
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

This time of music and reflection is based around the hymn  
‘Brother, Sister, let me serve you’. 

You may like to light a candle, and focus on the flame as you listen to the readings and 
prayers. 

 
Bless the Lord, my soul 
And bless God's holy name. 
Bless the Lord, my soul 
Who leads me into life 
 
Brother, sister let me serve you.  
Let me be as Christ to you;  
pray that I may have the grace to  
let you be my servant too.  
 
BIBLE READING: John 13 v.34-5  
I give you a new commandment, that you love one another. Just as I have loved you, you 
also should love one another. 
By this everyone will know that you are my disciples, if you have love for one another. 
 
 
 
A Celtic Rune of Hospitality 
We saw a stranger yesterday. 
We put food in the eating place, 
Drink in the drinking place, 
Music in the listening place. 



And with the sacred name of the triune God 
He blessed us and our house, 
Our cattle and our dear ones. 
As the lark says in her song: 
Often, often, often, goes the Christ 
In the stranger’s guise. 

 
Ubi caritas et amor 
Ubi caritas, Deus ibi est 
(Living charity and steadfast love shows the heart of God) 
 
We are pilgrims on a journey,  
and companions on the road;  
we are here to help each other  
walk the mile and bear the load.  
 
BIBLE READING: John Ch.19, v 25-27 
Near the cross of Jesus stood his mother, his mother’s sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and 
Mary Magdalene.  When Jesus saw his mother there, and the disciple whom he 
loved standing nearby, he said to her, “Woman, here is your son,” and to the disciple, “Here 
is your mother.” From that time on, this disciple took her into his home. 
 
Tomorrow will be a good day, by Hannah Hoskin 
Tomorrow will be a good day. 
A shopping list with extra items for a neighbour. 
An unexpected phone call asking how your week has been. 
A bunch of flowers on the doorstep. 
A teenager reading bedtime stories on Zoom. 
The longed-for touch of a hand in the care home. 
The colours of the rainbow in every window. 
A hand-written letter from a friend or a stranger. 
Tomorrow will be a good day. 
 
Stay with me, remain here with me, 
Watch and pray, watch and pray. 
 
I will hold the Christ-light for you  
in the night-time of your fear;  
I will hold my hand out to you,  
speak the peace you long to hear.  
 
 
 
 



BIBLE READING: Mark 14 v 32-38 
 They went to a place called Gethsemane, and Jesus said to his disciples, “Sit here while I 
pray.”  He took Peter, James and John along with him, and he began to be deeply distressed 
and troubled.  “My soul is overwhelmed with sorrow to the point of death,” he said to 
them. “Stay here and keep watch.” 
Going a little farther, he fell to the ground and prayed that if possible the hour might pass 
from him.  “Abba, Father,” he said, “everything is possible for you. Take this cup from me. 
Yet not what I will, but what you will.” 
 Then he returned to his disciples and found them sleeping. “Simon,” he said to Peter, “are 
you asleep? Couldn’t you keep watch for one hour?  Watch and pray so that you will not fall 
into temptation. The spirit is willing, but the flesh is weak.” 
 
A Nurses’ Prayer (abridged), by Sister Patricia Linehan  
Lord Jesus, You only have us 
To care for COVID-19 patients, 
To reassure they are not alone, that we will do our very best, and they are safe. 
Let us be Your presence. 
 
Lord Jesus, You only have us 
To watch closely for changes in breathing, panic in eyes, quickened pulse. 
We act, respond to whatever presents, and then we pray. 
Let us be Your healing touch. 
 
Lord Jesus, You only have us 
To stand in for You.  Make ours Your healing touch. 
Make ours the words You’d speak. 
Make our outreach to families and loved ones the comfort and hope You’d give. 
Let us be your love. 
 
Make our efforts enough to go ‘round, let it be enough for all, 
As you did the loaves and fishes, enough for all. 
Let us be Your enough. 
 
Lord Jesus Christ 
Your light shines within us. 
Let not my doubts nor my darkness speak to me. 
Lord Jesus Christ 
Your light shines within us. 
Let my heart always welcome your love. 
 
I will weep when you are weeping;  
when you laugh I'll laugh with you;  
I will share your joy and sorrow  
till we've seen this journey through. 
 



