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Faith Songs 
 
The wilderness may seem quiet in Lent 
just the howl of the wind among the boulders 
the scramble of tumbleweed across the ground 
the roll of a rock or two 
 
But there is our hint of hope 
the roll of a rock 
 
So may we hear the promises 
even in this wilderness 
where colour has gone 
and sound has been silenced 
 
and hear 
quietly at first 
those songs of faith 
that hold us 
and keep up strong 
in time of trial 
 
songs of faith 
where we join in 
with all those who have ever sung 
on the journey 
 
songs of faith 
that point us beyond where we are 
towards the moment of life 
when another rock rolls 
and alleluias are sung again 
 
 
 
 
rgh 
29th march 2011 
 
faith, songs, lent, hope 
off lectionary 
lent 4a 
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Bones/Body 
Bones are bones. They never animate themselves. Bones need a few things to bring them to 
full life. This contemporary reading thinks about what those things are, and recognises that  
these bones are not just  bones, these bones are holy, faithful , sacred and join together to 
make a body, but not just any body, rather the Body of Christ,  the church. 
 
 
One These bones 

Two These bones 

Three These bones are dry 

One As dust 

Two Sun bleached 

Three And dead 

One To live they need muscle: strength. They need stores of energy to 
push and pull them. 

Two Like a community: it needs the strength of everyone working together, 
pulling the community one way, as one. 

Three The strength could be faith, or it could be hope, or it could be the 
power of love, but together they move the bones of the community 

One So that these dry bones 

Two Bones dry as dust 

Three Find the strength that brings movement to the tired structures. 
Strength to live. Strength to move. Strength to become something 
again. 

One These bones 

Two These bones 

Three These dry bones 

One To live they need a heart, something that beats to the rhythm of life. 

Two Like the heart of a community is it’s love of one another, that brings 
life to everyone, a regular, steady, beat of justice for all 

Three That just happens. That can’t help itself. It just knows what is right and 
true and life-giving: a justice-beat  

One So that these dry bones 

Two Bones dry as dust 

Three Find the rhythm at the heart of the community in the steady beat of 
justice, justice, justice… 

One These bones 

Two These bones 

Three These dry bones 

One To live they need flesh. That pliable covering that protects all that is 
vital yet is ready to be the first contact with the world. 

Two Like the edge of the community, willing to go touch and be touched by 
what is beyond, the first word of welcome to another, the place where 
adventures are taken 

Three Where the community boldly goes where it has never been before, to 
make contact and tell the world about itself 

One So that these dry bones 
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Two Bones dry as dust 

Three Find the place to adventure, and discover where the community can 
be and where life is found 

One These bones 

Two These bones 

Three These dry bones 

One To live they need breath. That drawing in of air, firing the lungs with 
oxygen. 

Two Like the lungs of a community, the place were dreams are dreamed 
and hopes and longed for. The breath that enfires it with the life that 
comes from longing, and wondering, and daring to live. 

Three Where the community finds it’s spirit, it’s passion, it’s raison d’etre 
and lives! 

One So that these dry bones 

Two Bones dry as dust 

Three Find the spirit of life that sets them free to be who they are called to 
be, in the world 

One These bones 

Two These bones 

Three These dancing, moving, shaking, living bones 

 
 
 
 
rgh 
9th april 2011 
 
body of Christ, bones, l ife 
ezekiel  37:1-14 
lent 5a 
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Too soon 
 
we speak of amazing grace 
while you hold silence in death 
we proclaim what happened then 
yet you still do this now 
we are tempted to celebrate resurrection 
when the cross still holds you fast 
we move too quickly to alleluias 
when breath is yet within you 
we bring ourselves to Easter’s doorstep 
before the tomb is filled 
we have so much to say about life 
may we be silent with you in death 
 
 
 
 
rgh 
13th april 2011 
 
good friday, time, easter 
john 18:1-19:42 
good friday a 
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Hold On! 
A statement of Faith read by di fferent sections of the congregation (Left,  Right, All, Sunday 
School) with the last line in  each stanza read by an individual. Fol lowing the words, in si lence 
people pick up a paper cross and carry it to the communion table and shape a large cross from 
them all by sticking them onto a c loth. This cloth is  them hung over the communion table and 
bread and wine placed on it ready for communion.  
 
