
St Columba & the Northern Saints 
HOLY COMMUNION 

Sunday 20th March 2022 
 
SONG This is amazing grace 
 

Who breaks the power of sin and darkness, 
Whose love is mighty and so much stronger? 
The King of Glory the King above all kings. 
 
Who shakes the whole earth with holy thunder, 
Who leaves us breathless in awe and wonder? 
The King of Glory the King above all kings. 
 

This is amazing grace, 
This is unfailing love, 
That You would take my place, 
That You would bear my cross. 
You laid down Your life. 
That I would be set free. 
Oh, Jesus, I sing for all that You've done for me. 

 
Who brings our chaos back into order, 
Who makes the orphan a son and daughter? 
The King of Glory the King of Glory. 
Who rules the nations with truth and justice, 
Shines like the sun in all of its brilliance? 
The King of Glory the King above all kings. 
 
 Chorus 
 
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain, 
Worthy is the King who conquered the grave. 
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain, 
Worthy is the King who conquered the grave. 
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain,  
Worthy is the King who conquered the grave. 
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain, 
 
 Chorus 

 
WELCOME 
Welcome to our service for the third Sunday of Lent when we are celebrating Holy 
Communion, so do make sure you have some bread and wine or fruit juice available. 
 
OPENING PRAYER 

 
God of our days and years, 
we set this time apart for you. 
Form us in the likeness of Christ 
so that our lives may glorify you. 
AMEN  

 
SONG O, the mercy of God 
 

Oh, the mercy of God, the glory of grace, 
That You chose to redeem us, to forgive and restore, 
And You call us Your children, chosen in Him 
To be holy and blameless to the glory of God. 



 
To the praise of His glorious grace, 
To the praise of His glory and power; 
To Him be all glory, honour and praise 
Forever and ever and ever, amen. 

 
Oh, the richness of grace, the depths of His love, 
In Him is redemption, the forgiveness of sin. 
You called us as righteous, predestined in Him 
For the praise of His glory, included in Christ. 
 chorus 
 
Oh, the glory of God expressed in His Son, 
His image and likeness revealed to us all; 
The plea of the ages completed in Christ, 
That we be presented perfected in Him.  
  chorus 
 

PRAYERS OF PENITENCE  
 

Compassion and forgiveness belong to the Lord our God, 
though we have rebelled against him. 
Let us then renounce our wilfulness  
and ask his mercy 
by confessing our sins  
in penitence and faith. 
Wash away all my iniquity 
and cleanse me from my sin. 
Lord, have mercy. 
Lord, have mercy. 
Against you, you only have I sinned 
and done what is evil in your sight. 
Christ, have mercy. 
Christ, have mercy. 
Create in me a pure heart, O God, 
and renew a steadfast spirit within me. 
Lord, have mercy. 
Lord, have mercy. 
 
May almighty God, 
who sent his Son into the world  
to save sinners, 
bring you his pardon and peace,  
now and for ever. 
AMEN. 

 
COLLECT for the third Sunday of Lent 
 

Almighty God, 
whose most dear Son went not up to joy but first he suffered pain, 
and entered not into glory before he was crucified: 
mercifully grant that we, walking in the way of the cross, 
may find it none other than the way of life and peace; 
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, 
who is alive and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever.  
AMEN 

 
 



SONG Dear Lord and Father 
 

Dear Lord and Father of mankind, 
Forgive our foolish ways; 
Reclothe us in our rightful mind; 
In purer lives Thy service find, 
In deeper reverence, praise, 
In deeper reverence, praise. 
 

In simple trust like theirs who heard, 
Beside the Syrian sea, 
The gracious calling of the Lord, 
Let us, like them, without a word 
Rise up and follow Thee, 
Rise up and follow Thee. 
 

O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 
O calm of hills above, 
Where Jesus knelt to share with Thee 
The silence of eternity, 
Interpreted by love, 
Interpreted by love. 
 

With that deep hush subduing all 
Our words and works that drown 
The tender whisper of Thy call, 
As noiseless let Thy blessing fall 
As fell Thy manna down, 
As fell Thy manna down. 
 

Drop Thy still dews of quietness, 
Till all our strivings cease; 
Take from our souls the strain and stress, 
And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of Thy peace, 
The beauty of Thy peace. 
 

Breathe through the heats of our desire 
Thy coolness and Thy balm; 
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 
Speak through the earthquake, wind and fire, 
O still small voice of calm, 
O still small voice of calm!  

