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Note 
 

We 



eager to follow yet reluctant to change, 
simultaneously aware and unaware of who we are. 
You help us to know ourselves even as You fully know us. 

 
You, O Holy Spirit, call us to change, and grace us with love; 
when we are aware of our sin, You shower love and peace upon us; 
when we struggle to change, You give us the energy we need. 
When we groan under the weight of sin,  
You remind us our debt is cancelled and we can be free. 

 
Forgive us, O God, when we cry to You, 
give us the time we need to grow and change, 
to be aware of who we are and who we can be,  
that our lives may reflect Your life, 
and our love reflect Your love.  Amen. 

 
My friends, God is like a mother who will not forsake her nursing child, 
like a father who runs to welcome home the estranged, 
like a rock upon which we can securely stand. 
God is loving and faithful. God forgives you,  
so have the strength to forgive yourselves.  Thanks be to God! 

 

Prayer for Illumination 
 

Holy One, beyond our reach, break open Your word for us. 
Liberating One, beyond our expectations, help us to perceive Your presence. 
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English and British as synonyms; Scottish and Welsh people really don’t!   We each have 
multiple identities which sometimes fit us like a glove or at other times can be imposed 
on us, and given meaning, by others.    

 
Our world is very interested in the various identities that we inhabit.  What might yours 
be?  Mine include: Husband | Dad to two dogs | White | uncle | Male | Leftie | Gay | 
Friend | Minister.  There were others and some aren’t as straightforward as you’d think.  
Class can be complicated; my grandparents were all working class – a lorry driver, a grave 
digger, a cleaner, and a housewife.  My parents, whilst having working class jobs as a police 
officer and care assistant, had middle class aspirations.  I was the first in my family to 
attend university. I read a broadsheet and listen to Radio 4 – is that, I wonder, a middle-
class lifestyle?  Then there’s identities bound up with place – regional and national 
identities within the UK are ever more important.  What happened to those who saw 
themselves as Europeans after Brexit? This identity thing can be rather confusing. 

 
And then each of our identities is imbued with meaning – meanings we place on them 
ourselves or meanings and interpretations others place upon us.  It can still be a bit edgy 
to introduce one’s same sex partner as it involves a risk of judgement or rejection; albeit 
a much smaller risk these days than it ever was.   Those who can’t hide their identities 
may find that prejudice is all encompassing;  those whose identities are hidden may find 
pressure to conform and not reveal more of themselves. 

 
Then I wonder about other identities.  Are some identities more important than others?  
What if we are a mixture of identities – some minority, others more mainstream?  What 
might thinking of ourselves differently do?  What if those of us who are white think of 
ourselves as being white for a bit and what that might mean – we’re not used to doing so 
as in our society we’re told to think of being white as being normal.   

 
We see various identities at play in our readings today.  Our Gospel reading starts with 



from some of the world’s horror. 
 

This then brings us to Paul’s startling claims in the passage from 2 Corinthians.  In a longer 
passage about reconciliation Paul taught that we are new creations when we are in Christ.  



Post Sermon Prayer 
 

Lord Jesus, 
You have many identities we project onto you 
Saviour, Lord, King, and Master, 
Suffering Servant, Table Turner, persecuted Jew. 
Help us as we recognise our own varied identities, 
that they all find their fulfilment in our ultimate identity, 
of being your disciple.  Amen. 

 

Affirmation of Faith 
 

In the competing voices of this world, we strive to listen to the Most High who runs to 
welcome us home. When our bones are worn out by groaning, when we have no words 
and feel entrapped by failure and sin we find in Jesus our true security as we are encircled 
with joyful praise. The Eternal One, has imprinted the divine image within us and we 
believe that being Christian is the most life-giving identity we have and shapes, and is 
shaped by, our various other identities.  In the divisions that exist in our world we know 
the Holy Spirit calls us be bridgebuilders – ambassadors for Christ. 

 

Intercessions 
 

We bring to God our prayers for our world, for the Church,  
for those we love and for ourselves.   

 
Eternal One,  
our world is diverse and delightful  
yet divided and dangerous.   
We rejoice in the differences which make us complex and wonderful 
yet weep over how those differences are weaponised. 
Instead of exploring and enjoying different cultures 
we are tempted to retreat behind barriers of fear 
and watch politicians bludgeon those on the edge  
with words and policies. 
Deliver us from ourselves O God! 
Help us to appreciate the wonder of your creation, 
to explore and know ourselves better, 
and to respect difference. 

 
God, in Your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 
Lord Jesus, 
You call us from the highways and byways of our lives, 
loving all that we are,  
rejoicing in our complex identities, 





 
For it is the bread of heaven,  
the bread of the poor  
and the bread of our own lives. So let us pray.   

 
Lord Jesus may we recognise You: 

 

¶ every time we join someone on a journey 

¶ every time we share a meal 

¶ every time we take bread in our hands 
 

and may this recognition of You call forth such joy in us  
that we might never lose sight of Your goodness. 

 
We pray, O Holy Spirit, that You will come upon us  
and lift us into Jesus’ presence in the heavenly places, 
that as we eat these gifts of bread and wine,  
which Mother Earth has given and human hands have made,  
they might be, for us, the communion with the Body and Blood of Christ,  
our saviour and brother: who, before dying, took some bread, 
said the blessing, broke it, gave it to the others and said, 

 
"Take this all of you and eat it.  
This is my body which will be broken for you,  
do this and remember me." 

 
Later on, Jesus took a cup filled with wine,  
said the blessing, gave it to the others and said:  

 
"Take this all of you and drink from it, 
for this is the cup of my blood,  
the blood of the new and everlasting promise of God  
which shall be shed for you and for all, 
do this and remember me." 

 
We remember Jesus now, O Most High,  
as we say together the mystery of our faith..... 

 
Christ has died!  Christ is Risen!  Christ will come again! 

 
Eternal One, we pray that this bread and wine  
will inspire such love in our hearts  
that we may continually keep alive Your memory and promise. 
May this meal provoke such a longing for truth in us  
that we may never be satisfied until the whole Earth  





Other Musical Ideas 
 
Why not start worship with a recording of Labi Siffre’s Something Inside So Strong – a song 
about Siffre’s experience as a black man watching an uprising in South Africa but with another 
layer of meaning when he came out as a gay man. 
 
If you are having Communion then the lovely Catholic hymn Gifts of Bread and Wine is worth 
learning.  It’s easily found online. 
 
This version of Psalm 32, from the Free Church of Scotland, works very well to the hymn tune 
Repton (Dear Lord and Father of Mankind).  I’ve tweaked the words to make it more inclusive: 
 

How Blessed Are Those Who Have Received Forgiveness 
Verses from Psalm 32 Sing Psalms Version 

© 2003 Psalmody Committee, The Free Church of Scotland 
  
How blessed are those who have received  
forgiveness for their sin!  
Whose sins are covered from God’s face,  
whose debt is cancelled in God’s grace;  
there’s no deceit in them.  
 
2 When I kept silent, all my bones  
with groaning were worn out.  
Beneath your hand I felt entrapped  
both day and night; my strength was sapped  
as in a summer drought.  
 

3 Then I laid bare my sin to you,  
the guilt that lay within.  
I said, “O LORD, I have transgressed”—  
and you forgave when I confessed;  
you pardoned all my sin.  
 
4 You are my hiding-place, O LORD,  
my true security.  
You keep me safe in troubled days;  
You circle me with joyful praise  
when you have set me free. 

 
 
 

 


