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Good morning and welcome to worship today. 
We emerge, from our places of safety, blinking into the light. 
Hesitant at first, we look for familiar landmarks- 
As clarity returns we see all that is around us, 
We re-acquaint ourselves with what we know. 
We look in amazement at what has remained 
And at what has sprung up; 
So much to explore, 
So much to learn and understand. 
So we worship God, 
Creator, Redeemer, Sustainer and Architect of all. 
 
Let us pray. 
From the United Reformed Church Prayer handbook 
God of freedom and hope, 
When we live courageously – 
Taking risks to put you first – 
You bless us many times over. 
 
You have promised us new life, 
And constantly offer us fresh opportunities 
To live freely and multiply your blessings. 
You send us help 
To ensure that your promises prevail. 
 
Yet, in our turbulent world, 
We recognise that there is a time to hide – 
And a time to emerge from hiding, 
Yearning and working to bring about hope. 
We strive to see you more clearly, 
For you are the love that nurtures and nurses 
And moves us on. 
 
Help us to hear your voice calling, 
Naming those who are oppressed, 
And urging us to draw them out of the depths 
Into new life, brimming with your promise. 



In Jesus’ name we pray. 
Amen. 
 
We sing together, ‘Moses, I know you’re the man’ 
 
Our readings today come from the book of Exodus, chapter 2, verses 1-10 and from 
Matthew’s gospel, chapter 16, verses 13-18 
 
The birth of Moses. 
Now a man of the house of Levi married a Levite woman, and she became pregnant 
and gave birth to a son. When she saw that he was a fine child, she hid him for 
three months. But when she could hide him no longer, she got a papyrus basket for 
him and coated it with tar and pitch. Then she placed the child in it and put it among 
the reeds along the bank of the Nile. His sister stood at a distance to see what 
would happen to him. 
Then Pharaoh’s daughter went down to the Nile to bathe, and her attendants were 
walking along the riverbank. She saw the basket among the reeds and sent her 
slave girl to get it. She opened it and saw the baby. He was crying and she felt sorry 
for him. “This is one of the Hebrew babies” she said. 
Then his sister asked Pharaoh’s daughter, “Shall I go and get one of the Hebrew 
women to nurse the baby for you?” 
“Yes, go,” she answered. And the girl went and got the baby’s mother. Pharaoh’s 
daughter said to her, “Take this baby and nurse him for me, and I will pay you.” So 
the woman took the baby and nursed him. When the child grew older she took him 
to Pharaoh’s daughter and he became her son. She named him Moses, saying, “I 
drew him out of the water.” 
 
And from Matthew’s gospel. 
When Jesus came to the region of Caesarea Philippi, he asked his disciples, “Who 
do people say the Son of Man is?” 
They replied, “Some say John the Baptist; others say Elijah; and still others, 
Jeremiah or one of the prophets.” 
“But what about you?” he asked. “Who do you say I am?” 
Simon Peter answered, “You are the Christ, the Son of the living God.” 
Jesus replied, “Blessed are you, Simon son of Jonah, for this was not revealed to 
you by man, but by my Father in heaven. And I tell you that you are Peter, and on 
this rock I will build my church and the gates of Hades will not overcome it.” 
 
This is the word of the Lord, 
Thanks be to God. 
 



A few thoughts 
Last week I heard of the death of one of my former College Principals, I was 
fortunate to have had three, two in Aberystwyth, one in Manchester. This means that 
with the passage of time only one remains and this one had a particular dislike of 
the hymn we have sung today – which of course meant that it was often chosen for 
college services. 
But I digress … or do I? 
That hymn has a positive, almost jaunty tune, it is upbeat, enthusiastic, it fits with a 
people on the move, eagerly looking forward. It is more about the destination than 
the journey. 
Moses’s journey, the first part of which we have heard about was an interesting one, 
he had the opportunity of a comfortable life, hidden away in luxury – but he couldn’t, 
wouldn’t deny where he came from and when he saw one of his own people being 
beaten by an Egyptian then he intervened and it all changed. 
He came out of hiding, only to flee and hide elsewhere. 
His life as an adopted son of Pharaoh’s daughter would have offered opportunities 
he would otherwise have never known, but it wasn’t in his heart, he was safe for a 
time but ultimately he couldn’t deny who and what he was. 
Identity is incredibly important, it can say so much about us without words or 
explanation; Moses’ identity would lead him into a role where he liberated a people 
whose very identity was an affront to their oppressors and it was Moses, who 
interpreted God’s actions as bringing the righteousness desperately needed and 
despite his own misgivings about his ability to be the leader the people needed, it 
was Moses who said yes to God, with the promise of help. 
We have always been called to be a travelling, wandering race …but the necessity 
for a building in which to worship has overtaken that which we once were. We have 
invested time, energy, effort and no small amount of money in making these static 
places of worship, we lovingly maintain them, we believe that in caring for them we 
reflect something of God’s care of us and all that is true and good but not even the 
sturdiest, best maintained place of worship is meant to last forever and we are but 
tenants, not landlords, and sometimes, on our faith journeys we are called to let go 
and travel on. 
Our identity as Christians is not dependent upon a building – it is dependent upon 
others recognising us as followers of Jesus and that comes, not from seeing us 
walking into a building each week but by the way we live our lives. For all the issues 
he had, all the times he had wound up Jesus, Peter still manages, when asked to 
give a clear and concise affirmation, “You are the Christ, the Son of the living God,” 
despite the alternative answers flying around, Peter, who a short time ago had been 
told he had little faith, has now jumped ahead. And where does this take place, in a 
city under Roman rule, the seat of a puppet king. Jesus was there, asking pointed 
questions about his identity, but he was also there to give a promise that in time 



there would be liberation, the people had not been forgotten – they were not hidden 
out of sight or mind and Peter would have a big part to play in that. 
Peter – the Rock, not of a building, but of a group of believers. A movement, not a 
monument. 
Peter – who finally understood and made a difference, going wherever he needed to 
be. 
We’re a travelling, wandering race, if we are truly the people of God. 
Amen. 
 
Prayers of Intercession 
Living, Loving Lord, 
As we have considered moving out of hiding, 
We pray for all for whom that is a safe place; 
Not a retreat from life, 
But the place where they can cope with life; 
We pray for patience, 
We pray for understanding, 
And we acknowledge and pray for the realisation 
That moving out may involve times of moving back. 
 
Lord of all, 
We pray for your church, 
We have not hidden during this time, 
But some parts have not have been as visible as  
Perhaps you would like, 
We pray for all who are fearful of the future, especially 
Those whose mental health has been adversely affected 
By the challenges of the times in which we live. 
 
Lord, amidst our prayers is the plea 
That we recognise the unique individuality 
Of every human being – 
Borne out by our actions and reactions; 
We pray that we think before we  
Criticise what others are doing or saying, 
We do not have a monopoly on what is right, 
Just our own interpretation, 
Guide us as we go forward, 
From our places of safety into the unknown. 
Inspire us once again to be that travelling, wandering race. 
Hear all our prayers as we say together 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. 
 
We sing together, ‘God of freedom, God of justice.’ 
 
Let us share remotely in the grace, to and for each other. 
May the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
The love of God, 
And the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, 
Be with us 
And remain with us, 
Now and forever, 
Amen. 
 
Until we meet again, keep travelling on, our wilderness is but 
A brief moment in time. Amen. 
 
 
 


