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Welcome to this short act of worship which many from around our Circuit and beyond will be joining in. You can 

follow on YouTube if you prefer, the link can be found on the Circuit Web Site. www.westdevonmethodists.org.uk 
 

Today is also Conference Sunday, and delegates are meeting virtually this year, with an altered agenda to suit such 

constraints. You are asked to remember Conference in your prayers and particularly pray for those whose Ordination 

Services are delayed and for those for whom this would have been either a first or last attendance. May God guide 

and bless all those taking part.  
 

Let us pray 

Father God we think of all those attending Conference this year from their own homes. We ask that You will bless each 

one, enable the technology and internet to work effectively, and through your Holy Spirit, may they feel as one. We 

thank you for each delegate and for our Methodist Church. In particular we pray for those for whom the inevitable 

changes have meant disappointment or worry. Comfort and console any who are distressed and help us all to become 

the people You want us to be, enable us with your Spirit’s power to serve and please You in Jesus’s name. Amen 
 

Hymn:  O Worship the Lord (StF 34, H&P 505) 
 

1] O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness,   

bow down before Him, his glory proclaim; 

with gold of obedience and incense of lowliness, 

kneel and adore Him; the Lord is His name. 
 

2] Low at His feet lay your burden of carefulness,  

high on His heart He will bear it for you, 

comfort your sorrows, and answer your prayerfulness,  

showing the pathway your feet should pursue. 
 

3] Fear not to enter His courts in the slenderness 

of the poor wealth you would count as your own; 

truth in its beauty, and love in its tenderness, 

these are the offerings to bring to His throne. 
 

Prayer: We have heard  

Have you not heard? It is God who stretches out the heavens like a curtain, and spreads them like a tent to live in: 

We have heard and we believe in God our Creator.  
 

Have you not heard? It is God who has no equal, who loves you and calls you by name: 

We have heard and we believe in God, our Redeemer. 
 

Have you not heard? It is God who is the everlasting God, who grows not weary, whose Spirit strengthens and 

upholds you: 

We have heard and we believe in God our Sustainer.       Amen. 

 

Reading:  Matthew 10: 40 - 42  

He who receives you receives me, and who receives me receives the one who sent me. Anyone who receives a prophet 

because he is a prophet, will receive a prophet’s reward, and anyone who receives a righteous man because he is a 

righteous man will receive a righteous man’s reward. And if anyone gives even a cup of cold water to one of these 

little ones because he is my disciple, I tell you the truth, he will certainly not lose his reward.  

4] These though we bring them in trembling and 

fearfulness, 

He will accept for the name that is dear; 

mornings of joy give for evenings of tearfulness, 

trust for our trembling and hope for our fear.  
 

5] O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness, 

bow down before Him, His glory proclaim; 

with gold of obedience and incense of lowliness  

kneel and adore Him; the Lord is His name.              

 

                   John Samuel Bewley Monsell 

 

http://www.westdevonmethodists.org.uk/


Reflection  

     Anyone who thinks that church catering is an easy or unimportant job, can never have attended a West Devon 

harvest supper.  
 

     Since biblical times, food and hospitality have been linked to mission, and therefore, the Kingdom of God. Jesus 

called Himself the Bread of life, and when He saw people were hungry, He fed them. We often pray in our post 

communion prayers, “We thank You Lord, that you have fed us in this sacrament, united us with Christ, and given us 

a foretaste of the heavenly banquet prepared for all people.” A heavenly banquet, that is something to look forward 

to.  
 

     We know that without water we quickly die, and without food, we lose our strength and energy as well as health, 

and then we die. Our physicality is mirrored spiritually, as Jesus is not only, The Bread of Life, but also the fount of 

Living Water upon which our souls can feed and grow.  
 

     Today’s reading is charming and practical advice for us all, but we should not simply view it as a set of niceties that 

make life pleasant, although undoubtably they do. They are a focus upon people, who may think of their tasks as mere 

add-ons to the worship and other Christian work  that goes on in our chapels, but this spotlight  also shines upon all 

of us, and the way in which we respond to friends, family and complete  strangers, if the book of Hebrews is taken into 

account. “Don’t forget to show hospitality to strangers, for some who have done this have entertained angels without 

realising it.” (Hebrews 13: 2) There is discussion about what this refers to, but it really doesn’t matter, and who knows 

what angels look like today!  We get the drift.  
 

     In our reading Jesus is talking to the apostles who He is sending out, into the countryside, to the lost sheep of Israel. 

