
 

 

Trinity United Reformed Church Wimbledon 

Sunday 11 April 2021  
Order of Service for ‘Worship from Home’ 

Led by the Revd Roger Jones  
(URC Minister serving the Tolworth, Ewell and Epsom Churches) 
 
 
 
Call to worship 
 
Psalm 133 
How very good and pleasant 
when kindred live in unity. 
A touch like warm oil on the skin. 
For there, God ordains a blessing 
Life for evermore  
 
 
Hymn 238 - Good Christians all, rejoice and sing! 
 
Good Christians all, rejoice and sing! 
Now is the triumph of our King! 
To all the world glad news we bring: 
 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
The Lord of Life is risen for aye; 
bring flowers of song to strew his way; 
let all the world rejoice and say: 
 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
Praise we in songs of victory 
that Love, that Life, which cannot die; 
and sing with hearts uplifted high: 
 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
Your name we bless, O risen Lord, 
And sing today with one accord 
The life laid down, the Life restored: 
 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
 C.A. Alington (1872-1955) altd. 



 

 

Prayers of praise and confession 
 
We praise you for your love incarnate in him, 
Reaching out, calling, searching, 
risking everything for each one’s sake; 
crucified, killed, but risen now and returning to you. 
 
We praise for those found, those being found and all to be found.   
We join our praise to theirs, ever increasing, as all is accomplished and all 
are glorified, 
in the Holy Spirit, with Jesus Christ our Lord. 
 
Yet, eternal God.  There is deadness in us; 
there is coldness in our love; 
our hope is wrapped in the gloom of doubt; 
our faith is prone to unbelief. 
 
But we come to you, with the risen Christ in the mystery of his great words, 
“I am the resurrection and the life”. 
We come to realise ourselves again, forgiven, rising with him into the 
brightness of your promise. 
 
As forgiven people we say together the Lord’s Prayer… 
 
 
The Lord’s Prayer 
Use either of these forms, or a different version/language if you prefer:  

Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come, your will be 
done, on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive 
those who sin against us. 
Save us from the time of trial 
and deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, 
and the glory are yours 
now and forever. Amen.  

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 trespasses, 
as we forgive 
those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation; 
but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, 
the power, and the glory, 
for ever and ever. Amen.  

 
 
Bible reading - Acts 4: 32-36 
 
32 Now the whole group of those who believed were of one heart and soul, 
and no one claimed private ownership of any possessions, but everything 
they owned was held in common. 



 

 

33 With great power the apostles gave their testimony to the resurrection 
of the Lord Jesus, and great grace was upon them all.  
34 There was not a needy person among them, for as many as owned lands 
or houses sold them and brought the proceeds of what was sold.  
35 They laid it at the apostles' feet, and it was distributed to each as any 
had need.  
36 There was a Levite, a native of Cyprus, Joseph, to whom the apostles 
gave the name Barnabas (which means "son of encouragement"). 
 
 
Introduction - Think you know us...?  
 
We can wonder about what people outside church think of us?  Perhaps 
they would be right most of the time. 
 
But this Acts reading for second Sunday of Easter, gives us a taste of what 
an Easter Church looks like.  It even amplifies Jesus’ ministry in real time.  
Showing us what resurrection practices mean. Sharing what the 
resurrection experience means to them.  Sharing what they had, to anyone 
who has need, especially those I in most need.   
 
As this was the second lectionary reading for today, I could not help but 
mention our old friend Barnabas.  Remember the song, the words – 
hopeless or hope full? 
 
Is it worth the struggle, Or the hurt inside 
The knocks and disappointments, the senseless thoughts of pride 
The thoughts of resurrection have all but long since died 
It’s all an illusion, been taken for a ride. 
 
You can know new beginnings and starting fresh again 
You can see the sunshine after the storms and rain 
To know resurrection, know the tomb where one has lain 
You can’t know the healing, unless you’ve known the pain 
 
 
We can wonder about what people outside church think of us?  Pious. 
Naive.  Misguided.  Worse!  Nothing at all.   
 
