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Welcome   
By Revd Jane 

The Lord be with you. 

And also with you. 

The Collect 
 

Almighty God, 

you have knit together your elect 

in one communion and fellowship 

   in the mystical body of your Son Christ our Lord: 

grant us grace so to follow your blessed saints 

in all virtuous and godly living 

that we may come to those inexpressible joys 

that you have prepared for those who truly love you; 

through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, 

Amen. 

New Testament Reading 
Read by Michael Barratt 

Matthew 5.1-12 

When Jesus saw the crowds, he went up on a mountainside and 

sat down. His disciples came to him, and he began to teach 

them, saying:  

“Blessed are the poor in spirit,  

   for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.  

Blessed are those who mourn,  

   for they will be comforted.  

Blessed are the meek,  

   for they will inherit the earth.  

Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness,  

   for they will be filled.  

Blessed are the merciful,  

   for they will be shown mercy.  

Blessed are the pure in heart,  

   for they will see God.  

Blessed are the peacemakers,  

   for they will be called sons of God.  

Blessed are those who are persecuted because of righteousness,  

   for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.  

“Blessed are you when people insult you, persecute you and 

falsely say all kinds of evil against you because of me. Rejoice 

and be glad, because great is your reward in heaven, for in the 

same way they persecuted the prophets who were before you.” 

Talk 
By Debbie McIsaac 

The season of Remembrance seems to me to be the most 

important in the church year, and seems to me to start with 

Bible Sunday. I have always wanted to preach on Bible Sunday.  

If you were in Winterslow last week, you will know that I finally 

got my chance.  

Looking back, studying the Bible as Literature at University 

taught by the Jesuit Father Burke-Gaffney was one of the series 

of encounters on my road to faith which some 30 years later led 

to an overwhelming experience of being filled by the Holy Spirit. 

I also wanted to preach on Bible Sunday because I think of it as 

the start of the Season of Remembrance.  The Old Testament 

contains the scriptures which Jesus knew and the New 

Testament testifies to Jesus as Saviour and Redeemer.  Where 

would be if we did not have these stories and accounts  through 

which we remember the Great Story of God’s interaction with 

his creation? 

But when I saw that I was down to do the talk slot and that the 

Gospel reading was the Beatitudes from Matthew 5, my heart 

sank and yes to a low cellar level -a rather blurry, damp, cold, 

uncomfortable, confusing place.   

I think I was perhaps 7 or 8 years old and lived in a smallish city 

in Western Canada called Regina.  Many Sundays, particularly in 

the long, dark winter, I would be taken to church and Sunday 

School.   Now I am sure that the leaders were good, well-

meaning people but all I could see was the woman  on the left 

who had prominent moustache and smelled of mothballs and 

the one of the right who sniffed a lot and put dirty tissues up 

the sleeve of her cardigan.   

We were given homework (yes, Sunday School homework) and 

one week it was to memorize the Beatitudes.  I tried (or at least 

I expect I did) because I was a serious child.  But these 

Beatitudes had nothing beautiful about them for me – I would 

never be blessed for I didn’t hunger or thirst for righteousness 

(whatever that was) or be pure in heart.  The beatitudes just 

wouldn’t settle down and stay put in my brain and Friday night, 

by mistake on purpose, I ‘lost’ the bit of paper I had been given 

on which they were written down. 

Well Sunday came – although I had been praying from Thursday 

on that it wouldn’t – and I used the usual ploys: stomach ache, 

sore tooth, pretend writhing on the floor, but my mother was 

having none of that.    

We arrived at church which was in a different part of town and 

were seated on the cold floor in what was called, I think, the 

friendship circle.  That day, it wasn’t very friendly at all.  Of 

course, my turn came and I could remember nothing. 

Yes, the Sunday School teacher was very cross and chastised me 

volubly and at length in front of the others.  After the service, 

my failure and disobedience were reported to my mother and 

father.   

Yes, I continued to be taken to church, I did my best at the 

homework, but if this was how Jesus thought children should be 

treated, I wanted no part of him or his Father or the church or 

anyone connected with it who would so humiliate a young child.  

