable necessity. He treats it as the place where his Father’s work is already waiting. He sits down at a shared source of water and starts a conversation that neither tradition nor prejudice could have predicted.
It also nudges us, towards caring for the world around us. A well is not a metaphor before it is a well. It is groundwater, drawn up by labour, received as gift. In many parts of the world, access to clean water is a daily anxiety and it is becoming more fragile as weather patterns change and droughts intensify. To speak about living water is not to float above those realities. It is to let the gospel deepen our reverence for the material gifts that sustain life. If we pray for daily bread, we can also learn to honour the soil that grows it. If we speak of water as gift, we can learn to guard the rivers, wetlands and aquifers on which we, our neighbours and the life around us depends.
Jesus doesn’t end this story by congratulating the woman on her spiritual insight. He gives her dignity by treating her as someone capable of receiving truth and bearing it into the world. He doesn’t define her by what has been. He allows her to become someone who brings others to him. That is how Grace is shown to work in John’s gospel. The Grace of God doesn’t erase the past, rather it refuses to let it be the final word.
Lent invites that same movement in us. Not a rush toward perfection, but a slow turning toward the One who meets us in our need, asks for what we can offer and then offers more than we knew to ask for. At the well in the heat of the day, Jesus shows us a God who is not afraid of thirst and who has a way of turning an ordinary request into the beginning of new life.
Intercessions
Let us pray to God, who meets us in our need and offers living water.
Gracious God,
we thank you for the ways you meet us in ordinary places,
in tiredness, routine and honest need.
Help us to recognise your presence
and to listen when you speak with truth and kindness.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Faithful God,
we pray for all who feel overlooked, judged, or pushed to the margins.
For those whose stories are easily misunderstood,
and for those who carry long histories of hurt or exclusion.
Give us grace to see one another as you see us,
and courage to offer dignity where it has been denied.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Patient God,
we pray for your Church.
Teach us to value presence over programmes,
listening over certainty,
and faith that grows through time and hospitality rather than pressure.
Make us a community where honest questions are welcomed
and where lives are quietly refreshed by your Spirit.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Creator God,
we thank you for the gift of water, land and all that sustains life.
We pray for places where water is scarce, polluted, or contested,
and for communities made vulnerable by drought, flooding and climate change.
Guide us in caring wisely for your creation,
that we may protect what gives life to present and future generations.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Compassionate God,
we pray for all who are weary, thirsty, or worn down by life.
For those carrying grief, anxiety, or unspoken longing.
For those we name in our hearts now.
Meet them with your gentleness
and renew them with hope.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Living God,
we remember before you those who have died,
and those who mourn them.
Grant them rest and peace,
and hold all who grieve in your loving care.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Merciful Father….



Study Questions
1. Jesus begins the conversation by asking for a drink. 
What do you notice about the power and vulnerability involved in asking for help and how might that shape the way we relate to one another and to the natural world that sustains us?
2. The woman is met with honesty rather than judgement. 
How does being seen truthfully, yet gently, affect a person’s capacity to change or to offer something to others?
3. The image of living water grows out of a real, physical well. 
What helps us hold together spiritual language and the material realities of water, land and daily provision?
4. The woman leaves her water jar behind. 
What practices, habits, or assumptions might we need to loosen in order to live more lightly and attentively, especially during Lent?
5. Faith spreads through time, presence and hospitality rather than force. Where do you see that kind of slow, patient growth happening, in communities, in personal faith, or in caring for creation?

Closing Prayer
Living God, meet us in our tiredness and our thirst, 
and teach us to receive your gifts with gratitude and care. 
Refresh our lives with your Spirit, 
that we may live more lightly on your earth 
and share your grace with others,
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen


Fourth Sunday of Lent - 15 March 2026
Mothering Sunday*
Gospel: John 19.25b-27.
* For churches that do not celebrate Mothering Sunday, an alternative section can be found below, following the Revised Common Lectionary Reading for this Sunday.
Introduction
At the Cross, John draws our attention away from the noise of power and towards a small human exchange shaped by love and loss. On Mothering Sunday, this brief moment invites us to reflect on care that remains present when nothing can be made easy.
