
 

 

 

Worship for Sunday 1st November 2020 
All Saints Day 

Hymns printed by permission: CCL Licence No. 562236 

Call to Worship   

Let us worship the Lord with Christians of every time and place. 
Let us worship the Lord in faith, for he is our constant and trustworthy God, 
 the same yesterday, today and forever. 
Let us worship the Lord in hope, for he is our saving and healing God, 
 who brings his people from darkness into light. 
Let us worship the Lord in love, for he is our generous and merciful God,  
 who blesses and nurtures all his saints. 
Let us worship the Lord with joy in our hearts.  Amen 

Hymn: StF 69  Ye holy angels bright 

1 Ye holy angels bright, who wait at God's right hand, 
 or through the realms of light fly at your Lord's command, 
 assist our song, or else the theme  
 too high doth seem for mortal tongue. 

2 Ye blessed souls at rest, who ran this earthly race, 
 and now from sin released, behold the Saviour's face, 
 his praises sound, as in his light 
 with sweet delight ye do abound. 

3 Ye saints, who toil below, adore your heavenly King, 
 and onward as ye go some joyful anthem sing; 
 take what he gives and praise him still, 
 through good and ill, who ever lives. 

4 My soul, bear thou thy part, triumph in God above, 
 and with a well-tuned heart sing thou the songs of love; 
 let all thy days till life shall end, 
 whate'er he send, be filled with praise.  

Richard Baxter (1615-1691)   
   John Hampden Gurney (1802-1862), & Robert Chope (1830-1928)   

Prayer of Adoration 

Creator of the universe, your handiwork delights us, 

your care for us nurtures us, your steadfastness upholds us. 

Creator of the universe, with all your saints, we worship you. 

 

Jesus Christ, Son of God, your coming as a man astounds us, 

your word of life awakens us, your rising from death transforms us, 

Jesus Christ, Son of God, with all your saints: we worship you. 

Holy Spirit, Breath of Life, your vitality empowers us, 

your fire illuminates us, your powerful love unites us, 

Holy Spirit, Breath of Life, with all your saints: we worship you. Amen 

Prayer of Confession 

As we sing and celebrate your faithful followers in every age, 
We are conscious that we have trouble with individuals. 
We are jealous of others’ spiritual stature. 
We are critical of those whose faith burns in a different way from ours. 
We are cynical about the truth of ancient stories 
That tell how saints have shown your immortal love. 
Forgive us, Lover of your people,  
and gather us at last into your glorious company. 

Collect for All Saints Day 

 Holy God, you have called witnesses from every nation 
 and revealed your glory in their lives. 
 Grant to us the same faith and love that, following their example, 
 we may be sustained by their fellowship and rejoice in their triumph; 
 through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 
Reading Revelation 21 v 1 – 6a 

Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth.  
The first heaven and the first earth disappeared, and the sea vanished.   
And I saw the Holy City, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from 
God, prepared and ready, like a bride dressed to meet her husband.  
I heard a loud voice speaking from the throne: "Now God's home is with 
people! He will live with them, and they shall be his people. God himself will be 
with them, and he will be their God.  He will wipe away all tears from their 
eyes. There will be no more death, no more grief or crying or pain. The old 
things have disappeared."  
Then the one who sits on the throne said, "And now I make all things new!" He 
also said to me, "Write this, because these words are true and can be trusted."  
And he said, "It is done! I am the first and the last, the beginning and the end. 
 

Hymn  StF 238  Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 

1 Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us o'er the world's tempestuous sea 
guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us for we have no help but thee; 
yet possessing every blessing, if our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us; all our weakness thou dost know; 
thou didst tread this earth before us, thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
tempted, taunted, yet undaunted, through the desert thou didst go. 



 

 

 

3 Spirit of our God, descending, fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 
love with every passion blending, pleasure that can never cloy: 
thus provided, pardoned, guided, nothing can our peace destroy. 

James Edmeston (1791-1867)  
Reading Matthew 5 v 1 – 12 

Now when Jesus saw the crowds, he went up on a mountainside and sat down. 
His disciples came to him, and he began to teach them. He said:  
"Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 
Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted. 
Blessed are the meek, for they will inherit the earth. 
Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they will be filled. 
Blessed are the merciful, for they will be shown mercy. 
Blessed are the pure in heart, for they will see God. 
Blessed are the peacemakers, for they will be called children of God. 
Blessed are those who are persecuted because of righteousness, for theirs is the 
kingdom of heaven. 
"Blessed are you when people insult you, persecute you and falsely say all kinds 
of evil against you because of me. Rejoice and be glad, because great is your 
reward in heaven, for in the same way they persecuted the prophets who were 
before you. 
 