 
BIBLE READING Luke 13 v1-9 
 
13 Now there were some present at that time who told Jesus about the Galileans whose 
blood Pilate had mixed with their sacrifices. 2 Jesus answered, ‘Do you think that these 
Galileans were worse sinners than all the other Galileans because they suffered this way? 3 I 
tell you, no! But unless you repent, you too will all perish. 4 Or those eighteen who died when 
the tower in Siloam fell on them – do you think they were more guilty than all the others living 
in Jerusalem? 5 I tell you, no! But unless you repent, you too will all perish.’ 
6 Then he told this parable: ‘A man had a fig-tree growing in his vineyard, and he went to 
look for fruit on it but did not find any. 7 So he said to the man who took care of the vineyard, 
“For three years now I’ve been coming to look for fruit on this fig-tree and haven’t found any. 
Cut it down! Why should it use up the soil?” 
8 ‘“Sir,” the man replied, “leave it alone for one more year, and I’ll dig round it and fertilise 
it. 9 If it bears fruit next year, fine! If not, then cut it down.”’ 
 
This is the Word of the Lord 
Thanks be to God 



 
SERMON by David Bavin 
 
Have you ever had one of those days? I got up this morning and had a shower and… well 
let’s put it this way, I have no objection to doing the ice bucket challenge, but I would have 
liked to have known that I was going to do it before I stepped into the shower. I then came 
downstairs and had breakfast. I thought Elaine had left the milk out for me to put on my 
cereals, I quickly discovered it was out because it had gone off.  Then, could I find my car 
keys? No. I looked everywhere. Everywhere. Found them eventually. On the chair I had 
been sitting on. They must have slipped out of my pocket and slid down the side. I mean 
sometimes you just feel that someone up there doesn’t like you or is that just me?   I also 
know it’s not true. I know that someone up there loves me this much (stretch arms).   
 
This passage is titled in my Bible, ‘Repent or Perish’, which is slightly alarming. And the 
stories it contains are alarming too, in the literal sense of the word. An alternative title might 
be ‘Crap Happens’. 
 
We know that Jesus lived in an occupied country, unfortunately. We forget sometimes just 
how brutal that can be. Maybe at present, we are a little more aware of the situation in 
Ukraine.  There are, at the start of this passage, two stories of horrendous disasters. One 
man-made and one natural.  
 
Now there were some present at that time who told Jesus about the Galileans, whose blood 
Pilate had mixed with their sacrifices. What do we know about this incident? Surprisingly 
very little. It is just something that happened, not something that was recorded in the history 
of the times. From a Christian perspective perhaps, it gives us a little insight into the 
character of Pontius Pilate.  What we tend to remember about Pilate is he is the governor of 
Judea who was manipulated into having Christ executed.  This single sentence shines a light 
on the real man. We do not know who these people were. We do not know what or how they 
had upset Pilate. What we do know is that they were killed in the temple when they went to 
offer a sacrifice there.   Their blood was deliberately mixed with the blood of whichever 
animal they sacrificed, contaminating it.  And possibly even mocking it.  Pilate clearly had no 
respect for the sanctity of the temple, killing them in the holy of holies, nor for the sacred 
duties they were carrying out. The alter to God had become a place of danger and slaughter. 
We do know that these men were Galileans and therefore they were actually subjects of 
King Herod. Remember as Jesus was a Galilean, Pilate sent Jesus to Herod to be judged 
and some have speculated that this incident may have been the cause of the rift between 
Pilate and Herod that was healed at the trial of Jesus. 
 
The conventional wisdom of the day states that the state of a person’s sudden death is a 
reflection of their sinfulness. Therefore by the horrendous nature of their death, we can judge 
how sinful, how out of favour with God these particular people were.  
 
Was this brought to Jesus’ attention so that he might speak out against Pilate or to comment 
upon the fates of these men? Jesus answered, ‘Do you think that these Galileans were 
worse sinners than all the other Galileans because they suffered this way?  I tell you, no! 
 
Jesus takes another contemporary story of the day, another story about sudden death, 
something that his audience would have known about and immediately related to, 
unfortunately like the murders or executions at the temple it is not one that we know very 
much about. 
 
“Those eighteen who died when the tower in Siloam fell on them – do you think they were 
guiltier than all the others living in Jerusalem?  I tell you, no!” It is the same argument that 
sometimes we still hear “They must have been so awful.”   
 
In Siloam a tower fell on them, a tower was a place of security, safety, but in this case, it fell 
on them, we don’t know why. So, if a tower can fall on them where can you go for safety. 
 



Jesus answers this question. These people did not die because they were sinful. “But unless 
you repent, you too will all perish.’ Jesus gives them and us a choice. These men did not 
perish because they were exceptionally sinful, all men are sinful, and unless we turn to God 
and repent then they /we will perish.   
 
