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Welcome: Welcome to worship as we 

gather at Weoley Hill and Bournville this 

morning and at Weoley Castle.  

We begin our worship with Psalm 130. 

Call to worship: Psalm 130  

Hymn 552 The king of love my shepherd is 

Prayer: Companion in life and death, your love is steadfast and 

never ends; our weeping may linger with night, but you give joy in 

the morning. Touch us with your healing grace that, restored to 

wholeness, we may live out our calling as your resurrection people. 

Amen. 

Introduction: Well, we're not quite out of the depths of the 

pandemic yet, are we? But while some of us are merely sad that 

'reopening day' has been put off for a few weeks, too many others, 

here and abroad, are still very much in the depths. And not just 

the pandemic. Covid-19 has added hugely to the burdens many 

people face, existing or new health problems, finding adequate 

affordable housing, debt, diet, drinking, loneliness, violence, 

family problems—the list is too long.  

We know people in the depths, and our two readings today seem 

particularly appropriate. I won't ask anyone to write anything 

down, but we'll pause a moment to think of a time we—or perhaps 

someone close to us—were truly in the depths of suffering and 

despair and then Gordon will play the music for Brian Wren's 

hymn I have no bucket. 

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1tXteULMD37aSLhT1NJ7PTVW8m7MwuQtE/view?usp=drive_web


Hymn 340: I have no bucket and the well is deep. 

Reading : Mark 5:21-43 Jairus's daughter & the woman with a 

haemorrhage 

Reflection: We want to know why bad things happen—why did a 

young girl die, why did a woman have an uncurable haemorrhage? 

Was the virus a lab escape? Did it cross to humans from a wild 

animal? There are plenty of conspiracy theories around, all finding 

someone or something to blame. it was really no worse than flu; it's 

an attack on our freedom; it was caused by cell phone transmissions 

or…. Sadly, these may feed into vaccine refusal, along with 

conspiracy theories about the vaccines themselves. 

We like someone to blame, don't we? Especially when blaming 

someone else clears us of responsibility. Poor people are lazy, sick 

people don't eat the right food, mental health problems are 'all in the 

mind'. (And where else would they be? In a foot?) Traditionally, of 

course we blamed God, or rather those sinful other people who 

forced God to send plagues or famines or a handicapped child. Or 

forced Him to teach someone a lesson. We've heard it before: this 

disaster is a blessing in disguise. Or: just change your attitude and 

be positive and everything will be ok. The book of Job, by the way, 

tells us these aren't true. 

In our gospel reading, Jesus meets the despair of a well-placed 

family and of a woman considered unclean and outcast, 

impoverished by her illness. He didn't tell Jairus he hadn't 

observed all the temple purity rules closely enough; he didn't 

accuse the woman with the haemorrhage of sin. He just met them 

in their time of need.  

Terrible things happen for reasons we don't always understand 

(the book of Job again) and no magic formula keeps them away. 



No ritual, no special rule book, nothing we can do will compel a 

big, bearded God in the sky to do what we want. Of course, 

sometimes we do know very well who or what is to blame and 

should do something about it. And… it may be us. 

We don't have a promise bad things won't happen. We do have a 

promise that God is with us, no matter what, even in the deepest 

depths, even when we can't hear him and perhaps don't even want 

to hear him. He promises to go with us all the way in our suffering, 

even through the valley of death, just as Jesus went all the way to 

the cross.  

Let's think again of those dark times, the times in the depths of 

suffering and despair. Did Jesus speak to you (or the person close 

to you) through someone's kindness and thoughtfulness, perhaps 

a small gesture or friendly word? Or through a prayer, a hymn, a 

psalm, or someone who never knew that they were the comforting 

word of God to you? Perhaps you simply found yourself on the 

other side of that time, returned to faith and comfort. Probably 

not with just a single line of footsteps in the sand, but with Jesus's 

footsteps next to yours. Now let's take a moment to recall who or 

what brought comfort and reassurance when you, or the person 

close to you, were in the depths, told you Jesus was walking 

alongside all the way. 

Perhaps you have been that blessing to someone else, perhaps you 

have that particular blessing still to come. Sometimes it seems all 

we can do is say 'I'm here, I care, I'm praying for you', but that may 

be no small thing. It's often through our prayers that our hearts 

open to someone's hurt, that we see how we can help--or we see 

where our own help is. 



Prayers: In our prayers today we begin by taking a moment to 

hold people we know who are in the depths of illness, pain, grief 

or suffering in our hearts. [pause] 

Father God, healer Jesus, comforter Spirit, you are with us in our 

times of grief and sorrow, in our illness and suffering. Keep us all, 

we pray, under the shadow of your mercy in this time of 

uncertainty and distress. Sustain and support the fearful, be close 

to those who are ill, and lift up all who are brought low. Show us 

that nothing can separate us from your love. Lord Jesus Christ, you 

taught us to love our neighbour, and to care for those in need as if 

caring for you. In this time of anxiety, give us strength to comfort 

the fearful, to tend the sick, and to assure the lonely of our love, 

and your love. In their loneliness, be their consolation; in their 

anxiety, be their hope; in their darkness, be their light. Merciful 

God, we entrust to your tender care those who are ill or in pain, 

knowing that your everlasting arms are there to hold them safe, 

even in death, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Offering prayer: Lord, accept our gifts and bless them for the 

work of the kingdom. Amen 

Final hymn: 96 Great is thy faithfulness  

Blessing God of the Ages, to whom a day is as a thousand years, 

be with us as we wait for infections to decrease, for data to be 

analysed, for decisions to be made, and for life to return to 

something more normal. But help us, O God, to learn from these 

long months, to value new ways of accessing worship, new ways of 

ministry, and new patterns of working, that we may not return 

unquestioningly to the old but listen to your voice speaking 

through the chaos. Amen. (Andy Braunston, Daily Devotions 

Thursday prayers) 


