
 

 

 
St Peter’s Church  

Sunday March 14th 2021 
Mothering Sunday: Lent 4 

The service is led by Rev Sue Whitehouse 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



Order of Service 
 
O Lord, open our lips  
and our mouths shall proclaim your praise.  
 
Glory to the Father and to the Son,  
and to the Holy Spirit; 
as it was in the beginning is now,  
and shall be for ever.  
Amen  
 
Hymn: Come down, O Love divine 

 1. Come down, O Love divine, 
Seek thou this soul of mine, 
And visit it with thine own ardour glowing; 
O Comforter, draw near, 
Within my heart appear, 
And kindle it, thy holy flame bestowing. 

2.  O let it freely burn, 
Till earthly passions turn 
To dust and ashes in its heat consuming; 
And let thy glorious light 
Shine ever on my sight, 
And clothe me round, the while my path illuming. 

3.  Let holy charity 
Mine outward vesture be, 
And lowliness become mine inner clothing; 
True lowliness of heart, 
Which takes the humbler part, 
And o'er its own shortcomings weeps with loathing. 

4.  And so the yearning strong, 
With which the soul will long, 
Shall far outpass the power of human telling; 
For none can guess its grace, 
Till it become the place 
Wherein the Holy Spirit makes his dwelling. 

Italian, Bianco da Siena d. 1434,  
Tr. R. F. Littledale (1833-90 

 



 
Confession and Absolution:  
As brothers and sisters in God’s family, 
we come together to ask 
God’s forgiveness  
 
We have failed to nurture the needy.  
Lord, have mercy.  
We have failed to make space in our lives for the broken-hearted. 
Christ, have mercy. 
We struggle to forgive those who have withheld their love from us.  
Lord, have mercy.  
 
Merciful Lord, you know our struggle to serve you: 
when sin spoils our lives and overshadows our hearts,  
forgive us, come to our aid and turn us back to you again;  
through Jesus Christ our Lord.  
Amen  

 
A Song of Anselm  
1 Jesus, like a mother you gather your people to you; ♦  

you are gentle with us as a mother with her children. 
2 Often you weep over our sins and our pride, ♦ 

tenderly you draw us from hatred and judgement.  
3 You comfort us in sorrow and bind up our wounds, ♦  

in sickness you nurse us, and with pure milk you feed us.  
4 Jesus, by your dying we are born to new life; ♦  

by your anguish and labour we come forth in joy.  
5 Despair turns to hope through your sweet goodness; ♦  

through your gentleness we find comfort in fear.  
6 Your warmth gives life to the dead, ♦  

your touch makes sinners righteous. 
 

7 Lord Jesus, in your mercy heal us; ♦  
in your love and tenderness remake us. 
 

8 In your compassion bring grace and forgiveness, ♦  
for the beauty of heaven may your love prepare us.  

 
 



 
Old Testament Reading: Exodus 2 : 1 – 10  
(Read by Catherine Rednall) 
A man from the house of Levi went and married a Levite woman. The 
woman conceived and bore a son; and when she saw that he was a 
fine baby, she hid him for three months. When she could hide him no 
longer she got a papyrus basket for him, and plastered it with bitumen 
and pitch; she put the child in it and placed it among the reeds on the 
bank of the river. His sister stood at a distance, to see what would 
happen to him.  
The daughter of Pharaoh came down to bathe at the river, while her 
attendants walked beside the river. She saw the basket among the 
reeds and sent her maid to bring it. When she opened it, she saw the 
child. He was crying, and she took pity on him, ‘This must be one of 
the Hebrews’ children’ she said. Then his sister said to Pharaoh’s 
daughter, ‘Shall I go and get you a nurse from the Hebrew women to 
nurse the child for you?’ Pharaoh’s daughter said to her, ‘Yes.’ So the 
girl went and called the child’s mother. Pharaoh’s daughter said to her, 
‘Take this child and nurse it for me, and I will give you your wages.’ So 
the woman took the child and nursed it. When the child grew up, she 
brought him to Pharaoh’s daughter, and she took him as her son. She 
named him Moses, ‘because’, she said,’ I drew him out of the water’. 
This is the Word of the Lord.    
Thanks be to God. 
 
New Testament Reading: John 19 : 25b – 27  
(Read by Lennox Brown) 
Standing near the cross of Jesus were his mother, and his mother’s 
sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. When Jesus 
saw his mother and the disciple whom he loved standing beside her, 
he said to his mother, ‘Woman, here is your son.’ Then he said to the 
disciple, ‘Here is your mother.’ And from that hour the disciple took her 
into his own home.  
This is the Word of the Lord.  
Thanks be to God.  

 
 
 
 
 



 
Sermon: Kristee Boyd  

 
Response from Psalm 25  
To you, O Lord, I lift up my soul,  
O my God, in you I trust . 
You are the God of my salvation,  
To you, O Lord, I lift up my soul.  
Remember, Lord, your compassion and love  
O my God, in you I trust.  
 

Prayers, led by Janet Young. 
Year’s Mind: Margaret Parker, Charles Baker, Jessie Stevens,  
Revd Lawrence Wilson, Muriel Caygill, Audrey Harris,  
Winifred Anderson, Rosalinde Balfour-Melville, Alastair Mowat,  
Jeffrey Robinson. 
 
 
Lord, have mercy upon us.  
Christ, have mercy upon us.  
Lord, have mercy upon us  
 
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.  
Do not bring us to the time of trial,  
but deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, 
and the glory are yours, 
now and for ever 
Amen.  
 
 
 
 



 
Collect for Mothering Sunday:  
God of compassion, 
whose Son Jesus Christ, the child of Mary, 
shared the life of a home in Nazareth, 
and on the cross drew the whole human family to himself:  
strengthen us in our daily living, 
that in joy and in sorrow 
we may know the power of your presence 
to bind together and to heal; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
who lives and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 
Amen  
 
 
Hymn: Tell out my soul  

1. Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord! 
Unnumbered blessings give my spirit voice; 
Tender to me the promise of his word; 
In God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice. 

 
2. Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his Name! 

Make known his might, the deeds his arm has done; 
His mercy sure, from age to age the same; 
His holy Name, the Lord, the Mighty One. 

 
3. Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his might! 

Powers and dominions lay their glory by; 
Proud hearts and stubborn wills are put to flight, 
The hungry fed, the humble lifted high 

 
4. Tell out, my soul, the glories of his word: 

Firm is his promise, and his mercy sure. 
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord 
To children's children and for evermore! 

 
Timothy Dudley-Smith b. 1926 

Based on Luke 1: 46-55 
 
 



 
 

God most holy,  
we give you thanks for bringing us out of the shadow of night  
into the light of morning;  
and we ask you for the joy of spending this day in your service,  
so that when evening comes,  
we may once more give you thanks,  
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord. 
Amen  

 
Blessing  
Let us bless the Lord:  
Thanks be to God.  
The Lord bless us and preserve us from all evil;  
and bring us to life eternal.  
Amen  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Rector: Rev Nick Wills  
 
Associate Priest: Rev Sue Whitehouse  

Community Development: Kristee Boyd: 
communitydevelopment@stpetersedinburgh.org 
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