
 

Sunday morning service 24 April 2022 

 

Welcome 

 

Intimations 

 

Newtonmore 

 

Prayer meetings  at Newtonmore Church are being held on the -  

Friday 20th May and  

Friday 17th June  

From 11:00  until 12:00 .  

All welcome. For more details contact Angus and Joy Davidson  

Joyandangus@gmail.com or phone 07846594595 

 

Kingussie Parish Church 

 

Thank you to everyone who attended and assisted at KPC coffee morning yesterday, 

your help and support was very much appreciated. 

 

Monday 25th April Craft Group meet 19:00 - 21:00 

Wednesday 27th April Babies and Toddlers meet from 09:00 

Thursday 28th April drop in at Church for coffee, tea, cake 

All welcome 

Monday 2nd May Monday lunch from 12:30 

All welcome 

 

 

Call to worship :   

  

Hymn 189 : Be still for the presence of the Lord 

  

Prayer with The Lord’s Prayer 

 

In our many seasons of life, in hope and fear, 

in joy and in despair, we ask you to come into our midst 

As we gather this morning sharing our alleluias for death overcome, 

sharing our silence, holding our imaginations in common, come into our midst. 

Assure us of your presence surrounding us. 

Help us deal with all our burdens and remind us we have much to be thankful for. 

 

Lord's Prayer 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. 



Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our 

daily bread. And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into 

temptation but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the 

glory, for ever. 

 

Amen 

 

Scripture Reading 

 

 

John Ch 20 v 19 - 31 

 

Jesus Appears to His Disciples 

 

On the evening of that first day of the week, when the disciples were together, with the 

doors locked for fear of the Jewish leaders, Jesus came and stood among them and said, 

“Peace be with you!” After he said this, he showed them his hands and side. The disciples 

were overjoyed when they saw the Lord. 

 

Again Jesus said, “Peace be with you! As the Father has sent me, I am sending you.” 

 

And with that he breathed on them and said, “Receive the Holy Spirit. If you forgive 

anyone’s sins, their sins are forgiven; if you do not forgive them, they are not forgiven.” 

 

Jesus Appears to Thomas 

 

Now Thomas (also known as Didymus), one of the Twelve, was not with the disciples 

when Jesus came. So the other disciples told him, “We have seen the Lord!” 

But he said to them, “Unless I see the nail marks in his hands and put my finger where 

the nails were, and put my hand into his side, I will not believe.” 

A week later his disciples were in the house again, and Thomas was with them. Though 

the doors were locked, Jesus came and stood among them and said, “Peace be with 

you!” Then he said to Thomas, “Put your finger here; see my hands. Reach out your hand 

and put it into my side. Stop doubting and believe.” 

Thomas said to him, “My Lord and my God!” 

Then Jesus told him, “Because you have seen me, you have believed; blessed are those 

who have not seen and yet have believed.” 

 

The Purpose of John’s Gospel 

 

Jesus performed many other signs in the presence of his disciples, which are not 

recorded in this book. But these are written that you may believe that Jesus is the 

Messiah, the Son of God, and that by believing you may have life in his name. 

 

Without a doubt’ 



 

 

Thomas recalls the moment his doubt turned to faith in this monologue, drawing 

on John 20.19-31 

 

I ask you: would you have believed it? 

I mean – your best friend gets arrested, tried, convicted and executed, and three days 

later somebody tells you he's alive again. What kind of a story is that? A sick joke at 

worst, or wishful thinking at best. Either way, I couldn't believe it. 

Don't get me wrong. I would have loved it to be true. I'd followed Jesus for the best part 

of three years and I'd gone from respecting him as a teacher to loving him as a brother. 

In time, I even went beyond that, to a kind of awe and wonder, seeing him as God's 

Anointed – the Messiah – the one God had sent to save his people. But coming back to 

life after what I saw that Friday? No chance! 

 

Of course, when Mary found the empty tomb and came and told us that she had seen 

him alive some of our group believed her enough to want to check it out for themselves. 

But what she said didn't convince me that anything had happened – except that his body 

had been taken away by someone, and she'd been so emotional that she'd started 

imagining things. 

 

After that, I had to go and attend to some important business. All the rest were so scared 

stiff that they locked themselves in the house in case the Jewish authorities decided to 

round them up and arrest them. So when I got back that night I was expecting to find 

them as I left them – terrified! But when I reached the door I could hear them laughing 

and talking and praising God at the tops of their voices. What a commotion! For a 

minute I thought I'd gone to the wrong house. But no, it was the right place – it just 

seemed like the wrong people were in it. 

