
Circuit Service, Pentecost Sunday 
31st May 2020

Farnworth and Worsley Circuit
(CCLI: 86449)

Welcome

Welcome to our service today, as together we set aside time to 
worship in our own homes, united by our faith in God, who loves us, 
comforts us and holds us always.

Call to Worship:

Come, Holy Spirit; fill us with your peace.
Come, Holy Spirit; unite us in our worship.
Come, Holy Spirit; raise us by your power.
Come, Holy Spirit, come.

Hymn:

Breathe on me, Breath of God;
fill me with life anew,
that I may love what thou dost love,
and do what thou wouldst do.

Breathe on me, Breath of God,
until my heart is pure,
until with thee I will one will,
to do and to endure.

Breathe on me, Breath of God,
till I am wholly thine,
until this earthly part of me
glows with thy fire divine.

Breathe on me, Breath of God,
so shall I never die,
but live with thee the perfect life
of thine eternity.

              Edwin Hatch (1835-1889)

Prayer of Praise:

Lord of the gentle breeze that ripples the surface of the river
and causes the trees to move calmly as if by the touch of
some unseen hand:
may the gentle breeze of your Spirit
begin to ruffle our lives and start the shaking
that will reach the foundations of our hopes and dreams.

Lord of the wind that whips up the waves
and causes trees to move in unexpected ways
as they struggle to remain standing as they have for many years:
may the wind of the Spirit who came at Pentecost
fill our lives, our service and our worship
with a joy and a freshness we have never known before.

Lord of the powerful wind that moves everything in its path,
whose purposes and will seem utterly irresistible;
This is the wind that breaks off dead branches and uproots
trees with no root;
that challenges everything in its path
and demonstrates the weakness, the shallowness and the
temporary nature
of all we thought so permanent;
may the mighty rushing wind of your Holy Spirit
make every moment in your presence a Pentecost
a time of re-evaluation of those things we now consider to be of 
great worth;
and every experience of his blessing
a challenge to allow him to control all things, for ever.



Lord, we praise you that on this Day of Pentecost
your promise of the Holy Spirit is for us;
that as we worship together
we can know what it means to be filled
with the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God
and the power and the presence of the Spirit.      

Come Holy Spirit 
 Refresh, renew and remould who we are and what we shall be. 
Amen

Prayer of Confession:

Because you came and sat beside us,
because you came and heard us speak,
and we ignored you and we refused you,
we ask forgiveness, Lord Jesus Christ.

Because you laughed and loved the child-like,
because you lived from day to day,
and we love status and steady money,
we ask forgiveness, Lord Jesus Christ.

Because your Cross compels an answer,
because your love absorbs our sin,
and we are wounded because we wound you,
we ask forgiveness, Lord Jesus Christ

Forgive us, and bring us,
like those first disciples at Pentecost
from a place of hesitance to a place of hope;
from disappointment to delight;
from caution to celebration,
because in the Spirit, we are forgiven,
we live to praise you, Lord Jesus Christ. Amen 

Based on Stf 420  Shirley Erena Murray

We close our prayers with the prayer that Jesus taught us:

The Lord’s Prayer:

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 for ever.  Amen.

Reading: Acts 2: 1-21

When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together in one 
place. And suddenly from heaven there came a sound like the rush 
of a violent wind, and it filled the entire house where they were 
sitting. Divided tongues, as of fire, appeared among them, and a 
tongue rested on each of them. All of them were filled with the Holy 
Spirit and began to speak in other languages, as the Spirit gave them 
ability.

Now there were devout Jews from every nation under heaven living 
in Jerusalem. And at this sound the crowd gathered and was 
bewildered, because each one heard them speaking in the native 
language of each. Amazed and astonished, they asked, ‘Are not all 
these who are speaking Galileans? And how is it that we hear, each 
of us, in our own native language? Parthians, Medes, Elamites, and 
residents of Mesopotamia, Judea and Cappadocia, Pontus and Asia, 
Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt and the parts of Libya belonging to 



Cyrene, and visitors from Rome, both Jews and proselytes, Cretans 
and Arabs—in our own languages we hear them speaking about 
God’s deeds of power.’ All were amazed and perplexed, saying to one
another, ‘What does this mean?' But others sneered and said, ‘They 
are filled with new wine.’

