
Sunday 11
th

 October - I don’t believe it! 

WELCOME 

Good morning and welcome to worship.  The Psalmist says this: Let the morning bring me word of your 

unfailing love, for I have put my trust in you. Show me the way I should go, for to you I entrust my 

life.’ (Psalm 143:8)  We come to worship this God whose love is unfailing- in spite of our many failings 

God loves each one of us now and forever.  We rejoice in this knowledge as we Fill our hearts with joy 

and gladness. 

 HYMN     Fill your hearts with joy and gladness 

Fill your hearts with joy and gladness, sing and praise your God and mine 

Great the Lord in love and wisdom, might and majesty divine 

He who framed the starry heavens knows and names them as they shine 

 

Praise the Lord his people praise him wounded souls his comfort know 

Those who fear him find his mercies peace for pain and joy for woe 

Humble hearts are high exalted human pride and power laid low 

 

Praise the Lord for times and seasons cloud and sunshine wind and rain 

Spring to melt the snows of winter till the waters flow again 

Grass upon the mountain pastures  golden valleys thick with grain 

 

Fill your heart with joy and gladness peace and plenty crown your days 

Love his laws declare his judgements walk in all his words and ways 

He the Lord and we his children praise the Lord all people praise 

 

PRAYER OF ADORATION AND CONFESSION 

Communication, dialogue.  God that is what you long for from your people.  We praise you that you have 

given us two ears to listen and one mouth to speak.  You have called us your children and invited us in to 

your presence to experience your love in ever deeper ways as you share your love with us and as you 

accept our love for yourself.  As a child coories in to mum and dad, so we take this opportunity to be 

surrounded by your loving arms, to hear your loving whispers in our ears.  We come in silence, we come 

shouting our praise of you from the rooftops. Today we come to acknowledge that you are the One True 

God who invites us, your people, to dialogue with you.  No other god offers this kind of friendship this 

kind of communication.  Father God we worship you. 

Your Word made flesh, Jesus our Saviour, coming to earth allowed us to know you in a different deeper 

way as he walked and talked, as he lived and died, all so that your Word might be heard throughout the 

universe.  God in human form we worship you. 

Today we praise you that your Holy Spirit moves among us stimulating us to pray, taking our weak 

efforts and bringing them into your Holy Presence Father God.  Stimulating Spirit we worship you. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm+143%3A8&version=NIVUK


Yet so often words fail us – we think of things to say too late, we think of things to say and then don’t say 

them.  We send out mixed messages to our world by our inability to sync our actions with our words.  

Loving Father forgive us we pray.  Encourage us to keep on keeping on in the knowledge that we do not 

do so on our own. 

Jesus thank you that you give us words to say when we cannot find them for ourselves and so we take 

time to say them now. 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. Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil. For the kingdom, the power and the 

glory are yours, now and forever. Amen.  

 

READING  Acts 12:1-17                                                                                   Read by Fan Heafield 

12 About this time King Herod began to persecute some members of the church. 
2 
He had James, the 

brother of John, put to death by the sword. 
3 
When he saw that this pleased the Jews, he went ahead 

and had Peter arrested. (This happened during the time of the Festival of Unleavened Bread.) 
4 

After 

his arrest Peter was put in jail, where he was handed over to be guarded by four groups of four soldiers 

each. Herod planned to put him on trial in public after Passover. 
5 

So Peter was kept in jail, but the 

people of the church were praying earnestly to God for him. 

6 
The night before Herod was going to bring him out to the people, Peter was sleeping between two 

guards. He was tied with two chains, and there were guards on duty at the prison gate. 
7 
Suddenly an 

angel of the Lord stood there, and a light shone in the cell. The angel shook Peter by the shoulder, 

woke him up, and said, “Hurry! Get up!” At once the chains fell off Peter's hands. 
8 
Then the angel 

said, “Tighten your belt and put on your sandals.” Peter did so, and the angel said, “Put your cloak 

around you and come with me.” 
9 

Peter followed him out of the prison, not knowing, however, if what 

the angel was doing was real; he thought he was seeing a vision. 
10 

They passed by the first guard 

station and then the second, and came at last to the iron gate that opens into the city. The gate opened 

for them by itself, and they went out. They walked down a street, and suddenly the angel left Peter. 