 
L:  When all is said and done 
R:  When there is nothing left to say 
All: When all the words have been used up 
SS: Hold on! 
A:  The word still has something to say! 
 
L: When we’ve run out of excuses 
R:  When all the words have been spoken 
All: When we’re tired of speaking them 
SS: Hold on! 
B:  The word still has something to say! 
 
L: When the story has been told 
R: When the betrayal is complete 
All: When the words of denial have been spoken 
SS: Hold on! 
C:  The word still has something to say! 
 
L: When love is broken 
R: When Jesus is alone 
All: When all we’ve got left is silence 
SS: Hold on! 
D:  The word still has something to say 
 
A:  But this word speaks silently 
B:  This word talks in actions 
C:  This word will speak,  
D:  But without words 
All: Now is for doing, and this word has a lot to say 
 
Lead: Let’s not say much more. 

Let’s us do something instead 
that speaks silently 
of what the word has done for us 
 
There are crosses in the middle 
and if you feel comfortable 
and only if you do so 
you are invited to bring a cross 
that speaks so fully about Jesus the word 
and stick it to the sheet here, making one big cross 
So many little words that make one big word called love 

 
 
 
 
rgh 
13th april 2011 
 
silence, holy week, cross 
matthew 21:1-11 
palm Sunday a 
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Easter Day Litany 
A couple of rock and roll  chord could be played after each stanza 
 
The birds sang 
alleluias were freed 
the disciples ran 
dawn slipped in 
the garden woke 
the mountains quaked 
the tomb rocked 
and the stone rolled 
 
light exploded  
time held its breath 
the women wept 
the gardener spoke 
the angels danced 
the world woke 
the tomb rocked 
and the stone rolled 
 
the stars rejoiced 
the sun bowed 
the spirit laughed 
the water flowed 
the bread broke  
the wine shimmered 
the tomb rocked 
and the stone rolled 
 
Zacchaeus winked 
Mary cried 
Bartimeaus saw 
the leper danced 
the prodigal came home 
the lost sheep was found 
the tomb rocked 
and the stone rolled 
 
mustard grew 
the cripple walked 
poor were blessed 
peacemakers made peace 
the storm calmed  
cheeks were turned 
the tomb rocked 
and the stone rolled 
 
the time is now 
the place is here 
the people are us 
the word is spoken 
the son is alive 
the resurrection is true 
the tomb rocks 
and the stone rolls 
 
Amen 
 
 
 
rgh 
13th april 2011 
 
rock n roll , easter, resurrection 
john 20:1-18 
easter day a 
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After Palms 
 
Something has changed in the air 
 
There is some noise 
lacking 
that is normally there 
A city scape of sound: 
people living, 
stalls selling, 
children calling, 
and deals being done. 
But in the noise, 
silence has broken out. 
 
It’s like something in the city is holding its breath 
like the heartbeat at the centre 
pausing for a moment, 
hesitating… 
 
The Temple! 
 
…and then all hell breaks loose: 
the noise rushing to fill the vacuum of silence 
with the crumple of a table, 
the snap of a doves wings 
as she makes her escape from shadow to light, 
the roar of coins across the old slabs 
uncaught be scrabbling hands. 
 
But this disturbance 
isn’t the kingdom moment. 
 
That was in the silence before, 
when the heartbeat paused, 
as it discerned, 
something has just changed. 
 
