
Prelude  Rubinstein’s Melody in F played by Alan Buchan on the Laggan organ 

 

Words of welcome 

We call it a service: a service of worship to God.  We have taken this time to serve God by 

thinking on him, listening for his voice, and praising him from the depths of our hearts.  So 

we sing the hymn… 

 

Hymn Praise, I will praise you, Lord 

 

Prayer: 

We praise you, Lord God with all of our hearts.  And because we praise you we would show 

it in loving and serving you wholeheartedly.  We think of the wonder of your ways: your 

ways in creating the amazing world we know as home: your ways in loving your creation and 

loving us, as those made in your image: your ways in calling us back when we go astray and 

in coming as Jesus to let us know you and to lead us from death into fullness of life now and 

always.  We think of the wonder of your ways and glorify your name. 

 May our wonder always be seen in our love of you and of our neighbour: may we live 

with your wonder fuelling our joy in life.  And when we don’t, when we fall short of this, 

forgive us, restore us, and keep us mindful of your love. 

 So hear us now as we pray as Jesus taught us, saying: 

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, the power and the glory for ever.  Amen. 

 

Reading: Mark 14:1-11 

 

A sermon, even one in two parts – is a wordy thing.  It is spoken and appeals to our minds, 

asking us to listen and think and understand.  And that is no bad thing, of course, because we 

should learn and think and understand about our faith. 

 But faith is not just a cerebral thing, a matter of the understanding.  You understand 

about something, but faith is more than a series of statements to which we give mental assent.  

That is part of it, part of holding to the faith of the church, but faith is also a visceral thing – 

something that you understand – that you “get” – that “gets” you with your whole being.  

And things that go deeply with us are often caught up in symbols and actions which go 

beyond words. 

 If you don’t understand what I mean, think of your wedding ring, if you have one.  

Most likely it is a pretty plain kind of ring, whatever the metal is.  But most people would 

hate to lose their wedding rings and if they did lose them they know that they could never be 

properly replaced, because though you could buy a similar, maybe even an identical ring, it 

wouldn’t be the same.  It wouldn’t be the one that your husband or wife gave you with the 

marriage promises on that day of days in your life.  You wear your wedding ring because it 

stands for much more than the fact of your marriage. 

 Today in our readings from Mark we are witnessing two actions which go beyond 

words. 

 First we have read about the woman who came to the house of Simon the Leper and 

who poured the valuable, perfumed ointment on Jesus’ head.  Mark sets the scene for this 

carefully, almost like a painter blocking out his canvas.  At the edge of the picture is the dark 

ominous shape of those who are plotting against Jesus.  And also the reminder that Passover 



is at hand – maybe there will be a Seder table set in a corner of the frame.  Passover was the 

festival of freedom, the remembrance of when the nation ceased to be slaves.  Mark knows – 

we know – that the crucifixion is close now, when Jesus, by his death, will accomplish the 

freedom of Passover writ large, for all the world.  That too will be an act beyond words. 

 And with the dark storm clouds pressing in on the right and the left, in the centre of 

the picture that Mark paints is Jesus and the woman, who breaks open her alabaster jar and 

pours the perfumed ointment over her Lord.  It is an act bathed in pure light, because it is an 

act of pure love and pure giving.  It says far more of the woman’s love and of her welcome 

and her release than any words of hers – or mine – could.  Defying the gathering darkness, 

the plotting of his enemies, the growing dissatisfaction of at least one of his disciples; defying 

the criticism of men, she gets to the heart of the matter and shows her love and devotion.  In 

giving her treasure she echoes the devotion of the widow who gave her two coins, and shows 

what, and who matters most in her life.  She shows who matters even more than propriety and 

social acceptances.  

 It is an act which goes too deeply for words, which is why it is particularly shocking 

when some people get angry with her and tell her that what she has done is a waste.  They 

seek to bring her action down to a financial bottom line, and even though that is cast in terms 

of charity to the poor, it is an unfeeling lack of understanding of what they are witnessing.  

Acts which go too deep for words are also too deep to have a financial tag attached to them. 

Acts which go beyond words can be misunderstood, the more so when we try to explain them 

with words.  When we see one, as well as when we are caught up in one, we should simply 

watch and be in the moment.  Not everything has a definable purpose: if we are to live our 

faith then there will be times when that faith gets hold of us and causes us to act in ways 

which are beyond words – to give, to dance, to sing, to pray: because the deep knowledge of 

what Jesus did and does for us is also too deep for words to express. 

 

We ask God to stir our depths as we pray the hymn 

 

Hymn  Holy Spirit fill our hearts 

 

Reading: Mark 14:12-31  

 

You have heard these verses read many times, of course, and have thought about the scene 

they show us even more often than you have heard them, because what we have read is what 

we think about each time we gather round the table in a gesture beyond words to celebrate 

communion with Christ and one another.  But we don’t always read this account of the last 

supper and the first communion when we do that which is why  say that you have thought 

about this scene more often then you have read this account of it.   