Collect
God of steadfast love,
who on the Cross entrusted mother and disciple to one another,
teach us to remain faithful in care, patient in suffering and generous in love;
bind us together in communities of tenderness and trust,
and shape us to cherish the earth you have made, 
receiving it as gift rather than grasping it as possession;
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord,
who lives and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and for ever.
Amen.
Sermon
Within the vast canvas of Jesus’ crucifixion that dominates Christian thought John points us to a smaller scene, a very human vignette within the greater panorama. The business of the moment is with troops and official, working through the machinery of execution. John though draws us to a handful of people who have not turned away. They are standing there, helpless to change the business of the day yet having the courage still to be there and to be willing still to be changed by Jesus.
Among them is Mary, the mother of Jesus. The Gospels do not give us many of her words and perhaps that is fitting. At the cross, words would be too small anyway. This is Mothering Sunday and it is set within Lent, which in some ways is curious - it doesn’t lead to easy celebration. With this reading we are holding tenderness and grief in the same hands. Within our lives we are remembering the people who nurtured us and the people we have tried to nurture. We are also remembering that motherhood, in all its forms, is not always safe, not always honoured and not always possible.
John doesn’t present Mary as an icon above the pain. He presents her as a woman at the foot of a cross. There is a particular kind of sorrow that belongs to parents, to see a child suffer and be unable to spare them. There is also a particular kind of courage in staying, when leaving would be simpler. The love on display here is not sentimental. It is fierce in its quietness.
Then Jesus speaks. Even in these last moments he attends to relationship. He looks at his mother and at the disciple whom he loved and he makes a new bond between them: “Woman, here is your son” and “Here is your mother.” Jesus doesn’t use the language we might expect, “woman” sounds an odd way to refer to your mother.  But remember that names are important in John’s Gospel and indeed the Bible and through the use of names we often see Jesus opening up people’s lives to a new vocation. Mary is not being reduced to her role, even here. She is being entrusted with a greater one. Jesus is calling her into a human vocation of motherhood not just of John but to all.
But this is not a cosy domestic moment. It happens in the shadow of state violence. It happens under a leaden sky. It happens at the place where human cruelty has done its worst. Yet it is also, unmistakably, an act of care. Jesus doesn’t pretend that love can cancel the cross. He shows that love can endure within it and is not defeated by it.
That matters on Mothering Sunday. This day is for those who rejoice in being mothers and those who mourn. It is for those who have mothers they can call on and those who carry the stabbing hurt of absence. It is for those whose experience of mothering was warm and those for whom it was complicated or harmful. It is also for those who have longed to mother and have not been able to. The cross makes room for the truth, because the cross is where pretence fails.
This short exchange speaks too into the deeper meaning of the Church. It’s not merely a gathering of like-minded people. It’s also a place where fresh ways of belonging are given as we become part of the family of God. That sound all too theological and theoretical but remember these words also had a very practical meaning, with the disciple taking Mary into his home.  Spiritual solace for those in grief often is shown in practicality. In the practicality of a kettle and a cup, of a chair to be in when our own home feels so empty, of someone who remembers to buy bread. At our heart we are a family as the church - Christian faith is not meant to be carried alone.
These words from the cross have a connection too with how we live within God’s creation. The cross is the place where possession is exposed as a lie. Jesus owns nothing here. He cannot protect himself. He cannot hold on to the people he loves in the way he would wish. What he can do is entrust, bless and bind people together in care. That is a pattern worth noticing when so much of what we can see in our world is shaped by grasping. When we learn to receive the world as gift, to handle it with reverence and to accept limits, we begin to live closer to this cross-shaped love.
Mothering, at its best, has always known something about limits. It knows that love is not domination. It knows that you cannot control another’s life into flourishing. You can feed, shelter, teach and encourage. You can keep watch. You can stay. There are seasons when staying is the holiest thing. Mary stays.
Lent asks us to look steadily at what we usually avoid. This is not an easy passage to read but it is an honest one. In the presence of death, Jesus creates belonging. In that hour of loss, Jesus gives a home.