From what they think of us, can they know God is real?  That Christ can 
feel?  That faith has meaning.  From our faith community.  Are we 
showing a real God? 
 
In our second reading, from John’s gospel, we read about the disciple 
Thomas.  Can this show a more real disciple following Jesus and more real 
God? 
 
  



 

 

Bible reading - John 20: 24-31 
 
24 But Thomas (who was called the Twin), one of the twelve, was not with 
them when Jesus came.  
25 So the other disciples told him, "We have seen the Lord".  But he said to 
them, "Unless I see the mark of the nails in his hands, and put my finger 
in the mark of the nails and my hand in his side, I will not believe".  
26 A week later his disciples were again in the house, and Thomas was with 
them. Although the doors were shut, Jesus came and stood among them 
and said, "Peace be with you".  
27 Then he said to Thomas, "Put your finger here and see my hands. Reach 
out your hand and put it in my side. Do not doubt but believe".  
28 Thomas answered him, "My Lord and my God!"  
29 Jesus said to him, "Have you believed because you have seen me? 
Blessed are those who have not seen and yet have come to believe". 
30 Now Jesus did many other signs in the presence of his disciples, which 
are not written in this book.  
31 But these are written so that you may come to believe that Jesus is the 
Messiah, the Son of God, and that through believing you may have life in 
his name. 
 
 
Sermon - Think you know me, do you?  

(John 20: 19-31) 
 
You think you know me, don’t you?  You think you’ve got me sussed.  We 
like to think that about others, don’t we?  Think we sum people up by one 
thing that they have said or done.  Well, I thought it was about time I set 
the record straight.  Think you know me?  I don’t think you know me at all.  
All these years you’ve using my name in some derogatory fashion, or, 
worse still, with some kind of patronizing humour. 
 
‘Doubting Thomas’ and then snigger.  Or ‘Doubting Thomas’ and a shake of 
the head.  ‘Poor ol’ Doubting Thomas’.  Well, I don’t want your sympathy.  
I don’t even need your sympathy.  In fact, I didn’t do anything wrong.  
True, I questioned the other disciples.  True, I said I wanted to see Jesus 
for myself.  True, I even said I wanted to touch his wounds.  But I am 
telling you now, it was nothing to be ashamed of.  In fact, it’s a shame a 
few more people don’t ask a few more questions about what they think.  
Question a few of these people telling us what to believe.  Not just take 
everything because it says it here or there; or so and so told me that!  No, 
I am here to let you know you need to ask some difficult questions.  People 
won’t like it of course. 
 
They’ll think you’re causing trouble; being difficult; call you ‘Doubting 
Thomas’, or ‘Doubting Theresa’.  But don’t worry.  You know, Jesus didn’t!  
 
No, I am here to put the record straight.  I wasn’t doubting Jesus or 



 

 

questioning God.  NO!  I was doing exactly what Jesus had been teaching 
– trying to see and believe! 
 
Now think about me for a minute!  Maybe you think I was frightened, scared 
at the thought that Jesus was alive again; and all ready to run a mile from 
a ghost!  Or frightened that if, we started talking about Jesus being alive 
again, then the Romans or religious authorities would come and get us.  
Well, you can think again.  Remember when Jesus said, ‘Let’s go back to 
Bethany; to Lazarus’, all the rest said to him, ‘Ooo, no - it was too 
dangerous’.  ‘They tried to stone you there, Jesus; you don’t want to walk 
back into that again’.  Who was it who said, “Let us go with him and face 
the music by his side?’.  Yep, yours truly!  I wasn’t frightened then and, for 
your information, I was not frightened in that room! 
 
If you said the others were well, I might not argue.  Remember when Jesus 
first appeared to the disciples?  They were all frightened and had locked 
themselves away.  And me?  Well, I wasn’t there, was I? 
 