11 
Then Peter realized what had happened to him, and said, “Now I know that it is really true! The 

Lord sent his angel to rescue me from Herod's power and from everything the Jewish people expected 

to happen.” 

12 
Aware of his situation, he went to the home of Mary, the mother of John Mark, where many people 

had gathered and were praying. 
13 

Peter knocked at the outside door, and a servant named Rhoda came 

to answer it. 
14 

She recognized Peter's voice and was so happy that she ran back in without opening the 

door, and announced that Peter was standing outside. 
15 

“You are crazy!” they told her. But she 

insisted that it was true. So they answered, “It is his angel.” 

16 
Meanwhile Peter kept on knocking. At last they opened the door, and when they saw him, they were 

amazed. 
17 

He motioned with his hand for them to be quiet, and he explained to them how the Lord had 



brought him out of prison. “Tell this to James and the rest of the believers,” he said; then he left and 

went somewhere else. 

REFLECTION 

When you pray what is your expectation?  How does the immediate answer from God or the seeming non 

answer from God mould your future prayers? 

This is a hugely entertaining story – I once watched a Riding Lights Theatre Company skit of it and that 

memory has stayed with me.  Humour often gets the point across in a far more memorable way than a 

straight talk.  Some folk wonder about the relevance of humour in the Bible but just think for a moment of 

some of Jesus’ outrageous sayings – camels through eyes of needle for one.  Our God has given us all our 

attributes and humour is most definitely one of them.   

 

These people gathered together have witnessed so many amazing miracles – in fact they are praying at the 

time of Passover when they not only remember the miracle of the exodus of their people from Egypt but 

even more miraculous raising of Jesus from the dead. They have seen God’s power at work in Peter, in 

Philip, in Stephen, in Saul/Paul and of course there has already been a miraculous escape from prison in 

chapter 5 – you’d think they’d be wired for success, God’s success. Yet obviously not so!   

 

Tom Wright a theologian and preacher says this, “I find it all strangely comforting: partly because Luke is 

allowing us to see the early church for a moment not as a bunch of great heroes/heroines of the faith but 

as the same kind of muddled, half believing, faith-one-minute-and-doubt-the-next sort of people as most 

Christians we all know.” 

 

Luke is keen to set the scene – about this time – around the celebration of Passover the meal Jesus 

celebrated before his death turning it into a meal to remember and celebrate his death and resurrection for 

the church in years to come. It was to be a meal celebrating release from captivity for us all – captivity 

from the sins that bind us, hold us down, imprison us.   

 

 Peter was arrested, put in jail and fully expected to be executed once the Passover celebrations were 

complete. He wasn’t the first – James the brother of John – remember them – sons of thunder, the ones 

whose mum wanted the best place in heaven for them.  James put to death by the sword.  And of course 

Stephen had been stoned earlier on.   

Death was an expected part of living the life of a Christian in those days.  For many across the world that 

is still the case.  Yet that did not deter them or Peter. 

   

Focussing on failure was not part of the early church make up. In our speak they focussed on mission not 

maintenance. 

 



If you knew that this was your last night on earth; that you were going to be killed the following day how 

would you react?  I think Peter’s reaction is significant.  According to The Message translation he slept 

like a baby in spite of being shackled to two guards – one would have been the norm but the authorities 

were obviously not taking any chances.   

He was so assured of God’s love for him, God’s care of him that there was no need for him to worry.   

If he lived then good and well, if he died then that would be ok too.  Perhaps if asked he might echo what 

Paul says in Philippians 1:20, “My deep desire and hope is that I shall never fail in my duty but at all 

times and especially just now I shall be full of courage so that with my whole being I shall bring 

honour to Christ whether I live or die.” 

