
Common Worship in Separate Places 

For the people of Elmwood Avenue Presbyterian Church 

London, Ontario 

and their friends 

 

The 25th Sunday after Pentecost 

(The Feast of Christ the King) 

22 November 2020 

 

To cross the threshold into worship, light a candle and keep a moment of silence. 

 

Opening Words  

L: I am the Alpha and the Omega, says the Lord, 

P: the first and the last, the beginning and the end.  

L: Let us worship God. 

 

Prayers of Adoration and Confession 

 Sovereign and Lord, we praise you for sending your Son, your beloved one, in 

whose dying and rising you accomplish the victory that crowns the ages. In him you 

reveal your own love at work, uniting heaven and earth. By your Holy Spirit, secure our 

hearts to the goodness of your will, and to the rule of your Son. Praise and blessing be 

to you, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, one God forever. 

Merciful One, have we turned our backs on you by turning away from those in 

need; have we  bowed before false gods of our own making; have we failed to be 

governed by your justice and love? Help us to see ourselves truly, as you see us. Help 

us to repent, to amend our lives; assure us that we belong to you, and then set us on the 

path that leads to abundant life. 

  L: Lord, have mercy upon us; 

P: Christ, have mercy upon us; 

L: Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Everlasting God, whose sovereign will is to restore all things in your well-

beloved Son, King of Kings and Lord of Lords; grant that the people of the earth may be 

freed and brought together under his gracious rule; who lives and reigns with you and 

the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. Amen 

 

An Assurance of Pardon 

L: “Anyone who is in Christ is a new creation. The old life has gone; a new life has 

begun.” May God grant us pardon, true repentance, and bring us to eternal life. 

P:  May the peace of Christ be with us all. 
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Prayer for Illumination   God of compassion: calm the clamour in our hearts, and hush 

within us any voice but your own; through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen  

 

The Psalm for the Day 

 

Psalm 100   (Praise and Thanksgiving) 

 

Make a joyful noise to the Lord, all the earth. 

   Worship the Lord with gladness; 

   come into his presence with singing. 

Know that the Lord is God. 

   It is he that made us, and we are his; 

   we are his people, and the sheep of his pasture. 

Enter his gates with thanksgiving, 

   and his courts with praise. 

   Give thanks to him, bless his name. 

For the Lord is good; 

   his steadfast love endures for ever, 

   and his faithfulness to all generations. 

 

(Said together) Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, as it was 

in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen 

 

A Reading for the Day 

 

St Matthew 25: 31–46 (Jesus’ Parable of the Sheep and the Goats) 

Jesus said: When the Son of Man comes in his glory, and all the angels with him, 

then he will sit on the throne of his glory. 

All the nations will be gathered before him, and he will separate people one from 

another as a shepherd separates the sheep from the goats, and he will put the sheep at 

his right hand and the goats at the left. 

Then the king will say to those at his right hand, “Come, you that are blessed by 

my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world; for I 

was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink, I 

was a stranger and you welcomed me, I was naked and you gave me clothing, I was 

sick and you took care of me, I was in prison and you visited me.” 

Then the righteous will answer him, “Lord, when was it that we saw you hungry 

and gave you food, or thirsty and gave you something to drink? And when was it that 

we saw you a stranger and welcomed you, or naked and gave you clothing? And when 

was it that we saw you sick or in prison and visited you?” 
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And the king will answer them, “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the 

least of these who are members of my family, you did it to me.” 

Then he will say to those at his left hand, “You that are accursed, depart from me 

into the eternal fire prepared for the devil and his angels; for I was hungry and you 

gave me no food, I was thirsty and you gave me nothing to drink, I was a stranger and 

you did not welcome me, naked and you did not give me clothing, sick and in prison 

and you did not visit me.” 

Then they also will answer, “Lord, when was it that we saw you hungry or 

thirsty or a stranger or naked or sick or in prison, and did not take care of you?” 