For the Jews, hospitality was hugely important and the apostles could have expected to be looked after as they 

preached the good news of The Kingdom, except already the hostility to Jesus was gathering, and it was not a given 

that they would be welcomed. People would have to be brave to give them shelter and sustenance. People would 

have to share of their own sometimes meagre resources, and that could be costly; but they, those who took His 

apostles in, would be blessed and rewarded. Rewarded with the same prize, that the apostle who went there would 

receive. The church is never just about the Preacher, or Priest, or Minister, it’s about us all working together to bring 

Gods Kingdom into our world, and although Ministers don’t expect to stay overnight any more when they visit a chapel, 

it is your giving that enables them to put food on their plates and coal on the fire.  
 

     Perhaps in the past this encouraged a false sense whereby some felt they could buy their blessings to eternal life, 

and we know this is not true. 
 

     Our giving through, and because of, our love for Jesus is how this miracle works itself out, and supremely it is His 

love for us, that set the ball rolling in the first place. Your generosity is a tribute to you that Jesus has promised He will 

honour, but He cannot be bought. I suppose Matthew Chapter 10, verse 8 sums all this up as Jesus sends His apostles 

out, to, “Heal the sick, raise the dead, cleanse those who have Leprosy, drive out demons. Freely you have received, 

freely give.”  
 

     Our reading seems to have two distinct thrusts. Firstly, our role within the church of Jesus and His people. Our 

generosity with food, money, our time and other gifts playing their vital part. And then there are the wider aspects of 

human lives and world needs, that touch our hearts and minds every day through all sorts of ways, some of them as 

far from church as can be imagined.  Leo Tolstoy wrote many challenging books and stories and I hope you enjoy 

hearing or reading about Father Martin today.  
 

The Cobbler and His Guest 

     Long ago there lived in the city of Marseilles an old shoemaker, loved and honoured by all his neighbours, who 

affectionately called him “Father Martin.” 
 

     One Christmas Eve he sat alone in his little shop, reading of the visit of the wise men to the infant Jesus, and of the 

gifts they brought. He said to himself, “If tomorrow were the first Christmas, and if Jesus were to be born in Marseille 

this night, I know what I would give him.” He arose and took from the shelf two little snow- white shoes with bright 

silver buckles in the softest leather. “I would give him these my finest work. How pleased His mother would be! But 

I’m a foolish old man,” he thought, smiling. “The Master has no need for my poor gifts.” 



Replacing the shoes, he blew out the candle, and retired to rest. Hardly had he closed his eyes, it seemed, when he 

heard a voice call his name, “Martin!” Intuitively, he felt aware of the identity of the speaker. “Martin, you have longed 

to see Me. Tomorrow I shall pass by your window. If you see Me and bid Me enter,  

I shall be your guest and sit at your table.” 
 

     He did not sleep that night for joy. Before it was yet dawn, he arose and tidied up his little shop. He spread fresh 

sand on the floor, and wreathed green bows of fir along the rafters. On the table he placed a loaf of white bread, a jar 

of honey, and a pitcher of milk; and over the fire he hung a hot drink. His simple preparations were complete. 
 

     When all was in readiness, he took up his vigil at the window. He was sure he would know the Master. As he watched 

the driving sleet and rain in the cold, deserted street, he thought of the joy that would be his when he sat down and 

broke bread with his Guest. 
 

     Presently he saw an old street sweeper pass by, blowing upon his thin, gnarled hands to warm them. “Poor fellow! 

He must be half-frozen,” thought Martin. Opening the door, he called out to him, “Come in, my friend, and warm 

yourself, and drink something hot.” No further urging was needed, and the man gratefully accepted the invitation. 

 

     An hour passed, and Martin next saw a poor, miserably clothed woman carrying a baby. She paused, wearily, to 

rest in the shelter of his doorway. Quickly he flung open the door. “Come in and warm while you rest,” he said to her. 

“You are not well?” he asked. 

“I am going to the hospital. I hope they will take me in, and my baby,” she explained. “My husband is at sea, and I am 

ill, without a soul to whom I can go.” 

“Poor child!” cried the old man. “You must eat something while you are getting warm. Let me give a cup of milk to the 

little one. Ah! What a bright, pretty little fellow he is! Why, you have no shoes on him!” 

“I have no shoes for him,” sighed the mother. 

“Then he shall have this lovely pair I finished yesterday.” And Martin took down the soft little snow-white shoes he 

had looked at the evening before, and slipped them on the child’s feet. They fitted perfectly. And shortly the young 

mother went on her way full of gratitude, and Martin went back to his post at the window. 
 

     Hour after hour went by, and many needy souls shared the meagre hospitality of the old cobbler, but the expected 

Guest did not appear. 
 

