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Sunday 18th April 
Streamed Worship Service Sheet  

In response to the Coronavirus (COVID-19) pandemic and the cancellation of worship 

services, the District will be broadcasting a worship service at 10:30am on Sunday 

morning via Facebook Live and it will also be available on the District Website: 

 

https://www.facebook.com/Birminghammethodistdistrict/ 

http://www.birminghammethodist.org.uk/ 

https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC65eOm7QtM4Wu1R6jTI7frw 

 

If you are unable to join us on your computer, tablet or phone, this sheet will enable you to 

journey with us as we worship together in our homes around the District. 

 

 

Welcome and explanation 
 

Hymn: StF 285 Were you there when 

they crucified my Lord; including 

lighting of the candle 
Were you there when they crucified my 

Lord? 

Were you there when they crucified my 

Lord? 

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 

tremble, tremble; 

were you there when they crucified my 

Lord? 

 

Were you there when they laid him in the 

tomb? 

Were you there when they laid him in the 

tomb? 

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 

tremble, tremble; 

were you there when they laid him in the 

tomb? 

 

Were you there when God raised him from 

the dead? 

Were you there when God raised him from 

the dead? 

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 

tremble, tremble; 

were you there when God raised him from 

the dead? 

 
African-American traditional song 

It is suggested that the last verse is not used prior to Easter 

Day. 

Reproduced from Singing the Faith Electronic Words Edition, 

number 285 

 

Prayers of Adoration and Confession – 

Deacon Marilyn Slowe 

Lord’s Prayer 
 

Hymn: StF 770 Amen siakudumisa 
Original Xhosa: 

Amen siakudumisa. 

Amen siakudumisa. 

Amen bawo, amen bawo, 

amen siakudumisa. 

 

(Amen! Praise the name of the Lord!) 

 
South African Traditional 

Reproduced from Singing the Faith Electronic Words Edition, 

number 770 

 

Hymn: Soon and very soon,  
Soon and very soon, 

We are going to see the King, 

Soon and very soon, 

We are going to see the King. 

Soon and very soon, 

We are going to see the King, 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, 

We are going to see the King. 

 

No more crying there, 

We are going to see the King, 

No more crying there, 

We are going to see the King. 

No more crying there, 

We are going to see the King, 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 

We are going to see the King. 

https://www.facebook.com/Birminghammethodistdistrict/
http://www.birminghammethodist.org.uk/


 

No more dying there, 

We are going to see the King, 

No more dying there, 

We are going to see the King. 

No more dying there, 

We are going to see the King, 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 

We are going to see the King. 

 

Reading: Matthew 12: 43-50 
‘When the unclean spirit has gone out of a 

person, it wanders through waterless 

regions looking for a resting-place, but it 

finds none. Then it says, “I will return to 

my house from which I came.” When it 

comes, it finds it empty, swept, and put in 

order. Then it goes and brings along seven 

other spirits more evil than itself, and they 

enter and live there; and the last state of 

that person is worse than the first. So will 

it be also with this evil generation.’ 

 

While he was still speaking to the crowds, 

his mother and his brothers were standing 

outside, wanting to speak to him. 

Someone told him, ‘Look, your mother and 

your brothers are standing outside, 

wanting to speak to you.’ But to the one 

who had told him this, Jesus replied, ‘Who 

is my mother, and who are my brothers?’ 

And pointing 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.’ 

 

Reflection – Rev’d Emily Young 

Reflection – Rev’d Farai Mapamula 

 

Hymn: StF 713 Show me how to stand 

for justice 
Show me how to stand for justice: 

how to work for what is right, 

how to challenge false assumptions, 

how to walk within the light. 

May I learn to share more freely 

in a world so full of greed, 

showing your immense compassion 

by the life I choose to lead. 

 

Teach my heart to treasure mercy, 

whether given or received -- 

for my need has not diminished 

since the day I first believed: 

let me seek no satisfaction 

boasting of what I have done, 

but rejoice that I am pardoned 

and accepted in your Son. 

 

Gladly I embrace a lifestyle 

modelled on your living word, 

in humility submitting 

to the truth which I have heard. 

Make me conscious of your presence 

every day in all I do: 

by your Spirit's gracious prompting 

may I learn to walk with you. 

 
Martin Leckebusch (b. 1962) 

Reproduced from Singing the Faith Electronic Words Edition, 

number 713 

Words: (c) 1999, Kevin Mayhew Ltd, Buxhall, Stowmarket, 

Suffolk IP14 3BW Used by permission. 

 

Reading: Acts 8: 25-40 – Imogen 

Clarke 
Now after Peter and John had testified 

and spoken the word of the Lord, they 

returned to Jerusalem, proclaiming the 

good news to many villages of the 

Samaritans. 