Realistically he knew there was nothing he could do.  He knew that people back home were praying 

fervently for him – Luke uses the same word that he uses for Jesus’ prayer in Gethsemane - and so he was 

willing to leave things in God’s hands. 

 

I wonder if you are facing a situation which is causing you worry and concern.  Perhaps you might like to 

take a leaf out of Peter’s book recognising that God loves you, He has promised to care for you and 

friends are praying for you.  As you recognise this relax and worry no more. 

 

Peter’s escape from prison brought him amazement – did you notice how the angel prodded him awake, 

gave him strict instructions what to do – very practical ones – put on your clothes, your shoes and come!  

All very dream-like though and you can forgive Peter having been woken from his deep sleep in thinking 

it was all a dream.  But then reality hit – he was free!  “I don’t believe it,” he might have exclaimed in 

Victor Meldrew fashion.  And in freedom he went home to where his friends were praying.   

 

How could the folk in that room not believe that it was Peter at the door?  “I don’t believe it,” they very 

definitely said.  How could they ridicule the messenger Rhoda?  And even when they began to believe 

they tried to rationalise it by saying it was his angel.  This is an important note though.  When Jesus 

appeared following his resurrection some folk said that it was his angel rather than him in person.  That 

was a common thought in those times and even today some folk will tell you that they get a strong 

impression of a person’s presence with them after they have died.   

Eventually they believed. Peter stood in their midst very much alive.  Their prayers were answered.  

Prayers for freedom, freedom from shackles.  I wonder if they ever wondered why Peter had been freed 

by God when James obviously had not.  These are similar questions to ones we might ask today.  Ones 

which we will not know the answer too this side of heaven and maybe not even then.  God is God. 

 

This is the story of the world against God and his people. 

Herod had his sword but so did the Christian church – God’s Sword – God’s word, the Old Testament yes 

but the New Testament as yet not written but certainly circulated in story form.   Later Paul was to write 

about this to the Ephesian Christians saying Put on the armour... including the word of God as the 



sword which the Spirit gives you.  Do all this in prayer asking for God’s help.  Pray on every occasion 

as the Spirit leads.  For this reason keep alert and never give up; pray always for all God’s people.  

Ephesians 6:17-18 

Prayer, such an important part of the early church; prayer such an important part of our church today – 

individual and corporate prayer. Martin Luther says, “Pray as if everything depended on God then work 

as if everything depended on you.” 

As the hymn writer puts it, what a privilege it is to carry everything to God in prayer.  O what peace we 

often forfeit, O what needless pain we bear.  All because we do not carry everything to God in prayer.   

 

Pray fervently, pray persistently, pray at all times and on all occasions.  AND... 

Be prepared for God to answer your prayers.  It is so easy to keep praying and not to then look for the 

answer – even though it is staring us in the face like it did back in Acts.  So often we try to rationalise 

things away. 

I wonder how many of you keep a prayer diary or journal – noting the prayers you make and then noting 

the answers as they come. So often we are hurried in our praying that we don’t take time to look out for 

the answers – answers that may be different from what we ask though, yet answers nevertheless. 

 Bill Hybels an American pastor says this about prayer, “If the request is wrong, God says, “No.”  If the 

timing is wrong, God says, “Slow.”  If you are wrong, God says, “Grow.”  But if the request is right, the 

timing is right and you are right, God says, “Go!”” 

Sometimes we don’t get answers because we don’t ask for specific things – we are often so general in our 

praying.  And perhaps because we are general we don’t see the specific answer that God has given us to 

our general request. 

God longs for his people to be a people of prayer, people who will bring the world and individual needs to 

God; people who will be specific in their prayers and people who will be willing to look for the answers, 

giving God the glory when they see them.  Let’s not be Victor Meldrew’s!  There are many prayers to be 

found in the Bible that help us know how to pray. I’ve included a separate PDF of some of them for you. 