     At last, when night had fallen, Father Martin retired to his cot with a heavy heart. “It was only a dream,” he sighed. 

“I did hope and believe, but He has not come.” 
 

     Suddenly, so it seemed to his weary eyes, the room was flooded with a glorious light; and to the cobbler’s astonished 

vision there appeared before him, one by one, the poor street sweeper, the sick mother and her baby, and all the 

people whom he had aided during the day. Each one smiled at him and asked, “Have you not seen me? Did I not sit at 

your table?” and vanished. 
 

     Then softly out of the silence he heard again the gentle Voice, repeating the old, familiar words: “ If anyone gives 

even a cup of cold water to one of these little ones because he is my disciple, …………… for I was hungry and you gave 

me something to eat, I needed clothes and you clothed me, I was sick and you looked after me”.  (Words taken from 

Matthew ch 10 and ch 25)  

 

Hymn:   God forgave my sin in Jesus’ name (StF 424, MP 181)  
 

1] God forgave my sin in Jesus’ name, I’ve been born again in Jesus’ name 

And in Jesus’ name I come to you to share His love as He told me to. 

He said freely, freely you have received, freely freely give; 

Go in my name and because you believe, others will know that I live.  
 

2] All power is given in Jesus’ name, in earth and heaven in Jesus’ name; 

And in Jesus’ name I come to you, to share His power as He told me to. 

He said freely, freely you have received, freely freely give; 

Go in my name and because you believe, others will know that I live.  
 

 



Let us pray  

We thank you our God that you have blessed in so many different ways.  

Thank you for everything that gives us pleasure and joy, thank you for our families and friends, for all those we love 

and those who love us. We ask You to especially bless those today who are struggling and finding life hard. We ask for 

healing for the sick, and inspiration and wisdom for those engaged in Medicine and Care work. We continue to pray 

for those effected by Coronavirus and thank you for the advances in their care. Please comfort them and their loved 

ones and again we ask your blessing on all who work in hospitals and homes and in general practice.  

We pray today for those who are worried about work and money, about homes and debts, and the tensions these 

worries cause.  

We don’t know how to help sometimes, so we ask you loving God, to inspire us to be the people and witnesses you 

want us to be in every situation.  

Enable us, through your Holy Spirit to be channels of your peace, beacons of love and hope, bringers of joy and bearers 

of light. May we be forgiving as we are forgiven and comfort all those in distress, help us always to bring healing and 

be sensitive to another’s hurt. We ask our prayers in Jesus’ precious name.       Amen  
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Hymn: May the mind of Christ my Saviour  (StF 504, H&P 739, MP 463) 
 

1] May the mind of Christ my Saviour  

    live in me from day to day, 

    By His love and power controlling all I do or say. 
 

2] May the word of God dwell richly  

    in my heart from hour to hour, 

    So that all may see I triumph only through his power. 
 

3] May the peace of God my Father,  

    rule my life in everything, 

    That I may be calm to comfort sick and sorrowing. 
 

 

Blessing  

Gracious God, as from its source a river finds the sea, may we find you, who is both source and destiny. 

May we know something of your powerful beauty and everything of your intimate love. 

May we be the means through which your love flows out into the world.  

May we know your blessing, now and always. 

May the voice of the Creator speak to you, 

May the healing of the Redeemer release you, 

and may the gentle strength of the Sustainer empower you.     Amen.   

 

Original material by Angela Banfield 

Prayers: We Have Heard & Blessing by Rev. Michaela Youngson 

Songs published under CCLI No 558764 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

NOTICES 

The Methodist Conference is available to watch via live-stream.  Details together with the agenda and 

Conference reports can be found on the Methodist website.  The President and Vice-President for 2020/21 will be 

formally elected on Saturday afternoon following which they will each give their Conference address.  The new 

President is the Rev Richard Teal who was Chair of the Cumbria District and has a great heart for the rural church and 

communities.  Our new Vice-President is Mrs Carolyn Lawrence who is a member of this District and lives in Ivybridge. 
 

‘AT HOME’ Services on YouTube 

The link to access this week’s ‘At Home’ service on YouTube is:    https://youtu.be/HM_KAFLn8cI 

4] May the love of Jesus fill me,  

    as the waters fill the sea; 

    Him exalting, self forgetting - this is victory. 
 

5] May I run the race before me,  

    strong and brave to face the foe, 

    Looking only unto Jesus, as I onward go.   

 

                         Katie Barclay Wilkinson 

 

https://youtu.be/HM_KAFLn8cI