Then he will answer them, “Truly I tell you, just as you did not do it to one of the 

least of these, you did not do it to me.” 

And these will go away into eternal punishment, but the righteous into eternal 

life. 

 

L: This is the Gospel of our Risen the Lord. 

P: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 

 

Some thoughts on the Reading 

 

St Matthew 25:38 When was it that we saw you naked and gave you clothing?  

 

There’s a legend about an early Christian saint, St Martin of Tours. He was an 

officer in the Roman army. One day, he met a naked man begging at the gate of a town. 

Without thinking, he drew his sword, cut his soldier’s cloak in two, and gave half to the 

beggar to wear and be warm. That night, St Martin dreamt of Christ enthroned in 

highest heaven, wearing the beggar’s half-cloak in place of a royal robe. The angels 

asked, “Why do you wear this?” Christ said, “Because Martin gave it to me.” St Martin 

awoke in a state of surprise, convinced his dream had shown him a hidden truth. 

Now, everyone gets a surprise in Jesus’ stern parable too. To the sheep, the King 

says, “I was hungry and thirsty; you gave me food and drink. I was naked and you 

clothed me; sick and in prison, and you visited me.” 

“We did? Really? When?” they ask, raising their eyebrows. 

And the King says, “When you did it for the least of these, that’s when. Every 

time you did this, you did it for me.” 

What a happy surprise for the sheep! Every day they’d shown kindness and 

acted with mercy, not for reward, not from fear of punishment, but as a matter of 

course. They saw people suffering, so they drew near to help and heal. It was as simple 

as that. How could they not? But how could they know that, when they saw someone 

suffering, Christ was suffering too? Only on the day of judgement, when their lives are 

weighed and their value is revealed – only then do they discover they’d all along been 



 4 

serving the love who’d made the universe. “Inherit the kingdom prepared for you from 

the foundation of the world,” says the King. 

The poor goats are just as surprised, but they’re in shock. “What are you talking 

about?” they say. “If we’d seen you in trouble, Lord, we’d have rushed to help you. 

When did we see you hungry and thirsty, naked and ill, locked up and lonely?  

 And the King will say, “When you did not do it for the least of these, you did 

not do it for me, that’s when.” 

None of us sees everything there is to see. How can we? Someone begging for 

cash on a street corner could tell us just how invisible they are. So can the mentally ill, 

the very old, the disabled, the chronically sick, the dying, the refugee, the prisoner, the 

drug addict, the unemployed man whose esteem has hit rock bottom, the depressed 

woman whose life is frozen despair. How invisible we are when we’re nudged or 

shoved to life’s margins, when we’ve lived past our ‘best-before’ date. Every society has 

wastelands where it dumps what it no longer uses or needs, just as every road has 

shoulders and ditches. But Jesus says that, if you bother to look there – in the ditches at 

the margins – that’s where you’ll find him. 

Why can’t we see him there? Why can’t we lift the veil to see God’s hidden 

glory? We can’t believe there’s more to our wounds than bleak pain and loss. We need 

to be shown. We need a Saviour who shows his love by sharing those wounds. Faith 

lifts the veil, revealing God’s power and purpose – palpably present in Jesus Christ, yes, 

but it was always at work, deep down in the fabric of things – not only in a starry 

heaven above, but in the hiding places of our hearts. “For Christ plays in ten thousand 

places, / Lovely in limbs, and lovely in eyes not his.” So said the poet, Gerard Manley 

Hopkins. 

“When did we see you?” the sheep ask their Lord. “We saw suffering people, 

yes, we came to their aid, yes, but we didn’t see you.” 

“You did,” says Jesus. “You just didn’t recognise me.” 

