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A SERVICE OF REFLECTION AS WE  
JOURNEY TOWARDS  RE-OPENING  

OUR CHURCHES. 

There are some links to hymns- please be 
aware adverts sometimes run before the 
music!  

You are invited to light a candle 

WE COME TO WORSHIP AS THE BODY OF 
CHRIST 

Though we may be physically apart, we are 

one; we are the church of God, a gathered 

community, brought together in the bonds 

of peace, assembled today in thought and 

concern, in spirit, in love and in prayer. We 

offer up to the Lord, with thankfulness, the 

night that has now passed, and the day 

that lies before us.  

We hold a moment of silence as we prepare 
to worship God and to reflect together.  

OPENING WORDS - FROM PSALM 63  

You, God, are my God, earnestly I seek you; 
I thirst for you, my whole being longs for 
you , in a dry and parched land where there 
is no water. I have seen you in the 
sanctuary and beheld your power and your 
glory. Because your love is better than life, 
my lips will glorify you. I will praise you as 
long as I live, and in your name I will lift up 
my hands. 
 

 

HYMN STF 544  

https://youtu.be/1eLVXH8NNzM 

As the deer pants for the water, 
so my soul longs after you. 
You alone are my heart's desire 
and I long to worship you. 
 
REFRAIN  
You alone are my strength, my shield, 
to you alone may my spirit yield. 
You alone are my heart's desire 
and I long to worship you. 
 
I want you more than gold or silver, 
only you can satisfy. 
You alone are the real joy-giver 
and the apple of my eye. 
 
You're my friend and you are my brother, 
even though you are a king. 
I love you more than any other, 
so much more than anything. 
Martin J. Nystrom (b. 1956) 

OPENING PRAYER  

Mighty God, you speak words of peace to 
us this day. You calm our storms and water 
our parched spirits.  You call us away from 
fear and towards deep faith in you.  
 

There are many questions that lay ahead;   
strengthen our hearts for the challenges 
that are before us. Open our eyes to that 
which we must discern and open our ears 
to hear the words that you speak. This we 
pray, In Jesus’ name. Amen 
 

READING -  MARK 4 v 35- 41 

35 On that day, when evening had come, he 
said to them, “Let us go across to the other 
side.” 36 And leaving the crowd, they took 
him with them in the boat, just as he was. 
And other boats were with him. 37 And a 
great windstorm arose, and the 
waves were breaking into the boat, so that 

https://youtu.be/1eLVXH8NNzM
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the boat was already filling. 38 But he was 
in the stern, asleep on the cushion. And 
they woke him and said to him, “Teacher, 
do you not care that we are 
perishing?” 39 And he awoke and rebuked 
the wind and said to the sea, “Peace! Be 
still!” And the wind ceased, and there was 
a great calm. 40 He said to them, “Why are 
you so afraid? Have you still no 
faith?” 41 And they were filled with great 
fear and said to one another, “Who then is 
this, that even the wind and the sea obey 
him?” 
 
HYMN (TUNE SCARLETT RIBBONS- 3 
VERSES OF MUSIC AVAILABLE ON LINK )  

This was written by Jan Berry for times of 
change  

https://youtu.be/4bDCaavLq7E 

In our searching for a harbour, 
Striking out for solid ground, 
Threatened by the storm clouds looming 
And the waves that crash around; 
Help us see your star above us, 
Guiding to a goal that’s true.  
God, who knows the wind that’s blowing, 
Hold us on our course to you. 
 
When we know the pain of struggle, 
Stumbling with the words for prayer, 
Reaching out with hope of healing, 
Weighted with our load of care; 
In your loving presence with us, 
In the tenderness of grace, 
Christ, who knows our fragile hurting, 
Hold us safe in your embrace.  
 
In that moment on the threshold, 
Pausing till the time to go, 
In the tension of our waiting 
For a world we do not know; 
With our hands outstretched in longing 
For a hope that’s yet unseen, 
Spirit, with us in each moment, 
Hold us in the space between.  
 

Trinity of awe and wonder,  
Bringing faith and dreams to birth, 
Breathing life through all that’s living, 
God of all in heaven on earth: 
In your all-surrounding Wisdom, 
Making holy every place,  
Maker, Christ and Holy Spirit,  
Hold the world in your embrace.  
 

REFLECTION  

What I am offering today may seem a little 
strange, but I felt it might be helpful to 
open up our thinking as we discern the way 
forwards for our churches post lock down. 

You should all have a painting included 
with this service.  

Some initial questions as you look at it:  

• What do you notice first?  

• What is it that attracts your 
attention?  

• What story do you see?  

• What connections does it have for 
you?  