Being a parent is not all happy smiles and easy relationships. We honour parents today by giving thanks for the real labour of love: the patience, the courage, the practical care, the refusal to turn away. At the foot of the cross, love was not defeated. Love was entrusted, handed on and made new.

Intercessions
Let us pray to God, whose love holds us fast in joy and in sorrow.
Loving God,
we give you thanks for all who have shown us care, patience and steadiness.
For mothers and those who have mothered us in many ways.
For love given freely and for love that has stayed 
when it would have been easier to leave.
Hold in your tenderness all whose experience of mothering 
is marked by grief, hurt, loss, or longing.
Be close to those for whom this day is painful.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Faithful God,
we pray for families in all their variety.
For those bound by affection rather than blood.
For households under strain and relationships that feel fragile.
Where there is distance or silence, bring patience.
Where there is hurt, bring the possibility of healing.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Present God,
we pray for your Church, called to be a place of belonging and care.
Help us to notice those who stand quietly at the edges.
Give us grace to offer practical kindness, steady friendship, 
and room for people to be as they are.
Make us a community where love is shown 
not only in words but in faithful attention.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Creator God,
we thank you for the world you love and sustain.
For land and water, for creatures seen and unseen, for the fragile beauty of life.
Forgive us where we have treated your creation 
as something to use rather than to cherish.
Teach us restraint, gratitude and care, 
that our living may reflect your love for the whole earth.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Compassionate God,
we pray for all who suffer through violence, poverty, or neglect.
For places where power crushes the vulnerable.
For those who feel unseen or unheard.
Give wisdom to those in authority, 
courage to those who speak for justice, 
and comfort to those who wait in hope.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Gentle God,
we remember before you those who have died,
and those who mourn them.
Receive the departed into your eternal care,
and strengthen all who live with absence and memory.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Merciful Father….






Study Questions
1. Mary stays at the foot of the cross, close to what is painful. 
What does “staying” look like in your own life when situations cannot be fixed or explained?
2. Jesus forms a new bond between Mary and the beloved disciple at a moment of loss. Where do you notice relationships being reshaped or newly formed in times of difficulty or change?
3. The reflection suggests that love is shown through care and faithful presence rather than control. How might that way of loving shape how we relate to the land resources and living world entrusted to us, especially in small, ordinary choices?
4. The Church is described as a place of shared life rather than private faith. What helps communities offer practical, ordinary care and what sometimes makes that difficult?
5. Jesus entrusts people to one another rather than taking control. How might that pattern shape the way we relate to the natural world, learning to receive it as gift rather than something to possess or dominate?
Closing Prayer
Loving God, as we reflect on the Cross and on the care shared between Mary and the beloved disciple, teach us how to stay when love is costly, how to be present when nothing can be fixed and how to receive one another as gift rather than burden; shape us into people who practise faithful care in our homes, our communities and the world you love, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.


Fourth Sunday of Lent - 15 March 2026
Gospel: John 9.*
*This section is included for Churches that do not celebrate Mothering Sunday and uses the Gospel reading from the Revised Common Lectionary for this Sunday
Introduction
This week’s reading tells of a man whose sight is restored, and of the disruption that follows when truth cannot be ignored. It invites us to reflect on what it means to see clearly, and on how grace can challenge both our assumptions and our habits of care for one another and the world God loves.
Collect
God of light and compassion,
who opened the eyes of the blind and revealed your truth in Christ,
clear our vision when habit and fear cloud our sight;
teach us to see one another with mercy
and to honour the earth you have made as gift and trust;
through Jesus Christ our Lord,
who lives and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and for ever.
Amen.
Sermon
At the heart of this story is a man who has been seen all his life, but never truly noticed. People have looked at him and drawn conclusions, as if his blindness were a lesson for someone else. He sits where he is placed, on the edge of other people’s movement, and he has become familiar enough to fade into the background. Then Jesus sees him, and the story changes, For Jesus this man isn’t a riddle to be solved, he is a person to be loved.