If I had been there, I would have seen him with the others.  No, when they 
were all hidden and locked away, I was out, walking the streets, trying to 
find out what was going on.  That is not the action of a frightened man. 
That is the action of an …. ‘action man’ if you ASK ME!  No, I wasn’t 
frightened.  It wasn’t fear that led me to question the others when they 
said they had seen Jesus.  I wasn’t scared of ghosts or goolies.  (I could 
watch your ‘Dr Who’ without going behind the couch any day.)  I wasn’t 
scared of the authorities either.  NO, you had better try again if you think 
that that was the reason I said to the others that I would not believe until 
I saw the marks on his hands and his side.  Incidentally, how did I know he 
had the wounds in his side?  I’ll tell you.  I was there when Jesus was being 
crucified.  The others were hiding, apart from the women of course; and I 
didn’t get as close to him as they – not as brave as them of course.  They’ve 
got more guts the rest of us put together - but I did go; and I saw him die.  
That wasn’t the action of a frightened man either. 
 
I suppose I was always asking questions.  Like …. when we were all sitting 
around the dinner table that last night.  Jesus told us we would not be able 
to follow him where he was going.  Well, I asked him straight out.  ‘How 
can we follow you if we don’t where you are going?’  I didn’t really 
understand what he was saying:  I grant you that.  Some of those things 
he was saying were a bit confusing.  But Jesus was telling us to ask 
questions and think for ourselves- even be ourselves.  I loved his stories – 
you know – those ones when he didn’t tell us all the answers.  He just left 
us hanging.  He was wanting us to go away and think about what he had 
just said.  Not to just believe with unquestioning acceptance.   
 
You know, I get quite exasperated sometimes with all those people who 
just accept what is said to them, ‘because you must have faith’.  They hear 
things about God and blindly accept them without wondering and exploring 



 

 

what God might really be saying and doing.  Some really clever people, 
too!  It’s like they leave their brains at home when they start speaking 
about God.  I mean, lets face it, when you think about the awesome claims 
that Jesus made about faith, you have to …. well, think about it don’t you? 
 
You see, I wasn’t about to rely blindly on what others were saying about 
Jesus.  Or, more importantly even, I just couldn’t believe that, after all 
those awful events that previous week, faith could be so trivial.  My heart 
wanted to believe - of course it did - but my mind would not allow it.  And, 
from what I remembered about what Jesus had said and done, faith was 
not trivial for him either. 
 
The kind of God that Jesus showed to me demanded that I use my heart 
and my mind:  the way Jesus had taught us.  Jesus had taught us about a 
God who was concerned about my heart and my feelings, but also about 
my mind and my real experiences too.  So, there I was.  I wasn’t about to 
believe just because others said so.  Or because it simply felt good and I 
wanted to believe it.  That was too easy - and faith is not that easy.  And 
asking to see his hands and touch his wounds.  That wasn’t about wanting 
proof, or signs or miracles.  It wasn’t about seeing to believe.  It was about 
seeing and believing.  
 
Well, eventually it happened.  When Jesus was there in front of me.  Sharing 
his own peace with us, well …. I knew about his wounds, sure.  He invited 
me to prove it to myself, by touching those wounds.  I think he knew I 
wouldn’t.  He knew that the moment I attempted to touch his hands or his 
side for proof, he would just disappear, because it would no longer be an 
act of faith.  All I could do at the moment was recognise Jesus as the Lord 
we had known on earth; and then recognise the very God in whom I could 
have faith.  I said it, didn’t I?  ‘My Lord and my God’. 
 
I just want to put the record straight.  You see, I am a lot like you really.  
I wasn’t there at the beginning when Jesus first appeared after the 
crucifixion.  And I couldn’t have faith from signs and miracles or see them 
as proof.  That wouldn’t be any faith at all. 
 
But I did want my faith to be real.  That is not going to make me frightened 
to face to the world.  Is not going to rely on signs and miracles.  The kind 
of faith that stands up to questions and challenges; and deepens when I 
ask the questions and make the challenges. 
 
So, when you think about me again - when you snigger about poor ol’ 
‘Doubting Thomas’.  You think about yourself.  And ask your questions and 
face your doubts.  You see, I’ve put the record straight now.   See how your 
faith can deepen - just like mine! 
 