 
 
 
rgh 
17th april 2011 
 
silence, temple, change 
John 2:12-25 
lent 3b 
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When the stone rolls 
A statement of faith for Easter Day. Different parts of the congregation read di fferent stanzas. 
Each line in the longs stanza is given to a different voice (new lines can be added depending 
on people’s imagination) 
 
 
We believe 
When the stone rolls (roll stones together) 
life is set free 
love is reborn 
and alleluias dance 
 
We believe  
when the stone rolls (roll stones together) 
the Word speaks again 
creation sighs once more 
and the land breathes deeply 
 
We believe 
when the stone rolls (roll stones together) 
love conquers all 
grace wins through 
and peace can be held in both hands 
 
We believe 
when the stone rolls (roll stones together) 
there ought to be balloons sent up in church 
pulpits decorated with alleluias 
handprints painted all over bibles 
dancing allowed in the aisles 
noisy children disrupting quiet adults 
parties instead of worship 
clapping after hymns 
and easter eggs after everything 
 
We believe 
when the stone rolls (roll stones together) 
the spirit of Jesus is alive 
life is returned 
and death is confined to the past 
 
When the stone rolls 
We believe 
 
 
 
 
rgh 
18th april 2011 
 
stone roll ing, renewal, surprise 
john 20:1-18 
easter day a 
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Back/Gone/Here/Now 
An Easter Day litany to be read quickly by two di fferent voices. 
 
 
Jesus is back 
Life is back 
Justice is back 
Hope is back 
Future is back 
Dr Who is back 
Promise is back 
Peace is back 
Jesus is back 
Love is back 
Dawn in back 
Light is back 
School is back 
Renewal is back 
Song is back 
Hymn boards are back 
Jesus is back 
the Word is back 
our friend is back 
compassion is back 
Grace is back 
Forgiveness is back 
Crème Eggs are back 
Jesus is back 
 
Death is gone 
Darkness is gone 
Suffering is gone 
The Cross is gone 
Tombs are gone 
Gravestones are gone 
Winter has gone  
Nails are gone 
Loneliness is gone 
Fear is gone 
Rain has gone 
Denial is gone 
Lies are gone 
Holidays are gone 

Injustice is gone 
Death is gone 
 
Life is here 
Truth is here 
Jesus is here 
resurrection is here 
alleluias are here 
rebirth is here 
Morning is here 
Royal Wedding is here 
breakfast is here 
Jesus is here 
Cadbury’s mini eggs are here 
love is here 
grace is here 
possibility is here 
another Monday off is here 
promise is here 
Jesus is here 
 
Life is now 
Jesus is now 
renewal is now 
God is now 
love is now 
celebration is now 
faith is now 
belief is now 
recreation is now 
friendship is now 
thanksgiving is now 
eating is now 
sharing is now 
future is now 
Jesus is now 
Easter is now 
Easter is forever 
Amen 

 
 
 
 
rgh 
18th april 2011 
 
here and now, faith 
John 20:1-18 
easter day a 
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He drew me to him 
Four voices telling stories of being drawn to Jesus. There is a cross as the focus of worship. 
After each voice they sign their name on the cross as a symbol of being drawn towards it . 
Following this the whole congregation is invited to s ign their names on the cross. 
 
(Female) 
I find myself here 
because I have known him 
the one who stopped the stones being thrown 
who drew in the sand 
and brought those religion scholars  
down a peg or do 
with an honest question: 
“Let the one without sin throw the first stone” 
I am drawn to the cross 
because he drew me to him. 
(sign cross: Mary) 
 
(Male) 
I find myself here 
because I have been forgiven by him 
the one who called me away from tree climbing 
and to a table of renewal 
and in speaking and eating 
the person I really am was revealed to me 
freed from false security  
hidden behind wealth 
and into full life once more. 
I am drawn to the cross 
because he drew me to him. 
(sign cross: Zacchaeus) 
 
(Male)  
I find myself here 
because I have been given sight by him 
who opened my eyes so that I could see 
not just my own face 
but the way I am travelling 
I could see only shadows 
people like trees passing by. 
Now I see truth 
and grace 
stretching beyond every horizon. 
I am drawn to the cross 
because he drew me to him. 
(Sign cross: Bartimaeus) 
 