The disciples though want to explore the riddle. Who sinned, they ask, this man or his parents? We still like our suffering to have a tidy cause, or a person to blame because these make the world feel controllable. This though is not for Jesus. For him suffering does not always mean guilt. He moves from the blame game to the practical action that will bring about change to the good.
What happens next is very earthy – literally down to earth. Jesus spits on the ground, makes mud, and puts it on the man’s eyes. It’s not elegant. It is almost shocking in its physicality. Healing here isn’t delivered at distance as we hear of elsewhere in the gospels. It involves soil and spittle, touch and obedience.  And a journey to wash. John gives us a Christ who is not squeamish about bodies or about the stuff of the earth. The Word made flesh works with earth, reminding us that God’s grace can work through it, indeed he has bound himself to it through the incarnation.
So man goes, washes, and comes back seeing. He returns to the same streets, but everything is different, and not everyone is pleased about that. His neighbours argue over his identity. Some say it cannot be him. Others say it is.  The confusion underlines how for years it is his disability that has been seen and not him.  The man, meanwhile, sounds almost amused by the fuss. He knows what he knows. He was blind. Now he sees. That plain testimony becomes the thread he holds through every cross-examination he gets.
He speaks of a miracle but the authorities are not looking for wonder but rather a code violation. The healing took place on the Sabbath, and that matters to them more than the man’s new sight. So they question him. And they question his parents. And they circle round the event again and again trying to unpick this story. What emerges isn’t  just a conflict about rules. It is a conflict about what kind of God they expect. A God who keeps systems tidy, or a God who restores life even when it disrupts established order.
The man’s parents are frightened. They have learnt what it costs to say the wrong thing in public. They confirm the facts and then retreat: he is of age, ask him. It’s one of the saddest lines in the chapter, because it shows how fear can thin love down to survival. The newly-seeing man, by contrast, grows in courage as the pressure rises. He doesn’t begin as a theologian, just someone who is deeply grateful. Yet by the end he speaks with a clarity that those in power cannot bear.
This passage is often read as a story about belief, and it is, but it is also a story about what communities do when someone changes. When a person who has lived in a fixed role is suddenly unbound from it. The healing of this man should be a cause for celebration. Instead it becomes a threat and they drive him out The cost of his healing is exclusion.
This season of Lent is a season for noticing what we are afraid of. This passage suggests that one of our fears is the kind of transformation we cannot manage. We prefer improvements that leave the furniture where it is. We prefer healing that does not ask anything of our assumptions. John shows us another reality: God’s Grace doesn’t always preserve our arrangements. Sometimes it rearranges them. Sometimes it restores a person’s dignity in a way that exposes other people’s refusal to see.
And what of the wider creation’s role in all of this? Jesus’s use of mud is not incidental. He takes earth and works with it. The one through whom all things were made uses the ground underfoot as part of the healing. It is a small sign that underlines the matter matters, that the physical world is not simply scenery for spiritual truths. We live in a time when we know just how fragile and in peril our shared home is, yet many just want to ignore the need as the townsfolk ignored the man. We cannot love God and despise the material world God has made. We cannot pray for light and then treat the earth as expendable. To honour the Creator includes honouring the creation, not as divine, but as beloved and entrusted.
The chapter ends with Jesus finding the man again. That detail is easy to overlook, but it is a deep comfort. The man has been cast out, and Jesus goes looking for him, and the one who gave him sight also gives him belonging.  God’s Grace is not about  transaction, it is about relationship. 
Meanwhile, those who are certain of their own sight are exposed as the ones who cannot see. John is not mocking them. He is warning us. It’s possible to be religious and still be blind, especially to the person in front of us. It is possible to defend truth and miss mercy. It is possible to keep the Sabbath and fail to recognise the God of the Sabbath.
The man’s final gift to us is his steadiness. He refuses to let others rewrite his story. He doesn’tt pretend to be what he is not. He speaks what he knows, and he leaves the rest to God. For a Lenten community, that is a strong and simple way to live: to tell the truth, to refuse the urge to blame, to receive the grace we are given, and to let our new sight teach us how to see others, and the world itself, with reverence.

Intercessions
Let us pray to God,
who opens our eyes to truth and leads us into light.
