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Service for the 6th Sunday after Epiphany, 14th February 2021 

(Transfiguration & Racial Justice Sunday) 

A warm welcome to all who share in worship with us today. 

 

 

Dear Friends, without exception, you are welcome to worship this morning.  During our 
worship across time and space, we will be celebrating Communion.  You are invited to share 
in this special meal.  If you wish to accept the invitation, please have ready bread and wine 
or water and then, in a time of quiet, imagine the faces of your family & friends, all those 
you wish could be with you today. 

Let us worship God with the words of our first hymn…. 

HYMN: Eternal Ruler 

1. Eternal Ruler of the ceaseless round 

of circling planets singing on their way; 

guide of the nations from the night profound 

into the glory of the perfect day; 

rule in our hearts, that we may ever be 

guided and strengthened and upheld by thee. 
 
2. We are of thee, the children of thy love, 

the kindred of thy well-beloved Son; 

descend, O Holy Spirit, like a dove 

into our hearts, that we may be as one; 

as one with thee, to whom we ever tend; 

as one with him, our brother and our friend. 
 
3. We would be one in hatred of all wrong, 

One in our love of all things sweet and fair, 

One with the joy that breaketh into song, 

One with the grief that trembleth into prayer; 

One in the power that makes thy children free 

to follow truth, and thus to follow thee. 
 
 J W Chadwick 

If you would like to sing this hymn, click the icon on the webpage for organ accompaniment. 

 

PRAYERS 

Let us pray 

Creator of all people, in our amazing diversity of size, shape, colour and giftedness; guide us, 

by your grace, to recognise the beauty and fitness of all whom you have made in your own 

image. 

https://urcwalsall.uk/virtual-church.html


Give us gifts of humility and generosity of spirit to recognize in all people the face of our 

Saviour, Jesus, and to practise his commandment to “love one another”,  bringing harmony 

and peace among persons of all colours, origins and abilities, for the sake of your Kingdom. 

Forgive the blindness that causes our eyes to notice and magnify those things we regard as 

different from ourselves in others.  Teach us to see clearly that we, your children, are far 

more alike than we are different. 

Help us to put aside the racial prejudices embedded within us, and to see within every 

person the Child of God you created, our sister or brother, destined for glory. 

Powerful God, we thank you, for in Jesus Christ, your Son, you forgive us and set us free.  

Give us strength and courage to speak out against injustice, and to work for the          

transformation of unjust systems that keep some in bondage: that we may more fully live 

out your kingdom here on earth.  

Amen 

Adapted from Episcopal Diocese of West Virginia 

 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

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 for ever. 

Amen. 

 

SCRIPTURE READING  

St Mark 9: 2-9 

2 Six days later Jesus took with him Peter, James, and John, and led them up a high 
mountain, where they were alone.  As they looked on, a change came over Jesus, 3 and his 
clothes became shining white – whiter than anyone in the world could wash them. 4 Then 
the three disciples saw Elijah and Moses talking with Jesus. 5 Peter spoke up and said to 
Jesus, “Teacher, how good it is that we are here!  We will make three tents, one for you, one 
for Elijah, and one for Moses.” 6 He and the others were so frightened that he did not know 
what to say. 

7 Then a cloud appeared and covered them with its shadow, and a voice came from the 
cloud, “This is my own dear Son – listen to him!” 8 They took a quick look around but did not 
see anyone else; only Jesus was with them. 

9 As they came down the mountain, Jesus ordered them, “Don't tell anyone what you have 
seen, until the Son of Man has risen from death.” 

  

 



ADDRESS:  Revd Diana Cullum-Hall 
 

Today is St Valentine’s Day, Racial Justice Sunday, the sixth Sunday of Epiphany, 

Transfiguration Day, the Sunday before Lent – and no doubt some more! 

 

Many people today will be sending cards or gifts to someone who is special to them, to 

show how much they are valued and loved by them.  St Valentine’s Day has become one of 

those traditions like Pancake Day on Tuesday, which is embedded in our culture but which 

came originally from the church.   I’m not sure that a pancake race or a box of chocolates 

has much to do with the original church tradition! 