But Peter, standing with the eleven, raised his voice and addressed 
them: ‘Men of Judea and all who live in Jerusalem, let this be known 
to you, and listen to what I say. Indeed, these are not drunk, as you 
suppose, for it is only nine o’clock in the morning. No, this is what 
was spoken through the prophet Joel:

“In the last days it will be, God declares,
that I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh,
    and your sons and your daughters shall prophesy,
and your young men shall see visions,
    and your old men shall dream dreams.
Even upon my slaves, both men and women,
    in those days I will pour out my Spirit;
        and they shall prophesy.
And I will show portents in the heaven above
    and signs on the earth below,
        blood, and fire, and smoky mist.
The sun shall be turned to darkness
    and the moon to blood,
        before the coming of the Lord’s great and glorious day.
Then everyone who calls on the name of the Lord shall be saved.”

Reading: John 20: 19-23

When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, and the 
doors of the house where the disciples had met were locked for fear 
of the Jews, Jesus came and stood among them and said, ‘Peace be 
with you.’ After he said this, he showed them his hands and his side. 
Then the disciples rejoiced when they saw the Lord. Jesus said to 

them again, ‘Peace be with you. As the Father has sent me, so I send 
you.’ When he had said this, he breathed on them and said to them, 
‘Receive the Holy Spirit. If you forgive the sins of any, they are 
forgiven them; if you retain the sins of any, they are retained.’

Reflection: Rev. Darren Garfield

When the day of Pentecost had come they were all together in one 
place. If anything is going to frustrate us and potentially alienate us 
today it is that phrase, those few words which are so far from our 
current experience. The wish to be together, to celebrate together, 
to worship and pray, and even to sing ‘Happy Birthday’ in one place 
is strong, even overwhelming. But there is a sense in which we are 
all together, because we share the experience of these last few 
months. It’s an experience that, we trust and pray and hope, we 
won’t have to go through again. But it’s a shared experience that in 
some ways has brought us closer together. 

And perhaps, just possibly, our current situation draws us back to 
the life and experience of the early followers of Jesus. There they 
were, as far as they were concerned Jesus had gone, dead, buried, 
risen, ascended, but now gone. Some would be feeling confident, 
hopeful, expectant; some would be feeling utterly bereft, lost, 
confused. For their friend, mentor, companion and Lord had gone. 
What were they to do? That feeling of being bereft, of grieving for 
something, someone they no longer could see, is our experience 
too. We mourn the loss of the everyday things: being together, 
meeting in cafes, pubs, parks, libraries and of course churches. We 
mourn the loss of the ordinary things: meeting up with parents, 
grandparents, children, grandchildren, brothers, sisters and many 
other family members, as well as friends. We mourn the 
opportunities that we perhaps took for granted: a handshake, a hug, 
a hand on a shoulder, meeting in other people’s homes for cups of 
tea and biscuits and chat. Just messing around together. 2000 years 
ago the disciples would have missed that physical presence that we 



so crave today; the physical presence pf Jesus.

But then something new happened. New life! A new hope! 
Newness, unmerited, surprising, irresistible! That is the reality of the
Pentecost description in Acts Chapter 2, and it’s an account with all 
the organ stops pulled out. A violent wind, tongues of fire, finding 
themselves speaking in different languages, which must have been 
really weird! In other words, a total transformation, that we can’t 
begin to understand or fully appreciate. And Luke, when setting 
down this account, couldn’t fully explain it or understand it. So he 
used colourful, expressive, even over-the-top language to try and 
capture it. But how could he? The friends of Jesus in one place 
suddenly overwhelmed; and the impact it had on others was far 
reaching too. 