 
  



 

 

Hymn - The sorrow 
 
Don’t tell me of a faith that fears, 
To face the world around; 
Don’t dull my mind with easy thoughts 
Of grace without a ground. 
 
I need to know that God is real! 
I need to know that Christ can feel 
The need to touch and love and heal 
The world, including me. 
 
Don’t speak of piety and prayers 
Absolved from human need; 
Don’t talk of spirit without flesh 
Like harvest without seed. 
 
I need to know that God is real!.... 
 
Don’t sate my soul with common sense 
Distilled from ages past, 
Inept for those who fear the world’s 
About to breath its last. 
 
I need to know that God is real!.... 
 
Don’t set the cross before my eyes 
Unless you tell the truth 
Of how the Lord, who finds the lost, 
Was often found uncouth. 
 
I need to know that God is real!.... 
 
So let the gospel come alive, 
In actions plain to see 
In imitation of the one 
Whose love extends to me. 
 
I need to know that God is real!.... 
 

With permission 1988, The Iona Community 

 
  



 

 

Prayers of Concern 
 
Almighty God, creator of us all, your son Jesus Christ was broken on the 
cross, but rose from the dead and is the everlasting proof that your love 
conquers all.  We pray for the broken in spirit, body, mind, or heart - release 
them from their suffering and let them feel the warmth of the loving arms 
of Jesus. 
 
We give you thanks for the life and service of His Royal Highness Prince 
Philip, Duke of Edinburgh.  May Her Majesty the Queen be comforted by 
her strong Christian faith, and may she and her family be strengthened by 
the prayers of this nation, the Commonwealth and the world. 
 
As we pray for the sorrows of the world, we bring before you all those who 
are powerless against the use of violence and the threat of damage to their 
bodies and their hopes, who face injustice and threats against their lives.  
May your healing Spirit be poured on all areas of conflict and despair, and 
may the world know the peace that comes from you alone. 
 
We pray for all who are carrying burdens of care and worry, whether for 
themselves or others, and for those who are frightened of what the future 
may hold.  Bless all who are offering help and giving hope amidst despair 
and despondency. 
 
As this country begins the next step out of our lockdown, we give thanks 
for all who are helping to keep us safe.  We pray for all those returning to 
work tomorrow - keep them safe, and calm any fears or anxiety they may 
have. 
 
Our world has been turned upside down by Covid-19, and we have become 
used to the uncertainly of not a being able to plan far ahead, but let us not 
forget those for whom the future is always uncertain - refugees and asylum 
seekers, the homeless and vulnerably housed, clients of food banks and 
others facing food poverty, whether in this country or elsewhere.  Help us 
all to work towards a more equitable world, where those on the margins of 
society are no longer left behind.  
 
We bring before you now the concerns of our own hearts, and lay at your 
feet our own cares for ourselves and those known to us. 
 
We finish with a prayer from Christian Aid  
 
May your love that never fails 
strengthen the weak 
encourage the fearful 
calm the anxious 
heal the sick 
through your church – 



 

 

your washed hands 
and feet on earth – 
distant but still present 
virtual but still connected 
apart but still helping. 
God in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
Amen 
 
 
Hymn 234 – Alleluia, alleluia, give thanks to the risen Lord  
 
Alleluia, Alleluia,  
give thanks to the risen Lord, 
Alleluia, alleluia,  
give praise to his name. 
 
Jesus is Lord of all the earth; 
He is the King of creation: 
Alleluia, Alleluia….. 
 
Spread the good news o’er all the earth. 
Jesus has died and has risen: 
Alleluia, Alleluia….. 
 
We have been crucified with Christ. 
Now we shall live forever: 
Alleluia, Alleluia….. 
 
Come, let us praise the living God, 
Joyfully sing to our Saviour. 
Alleluia, Alleluia….. 
 
 Don Fishel (1950-  ) 
 
 
Blessing 