Through the teachings of the church, Christians understand that God loves each person 

equally.  We are each immeasurably special, but there are no favourites in God’s eyes.  

God’s love isn’t romantic St Valentine’s Day love, but an outpouring of love to each precious 

person.  Jesus taught us to love our neighbours, to care for “the least”. 

Yet, how many individuals, communities, nations are living with daily realities which tell 

them they are less: less deserving, less special, less wanted… less loveable, even?  How 

many are experiencing the brunt of inequalities born out of racism, sexism, homophobia, 

classism, or any number of the other ‘isms’ that persist in our world? 

How do we respond to the situation where some people’s life chances are determined not 

by effort or ability, but by the colour of their skin, their place of birth, or their religious      

beliefs? 

So from Valentine’s Day, we come to Racial Justice Sunday.  It was last October that I spoke 

to you about racial justice and I make no apology for speaking to you about it again today.   

Issues around racism have barely been out of the news since October.  This week, it is about 

the racism experienced by footballers which is taking the headlines; but the insidious daily 

grind of racism that effects so many of our brothers and sisters continues. 

The United Reformed Church has recently stated that it is an ‘anti-racist’ church rather than 

a church which is against ‘racial injustice’.  That might sound a bit of a fine distinction, but 

there is a difference.  Being against racial injustice is, in my mind, a good thing; but it 

doesn’t seem to require me to do anything in particular: I can just sit back and say “I’m 

against racial injustice”.  Being ‘anti-racist’ requires some action: a response from us.  It 

requires us to find out about racial injustice and to speak out and challenge any racism we 

encounter.   That isn’t always easy to do.  No-one said it would be.  A bit like Peter on the 

mountain top, I don’t always know what to say.  I’m afraid of offending someone, saying the 

‘wrong’ thing – of putting my foot in it. 

I’m afraid that excuse isn’t good enough (to not say anything): that’s a lazy response.  Trying 

to understand how racism feels, and the effect it has on people who experience it, is 

difficult.  My white skin has given me privileges for 75 years, which I don’t even think about: 

they are so deeply ingrained.  It is uncomfortable to acknowledge, but if I am to be ‘anti-

racist’ I have to acknowledge the totally unfair advantages my skin colour has given me.  I 

also need to be vigilant to challenge the disadvantages that other people experience 

because they are black. 



It is hard to talk about any topic as a church at the moment, because we cannot meet 

together; but racism cannot be ignored just because we are in a pandemic.  An ‘anti-racist’ 

church is made up of church members, so being ‘anti-racist’ has to start with us as 

individuals.  Even our nearest and dearest can be thoughtlessly racist – as can we: that may 

be the hardest racism for us to challenge. 

And St Valentine’s Day?  I am not averse to a box of chocolates and someone telling me they 

love me!  But I do remember how I used to send a Valentine card to each of my children 

when they were growing up, so they each knew they were loved.  “O Mum, that’s silly,” they 

would say; but they liked to receive their card!  As God’s precious children, we all like to 

know that we are loved.  And we are loved….. without exception. 

 

HOLY COMMUNION 

As we come to share Communion, let us pray. 

Generous God, we bring our offerings to you: bread and wine for sharing, our time and our 

talents, our wealth and our love, our voices and our determination.  Each one is a gift from 

you.  Take them and bless them, that they may be used in your service. 

Amen.  

 

HYMN: Let us break bread together 
 
1.  Let us break bread together in the Lord; 

Let us break bread together in the Lord: 

When I fall on my knees, with my face to 

the rising sun, 

O Lord, have mercy on me. 

 
 

2. Let us drink wine together in the Lord;  

Let us drink wine together in the Lord: 

 
3. Let us praise God together in the Lord; 

Let us praise God together in the Lord: 

Based on an Afro-American spirtual 

If you would like to sing this hymn, click the icon on the webpage for organ accompaniment. 

 

HOLY COMMUNION 

Jesus said:  I am the bread of life.  All who come to me shall not hunger, and all who believe 

in me shall not thirst. 