 The last supper and the first communion.  On this evening, the evening of the first day 

of the Passover festival, Jesus is giving to his friends.  He is giving himself.  The bread for his 

body, the wine for his blood.  He is showing them his death, coming so soon now, and 

seeking to have them understand that it is a gift, a gift for them and for the world.  He is 

giving himself to and for them even though he knows that at least one of them is not what the 

world would call worthy of him: for one of them would betray him.  And in fact he knows 

that none of them are going to prove wholly faithful, wholly true.  When the shepherd is 

stricken the flock will scatter, and no protestations of fidelity will hold in that terrible, 

dangerous day.  But still he is giving himself, body and blood. 

 But Jesus is giving something else as well.  He is giving his followers – however 

fickle – a way to remember him.  A way which will go deep, beyond words.  Bread – 

unleavened on that night – and wine.  They were the staple foods of that society, where wheat 



was much grown and the water was often dangerous.  But they were also the staple foods of 

the Passover meal.  Yes there were other foods eaten – the lamb, the bitter herbs and so on, 

but the bread and wine were a part of that ritual.  Jesus, who was a Jew, knew that his Jewish 

followers would never be able to hold the Passover meal again without thinking of him, 

remembering him, being brought close to him in communion.  And Jesus, who was to give 

his body and blood for all the world, not only his own race, was giving a way of remembering 

him and his gift at almost every meal. 

 What Jesus gave in the bread and wine was an act beyond words to recall another act 

beyond words: his death on the cross – still in the future at this last supper.   

 What he gave was an act beyond words that would and has for centuries been a means 

for people to know that God has drawn near to them, that God somehow but in reality, has 

come into union with them – which is why we call it communion. 

 What he gave was an act beyond words which would also be the means of reminding 

people and showing people and making real to people that when we are in communion with 

God through Christ, we are also at one with one another – whatever our differences might be. 

 

At this point, of course you would think that we would be segueing into a communion 

service.  That would be the natural thing to do, and indeed this first Sunday of June has been 

one of the days when for years that has been the pattern.  However it is not easy in these 

Covid times – just think what Prof Jason Leitch would say about the common cup! – and he 

is a Christian…. Also just now we can’t invite everyone to come to join with us in worship, 

because of our seating limits; and I wouldn’t want to have a service of communion that was 

limited, and also when I am taking three services, there just isn’t the time!  Of course, Jesus 

didn’t just say that the broken bread in a ritual meal was his body – any time you take bread 

or drink wine you can and should remember him: that was part of the reason that he used 

such homely and common foods. 

 However, it is important that we should have the opportunity to receive together the 

gift of the act beyond words which Jesus gave to us.  For the past few months those who have 

been attending the Wednesday Zoom service have been holding a communion once a month: 

a home communion, with all of us coming together online.  And this Wednesday, which is 

the last of these services which I will take, I would like to invite everyone to join in.  Those 

of you who get your newsletter by email have already been sent the instructions about linking 

in.  If you don’t get the emails, and can’t get online yourself, I have asked those who do and 

can, to invite you to their homes.  We may now have up to 6 people in our homes!  If you 

would like to join in our home communion all together and no one invites you, let me know 

and either I will invite you or I will find you a home! 

 At a home communion each household provides bread and wine or similar for those 

who have gathered – remember that if anyone is gluten intolerant you need to use gluten free 

bread.  After we have prayed together I will ask God to bless the bread and wine in each 

household and we will participate in an act which goes beyond words as we remember the 

great gift of Jesus together. 

 

Hymn For your generous providing 

 

Prayer 

Lord Jesus, the bread of life, we thank you that you feed us. 

You feed us at your table; You feed us in our daily bread; You feed us by the words that you 

speak which echo and sing in our hearts.   

We thank you that you feed us, and we pray for those who need your feeding.  We 

pray for those whose bodies are hungry for food.  We remember those who live in refugee 



camps and homeless on streets of so many cities.  We remember those who are dependant on 

foodbanks and other aids in our own land.  In this world of plenty we pray that humankind 

would take the decisions that mean all are fed. 

We pray too for those who need your feeding in their souls.  We lift to you people we 

know and people we don’t know who are lonely and feel unwanted and unloved.  We pray for 

those who are living with depression and can see no good now or in the future.  We pray for 

those who live with a grief that seems to consume them.  May your love and your word and 

your children feed the hungry hearts. 

We thank you too that you gave your life for us, pouring it out in generous offering 

that we might have your life given to us by your Spirit.   

We pray that as we live these lives which you have given us you would help us to live 

in your love and letting your Spirit of grace and mercy inform all our ways.   

We pray for those whom we will meet this week, that they may find that they have a 

touch from your love.  We pray for those who worry about their lives – their length, their 

purpose, their meaning.  We pray for those who are ill today, remembering especially all who 

are affected by the Covid 19 pandemic.   

Feeding us, and giving us your life, live deeply within your children who are your 

church, and make us your body to transform the world we pray.  We pray in your name, Lord 

Jesus, Amen. 

 

Hymn Halleluya we sing your praises 

 

Benediction 

Living your faith in ways that go deeper than words, go in peace to love and serve the Lord. 

And the blessing of God almighty, 

Father, Son and Holy Spirit  

be with you and remain with you now and always. 

Amen 

 

Postlude  Postlude in F by Gotthardt Fischer played by John Crombie 