It was amazing that lots of other people were there. No surprise 
though, because it was festival time anyway. This was the end of the 
Jewish festival of Weeks, as it was called, that came 50 days after 
Passover, it was a wonderful festival of gratitude and thanks and joy, 
especially giving thanks for the harvest. The streets were packed 
with pilgrims, coming from miles around to praise God for God’s 
generosity and bounty, to celebrate the goodness and grace of God. 
But then something new was added to the mix, a new ingredient 
called the Holy Spirit. It’s not what they were expecting, as they met 
to celebrate the Jewish harvest festival, but once it happened it 
could never be forgotten or unremembered. And the impact it made
on those followers of Jesus and all the pilgrims who witnessed it, we 
can’t even begin to calculate.

It’s like a wonderful jigsaw puzzle. Do you like jigsaws, I wonder?  
Jigsaws come in different colours, shapes, sizes, and numbers of 
pieces. You can get jigsaws with just half a dozen pieces or jigsaws 
with 10,000 pieces. If my wife was to sit down with a large jigsaw 
puzzle, I wouldn’t see her again until it was done! But Pentecost was 
like the best jigsaw in the world – everything coming together, 
connecting the Spirit to the life of Jesus. Right at the start of Jesus’ 

ministry, when Jesus was baptised by John the Baptist, remember 
that? And remember how he came out of the water and at that 
moment heaven was opened, and he saw the Spirit of God 
descending like a dove and alighting on him. The Spirit there at the 
start of his ministry. And then do you remember how towards the 
end of Jesus ministry he spoke words of comfort and encouragement
to his disciples and promised they would never be left alone. He said
to them, “I will ask the Father, and he will give you another 
Advocate, to be with you for ever. This is the Spirit of truth, whom 
the world cannot receive, because it neither sees him nor knows 
him. You know him, because he abides with you, and he will be 
in you.” And later, after his resurrection, as we are reminded in our 
reading from John’s gospel, Jesus said to his disciples twice, ‘Peace 
be with you.’ Then they were filled with the Spirit.

And if you can stretch back far enough you’ll see the Spirit there at 
the start of creation. In Genesis we see how the Spirit of God was 
hovering over the face of the waters. Brooding over the deep, like a 
bird caring for her eggs. So God’s presence, God’s love, God’s grace, 
God’s Spirit, has always been there. So maybe the Holy Spirit wasn’t 
so new, after all! God has always been there, been here. God’s Spirit 
has never gone away.

It’s just that here, at Pentecost, something different and new 
happened. 

On Wednesday night we were all sat in front of our TV screens 
waiting eagerly for the lift off from the Kennedy Space Centre in 
Florida, bound for the International Space Station. This would have 
been the first launch with a crew from US soil since 2011. But sadly it
had to be put off, due to bad weather. The raindrops appearing on 
the windows of the spacecraft, so it was called off. Maybe it will 
have taken off again by today, Sunday, we’ll have to see. 

Pentecost was like a launch pad into a new and exciting future. But it
didn’t fail. It didn’t stall, it wasn’t stopped by the weather. It worked. 



Lift off! New life for the church! New life for individuals! New life 
through the Spirit of God!

Here’s the exciting thing. The Spirit was given to everyone. Not just 
the disciples in that room, not just the in-crowd, the inner circle, but 
everyone. The crowd came running forward, rushing to see what 
was happening, and they could hear the disciples speaking in their 
own language. And all those place names mentioned in the reading 
from Acts, just show how far and wide the Spirit swept. 

God’s Spirit is given to everyone. As Peter took us back to Joel’s 
prophecy: I will pour out my Spirit on all flesh, on everyone. Not just 
on Methodists or URCs or Catholics or Anglicans or Baptists. Or 
those who express a faith or even no faith. But everyone. No one is 
excluded; no one is outside the scope of God’s grace. Everyone is 
loved. Every single life is touched by the Spirit. Everyone. How true 
that is today. Pentecost reminds us that God’s loving presence is for 
everyone; whoever we are, whatever we’ve done. This is sheer, total,
unconditional grace.