Some churches go on and on and on about the nature of sin and how we are doomed 
because we all sin and fall short of the glory of God. They can actually depress you because 
they make you feel totally worthless. Yes, they are right we do fall short. Other churches 
tend to gloss over it all, almost to the point of hardly mentioning it, focussing on the more 
loving nature of God. And yes, they are right too. God does love us and he gave his life that 
we might live. 
 
So, let’s compromise, Sin is real and we can’t and shouldn’t ignore it. We must repent, but 
once we do, God will, and does, forgive us. Regrettably, it isn’t a one-off thing, unfortunately. 
We still sin and fortunately, God does forgive us if and when we repent. That is why we have 
a section of confession in most services. 
 
The second half of this reading is the parable of the fig tree. This parable is unlike most other 
parables we have that Jesus told. We know that Jesus often spoke in parables but after 
Jesus had finished teaching, one or more of the disciples would slip up to him and ask what 
did you mean by that or Jesus would explain the parable to them. Not on this occasion. He 
tells them the tale and then moves on to something else.  So perhaps this is a little like how 
it was to those who heard Jesus speak, they would hear the parable and then have to work 
out the meaning for themselves. So, let’s have a go at this one, shall we? 
 
 ‘A man had a fig-tree growing in his vineyard, and he went to look for fruit on it but did not 
find any. So, he said to the man who took care of the vineyard, “For three years now I’ve 
been coming to look for fruit on this fig-tree and haven’t found any. Cut it down! Why should 
it use up the soil?” 
 
‘“Sir,” the man replied, “leave it alone for one more year, and I’ll dig around it and fertilise 
it.  If it bears fruit next year, fine! If not, then cut it down.”’ 
 
In parables we know one thing often represents something else, so what does the fig tree 
represent? Well, it could represent a person or it could represent a nation. And what does it 
do? Nothing apparently. So why plant a fig tree in a vineyard? Apparently, it was not 
uncommon to plant a tree in a vineyard. What we know from this story is that the soil was 
fertile. 
 
So the owner of the vineyard comes along and he says “For three years now I’ve been 
coming to look for fruit on this fig tree and haven’t found any.” I don’t think that there is any 
significance in the figure of 3 years. It might be because no one would expect a tree under 
three years old to bear fruit. So is the gardener a little impatient? or is this tree six years old. 
Any owner surely knows that a tree under three years old would not produce fruit.  That’s 
more like a young child who plants an apple seed and expects to eat fresh apples the next 
day. This man knows about farming he knows that a useless fruitless tree would be using up 
the nutrients in the soil. Three years, once it is capable of bearing fruit is plenty of time. But 
still, it does not produce and the owner wants to get rid of it.  
 
But the labourer says that he will treat the tree carefully by digging around it and fertilising it.  
And if does not bear fruit then it will be cut and we can presume to be burnt on the fire. The 
tree has one more chance to do something good, everything is done to give it the best 
chance to do this but if it fails to do so it will be destroyed. 
 
If this tree represents a nation, then this nation has had plenty of time to produce something 
good for the owner, for God. But if it fails to produce it will be destroyed. And the labourer, 
who gives the tree every chance, well it does not require of imagination to see that person as 
Jesus himself. 
 



So, if we place these characters into the story The tree is an individual or nation, God is the 
landowner and Jesus is the labourer in the vineyard.  
 
‘A man had a fig-tree growing in his vineyard, and he went to look for fruit on it but did not 
find any. So, he said to the man who took care of the vineyard, “For three years now I’ve 
been coming to look for fruit on this fig-tree and haven’t found any. Cut it down! Why should 
it use up the soil?” 
 
‘“Sir,” the man replied, “leave it alone for one more year, and I’ll dig around it and fertilise 
it.  If it bears fruit next year, fine! If not, then cut it down.”’ 
 
The story has no ending did the tree bear fruit and survive or was it cut down. The ending of 
that story is up to you. 
 
SONG Change my heart, O God 
 

Change my heart, O God, 
Make it ever true; 
Change my heart, O God, 
May I be like You. 

 
You are the potter, 
I am the clay; 
Mould me and make me, 
This is what I pray.  

  
  Repeat 
 
NICENE CREED 
 

We believe in one God, 
the Father, the Almighty, 
maker of heaven and earth, 
of all that is, 
seen and unseen. 
We believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ, 
the only Son of God, 
eternally begotten of the Father, 
God from God, Light from Light, 
true God from true God, 
begotten, not made, 
of one Being with the Father; 
through him all things were made. 
For us and for our salvation  
he came down from heaven, 
was incarnate from the Holy Spirit  
and the Virgin Mary 
and was made man. 
For our sake he was crucified  
under Pontius Pilate; 
he suffered death and was buried. 
On the third day he rose again 
in accordance with the Scriptures; 
he ascended into heaven 
and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 
He will come again in glory  
to judge the living and the dead, 
and his kingdom will have no end. 
 



