
 

  

 

  

    

      

                                                         Lent     a time of identification with the other                March 8th  2020     

Words to explore                     from the novel  La Peste   (The Plague)         Albert Camus 

 

I know that man is capable of great deeds. But if he isn't capable of great emotion, well, he leaves me cold. 
 
And he knew, also, what the old man was thinking as his tears flowed, and he, Rieux, thought it too: that a loveless world is a dead 
world, and always there comes an hour when one is weary of prisons, of one's work, and of devotion to duty, and all one craves for is 
a loved face, the warmth and wonder of a loving heart. 

 
But, you know, I feel more fellowship with the defeated than with saints. Heroism and sanctity don't really appeal to me. 
 
But what does it mean, the plague? It's life, that's all.  
 
In fact, it comes to this: nobody is capable of really thinking about anyone, even in the worst calamity. For really to think about 
someone means thinking about that person every minute of the day, without letting one’s thoughts be diverted by anything- by 
meals, by a fly that settles on one’s cheek, by household duties, or by a sudden itch somewhere. But there are always flies and itches. 
That’s why life is difficult to live. 
 
Stupidity has a knack of getting its way; as we should see if we were not always so much wrapped up in ourselves. 
 
All I maintain is that on this earth there are pestilences and there are victims, and it's up to us, so far as possible, not to join forces 
with the pestilences.  

 
It is in the thick of calamity that one gets hardened to the truth - in other words, to silence. 

 
And in his corner Rambert savoured that bitter sense of freedom which comes of total deprivation. 

 
Love is never strong enough to find the words befitting it.  Thus he and his mother would always love each other silently.  

 

       Albert Camus   1913- 1960 



 

 

Immunity from the contagion of human suffering, at any cost? 

 

Prayer      A step of faith     URC p 30  (amended)   Genesis 12 1-4     We speak the prayer together : 

Lord, 

You called Abraham and Sarah to leave the safety and security of their homeland and journey somewhere new with 
you. 
In that very act of faith, Abraham and Sarah were rewarded, becoming heirs of this world. 
You call us too Lord, 
to leave behind things we find familiar and comforting, journeying to a new place with you, 
setting out into the unknown – unsure of the direction or the destination, 
trusting in you, as we take our a real, faltering, or huge steps of faith. 
Grant us the courage to rise to you call,  
to continue the journey, even when we are tired and fractious, hungry or scared, 
until we reach the land you will show us, one day.   And never let us belittle the journeys of those a thousand times 
worse than ours.    
While we may not journey for hundreds of miles over bleak terrain or oceans, at least we might shift our focus and 
open our hearts and minds; a journey no less vital. 
The journey is real;  so let our worship be real too;  grounded on this earth, the lives of all its peoples, of all living 
things;  grounded in love too.    May it be so.   
 
Day by day, dear Lord, of you three things we pray: 
                                                                                              to see you more clearly 
                                                                                              to love you more dearly 
                                                                                              to follow you more nearly         day by day 

HYMN  118   Womb of life and source of being        Tune HYFRYDOL 445   

PSALM  121                      God doesn’t doze off           



 

 
 
HYMN      when life steels our time to ponder     Words Ronald Green   Tune Intercessor 521 
 
 And shall it be in all the turns of living that we must walk the path of life alone? 
 Fear, doubt and pain are companions on our journey 
 in ways unsure and destiny unknown. 
  
 Life sweeps us on, and steals our time to ponder what is the purpose of our lonely trail? 
 Faith, hope and love are the source of all our longings, 
 held in our hearts that these things may prevail. 
  
 Then in the dark we see a light appearing, and breaking through the silence comes a voice - 
 giving assurance of hope and love undying; 
 lonely no more, may every heart rejoice. 
  
 Lord, help us rise to travel and be joyful, your presence near shall guide us on our way; 
 so by our faith may we live beyond endurance 
 and find our home in your eternal day.                               HymnQuest ID: 10129 

 

We break bread 
The Lord’s Prayer 

 
HYMN  140    Lord, your hands have formed this world 
 

   Empty shelves, empty minds 

                             Never forget, justice is what love looks like in public 

 



 

 
 

   ASPIRATION 
 

 
JOHN  3     1 -17       you must be born from above 
 

Reflection          hearts set on empty shelves? 
                         
OFFERTORY  HYMN   687        Lord of our changing years  
 
 

We pour wine 
A toast to friends absent 

 
Prayer URC    p 31 

  
HYMN   686     How happy are all they who hear true Wisdom’s guiding voice               Scottish paraphrase                   

 
 
 
The Blessing after which we sing                     May the God of peace go with us as we travel from this place 
                                                                   May the Love of Jesus keep us firm in hope and full of grace 

 
 
 



 

 
 

 
 