• Perhaps it has some truths for our 
time- if so can you name them?  

The painting is titled “Landscape with the 
Fall of Icarus.” It is from the Dutch/ Flemish 
Renaissance period and was thought to be 
by Pieter Bruegel the Elder and it inspired 
WH Auden to write his poem, “Musée des 
Beaux-Arts" which I have copied at the end 
of this service.  

It is a pastoral scene, where the sea meets 
the countryside. There is a farmer 
ploughing his land overlooking the bay, a 
shepherd a little lower down with his 
sheep. At the calm water’s edge there is a 
fisherman laying his line, and a fine ship 
with it’s sails at full mast, sailing towards 
the sun on the horizon. In the distance 
there is a town that is nestled around a 
harbour.  

https://youtu.be/4bDCaavLq7E
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pieter_Bruegel_the_Elder
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mus%C3%A9e_des_Beaux_Arts_(poem)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mus%C3%A9e_des_Beaux_Arts_(poem)
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The painting purports to be about Icarus, 
who you may not even have spotted! If you 
haven’t he is between the fisherman and 
the ship (well at least his legs are!) He is a 
character from Greek mythology who wore 
a pair of wings made from feather and wax 
and was told not to fly close to the sun, but 
to follow his father’s path. Icarus was 
overtaken by his sense of freedom, and 
impetuously flew too near to the sun. His 
wings melted and he drowned in the 
water.  Near his legs you might be able to 
spot some of the feathers too.  

Once you see the almost hidden tragedy in 
the painting, it is no longer a quiet peaceful 
pastoral scene but becomes a scene that 
speaks of patterns of human behaviour. 

The ship and it’s occupants may have seen 
the tragedy unfolding, nevertheless it sails 
on towards the horizon. The farmer is 
indifferent, caught up in his ploughing, the 
fisherman does not even look up. The 
shepherd may have cast a glance towards 
his sheep lower down, and seen the 
tragedy unfolding but goes back to tending 
his sheep; the fate of Icarus seemingly has 
little or no impact on the people in the 
painting. 

WH Auden wrote;  

“ In Breughel's Icarus, for instance: how 
everything turns away 
Quite leisurely from the disaster; the 
ploughman may 
Have heard the splash, the forsaken cry, 
But for him it was not an important 
failure; the sun shone 
As it had to on the white legs disappearing 
into the green 
Water, and the expensive delicate ship 
that must have seen 
Something amazing, a boy falling out of 
the sky, 
Had somewhere to get to and sailed 
calmly on.” 

This painting seemed to me to speak into 
our times powerfully, most especially as 
we consider how we go forwards, and as 
we wrestle with the processes of re-
opening our churches. As part of this 
discernment, it is important too, to 
acknowledge people’s experiences and 
responses to the lockdown.  

During this period, not all will have faced 
Covid tragedies at first hand. Like the 
figures in the painting, many will have been 
“onlookers” and acknowledged the 
collective tragedy that has unfolded in our 
nation and across the world, without 
suffering personal pain.  

For some, this period of lockdown will have 
offered space and peace; many have 
mentioned a new awakening to nature as 
the environment went into a “pastoral 
“hush.” Some have been released from 
their obligations to interact with the 
society, which has been a relief, and for 
them, emerging from lock down may be 
extremely anxiety inducing.   

Then there have been those who have 
endured excruciating loneliness and others 
who have experienced a worsening or the 
start of mental illness because of the 
enforced isolation. Feelings of despair, 
anxiety, anger and grief may be more 
common, and whilst such struggles may 
have been fought behind closed doors, 
hidden away, we must resolve to 
remember to be communities that are 
mindful of these feelings and experiences 
as we journey towards meeting together 
again.  

We have discovered new ways of being 
church, some which have re-engaged with 
people who have been unable to meet on 
with us for reasons of health, and of 
course,  there will people who will continue 
to need to be at home rather than meet 
together in church.  
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In the same way that it was vital to   see the 
whole of the painting in detail, in order to 
understand it’s title, it is important to see 
the opening of our churches on a much 
wider canvas in order to not leave gaps for 
people to fall through, unnoticed and 
unacknowledged, like Icarus.  

Although the government has said that 
churches may re-open, and we may be 
thirsting to return to what we know and 
love, it is unwise to journey there with the 
impetuousness of Icarus, lest our 
metaphorical wings fail us! There is much 
detailed planning to be done before they 
open again.  

The distant town in the painting perhaps 
represents the communities in which we 
live, and Icarus falling from the sky, could 
so easily represent the Church, un-noticed 
by the people “over there” who never hear 
the “splash of the gospel” because they or 
we have grown  too far apart. Certainly, 
some of the new technologies have 
shortened the distance between the 
church and the community, and we would 
do well to consider how we keep up that 
momentum and ever shorten that gap.  