With Christians around the world and throughout the centuries, we gather around these 

symbols of bread and wine: simple elements that speak of nourishment and transformation. 
  
Let us pray 

Loving God, we thank you that you are close to us as breath, that your love is constant and 

unfailing.  We thank you for all that sustains life, and especially for Jesus Christ, who teaches 

us how to live out an ethic of justice and peace, and for the promise of transformation made 

manifest in his life, death and resurrection. 

We ask you to bless this bread and this cup.  Through this meal, make us the body of Christ, 

that we may join you in promoting the well-being of all creation. 

Amen. 



We remember on the night when Jesus and the disciples had their last meal together, that 

Jesus took bread, gave thanks, and gave it to the disciples, saying “This is my body, which is 

given for you. Take and eat it, and as often as you do, remember me.” 

Distribution of the bread 

In the symbol of the broken bread, we participate in the life of Christ and dedicate ourselves 

to being his disciples. 

In the same way he took the cup, and after giving thanks he gave it to the disciples saying: 

“Drink this all of you.  This cup is the new covenant, poured out for you and for many. 

Do this, as often as you drink it, in remembrance of me.” 

Distribution of wine 

In the symbol of the cup, we participate in the new life Christ brings. 

Let us pray 

We give thanks, loving God, that you have refreshed us at your table. 

Strengthen our faith.  Increase our love for one another. 

As we have been fed by the seed that became grain and then became bread, may we go out 

into the world to plant seeds of justice, transformation and hope. 

Amen. 

 

We continue in prayer… 

Dear God, in our efforts to dismantle racism, we understand that we struggle not merely 

against flesh and blood, but against powers and principalities – those institutions and 

systems that keep racism alive by perpetuating the lie that some members of the family are 

inferior and others superior. 

Create in us a new mind and heart that will enable us to see brothers and sisters in the faces 

of those divided by racial categories. 

Give us the grace and strength to rid ourselves of racial stereotypes that oppress some of 

us, while providing entitlements to others. 

Help us to create a church and a nation that embraces the hopes and fears of oppressed 

people of colour where we live, as well as those around the world. 

Heal your family, God, and make us one with you, in union with our brother Jesus, and 

empowered by your Holy Spirit. 

Amen. 

Adapted by Pax Christi 

 

In a time of quiet we bring to God in prayer those people and situations who are in our 

hearts and minds today….. 

Silence 

In Jesus’ name we pray.  

Amen. 



Our final hymn is written by John Campbell, who used to be a minister in Aston.  It’s a hymn 

that speaks to us about what we have been thinking about today. 

HYMN:  When hist’ry makes it harder 

1. When hist’ry makes it harder to be who we might be, 

when long-ago oppressions still shape what we can see; 

when deep-ingrained assumptions hold back, restrict, restrain,  

then, Jesus, lead the struggle ‘til all true freedom gain! 
 
2. When women face restrictions and risks that men don’t face,  

and ancient expectations say ‘you must know your place’;  

when masculine assumptions dictate who all may be, 

then, Jesus, friend of Martha, help Mary-ness run free. 
 
3. When blackness read thro’ slav’ry corrupts the way we see,  

imposing double standards, means black folk can’t be free; 

when whiteness sets what’s ‘normal’, degrades all other lives,  

then, Christ, our slave-like Saviour, bring justice that abides. 
 
4. When borders serve injustice, restricting who can share  

the wealth which some inherit, excluding others there;  

when walls preventing fairness define who each may be, 

then, Christ, for us excluded, break borders ’til we’re free. 
 
5. Christ, lead us in addressing distorting legacies;  

help us make reparations for deep injustices.  

Your love is daily trampled if we decline to act;  

help us remove injustice, turn fairness into fact. 

 
 

John Campbell, used with permission 

If you would like to sing this hymn, click the icon on the webpage for organ accompaniment. 

 

BLESSING 

Loving God, bless us with your outpouring love, 

Jesus, our brother, bless us with love for our neighbour, 

Holy Spirit, bless us with courage to speak out in love. 

Amen. 
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