A description of Saints: 
God’s fireworks, rising like rockets from the darkness of the world…    
who lived Christian lives of colour, crackle and sparkle…    
they are exhilarating in their effect…  
people who are fired with the love of God, let themselves go and allow themselves 
to be utterly burnt up and consumed for the sake of the glory of God, lighting up 
the darkness of the world around them…   
there is nothing damp about them… The good firework is not damp.   
It is dry as tinder, it is touched with fire, it lets itself go, and allows itself to be totally 
burnt up in producing that which is lovely and of good report. 
 
Address 

As Methodists we are not always comfortable with the idea of Saints, it seems to 
go against some of our Free Church and non-conformist tendencies! But 1st & 2nd 
November are days we perhaps ought to make more of.  All Saints Day, is when 
the Church remembers and gives thanks for all those who are saints but are not 
important enough to have a special date allocated to them, and it is followed by All 
Souls Day which is a catch-all to allow people to remember and give thanks for 
those who were, and are, special to them.    
 
To my mind one of the most reassuring verses in the Bible about death is found in 
the Book of Revelation:  Revelation 14:13  

I heard a voice from heaven say, `Write this: ``Happy are the dead who 
henceforth die in the faith of the Lord!'' ``Yes,'' says the Spirit, ``let them rest 
from their labours, for the record of their deeds goes with them.''' 

For the “Saints” such a record is obvious, even if it is sometimes embellished with 
time.  Their biography usually includes some dramatic event, a healing miracle or a 
martyrdom, which has marked them out as special and worthy of a place in 
Christian history.  But what of the ordinary person, the sort of person you and I 
know and love.  How do we remember them?  For most people there is little which 
marks them out as different, sometimes people apologise to me that there is 
nothing remarkable to say about their loved one. But each person is special and 
important to those who knew them, and loved them.  When someone dies we retell 
their life story in a way that will never have been done before.  It may be in the 
formality of the funeral address, but more usually in conversation before and after 
the service (one of the sad aspects of the current pandemic is that friends and 
family have not been able to attend a loved one’s funeral).  We recall from birth to 
death, with all the steps along the way in between, their biography. As it unfolds 
the stories reveal the character and experiences of the person we are 
remembering.   “Let them rest from their labours, for the record of their deeds goes 
with them” are fitting words about someone as we commit them into God’s loving 
eternal care. 
 
But All Saints and All Souls Days are not just about the people who have found 
their way into heaven.  If, as we are promised, they are happy there why should 
we worry about them, and certainly we do not need to remind God that they have 
arrived.  For me the reason for marking All Saints and All Souls days is to think 
about our lives in the light of those who have gone before us.  When we remember 
the loss of a loved one it is usually because we miss the good things about them - 
their sense of humour, their kindness and patience, their support, their love.  It is 
those aspects of people’s character which we will treasure and keep in our 
memories.  We do not dwell on their lapses and short-comings, but hold onto what 
was worth knowing, enjoying and even copying.  For the people we have known 
and loved have made us the people we are - whether it was the home-spun 
wisdom of a parent, the teasing of a sibling, the happy smile of a child; all these 
remain with us and influence the way we think and act now.  Perhaps the greatest 
tribute we can pay anyone is to copy their ways - imitation is the sincerest form of 
flattery.  When we remember someone it is because of what they have left behind 
as well as what they gave during their life. No life, and no death, is without value if 
something lives on.  Jesus’ disciples inherited his Spirit, the spirit which gave the 
disciples that peace and the courage to live on for him, even if they were without 
him.  As Christians today we remember those who have gone before us with love 
and respect, and commit ourselves to live lives worthy of them, both the saints and 
the ordinary souls who are special to us.  And also to be worthy of the name of 
Christ by whose grace we too may rest from our labours in this life and take the 
record of our deeds with us to heaven. 
 



 

 

 

Hymn StF 746  For all the saints who showed your love   

1 For all the saints who showed your love  
in how they lived and where they moved,  

 for mindful women, caring men,  
 accept our gratitude again.  
 

2 For all the saints who loved your name,  
whose faith increased the Saviour's fame,  

 who sang your songs and shared your word, 
 accept our gratitude, good Lord.  
 

3 For all the saints who named your will,  
and saw your kingdom coming still,  

 through selfless protest, prayer and praise, 
 accept the gratitude we raise.  
 