 

Let us be people who are willing to ask – ask and it will be given to you seek and you will find, says 

Jesus, asking with the Spirit’s help in order that God’s kingdom may come on earth as it is in heaven.  We 

are going to listen to an old hymn – as you listen bring God your concerns today. 

 

1. Prayer is the soul's sincere desire, uttered or unexpressed, 

The motion of a hidden fire that trembles in the breast. 

 

2. Prayer is the burden of a sigh, the falling of a tear, 

The upward glancing of an eye when none but God is near. 

 



3. Prayer is the simplest form of speech that infant lips can try; 

Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach the Majesty on high. 

 

4. Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, the Christian's native air, 

His watchword at the gates of death; he enters heav'n with prayer. 

 

5. Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, returning from his ways, 

While angels in their songs rejoice and cry, "Behold, he prays!" 

 

6. Nor prayer is made on earth alone: the Holy Spirit pleads, 

And Jesus at the Father's throne for sinners intercedes. 

 

7. O thou by whom we come to God, The Life, the Truth, the Way! 

The path of prayer thyself hast trod; Lord, teach us how to pray. 

Text: James Montgomery, 1771-1854 

 

PRAYER OF INTERCESSION                                                                                      Louise Raffier 

 

God of Love, Hope and Peace, thank you for the amazing Autumn beauty around us; for apples still 

falling from the trees, for multicoloured leaves, for conkers, juicy brambles and sunshine that can warm 

our bones on a cold day. 

You give us life in its fullness. You open the doors of our hearts. 

 

Thank you for our friends, neighbours, colleagues and families who smile to us, speak to us, listen to us 

and uphold us when we are feeling low.  For gestures of love, small and large that we receive and know 

reflect your Love and concern for us too. 

 

We thank you today for the early church community, who kept on witnessing to your deeds, resurrection 

and gracious love for all.  Thank you for Peter’s actions in bearing witness to you no matter what. 

Thank you for those who prayed for him and rejoiced with him on his miraculous release from prison. 

 

We are sorry when we forget the abundance of your care and concern for us, and neglect to love 

ourselves, let alone our families and neighbours. 

 

Please help us to delight in who we are as your beloved precious children, to delight in the gifts of our 

families and friends.  To even delight, as you do, in the people we find difficult, be it in our workplace, 

communities, families, online or in the news.  We know that your love extends to all without exceptions 

and your resurrection power can break chains, prison doors, our closed hearts and our, at times, cruel 

prejudices and assumptions. 

 



Help us today and in the week ahead to be released from our prisons of self-deprecation, the meanness we 

can feel towards ourselves and towards others. 

 

Open the doors of our hearts to your love and holding of us, and help us especially in these strange and 

challenging locked down covid times to be open, open to your Spirit. 

Open us to how we can help and encourage one another, with prayer and practical actions as your Spirit 

moves us, In Jesus mighty Name, Amen 

 

 

In life and in death God promises to be with us.  As we put our trust in Him He will show us His love and 

His way providing all we need for our journeys in this life and on into the next.  Our prayer surely must 

be Guide me O Thou great Jehovah. 

 

HYMN   Guide me O Thou great Jehovah 

Guide me O thou great Jehovah pilgrim through this barren land 

I am weak but thou art mighty hold me with thy powerful hand 

Bread of heaven bread of heaven feed me till my want is o'er  

Feed me till my want is o'er 

 

Open now the crystal fountain whence the healing stream doth flow 

Let the fire and cloudy pillar  lead me all my journey through 

Strong deliverer, strong deliverer be thou still my strength and shield 

Be thou still my strength and shield 

 

When I tread the verge of Jordan bid my anxious fears subside 

Death of death and hell's destruction land me safe on Canaan's side 

Songs of praises songs of praises I will ever give to thee  

I will ever give to thee  

 

BENEDICTION 

God who created all things by his word, direct you. Jesus the Word made flesh dwell among you. The 

Holy Spirit of God inspire you to obey his word.  Go, knowing the blessing of the Presence of Almighty 

God at work in your life and through your life today and everyday. Amen 


