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22nd March, 2020: The Fourth Sunday of Lent:  
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 your Son our Lord, 
who is alive and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 

 

Exodus 2.1-10 
A new Pharaoh, anxious about the numbers and power of the Israelites in 
Egypt, has issued an edict saying that new-born sons of Israelite mothers 
must be killed.  
 
Now 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 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 
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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.” 
 
Colossians 3.12-17 
Paul implores the Christians of Colossae to live lives worthy of Christ’s followers. 
 
As God’s chosen ones, holy and beloved, clothe yourselves with compassion, 
kindness, humility, meekness, and patience. Bear with one another and, if 
anyone has a complaint against another, forgive each other; just as the Lord has 
forgiven you, so you also must forgive. Above all, clothe yourselves with love, 
which binds everything together in perfect harmony. And let the peace of Christ 
rule in your hearts, to which indeed you were called in the one body. And be 
thankful. Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly; teach and admonish one 
another in all wisdom; and with gratitude in your hearts sing psalms, hymns, 
and spiritual songs to God. And whatever you do, in word or deed, do 
everything in the name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father 
through him. 
 
Luke 2.33-35 
The old man Simeon, on seeing the child Jesus brought into the Temple, 
prophesies about him. 
 
And the child’s father and mother were amazed at what was being said about 
him. Then Simeon blessed them and said to his mother Mary, “This child is 
destined for the falling and the rising of many in Israel, and to be a sign that will 
be opposed so that the inner thoughts of many will be revealed—and a sword 
will pierce your own soul too. 
 
I have no idea when we will be able to gather again in our five beautiful 
churches and I know many of you will be deeply missing being together in these 
buildings, our second homes.  But I hope that in the coming weeks we will be 
together in prayer and in conversation to love and support each other through 
this time.  I was slated to preach a sermon today.  There will be plenty of 
opportunity for sermons in the coming weeks; but today I’ve chosen rather to 
reflect a little on the readings, trusting that through them God will prompt faith 
and hope and love in us; and to let them guide us into what I really feel the 
need for at this time, which is prayer.   
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Our readings from Exodus and St Luke both tell of the love and of the terrible 
anxiety of mothers in the hardest of circumstances.  In Exodus we hear of an 
Israelite mother who has given birth to her son after Pharaoh has issued an 
edict condemning the sons of Israelite mothers to death and who, in what must 
have been a terrible desperation and uncertainty, hides him among the rushes 
on the river’s edge.  In St Luke we hear Simeon’s warning to Mary that her heart 
will be pierced as with a sword; words which find their truth in the events we 
will soon be remembering in Holy Week.   In both readings the promise which a 
beautiful new life brings is overshadowed by the cruelty of our world.  Love, as 
many of you well know, is both the hardest and the most precious and beautiful 
thing in human life. I ask your prayers first today for all who have reason to be 
anxious for loved ones; not least for parents who are anxious for their children. 
 
Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 
Can we take a moment to pray too for those whom we love and those about 
whom we are anxious? 
 
Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 
Pharaoh’s daughter, after finding and taking pity on the child, entrusts the child 
Moses to the care of a Hebrew nurse.  We do not know whether Moses’ mother 
was able to draw consolation from that knowledge.  So often we have to 
entrust those we love to the care of others.  I ask your prayers at this time for 
some of those: for the emergency services; for the staff of our schools as they 
continue to take care of the children of those who have to continue to work; for 
the staff of our care homes; for the staff of our hospitals and all involved in the 
medical care of our communities and especially for those in the Dudley NHS 
Trust.  In thankfulness for them all we pray for their safety and wellbeing. 
 
Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
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Our Gospel reading, of course, is a short part of that set for Candlemas.  The 
whole of the story of Mary and Joseph presenting Christ in the Temple in 
Jerusalem feels like a celebration of the wisdom which age can bring: faithful 
Simeon and faithful Anna, both watching and waiting and praying and both 
joyful in seeing in the baby the hope for which they have been longing. In a 
society which doesn’t always seem to value age and the elderly our hearts and 
minds are suddenly focused on the elderly; and so we pray for them and for all 
who are vulnerable at this time; and for all who are sick, suffering or struggling. 
 
Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
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Pharaoh’s daughter named the child Moses, because ‘I drew him out of the 
water’. 
Some of us were reflecting last week, as we determinedly wash our hands after 
every trip out or interaction, on what coming months may be like for those who 
have no access to clean water, or just one tap for a whole village.  We reflected 
too on growing shortages of water in some places and rising sea levels in others 
as human activity impacts on our world climate, and on the serious pollution of 
rivers, lakes, seas and oceans as humanity uses that which gives life as a 
dumping ground. Yesterday was world water day and I ask your prayers today 
both for a determination that all people might have good and plentiful access to 
clean water; and that we who have that privilege may never be wasteful of it.   
 
Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 
Also I ask your prayers that our human race may learn to be better and wiser 
stewards of the miracle of life on this planet. 
 
Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 
St Paul in his letter to the Colossians enjoins the Christians there to clothe 
themselves with compassion, kindness, humility, meekness and patience; above 
all, to clothe themselves in love. The head of the World Health organisation 
recently made the wise remark that ‘compassion is a great medicine’.  So finally, 
I ask your prayers that the coming weeks and months may draw from us - our 
churches and communities, our nation and our world community - a new depth 
and breadth of compassion and of kindness, and of the love which keeps on 
bearing, keeps on believing, keeps on hoping, keeps on enduring. 
 
Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 
We commend to God’s safe keeping those who have departed this life, 
entrusting them, with our love and prayer, to God’s safe keeping. 
 
+Rest eternal grant unto them, O Lord 
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and let light perpetual shine upon them. 
 
May they rest in peace 
and rise in glory.  Amen. 
 
God of love, passionate and strong, tender and careful: 
watch over us and hold us all the days of our life; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
 
May you be clothed with compassion and love. 
May the peace of Christ rule in your hearts. 
May the word of Christ dwell in you richly. 
The Lord bless you and keep you, 
The Lord make his face shine upon you and be gracious to you, 
The Lord look kindly on you and give you peace; 
And the blessing of God almighty, the Father, +the Son and the Holy Spirit 
Be with you all, for ever more. Amen. 

 

  

 

Fr Rob Hall 