 

I asked them straight off what was going on. They told me that they'd seen the Lord. 

That he'd come to them even though the doors were locked and bolted. And he'd 

convinced them too – just like Mary – that he was alive again. 

 

I wasn't having that. I reckoned that their emotions had run riot like Mary's. It was what 

they wanted to believe, so believe it they did. But I wasn't convinced. I told them I 

needed hard evidence. Something I could see with my own eyes and touch with my own 

hands. In fact I said, 'I won't believe it's true unless I see the marks where they crucified 

him – the nail holes in his hands and feet, and the spear wound in his side. More than 

that, I won't believe unless I can grasp hold of him for myself and know he's real!' 

 

During that week I didn't know what to do. The others were so sure of what they'd 

experienced. Their hearts were filled with joy and peace but mine was full of turmoil. The 

following Sunday we were all together again trying to decide what to do next. We were 

reading the Bible and praying and asking God for guidance. And then it happened. One 

moment there were eleven of us in the room; the next moment there were twelve! 



 

He greeted us all just like he used to, saying 'Peace be with you.' I didn't know what to 

do. Part of me wanted to hug him and part of me wanted to hide. But he wouldn't let me 

get away with trying to act as though nothing had happened. He challenged me to reach 

out and touch him – to be a believer not a doubter. 'Put your finger here; see my hands,' 

he said. 'Reach out your hand and put it into my side. Stop doubting and believe.' 

 

I didn't need to feel his side or put my fingers in the marks of the nails. I just knew that it 

was him. My friend, my Lord was alive again. I could see that. But my heart suddenly 

knew that he was more than that. He was my Lord, but also my God! I would never ever 

have believed that I could say that about anyone. It went against all my upbringing in the 

Jewish faith. But I knew to the bottom of my being that in Jesus – living, dying and rising 

again – I had encountered the living God. 

 

It's funny, isn't it, how one thing you do in life, or one thing that happens to you, can 

haunt you for the rest of your days? Everybody knows me for what I did – or rather didn't 

do – on that first day. I'm forever Thomas the doubter. But I've spent every day since that 

second Sunday proclaiming the risen Christ as my God and Saviour to anyone who will 

listen. 

 

Without a doubt. 

  

 

 

Hymn 432 : How often we, like Thomas, 

 

  

Meditation :  Doubt and faith 

  

Hymn  374:  From heaven you came, helpless babe 

  

Reflection 

  

Hymn 527: Lord, make us servants of your peace 

  

Prayer 

 

Lord, you who are the creator of the bluebells and larks, sustainer of the stars and 

galaxies, provider of breath for everything living, we confess that we are far from perfect. 

We often lack the subtle word of encouragement for others and lack the vision to be the 

solution to hurtful comments and actions. 

We often speak too much and rarely listen the way we ought to. 

We move when we should be still and we come here today without true focus. 

We seek your direction to take us back onto the path you wish us to follow, not one of 

our own making. 



At this time we may need no reminding you gave the life of your son as a payment for 

the sins of the world, should we lose this thought help us remember these days we have 

just passed through, that we may better follow your teachings in our daily lives. 

 

Prayer of intercession 

 

 

We pray today for all the people who sit around us, and those who join us online, 

for the people who have already worshipped long before we were even awake far to the 

East and for the people who are yet to see the dawn in the West and will continue these 

prayers as the world turns. 

 

We pray for the all children in school for this their final term in the school year. May their 

teachers continue to inspire their learning. 

We pray too for the older students with exams on the horizon . May they have strength 

for this final task before their summer break. 

 

We pray for the people we know and love who are not going through the easiest of 

times just now, awaiting results of medical investigations. Please give them a sense of 

your peace. 

Be with those who are frail and whose lives are limited. 

We remember the people whom we have lost and rest easy knowing they are in your 

care. 

We pray for our Church, help us to provide the Church you wish us to use in serving our 

community not the the other way around. 

 

We pray for our communities, country and world. We pray for peacekeepers, 

who reach beyond the boundaries, offering a hand of hope and understanding. 

We pray for doctors and nurses, who tend to the wounds of others.We pray for justice 

bringers, who uncover hidden abuse to enable justice to prevail. 

We pray for peace the world over. 

 

Amen 

 

 

  

Hymn  646 :  Forth in the peace of Christ we go 

  

 Blessing 

 

Hymn 786 May the God of peace go with us 

  
 