And God’s Spirit is life-giving. It’s an outpouring of God’s energy. 
Some people didn’t quite grasp it! Some were a bit confused or even
a bit mean when they couldn’t distinguish between being filled with 
the Spirit and being drunk. It can’t be, this can’t be happening, they 
were saying. But yes, it was happening! And it is happening even 
now. God’s Spirit is set free across the world, and can’t be controlled 
or contained. We need a bit of that life-giving spirit today I reckon. 
To help and encourage and guide us. And even to send us out, 
socially distanced of course, into a world that needs to hear and 
know about God’s love. So let’s keep on saying happy birthday to the
church, and celebrate the gift of God’s Spirit. Amen.

Hymn

As we reflect on what we have read, let us sing or say the hymn:
Spirit of God, unseen as the wind (StF 394).

Spirit of God, unseen as the wind,
gentle as is the dove,
teach us the truth and help us believe,
show us the Saviour's love.

You spoke to us long, long ago,
gave us the written word;
we read it still, needing its truth,
through it God's voice is heard.

Spirit of God, unseen as the wind ….

Without your help we fail our Lord,
we cannot live his way;
we need your power, we need your strength,
following Christ each day.

Margaret V. Old (1932-2001)

Prayers for the World:

I found this prayer by Godric in the Northumbria Community prayer 
book. It feels a good prayer in testing times.

Godric prays by the River Wear.

Here are the sounds of the Wear. It rattles stone on stone. It sucks its
teeth. It sings. It hisses like the rain. It roars. It laughs. It claps its 
hand. Sometimes I think it prays.

Praise, praise I croak. Praise God for all that is Holy, cold and dark. 
Praise him for all we lose, for all the river of the years bears off. 



Praise him for stillness in the wake of pain. Praise him for emptiness. 
And as you race to spill into the sea, praise him yourself old Wear. 
Praise him for dying and the peace of death.

But this much I will tell. What’s lost is nothing to what’s found, and 
all that death ever was, set next to life, would scarcely fill a cup.

We pray for those who find themselves in the cold or dark……

For those who sense loss in all its forms…..

For those who feel more keenly the passing of years……

For those for whom the stillness is too much and the pain that fills 
it…..

For those who have lost loved ones and those that know they now 
walk their final steps……….

We pray for Les Edge, thanking God for his life with us and praising 
God, in Jesus is the resurrection and the life. We pray for Barbara 
and all the family. 

Think of an apple as we think of the fruit of the spirit; love, joy, 
peace, patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, self-
control. Firstly, God's Spirit bring these fruits in us as we pray these 
fruits in the lives of others and the world……

A candle, first Gods light shine and burn through us setting us on fire
as we pray this for others and the world.

We journey on in the name of the Father, Son and Holy Spirit, the 
triune three in us and the world.
Amen

Offering:

(For those who are setting aside their offering each week this prayer 
may be said:)

Accept, Lord, bless and use
the offering we bring:
our treasure and time,
our talents and ourselves -
to serve your Kingdom's cause
and glorify your name.
Amen

Hymn:

As our service comes to a close, we sing or say together, The Spirit 
lives to set us free … (StF 397)

The Spirit lives to set us free,
walk, walk in the light;
he binds us all in unity,
walk, walk in the light.
    Walk in the light, walk in the light,
    walk in the light, walk in the light of the Lord.

Jesus promised life to all,
walk, walk in the light;
the dead were wakened by his call,
walk, walk in the light.
    Walk in the light …

He died in pain on Calvary,
walk, walk in the light;
to save the lost like you and me,
walk, walk in the light.
    Walk in the light …



We know his death was not the end,
walk, walk in the light;
he gave his Spirit to be our friend,
walk, walk in the light.
    Walk in the light …

By Jesus' love our wounds were healed,
walk, walk in the light;
the Father's kindness is revealed,
walk, walk in the light.
    Walk in the light …

The Spirit lives in you and me,
walk, walk in the light;
his light will shine for all to see,
walk, walk in the light.
    Walk in the light …

Damian Lundy (1944-1996)

Blessing:

May the power of the Spirit challenge us,
the boldness of the Spirit transform us,
the gentleness of the Spirit lead us,
the peace of the Spirit comfort us
and the gifts of the Spirit equip us
to love, serve and worship the Lord in all we do,
now and forever more. Amen.