4 Bless all whose will or name or love  
reflects the grace of heaven above.  

 Though unacclaimed by earthly powers, 
 your life through theirs has hallowed ours. 

John L Bell (born 1949) and Graham Maule (1958-2019)    
 
Prayers of Intercession 
 

God of life and death, the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end,  
we remember before you, with thanks, the lives of those Christians who have 
gone before us: 
the great leaders and thinkers;  
those who died for their faith;  
those whose goodness transformed all they touched  
and those we have known and loved,  
who have had great influence on our Christian lives.  
Give us the grace to follow their example  
as we continue their work for the coming of your kingdom. 
 
Blessed are the poor in spirit: the kingdom of heaven is theirs. 
 
God of life and death, the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end,  
we remember before you those from this Christian community who have died, 
giving thanks for their lives and example and for all that they have meant to us.  
We pray, too,  
for those both here and throughout the world who are suffering or sorrowful:  
for the hungry, the sick, the victims of violence and persecution.  
We remember all those mourning at this time of pandemic,  

especially those unable to visit dying loved ones or attend their funerals. 
Give them the comfort of your loving presence. 
 
Blessed are those who are sorrowful, for they shall find consolation. 
 
God of life and death, the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end,  
we remember before you the newest generation of your saints,  
and pray for the future of the church.  
We pray for all responsible for the Christian nurture of your people.  
 
Blessed are those whose hearts are pure: they shall see God. 
 
Give us your Holy Spirit that with pure hearts we may be faithful to you and 
your way of love through every future change and challenge  
and bring us with all your saints into your kingdom of everlasting life. 
In the name of Jesus Christ, the Lord and Saviour of us all. Amen. 
  
Remember us Lord in your heavenly kingdom,  
as we your children unite our prayers with your Son -  

 The Lord's Prayer  
 
Hymn StF 745 For all the saints  

1 For all the saints who from their labours rest, 
 Who thee by faith before the world confessed, 
 Thy name, O Jesus, be for ever blest: Alleluia, alleluia! 

2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress and their might; 
 Thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight; 
 Thou in the darkness still their one true light: Alleluia, alleluia! 

3 O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold. 
 Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
 And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold! Alleluia, alleluia! 

4 O blest communion, fellowship divine! 
 We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
 Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine: Alleluia, alleluia! 

5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
 Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
 And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong: Alleluia, alleluia! 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west; 
 Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest; 
 Sweet is the calm of paradise the blest: Alleluia, alleluia! 



 

 

 

7 But lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day: 
 The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
 The King of Glory passes on his way! 
 Alleluia, alleluia! 
 
8 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, 
 Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
 Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost: 
 Alleluia, alleluia! 

William W How (1823-1897)    

Blessing 

 O God of love, transforming us in love, 
 and revealing love through us to all people, 
 let your light shine through our prayers and words and deeds, 
 give us grace to follow your saints in faith and hope and love; 
 that the image of Christ may be the radiance in our lives 
 to the glory of your name, 
 and the blessing of God, Father, Son and Spirit 
 be with us today and always.  Amen 
 
  

Revelation – by Daisy Barnes 
 
When someone dies we often hear people say something like “Well S/He will be 
enjoying the best Model Railway (or other, depending on the person’s favourite 
activity) now!  This poem starts, tongue in cheek on that theme ---     
 

Heaven? 
 
Greens for the golfer, for readers a book, 
Colours for artists, or cakes for the cook, 
Tractors for farmers, for children a beach, 
For teachers, the eager and willing, to teach! 
 

Each human endeavour, the greatest and best 
contained in a heaven of glory and rest? 

Do we see glimpses of heaven on earth 

In joy and in beauty, in song and in mirth? 
 

St John had a vision, so strange and so rare 

with ‘the lamb’ shining bright in a city so fair. 
The costliest jewels, fine silver and gold 

adorning the city, too great to be told. 
 

Dazzling and blinding, the light that he saw 

with saints beyond number in worship and awe. 
Clear running water of healing and peace, 
A vision no dreamer or prophet could reach. 
 

But where is this heaven? Where justice below? 

A life that’s eternal, beginning right now? 

For how can we relish a heaven so fair 
if now we miss chances to love and to care? 
 

How would we rest easy enjoying heaven’s good 

If here we don’t strive for the Kingdom of God? 

A bright revelation, new heaven, new earth 

So let’s live that vision for all that we’re worth! 
 
  