We believe in the Holy Spirit, 
the Lord, the giver of life, 
who proceeds from the Father and the Son, 
who with the Father and the Son  
is worshipped and glorified, 
who has spoken through the prophets. 
We believe in one holy catholic and apostolic Church. 
We acknowledge one baptism for the forgiveness of sins. 
We look for the resurrection of the dead, 
and the life of the world to come.  
AMEN. 

 
PRAYERS - Rosie Hughes 
 
Loving Lord, you are more ready to hear and forgive us than we are to come to you. 
Forgive us for the times we have sinned and failed you, times we have gone our own way.  
Lord in your mercy: 
Heal us and help us 
 
We pray especially today for our former curate Nat White and her husband Pete as they 
move into their new home, ready to begin their ministry on the Grange Park Estate in 
Northampton next month. We pray that they would be welcomed and supported by their new 
congregation and the local community. 
Lord in your mercy: 
Heal us and help us 
 
Lord we thank you for the release and safe return to the UK  of Nazanin Zaghari-Ratcliffe 
and Anoosheh Ashoon.  We bring before you Morad Tahbaz who was released on furlough 
on the same day as the other two but has now been re-imprisoned.  We pray that he would 
not be forgotten and for his safe return to the UK too. 
Lord in your mercy: 
Heal us and help us 
 
While it was good to see Gabrielle Zaghari-Ratcliffe reunited with her mother, it is so hard to 
watch the news from Ukraine. We thank you that many people have signed up to take in 
refugees, and we pray that the arrangements would be simplified and speeded up so that 
refugees can be settled soon.  We pray too for the negotiations between Ukraine and Russia 
and that all the work behind the scenes would quickly lead to an end of bloodshed and that 
your justice would be done. 
Lord in your mercy: 
Heal us and help us 
 
 
We bring before you all those who are ill in mind, body or spirit,.  We pray for the continued 
recovery of Ian our Vicar, for Michael Caine, and we name in our hearts others known to us.  
We ask for your healing hand on each of these individuals Lord. 
Lord in your mercy: 
Heal us and help us 
 
We bring before you Lord those who have recently died, for those who grieve their loss and 
those whose anniversary is around this time. We ask Lord for your comfort for all who are 
missing loved ones.  
Lord in your mercy: 
Heal us and help us 
 
We give you thanks Lord for the signs of Spring, the beautiful sunshine, for the flowering 
cherry trees near our Church, for the flowers, bird song, new Lambs and for the lovely green 
spaces in and around Corby where we can enjoy Your wonderful creation. It brings into 
focus all the more sharply the difference between our beautiful and peaceful environment 



and countries like Ukraine, Yemen, Syria and many more.  Help us Lord to be grateful for 
what we have and to enjoy it.  
Lord in your mercy: 
Heal us and help us 
AMEN 
 
PEACE 
 

Since we have been justified by faith, 
we have peace with God through our Lord Jesus Christ, 
who has given us access to his grace. 
 
The peace of the Lord be always with you 
And also with you 

 
SONG Wonderful grace 
 

Wonderful grace,  
That gives what I don't deserve,  
Pays me what Christ has earned,  
Then lets me go free.  
Wonderful grace,  
That gives me the time to change,  
Washes away the stains  
That once covered me.  
 

And all that I have  
I lay at the feet  
Of the wonderful Saviour  
Who loves me. 

 
Wonderful love,  
That held in the face of death, 
Breathed in its latest breath 
Forgiveness for me. 
Wonderful love,  
Whose power can break every chain, 
Giving us life again, 
Setting us free. 
 
   (chorus) 

 
EUCHARISTIC PRAYER 
 

The Lord is here. 
His Spirit is with us. 
Lift up your hearts. 
We lift them to the Lord. 
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
It is right to give thanks and praise. 
 
It is indeed right, it is our duty and our joy, 
at all times and in all places to give you thanks and praise, 
holy Father, heavenly King, almighty and eternal God, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
 
And now we give you thanks because you give us the spirit of discipline, 
that we may triumph over evil and grow in grace, 
as we prepare to celebrate the paschal mystery with mind and heart renewed. 



 
Therefore with angels and archangels, 
and with all the company of heaven, 
we proclaim your great and glorious name, 
for ever praising you and saying: 
 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
God of power and might, 
heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
Hosanna in the highest. 
 