I certainly was not ‘blessed’ and never would be.   

That wasn’t the end of my story.  If it was, I wouldn’t be 

speaking to you today.   

Some 40 years later, on an Alpha weekend, something powerful 

and healing came over me.  It was the Holy Spirit making Jesus 

know.   But the ground had been prepared by the people I had 

met en route, all those saints who paved the way.  The fellow 

young mum at the school gates who cared, really cared about 

my children, a junior solicitor who left practice to train for 

ordination and was humble and selfless, who spoke little about 

herself and much about her God, and so many others. 

 



Think for a moment about the many people who have enabled 

you to know Jesus for yourself, who encourage us in our halting 

prayers, who ask questions and then really listen to the answers.  

Ponder on those yet unknown who will help us to open the 

doors of our lives a little wider and let the light of Christ in. 

Hear and believe the words of 1 John 3, the reading from the 

Epistle for today.   

See what love the Father has given us, that we should be called 

children of God; and that is what we are. 

Sunday 1 November is All Saint’s Day.  It is a day when we 

remember and give thanks for all God’s children – for those 

who have encouraged us, accompanied us, yes, sometimes 

rebuked us.  For those who lived hundreds of years ago about 

whom the stories are told and who persevered in the faith, 

seeking to live as Jesus did.    

For those we have known who have died and are now with 

Jesus, let us give thanks to God that the family of faith teaches 

how to live and love and to know the love of God which he 

seeks to pour out on each of us.  For the love of God, let us 

give thanks. 

Amen 

Prayers  
Led by Revd Cynthia 

Dear Lord, On this great festival of All the Saints we give you 

thanks that in the darkness of this world your saints shine.  May 

we know that all who seek to do your work and show your 

presence in the world may have a share in your everlasting 

Kingdom. 

Lord in your mercy.  Hear our prayer. 

We thank you, Lord, for all those who have set an example, or 

been an inspiration to us, on our Christian journey.  We pray 

for all who have been persecuted, who have stood up for their 

faith and fought against evil.  May we be inspired by their lives 

and enlivened by their vision.  We pray for all who quietly 

dedicate themselves to you and your work. 

Lord in your mercy.  Hear our prayer. 

We pray for the world and for all those suffering in it, 

particularly in areas where there is no medical care.  We pray 

for the United States preparing for an election in such difficult 

times.  We pray for all refugees facing danger and death crossing 

oceans, and particularly we remember the Panahi family, 

drowned off France, and all who have suffered in the atrocities 

in France.  We thank you Lord for this world and all that you 

have given us, and we pray for all leaders, that they may rule 

with compassion and fairness. 

Lord in your mercy.  Hear our prayer. 

We pray for our church throughout the world, for those who 

lead and teach us in the ways of goodness and truth, for those 

who give sacrificially.  We pray particularly for Beth at this time 

as she settles into her new home and give thanks for her loving 

and prayerful ministry among us.  We pray for all our Lay 

Pastoral Assistants, Lay Worship Leaders, LLMs and Priests.  

We give thanks for their many ministries among us. 

Lord in your mercy.  Hear our prayer.  

We ask you to bless all who are fearful, depressed or unhappy, 

at this time, due to Covid.  Send your healing Spirit upon all 

those who are suffering, both physically and mentally, that they 

may know your strength and comfort and hear your words of 

love. 

Lord in your mercy.  Hear our prayer. 

We bring before you all those who have died, may they share in 

the inheritance of your saints in glory.  We give our thanks 

today for all your saints, known and unknown. 

Merciful Father, accept these prayers for the sake of your 

son, our Saviour Jesus Christ, Amen. 

 

Blessing 
God, who has prepared for us a city with eternal foundations, 

give you grace to share the inheritance of the saints in glory; 

and the blessing of God almighty, 

the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, 

be among you and remain with you always. 

Amen. 

Go in peace to love and serve the Lord. 

In the name of Christ. Amen. 
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