 

Then an angel of the Lord said to Philip, 

‘Get up and go towards the south to the 

road that goes down from Jerusalem to 

Gaza.’ (This is a wilderness road.) So he 

got up and went. Now there was an 

Ethiopian eunuch, a court official of the 

Candace, queen of the Ethiopians, in 

charge of her entire treasury. He had 

come to Jerusalem to worship and was 

returning home; seated in his chariot, he 

was reading the prophet Isaiah. Then the 

Spirit said to Philip, ‘Go over to this chariot 

and join it.’ So Philip ran up to it and 

heard him reading the prophet Isaiah. He 

asked, ‘Do you understand what you are 

reading?’ He replied, ‘How can I, unless 

someone guides me?’ And he invited 

Philip to get in and sit beside him. Now the 

passage of the scripture that he was 

reading was this: 



‘Like a sheep he was led to the slaughter, 

and like a lamb silent before its shearer, 

so he does not open his mouth. 

In his humiliation justice was denied him. 

Who can describe his generation? 

For his life is taken away from the earth.’ 

 

The eunuch asked Philip, ‘About whom, 

may I ask you, does the prophet say this, 

about himself or about someone else?’ 

Then Philip began to speak, and starting 

with this scripture, he proclaimed to him 

the good news about Jesus. As they were 

going along the road, they came to some 

water; and the eunuch said, ‘Look, here is 

water! What is to prevent me from being 

baptized?’ He commanded the chariot to 

stop, and both of them, Philip and the 

eunuch, went down into the water, and 

Philip baptized him. When they came up 

out of the water, the Spirit of the Lord 

snatched Philip away; the eunuch saw him 

no more, and went on his way rejoicing. 

But Philip found himself at Azotus, and as 

he was passing through the region, he 

proclaimed the good news to all the towns 

until he came to Caesarea. 

 

Sermon – Rev’d Stephen Froggatt 

 

Hymn: StF 697 Freedom is coming 
Oh freedom, Oh freedom, Oh freedom. 

Freedom is coming, Oh yes I know. 

Oh yes I know! Oh yes I know! Oh yes I 

know! 

Freedom is coming, Oh yes I know! 

 

Oh justice, Oh justice, Oh justice. 

Justice is coming, Oh yes I know. 

Oh yes I know! Oh yes I know! Oh yes I 

know! 

Justice is coming, Oh yes I know! 

 

Oh Jesus, Oh Jesus, Oh Jesus. 

Jesus is coming, Oh yes I know. 

Oh yes I know! Oh yes I know! Oh yes I 

know! 

Jesus is coming, Oh yes I know! 

 
South African traditional words 

collected and edited by Anders Nyberg (b. 1955) 

Verses can be created and selected as appropriate. 

Reproduced from Singing the Faith Electronic Words Edition, 

number 697 

Adaptation: From Freedom is Coming (c) 1990, WGRG, Iona 

Community, Glasgow G2 3DH Scotland. www.wgrg.co.uk 

 

Response – Rev’d Steve Levett 
 

Hymn: StF 179 My Lord what a 

morning 
My Lord! what a morning, 

my Lord! what a morning, 

my Lord! what a morning, 

when the stars begin to fall, 

when the stars begin to fall. 

 

You will hear the trumpet sound, 

to wake the nations underground, 

looking to my God's right hand 

when the stars begin to fall. 

 

You will hear the sinner cry 

to wake the nations underground, 

looking to my God's right hand 

when the stars begin to fall. 

 

You will hear the Christian shout, 

to wake the nations underground, 

looking to my God's right hand 

when the stars begin to fall. 

 

You will hear the sinner pray, 

to wake the nations underground, 

looking to my God's right hand 

when the stars begin to fall. 

 

You will hear the Christian sing, 

to wake the nations underground, 

looking to my God's right hand 

when the stars begin to fall. 

 

You will see my Jesus come, 

his chariot wheels roll round, 

looking to my God's right hand, 

when the stars begin to fall. 

 
African-American traditional song 

Reproduced from Singing the Faith Electronic Words Edition, 

number 179 

 

Prayers of intercession – Deacon 

Marilyn Slowe 
 

http://www.wgrg.co.uk/


News 
 

Hymn: StF 82 O Lord my God 
O Lord, my God, when I in awesome 

wonder 

consider all the works thy hand hath 

made, 

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 

thy power throughout the universe 

displayed: 

 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to 

thee: 

how great thou art, how great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to 

thee: 

how great thou art, how great thou art! 

 

When through the woods and forest 

glades I wander 

and hear the birds sing sweetly in the 

trees; 

when I look down from lofty mountain 

grandeur, 

and hear the brook, and feel the gentle 

breeze: 

 

And when I think that God, his Son not 

sparing, 

sent him to die, I scarce can take it in 

that on the cross, my burden gladly 

bearing, 

he bled and died to take away my sin: 

 

When Christ shall come with shout of 

acclamation 

and take me home -- what joy shall fill my 

heart; 

then shall I bow in humble adoration, 

and there proclaim:my God, how great 

thou art: 

 
Stuart K. Hine (1899-1989) 

vv. 1, 2, 4 based on O store Gud1885by 

Carl Gustaf Boberg (1859-1940) 

Reproduced from Singing the Faith Electronic Words Edition, 

number 82 

Words and Music: (c) 1953 The Stuart Hine Trust. All rights 

worldwide administered by Kingsway Communications Ltd. 

<tym@kingsway.co.uk> (except USA administered by EMI CMG 

Publishing, and print rights administered by Hope Publishing 

Company. All other rights in North, Central & S. America 

administered by Manna Music Inc.) 

 

Blessing 