(Female)  
I find myself here 
because I have been included by him. 
I was once only a dog to him, 
a racial slur on the landscape, 
but as his eyes were opened 
to the universalism of the kingdom, 
so I was brought in, 
not just to eat crumbs, 
but to sit with him at the table, 
a stranger, a foreigner, 
given a place at the feast. 
I am drawn to the cross, 
because he drew me to him. 
(Sign Cross: Syro-Phoenician Woman) 
 
rgh 
19th april 2011 
 
changed, followers 
John 12:20-36 
holy week (Tuesday) a 
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Feet Washing 
 
Without this moment 
there is no gospel. 
Without this moment 
there is nothing to say 
about anything that can be believed. 
No doctrine can do this. 
No creed makes this happen. 
This is gospel: 
to love one another, 
and there is nothing more to be said... 
So keep quiet all you scholars of tradition, 
you have nothing to say this Holy Week. 
Keep silent you writers of doctrine, 
none of your ideas are important. 
None of you can say this so clearly: 
Love One Another. 
Only this, 
and this alone, 
makes sense this week. 
 
 
 
 
rgh 
20th april 2011 
 
feet washing, doing, love 
John 13:21-32 
holy week (Wednesday) a 
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Before Communion 
 
before we break bread 
may we come as we are 
confessing all that holds us in life 
and prevents us trusting beyond that 
 
before we break bread 
may we be honest about ourselves 
to ourselves 
no more masks or spin 
just the real sinners we are 
 
before we break bread 
may we dare speak of magnificent things 
of forgiveness and grace 
of dreams and justice 
that embrace and redeem the world 
 
before we break bread 
may we stir a yearning 
that with what little faith we may have 
even if the whole universe breaks 
love can be reborn 
 
before we break bread 
may we pause 
to believe 
 
in you 
 
 
 
 
rgh 
20th april 2011 
 
communion, confession, belief 
john 13 
maundy thursday a 
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Jesus is stolen 
After communion, before people leave, linger in the garden for a moment… 
 
Jesus has been here 
and gone 
the echo of betrayal 
still lingers 
the darkness seems 
a little darker here 
 
There is a gap in the darkness 
where the son of light once prayed 
a crease in the air 
like a warped lens  
through which we can see 
what fear has done 
and ghosts of the past 
have come to shape our present 
 
the kiss has been given 
and still the ripples distort the scene 
where the son of humanity has been betrayed 
 
this may be the first 
but it is not the last 
 
the path is now certain 
the powers that be have chosen their way 
chosen how to complete this story 
and Jesus has been stolen from us 
 
yet my friends 
with all that you can believe 
conspire with the light 
torn from us now 
yet crumpled somewhere 
ready to rise again 
conspire to believe 
that this turning of events 
is not the way love intends to leave things 
 
Go now 
into the night 
in the echo of a kiss 
and believe 
in a God 
who will not end things here 
 
 
 
 
rgh 
20th april 2011 
 
endings, betrayal , garden 
john 13 
maundy thursday a 



Mucky Paws (Volume 8 Part 5) 

Page 14 

through 
 
there is a hole now in faith 
and the colour seeps from the image 
even the sky slides towards monochrome 
bird song moves from stereo to tin 
and eventually fades altogether 
 
the colour is silent 
the sound abandoned 
 
and over this empty background 
one word is enough 
to fill those thousand years 
with piercing clarity 
lama sabachthani 
 
and empties the memory 
of what greying colour there still is 
 
now  
when all light is gone 
and the darkness is complete 
not even shape is left 
just a hole 
 
through  
 
this is faith 
enough 
 
 
 
 
rgh 
21st april 2011 
 
darkness, good friday, faith 
john 18:1-19:42 
good friday a 
 

 