BIBLE READING: John Chapter 11 v.17 – 35 (abridged) 
On his arrival, Jesus found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb for four days.  When 
Martha heard that Jesus was coming, she went out to meet him, but Mary stayed at home. 
 Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. The one who believes in me will live, 
even though they die; and whoever lives by believing in me will never die. Do you believe 
this?” 
 “Yes, Lord,” she replied, “I believe that you are the Messiah, the Son of God, who is to come 
into the world.” 
 After she had said this, she went back and called her sister Mary aside. “The Teacher is 
here,” she said, “and is asking for you.”  When Mary reached the place where Jesus was and 
saw him, she fell at his feet and said, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have 
died.” 
 When Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who had come along with her also weeping, he 
was deeply moved in spirit and troubled.  “Where have you laid him?” he asked. “Come and 
see, Lord,” they replied. 
 Jesus wept. 
 
Prayer by Arthur Howells ( from The Little Book of Lent) 
Strengthen us, Lord 
When we are weak and vulnerable. 
Assure us of your presence 
When the questions arise. 
Lift us up 
When we are down. 
Give us faith 
Where there is fear. 
Enfold us in your love 
When courage fails. 
  
Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom. 
Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom. 
 
When we sing to God in heaven  
we shall find such harmony,  
born of all we've known together  
of Christ's love and agony.  
 
 
 

BIBLE READING: Psalm 121 
I lift up my eyes to the mountains— 
    where does my help come from? 
My help comes from the Lord, 
    the Maker of heaven and earth. 



He will not let your foot slip— 
    he who watches over you will not slumber; 
indeed, he who watches over Israel 
    will neither slumber nor sleep. 
The Lord watches over you— 
    the Lord is your shade at your right hand; 
 the sun will not harm you by day, 
    nor the moon by night. 
 The Lord will keep you from all harm— 
    he will watch over your life; 
 the Lord will watch over your coming and going 
    both now and forevermore. 
 
 
Threads by Hannah Hoskin 
The threads that bind us are many.  We are all woven into the web of humanity, and each 
one’s action moves another; this we know, often through painful experience. 
There are the threads of community; our town, our clubs and societies, our church. Dearer 
still are the threads of family; those gifted to us, those chosen by us. And most fragile, the 
thread which binds our souls to our earthly bodies. 
There are times when those invisible threads have been stretched to their limits, and being 
laid bare we discover the true extent of our interconnected-ness. We have been living 
through one of those times.  
Stretched, yes, but not broken. And in the days ahead we will see the tension relaxing, 
allowing us to step ever nearer to the things we long for. 
The threads that bind us are fragile, but strong. Let us go forward, then, knowing that the 
God of love holds the web of life in his safe hands, treasures its beauty, and guards, above 
all, the precious thread which binds us all to Him. 
 
 
The Servant Song by Richard Gillard 
 
 
 
BIBLE READING: John 13, v.4-17 (abridged) 
Jesus… got up from the meal, took off his outer clothing, and wrapped a towel around his 

waist. After that, he poured water into a basin and began to wash his disciples’ feet, drying them 

with the towel that was wrapped around him. 

 When he had finished washing their feet, he put on his clothes and returned to his place. “Do you 

understand what I have done for you?” he asked them. “You call me ‘Teacher’ and ‘Lord,’ and 

rightly so, for that is what I am. Now that I, your Lord and Teacher, have washed your feet, you also 

should wash one another’s feet. I have set you an example that you should do as I have done for 

you.  Very truly I tell you, no servant is greater than his master, nor is a messenger greater than the 

one who sent him.  Now that you know these things, you will be blessed if you do them. 



 
A reading by A.E. Whitham (in Celtic Night Prayer from the Northumbria Community) 
‘I was dreaming that I was treading the streets of the Holy City, pottering about like a tourist. 
In my wandering I came upon the Museum of that city of our dream. I went in, and a 
courteous attendant conducted me round. There was some old armour there, much bruised 
with battle. Many things were conspicuous by their absence. I saw nothing of Alexander’s, 
nor of Napoleon’s. There was no Pope’s ring, nor even the ink-bottle that Luther is said to 
have thrown at the devil, nor Wesley’s seal and keys. I saw a widow’s mite and the feather of 
a little bird. I saw some swaddling clothes, a hammer, and three nails, and a few thorns. I 
saw a bit of a fishing net and the broken oar of a boat. I saw a sponge that had once been 
dipped in vinegar, and a small piece of silver. But I cannot enumerate all I saw, nor describe 
all I felt. Whilst I was turning over a common drinking cup which had a very honourable 
place, I whispered to the attendant, “Have you not got a towel and basin among your 
collection?” “No,” he said, “not here; you see they are in constant use.” Then I knew I was in 
Heaven, in the Holy City, and amid the redeemed society.’ 
 
Brother, Sister, let me serve you, 
Let me be as Christ to you;  
pray that I may have the grace to  
let you be my servant too.  
 
Bless the Lord, my soul 
And bless God's holy name 
Bless the Lord, my soul 
Who leads me into life 
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