Gracious God,
we thank you for the gift of sight in all its forms:
for physical vision, for insight, and for the courage to see what is true.
Forgive us where we prefer familiar explanations to costly compassion,
and where we turn away from those whose lives unsettle our assumptions.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Patient God,
we pray for your Church,
called to bear witness to light in a world that often prefers shadows.
Give us humility when we think we understand everything,
and boldness to speak simply and truthfully of what you have done.
Make us a community that restores dignity
rather than defending comfort.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Merciful God,
we pray for all who live with exclusion or misunderstanding.
For those whose voices are dismissed,
whose stories are doubted,
or whose worth is questioned.
Grant them justice, companionship, and hope,
and teach us how to stand alongside them with integrity and care.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Creator God,
we thank you for the earth from which you formed life
and with which Jesus worked healing.
Forgive us where we damage what you have made,
or treat the material world as expendable.
Open our eyes to see creation as gift,
and guide us in gentler ways of living
that allow all life to flourish.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Compassionate God,
we pray for all who are sick, anxious, or weary,
for those seeking clarity in confusion,
and for those walking through darkness of mind or spirit.
Bring healing where it is needed,
and light where the way feels uncertain.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Faithful God,
we remember before you those who have died,
and those who mourn them.
Give rest to the departed
and comfort to all who grieve.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Merciful Father…


Study Questions
1. The man in John 9 is seen differently by different people before and after his healing. What helps us truly notice people rather than reduce them to explanations or labels?
2. Jesus refuses to link suffering with blame. How does that challenge the ways we sometimes explain hardship, whether in personal lives or in the wider world?
3. The healing involves mud, water, and touch. What does that suggest about the value of the physical world in God’s work, and how might it shape our care for the earth?
4. The man’s restoration disrupts established systems and makes others uncomfortable. Where do you see life-giving change creating resistance today, in communities, churches, or approaches to environmental responsibility?
5. Jesus seeks the man out again after he has been excluded. 
What does that say about belonging, and how might it guide us in standing with people, or places in the natural world, that are pushed to the margins?
Closing Prayer
God of light and mercy,
open our eyes to see what is true and life-giving,
unbind us from fear and blame,
and teach us to honour one another and the earth you have made;
that walking in your light,
we may live with courage, compassion, and care,
through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.


Fifth Sunday of Lent - 22 March 2026
Gospel: John 11.1-45
Introduction
Jesus stands before the tomb of his friend and calls life out of death. His compassion reveals the heart of God and the promise of renewal that reaches into every place where hope seems buried.
Collect
God of life,
whose Son wept at the grave of his friend
and summoned him to rise,
call us from all that binds us
and renew our courage to care for your world,
through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.
Sermon
John 11 is a long passage, but at its heart it’s not complicated. Someone is loved, someone dies and Jesus takes his time. It’s the delay of Jesus that catches in the throat. Mary and Martha send word: the one you love is ill. There is no sermon in their message, only trust that love will move him. Yet he doesn’t hurry.
This story is poignant for anyone who has waited for God to act. Not because it offers a neat explanation, but because it refuses to tidy up the experience. John allows the delay to stand there, stark and unsoftened. It makes room for the honest fact that love doesn’t always look like rescue and that faith can be lived with tears in it.
When Jesus arrives, the grief is already settled deep into the house. Friends have come, food has been prepared, words have been said and repeated until they feel thin. Martha goes out to meet Jesus first. She speaks with the directness of someone who has held things together. She names what might have been, without ornament. Mary follows later and when she speaks her words match Martha’s. It is striking that John gives them the same sentence. Grief has a way of bringing people to the same blunt edge.
Jesus doesn’t  reply with excuses. He doesn’t offer a theory of suffering. He stays close enough to be affected. One of the simplest verses in scripture sits here like a stone in our palm: Jesus wept. Not as an act, not as a lesson, but as a real response to loss. Christians sometimes rush past that because we are eager to get to the miracle. John slows us down. He shows us a God who is not embarrassed by sorrow and a Saviour in Jesus who does not hover above human pain.
