Ade writes...

D

ear All Saints
It is great to return to some form of normalcy after being away from church
for so long.

Now the restrictions have eased somewhat we are slowly getting used to
being back in the building – socially distanced of course. We have to wear masks and use
gel and sit in alternate pews (thank God that we have such a huge building!!) We must
wear masks, provide our details for track and trace and can only receive Holy Communion
in one kind. Numbers for Funerals and Weddings remain restricted. We can ring our bell.
Those who are aged over 70 or otherwise at a heightened risk of catching the virus may
attend - but at their own risk.
However, we can’t have refreshments, or pass round the collection plate, or shake hands
or chat (not necessarily a bad thing) when we share the Peace.
And worst of all even though the choir can sing – the congregation cannot. This has been
one of the most difficult things, as praise and singing is at the core of our worship.
Come, let us sing for joy to the Lord; Psalm 95:1 says, …let us shout aloud to the Rock of our
salvation.
Well there hasn’t been any singing (though we are immensely grateful for having A
Church Near You and iSing). I keep on forgetting and saying during service as we sit in the
pews trying hard not to sing that ‘We shall now sing..’ David’s frustration is palpable. He
rightly points out that the restrictions say nothing about humming….
But the psalmist goes on to say, Let us come before him with thanksgiving…So we should
thank the Lord – for all His provision. There is so much to thank him for. For the fact that
church has been able to continue worshipping, for the ability to livestream, for all the
people who have joined in our virtual services, for keeping and protecting us. Most of all
for the assurance and hope that we have in Christ Jesus our saviour.
But how do we extol him with music and song, as the psalmist encourages us? One of my
favourite hymns is How shall I sing that Majesty? The latter part of the first verse goes,
‘.. thousands of thousands stand around
thy throne, O God most high;
ten thousand times ten thousand sound
thy praise; but who am I?’
which has given me great comfort.
And even when we can’t physically sing in Church we can do so in other ways. For when
we think of the love, greatness power and mercy of God we cannot but extol and praise
Him.
I share below a reflection by my good friend Jan Stainer
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Singing the Father’s Song

From afar, and yet so very close, the Father sings over us. He sings a song of
love, a song which proclaims His love relationship with us, His precious
children. It sounds aloud His delight in, His cherishing of and His purposes
for us, His chosen ones. He sings it over us so all in heaven and earth will
know that we are His and He takes pleasure in us.
Yet, as those called in son-ship and therefore as fellow heirs with Christ, we
are compelled to become more like Christ, who is the very image of His
Father in heaven.
So we have been called to sing out a love song. To sing it over one another.
To take it out onto the streets. To tell of the joy that God has in His chosen
ones; to proclaim that God’s love is freely available to all. To sing the love
song of a Father rejected who strains on tiptoe to see the prodigals
approaching. And, having seen, lavishes the best and finest on the returning
child.
Sing it loud; sing it strong so that the world can hear and sing
along!
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