But I think the biggest surprise dished up by Jesus’ parable happens not in the 

parable at all. It happens in us if we really hear what it’s saying. But we’re not attuned 

to it, are we? As we listen, we think, “If Christ is present anywhere in this story, it’s got 

to be with those sheep, those nice people who give and give and give. Not with goats 

like us. But do we really want another lecture on ‘do-goodism’ on a bleak day in 

November? Why aren’t we more like Martin of Tours, he seems to ask us, or Francis of 

Assisi, or Mother Theresa. This parable makes us feel like goats, doesn’t it? 

But no, why don’t we let this parable surprise us too? Doesn’t it show where 

Christ can be found? With the victims, the suffering ones. That’s where he was all along. 

Who knew? And who are they, these suffering ones? They’re those who are not too 

proud to receive another’s gift, to receive, in their helplessness, an act of unmerited 

grace in their lives. That’s the great hurdle we can never get over on our own, isn’t it? 

Our too-stubborn pride stops us from knowing and loving and receiving the work of 
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God in our lives. We really don’t want unmerited grace, do we? We only want the kind 

we merit – which is impossible, of course, for then it’s not grace, is it? 

The French philosopher, Simone Weil, thought something divine happens when 

one person cares for another, and they do it without an ounce of resentment, not to 

extend their own power but to give it away; and when the other one receives this care 

without an ounce of shame, but pure gratitude born of love. Now, Christ is not 

exclusively present in the giver or the receiver, she says; Christ is present in their 

meeting. She writes: “Compassion and gratitude come down from God, and when they 

are exchanged in a glance, God is present at the point where the eyes of those who give, 

and the eyes of those who receive, meet.” 

So, the next time you are afflicted, or helpless, or in terrible trouble, and someone, 

with a selfless desire to serve you and save you, rushes to your aid, and shows you 

compassion, and lifts you up…the next time this happens to you, let it, for God’s sake. 

Because in that moment you are Christ to them. You are Christ to them because you 

have let yourself receive compassion from them. For our wounded Saviour shares in 

your need. And, through you, our wounded Saviour receives this act of love too. 

Then what? Then give thanks to your helper, for when you do, you'll be giving 

thanks also to God. 

 

Prayers of Intercession  

 God most gracious, though nations rise and fall, you reign for all time. For when 

the time was right, you showed us your power in the weakness of Christ, your majesty 

in his mercy, whose crown is a wreath of thorns, whose throne is a cross. Hear the 

prayers we make in his name. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

We pray for the Church of Jesus Christ. Holy Lord, without your Word the 

Church has nothing to say, and without your Spirit we are lifeless. Give your Church a 

Word to speak in these times, and your Spirit of truth to strengthen us; so that, inspired 

by the unity and love of your people, drawn from every race and nation, the whole 

earth may be led to sing your glory. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

God our judge and redeemer, in your law we learn the demands of love. Give to 

those who write new laws, to those who judge others by them, and to those who 

enforce them in the streets, compassion for human life, a high vision of your justice, and 

a deep humility in their calling. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 
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Because Christ rules with love by sharing our sorrow, we pray for those in great 

need today: for those who are lonely, sick, or sad; for those in our land who are hungry 

and will sleep outside tonight; for victims of abuse and violence; and for those whose 

pain is inward and unknown, save only to you. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

 O God, your Son Jesus Christ was crucified for our sins but crowned for our 

salvation. Give mercy to those who call upon you, and grant healing, grant peace. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

 With thanksgiving we remember those who have died and now share in Christ’s 

peace, and we keep at time of silence in God’s presence to pray and to listen.…(keep a 

time of silence in God’s presence)…. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

God most high, our beginning and our end, rule in our hearts. Keep us loyal to 

your love in all our living, and faithful to your truth in all we say and do; and make us 

patient to await the day when every tongue shall confess your name, Christ shall be all 

in all, and we shall see you face to face, our God and King, world without end. 

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 

debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from 

evil. For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, for ever. Amen 

 

Benediction 

(Said together) The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship 

of the Holy Spirit be with us all, now and forever. Amen 
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