The tears matter in Lent. Lent is not meant to be a season of spiritual achievement. It is a season for truth-telling, for noticing what we avoid, for letting the heart be honest before God. In this story, Jesus is honest. He loves Lazarus and Lazarus dies and love cannot cancel death by pretending it is not happening. Love stands at the grave and weeps.
Yet love doesn’t stop there. Jesus asks to be taken to the tomb. He prays, not to convince the Father, but to draw the watching crowd into what is happening. Then he calls Lazarus by name and the man who had been dead comes out, still bound in graveclothes, blinking into the air of the living. The miracle is astonishing, but John tells it simply, ending with Jesus dealing with the practicalities, asking those there to unbind him. The community is drawn into the work of release.
That line is easy to miss and it’s one of the gifts of this passage. Jesus gives life and then he asks others to do what they can. They cannot raise the dead, but they can loosen the cloth, roll away what constricts, make room for breath. God’s work and human work are not rivals here. They are joined.
Most of us will not stand at a tomb and watch someone walk out alive. But we will know what it is to be bound and to watch others who are bound. We will know habits that tighten like linen, fears that wrap around the chest, regrets that keep a person turned inward. We will also know systems that bind: debt, exploitation, cruelty, prejudice, despair. In a world like that, “unbind him” becomes a word for the Church in Lent. Not to conjure a grand solution, but to do the next faithful thing that helps someone breathe.
It also carries, into our relationship with the earth. We live amid multiple forms of binding. There are places where land is treated as expendable, rivers made into drains, soil exhausted, habitats stripped. We have learnt to wrap the living world in the graveclothes of overuse and indifference and then act surprised when it falters. Creation care, at its best, is a form of unbinding. It is practical love. It is choosing to loosen what constricts life, to restore what has been damaged, to protect what is vulnerable, to live as though the world God loves is not disposable.
John is clear that this sign points beyond itself. It stirs belief in some and hostility in others. Life has consequences. When something truly alive appears in a place of death, it threatens whatever has made its peace with the tomb. Lent prepares us for that truth. It asks whether we want life on Jesus’s terms, or whether we would rather keep things manageable.
There is another thread in this passage that deserves attention. Jesus does not only raise Lazarus. He risks everything by going to him. The road back to Judea is dangerous. Thomas says, with weary courage, that they may as well go and die with him. Love is not only tender in this chapter. It is costly. It moves toward what is hard, not away from it. It refuses the safety of distance.
Lent is a time to notice where we keep safe distances. From grief, from need, from the consequences of our choices. This story doesn’t shame us for that, but it does invite us closer. Not into melodrama, but into presence. Jesus shows up. He listens. He weeps. He prays. He calls a name. He asks others to help with the unbinding.
In the end, John 11 offers neither denial nor despair. It offers a Christ who meets us at the graveside, sharing our tears and also speaking a word we cannot speak for ourselves. There are losses we will not undo. There are deaths we cannot reverse. Still, the one who weeps is also the one who calls the dead by name. He calls us, too, toward life and he places into our hands the ordinary work of unbinding.
Intercessions
God of life,
renew your Church with hope that endures.
Strengthen our compassion
and guide us in care for your world.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
God who weeps with the sorrowful,
bring comfort to all who grieve
and healing to lands damaged by misuse.
Bless those who work for restoration.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
God of justice,
guide leaders in choices that protect the vulnerable
and safeguard the earth for future generations.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
God who calls us from the tomb,
lift the burdens of those who feel trapped
and surround them with loving support.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
God of resurrection hope,
draw us into the life Christ offers
and make us bearers of his renewal.
Lord, in your mercy
hear our prayer.
Merciful Father...

Study Questions
1. Jesus’s delay is allowed to stand without explanation.
What do people notice in their own lives or in the world when waiting or uncertainty becomes part of the story rather than something quickly resolved?
2. Jesus is shown weeping before any change happens.
How does this shape our understanding of faith, especially when we face grief, loss, or situations that cannot be fixed?
3. After Lazarus is raised, the community is asked to help with the unbinding. What kinds of “unbinding” work do you see people being called to today, in personal relationships, communities, or the care of the natural world?