All glory be to you, our heavenly Father, 
who, in your tender mercy, gave your only Son our Saviour Jesus Christ 
to suffer death upon the cross for our redemption; 
who made there by his one oblation of himself once offered 
a full, perfect and sufficient sacrifice, oblation and satisfaction for the sins of the 
whole world; 
he instituted, and in his holy gospel commanded us to continue, 
a perpetual memory of his precious death until he comes again. 
 
Hear us, merciful Father, we humbly pray, 
and grant that, by the power of your Holy Spirit, 
we receiving these gifts of your creation, this bread and this wine, 
according to your Son our Saviour Jesus Christ’s holy institution, 
in remembrance of his death and passion, 
may be partakers of his most blessed body and blood; 
who, in the same night that he was betrayed, 
took bread and gave you thanks; 
he broke it and gave it to his disciples, saying: 
Take, eat; this is my body which is given for you; 
do this in remembrance of me. 
 
In the same way, after supper he took the cup and gave you thanks; 
he gave it to them, saying: 
Drink this, all of you; 
this is my blood of the new covenant, 
which is shed for you and for many for the forgiveness of sins. 
Do this, as often as you drink it, in remembrance of me. 
 
Great is the mystery of faith: 
Christ has died: 
Christ is risen: 
Christ will come again. 
 
Therefore, Lord and heavenly Father, 
in remembrance of the precious death and passion, 
the mighty resurrection and glorious ascension of your dear Son Jesus Christ, 
we offer you through him this our sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving. 
Grant that by his merits and death, and through faith in his blood, 
we and all your Church may receive forgiveness of our sins 
and all other benefits of his passion. 
 
Although we are unworthy, through our manifold sins, 
to offer you any sacrifice, 
yet we pray that you will accept this 
the duty and service that we owe. 
Do not weigh our merits, but pardon our offences, 
and fill us all who share in this holy communion 
with your grace and heavenly blessing; 



through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
by whom, and with whom, and in whom, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
all honour and glory be yours, almighty Father, 
for ever and ever. 
AMEN. 

 
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. 
Lead us not into temptation  
but deliver us from evil 
For the kingdom, the power  
and the glory are yours 
now and for ever.  
AMEN. 

 
BREAKING OF THE BREAD 
 

We break this bread 
to share in the body of Christ. 
Though we are many, we are one body, 
because we all share in one bread.  
 
Draw near with faith. 
Receive the body of our Lord Jesus Christ 
which he gave for you, 
and his blood which he shed for you. 
Eat and drink 
in remembrance that he died for you, 
and feed on him in your hearts 
by faith with thanksgiving. 

 
HOLY COMMUNION 
 

The body of Christ keep you in eternal life 
AMEN. 
The blood of Christ keep you in eternal life 
AMEN. 

  
 
COMMUNION SONG Only by grace 

 
Only by grace can we enter,  
Only by grace can we stand;  
Not by our human endeavour,  
But by the blood of the Lamb.  
Into Your presence You call us,  
You call us to come.  
Into Your presence You draw us,  
And now by Your grace we come,  
Now by Your grace we come. 



 
Lord, if You mark our transgressions,  
Who would stand?  
Thanks to Your grace we are cleansed  
By the blood of the Lamb. 

  (Repeat)  
 

AFTER COMMUNION PRAYERS 
 
Merciful Lord,  
grant your people grace  
to withstand the temptations of the world,  
the flesh and the devil, 
and with pure hearts and minds  
to follow you, the only God; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord.  
AMEN 

 
 Almighty God, we thank you for feeding us  

with the body and blood of your Son Jesus Christ. 
Through him we offer you our souls and bodies  
to be a living sacrifice. 
Send us out in the power of your Spirit 
to live and work to your praise and glory. 
AMEN. 
 

SONG Amazing grace 
 

Amazing grace! how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me; 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
Was blind, but now I see. 
 
’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed! 
 
Through many dangers, toils and snares 
I have already come; 
’Tis grace that brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 
 
The Lord has promised good to me, 
His word my hope secures; 
He will my shield and portion be 
As long as life endures. 
 
Yes, when this heart and flesh shall fail, 
And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess within the veil 
A life of joy and peace. 
 
When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 
Bright shining as the sun, 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
Than when we first begun. 

 
 



BLESSING  
 

Christ give you grace to grow in holiness,  
to deny yourselves, take up your cross, and follow him. 
And the blessing of God Almighty, 
the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, 
be with you now and always.  
AMEN. 

 
DISMISSAL 
  
 Go in the peace to love and serve the Lord. 

In the name of Christ. Amen. 
 
 
 
 