The “storm” that this pandemic has 
created, has swept many people up into  
their communities, where they have 
engaged in wonderful new ways, getting to 
know the names of  neighbours they have 
lived near for years. Others have formed 
“co-operatives” for shopping, making PPE, 
delivering prescriptions and so much more. 
This has all been kingdom work, and what 
better time to go on to the next step of 
sharing the gospel message of hope in 
these new intentional communities that 
have grown up around crisis.  

Where that has not happened (yet!) we 
might look upon the fisherman, as the lone 
representative of the church community, 
laying a solitary line for new disciples, 

when it is, in reality,  a collective task to put 
out the nets far and wide.  

Yes, we may fear this task- the seas are 
choppy at times, but in any sort of crisis, 
people do reach out to God, praying for  
strength and for peace. Like the disciples in 
the boat, they may be puzzled who this 
Jesus is. Nevertheless, they reach 
outwards, “shaking God awake” in prayer 
to come to their aid. We may even see 
some of them in our churches, so how are 
we going to provide purposeful pathways 
for them to develop as disciples?  

It is right that the re-opening our churches 
is a gradual process, not only for the health 
and safety of those concerned, but so that 
we may reflect upon the bigger “canvas” 
that is God’s, and address some of the 
issues that arise.  

I invite you to turn back to the painting and 
to “place” yourself into it and to rest 
awhile, to listen to the Spirit and just be 
with God.  

PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION  

Holy God, we place before you those 
whose lives have been turned upside down 
by this pandemic.  

Embrace them in your love.  

Holy God, we bring before you those who 
have reached out in prayer to you in their 
anguish, perhaps for the very first time.  

Embrace them in your love. 

Holy God, we bring before you our 
neighbours and our communities and the 
way in which they have been a force for 
good.  

Embrace them in your love. 

Holy God we bring before you our church 
family and those who have the weighty 
responsibility of re- opening our churches 
safely.   
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 Embrace them in your love. 

Holy God, we place before you, those 
essential workers who have been tested 
beyond compare, and are worn out.  

Embrace them in your love. 

Holy God we bring ourselves before you 
and our much longed for expectations. Gift 
to us patience and understanding.  

Embrace us in your love. 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

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  
 

HYMN (From REJOICE AND SING – TUNE 
LORD FOR THE YEARS)  

God of the church, where new ways are 
emerging, 
In all our searching out what we might be,  
Help us to listen to the Gospel’s urging, 
That we may hear the word that sets us 
free.  
 
God of the earth, where everything 
declares you,  
Your holiness inhabits all around,  
Help us to see that each encounter bears 
you,  
A sacrament in which your grace is found.  
 

God of hope, when all seems crushed and 
broken, 
Gather the fragments of our scattered 
days; 
In every yearning, every word that’s 
spoken,  
Bring transformation that shouts out with 
praise.  
 
God of all life, whose story shapes and 
shakes us, 
Calling your church to live out what is true.; 
Be in our choosing, and in all that makes us,  
Till in our searching, we discover you.  
 

CLOSING PRAYER – BASED ON THE 
PRAYER OF SAINT COLUMBA  

We journey on our way; 
We have no need to be afraid for you are 
near.  
Be a bright flame before us, O God 
a guiding star above us,  
a smooth path below us, 
and a kindly shepherd behind us 
today, and for ever. 
AMEN  
-------------------------------------------------------- 
 

Appendix- WH AUDEN  

“Musée des Beaux-Arts" 

About suffering they were never wrong, 
The old Masters: how well they 
understood 
Its human position: how it takes place 
While someone else is eating or opening a 
window or just walking dully along; 
How, when the aged are reverently, 
passionately waiting 
For the miraculous birth, there always 
must be 
Children who did not specially want it to 
happen, skating 
On a pond at the edge of the wood: 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mus%C3%A9e_des_Beaux_Arts_(poem)
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They never forgot 
That even the dreadful martyrdom must 
run its course 
Anyhow in a corner, some untidy spot 
Where the dogs go on with their doggy life 
and the torturer's horse 
Scratches its innocent behind on a tree. 

In Breughel's Icarus, for instance: how 
everything turns away 
Quite leisurely from the disaster; the 
ploughman may 
Have heard the splash, the forsaken cry, 
But for him it was not an important 
failure; the sun shone 
As it had to on the white legs disappearing 
into the green 
Water, and the expensive delicate ship 
that must have seen 
Something amazing, a boy falling out of 
the sky, 
Had somewhere to get to and sailed 
calmly on. 

S NISBETT  
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