4. The reflection speaks about practical love rather than grand solutions. Where do small, ordinary actions make a real difference, particularly in how we live with the land resources and living systems around us?
5. Life returning into a place of death creates its own tensions and resistance. What helps individuals or communities remain open to change that leads toward life, even when it feels costly or unsettling?
Closing prayer
Living God,
unbind what has grown tight within us,
loosen what no longer gives life,
and breathe your Spirit into places that feel closed or dead;
that we may live more freely in your love
and share that life with the world you cherish,
through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.


Palm Sunday - 29 March 2026
Gospel: Matthew 21.1-11
Introduction
Jesus enters Jerusalem with gentleness rather than force, revealing a kingdom shaped by peace and truth. His path challenges the powers that harm people and creation, offering instead a way grounded in humility and hope.
Collect
Lord of all,
whose Son came in humility
and rode into Jerusalem as Prince of Peace,
grant that we may follow his way
with gentleness, courage and care for your world,
through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.
Sermon
Palm Sunday arrives in our churches with the smell of Spring, with processions and with celebration. After the cold long, steady weeks of Lent, something is beginning to quicken. Jesus comes down the slope of the Mount of Olives and into the city that will break his heart. Matthew tells the story with a kind of bright simplicity: a borrowed animal, cloaks on the road, branches in the air, voices raised. It would be easy to treat it as a brief burst of colour before the troubling events of Holy Week. Matthew will not let us keep it that way. Even here, joy has an edge.
Jesus enters Jerusalem in a way that refuses the usual language of power. He enters as a king but on a donkey, not a warhorse. In Matthew’s telling it is deliberate, shaped by scripture and quietly provocative. Jerusalem knows how to recognise a display. It knows parade routes and military presence and the theatre of authority. Jesus offers a different kind of kingship, one that does not need armour to prove itself. The sign is humble and meek, but it isn’t mild. It carries with it a claim.
The crowd spreads cloaks on the road, honouring Jesus as he rides in.  In doing so it is underlining that they are not simply watching Jesus, they are involving themselves in this event. They are taking what is theirs and offering it to Jesus, this strange triumphant King who is turning what kingship means on its head. In Lent we have been practising letting go. Here, letting go becomes public. It becomes embodied.
And they shout “Hosanna”, now to us that sounds like a churchy word, sung in a hundred hymns. But here it has its original meaning, a plea as much as a cheer: save now. They speak of David, of lineage, of hopes that have lived in the nation’s bones for generations. Yet their words do not change the true meaning of Jesus. The same mouths that praise can also misunderstand. The same crowd that longs for salvation can also resent the shape that salvation takes. Palm Sunday holds that tension without flinching. The welcome is real. But so is the confusion.
Matthew says the whole city is stirred, perhaps in excitement, but also with uncertainty, anxiety.  People ask, not in idle curiosity but in unease, “who is this?” It is one of the most honest questions in the passage, because it recognises that Jesus is not simply a comfort. He is a disturbance. He doesn’t arrive to confirm the city’s assumptions about God. He arrives to expose them.
It is worth noticing too how much of this scene depends on the ordinary life of creation. A donkey carries him. Branches are cut and waved. Dust rises under feet. Cloaks are spread. This is not salvation as an escape from the material world. It is salvation moving through it. The gospel is not embarrassed by the physical details, because God is not embarrassed by the physical world. In fact, God chooses it.
That matters when we try to hold creation care alongside the central story of Holy Week. It is easy to imagine that concern for the earth is a separate strand a specialist interest for a few, while the real drama is happening elsewhere. Palm Sunday will not co-operate with that division. Jesus rides on an animal. He is welcomed with what the trees can provide. His kingship is announced with created things and human voices together. The earth is not a backdrop. It is part of the chorus.
There is also the question of what kind of peace we are praising. A donkey is not merely a symbol of humility. It is an animal of work, of patient strength, one who bears burdens. Jesus carries the world he loves, bearing its weight rather than standing above it. That is a different posture from the one our culture often admires. Our culture praises speed, scale and spectacle. Jesus arrives with slowness, smallness and the refusal to dominate. That is a quiet rebuke to every way we treat power as permission, including the power we wield over land and resources, over creatures, over the future.
Our call on Palm Sunday, beyond the spectacle we create with our own processions, is to pay attention to what kind of king is being welcomed. Many people can sing when the song is easy. The deeper question is whether we will still recognise Jesus when the parade turns into a trial. Lent has been leading us toward this. Week by week, the readings have been teaching us that Jesus does not save by avoiding suffering. He saves by entering it and by changing its meaning from the inside.
So the cheers of Palm Sunday aren’t wrong. They are simply incomplete. “Hosanna” is a true prayer. It just doesn’t specify the terms and God rarely accepts our terms anyway. God answers with a king who will not call down legions. God answers with a king who will weep over the city. God answers with a king who will cleanse the temple, speak hard truth and then allow himself to be lifted up in shame.
And there is tenderness here too. Jesus receives their welcome. He doesn’t despise it because it’s a passing emotion. He accepts what they can give. He lets their cloaks become the road he rides into Jerusalem for this moment. He allows their branches to become a canopy. He takes their longing seriously, even when it is mixed with confusion. That is good news for us, because our worship can also be mixed. We bring sincere praise and tangled motives. We bring love and fear together in the same hands. Jesus receives us anyway.
Palm Sunday is the doorway into the week when love will be tested and revealed. The city is stirred and so are we. We have sung “save now.” In the days to come, we will see what salvation looks like when it refuses to be a display of force and chooses instead the costly mercy of God.
.
Intercessions
Let us pray to God,
whose Son comes among us in humility and peace.
Gracious God,
on this day of praise and procession
we bring before you our worship, honest yet imperfect.
Receive what we offer, even when our understanding is partial
and our praise is mixed with fear or confusion.
Help us to recognise your Son
not only in moments of celebration
but in the costly path of love that lies ahead.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Gentle God,
we pray for your Church throughout the world.
Keep us faithful when the crowd thins
and courageous when truth is uncomfortable.
Teach us to follow Christ with humility rather than display,
and to bear witness through patience, service and hope.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Peaceful God,
we pray for the nations of the world,
for leaders and those who hold power over others.
Where authority is exercised through force, fear, or pride,
turn hearts toward justice, restraint and the pursuit of peace.
May the meekness of Christ
challenge every misuse of power.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Creator God,
we thank you for the living world that joins the praise of Palm Sunday:
for animals that serve,
for trees that give shelter and branches,
for land that bears the weight of human longing.
Forgive us where we have treated your creation as expendable,
and guide us in gentler ways of living,
that honour the earth you have entrusted to our care.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Compassionate God,
we pray for all who suffer this day.
For those whose lives are overshadowed by conflict, poverty, or grief.
For those whose voices are not heard
and whose dignity is denied.
Draw near to them with your comfort
and place them in the care of those who will not turn away.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Faithful God,
we remember before you those who have died,
and those who mourn their loss.
Grant the departed rest in your eternal peace,
and give strength to all who grieve.
Lord, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
Gather these prayers, spoken and unspoken,
and hold them in your mercy,
through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.
Merciful Father...




Study Questions
1. Jesus enters Jerusalem in a way that refuses the usual displays of power. What kinds of power feel most visible or valued in our culture today and how does Jesus’s way sit alongside them?
2. The crowd participates by placing cloaks and branches on the road. What does that suggest about involvement rather than spectatorship and how might that shape our response to issues that affect people and the natural world?
3. Palm Sunday holds praise and misunderstanding together. How does this help us think about worship that is sincere but incomplete and about faith that is still learning?
4. Creation is woven into the scene through animals, branches and the road itself. What might it mean to treat the earth not as a backdrop to faith, but as something actively involved in God’s purposes?
5. Jesus’s meekness is described as a controlled strength rather than weakness. How could that understanding influence the way we use power or make choices, particularly in relation to consumption, land and care for future generations?
Closing Prayer
God of peace and humility,
as we lay our praise before you,
teach us to follow your Son in the way of gentle strength;
to use what we have with care,
to walk lightly on the earth you love,
and to remain faithful when the road leads towards the cross;
through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.
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