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Transfiguration Sunday 

Worship led by Mark Hodgson

Welcome and Notices 

Call to Worship 
There is a mystery at the heart of everything.  
Can a perfect planet so full of life exist in a solar system 
seemingly devoid of it?  
Can the bread which we broke open together in 
communion last week, encompass heaven’s new promise
to us?  
Can God really love us all, no matter what we have done, 
and love us unconditionally?  
Can what happened on a mountain top one day when 
Jesus took some disciples and they watched as he glowed
and sparkled and shone be made real to us this day?  
Let us worship the heart of all these mysteries.  
Let us worship God.  

Hymn  CH4 189 Be still for the presence of the 
Lord.  

Be still, for the presence of the Lord,
The Holy One, is here;
Come bow before him now,
With reverence and fear:
In him no sin is found – 
We stand on holy ground.
Be still, for the presence of the Lord,
The Holy One, is here.

Be still, for the glory of the Lord
Is shining all around;
He burns with holy fire,
With splendour he is crowned:
How awesome is the sight – 
Our radiant king of light!
Be still, for the glory of the Lord
Is shining all around.

Be still, for the power of the Lord
Is moving in this place:
He comes to cleanse and heal,
To minister his grace:
No work too hard for him – 
In faith receive from him.
Be still, for the power of the Lord
Is moving in this place.

Prayers of Approach, Confession and the Lord’s 
Prayer.  

Open our eyes to see you, open our ears to hear you, 
open our lips to praise you, open our hearts to love you, 
and bless us, gracious Lord.  

With open eyes we praise you, for all the beauty that we 
can see, all the wonders we can cherish, and the richness
of life we can appreciate.  
With open ears we praise you, for the learning that
takes place each day, for all the music and the 
shows we listen to, yet for the ability to hear the 
still small voice inspire us.  

With open lips we praise you, for the joy of chatting to 
our friends on the phone, by email or on Zoom, for 
sharing our stories and secrets, and for speaking your 
truth and sharing your glory with others.  
With open hearts we praise you, for the 
friendships we have experienced in our lives, for 



the everyday pleasures which make us smile, and 
for the Christ-light that brings us life in all its 
fullness.  

Lord, whereas it is part of our faith walk to seek and be 
open to life-changing moments, forgive us when we just 
plod through that life and become despondent with the 
mundane.  
We are sorry, Lord.  
Shine on us, we pray.  

On the other hand, we can at times get fixated on the 
spiritual mountain-tops and so miss out on what’s 
happening below in the everyday.  
When things are going well for us, we can get wrapped 
up in the moment and be forgetful of others.  
We are sorry, Lord.  
Shine on us, we pray.  

There are many voices tuned into today’s world telling us
how to live and what’s best. But you, Lord, are our 
authority in life.  
Forgive us when we fail to test things against your word.  
We are sorry, Lord.  
Shine on us, we pray.  

Jesus’ divine nature was confirmed on the mountain – he 
is God’s beloved Son.  
He went on to suffer; he died and rose again for us, 
conquering sin and death.  
Now he sits at God’s right hand, glorified in heaven – and,
thanks to him, we are completely forgiven.  

And so we pray in the words Christ Jesus taught all his 
disciples, saying..  

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy 
name.  
Thy Kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it 
is in heaven

Give us this day our daily bread.  And forgive us 
our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass 
against us.  And lead us not into temptation, but 
deliver us from evil.  For thine is the kingdom, the 
power and the glory, for ever and ever. 
Amen.  

Reading Mark 9:2-9 

All age talk - Guess what I am?  

Prayer for young people 
Who lit the fire that burns in stars and placed the beauty 
in mountains?  
Who put the question into faith and colour into laughter? 
Who put the waddle into penguins and thought of stripes 
for honeybees?  
Who put mischief into children and grey hairs into adults?
Who put love into life and hope into the future?  

Loving God, may we be a people of all ages, 
mischievous and grey-haired, who trust the 
mystery of Your love for us, 
may we live life with questions all around us, 
and explore our faith as we hold the wonder in our 
hearts 
and as we follow you - the wonder-maker.  
Amen

Hymn - Lord, the light of Your love is shining.  CH4 
– 448

Lord, the light of your love is shining
In the midst of the darkness, shining
Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us
Set us free by the truth you now bring us
Shine on me, shine on me

Shine, Jesus, shine
Fill this land with the Father's glory



Blaze, Spirit, blaze
Set our hearts on fire
Flow, river, flow
Flood the nations with grace and mercy
Send forth your word
Lord, and let there be light

Lord, I come to your awesome presence
From the shadows into your radiance
By your blood I may enter your brightness
Search me, try me, consume all my darkness
Shine on me, shine on me

Chorus 
As we gaze on your kingly brightness
So our faces display your likeness
Ever changing from glory to glory
Mirrored here may our lives tell your story
Shine on me, shine on me

Chorus 

Reading 2 Corinthians 4:1-6 

Address 

Thanksgiving & Intercessory Prayers 

Spending time on the mountain top is exhilarating, 
enthusing, energising, amazing.  
It sets us up; it equips and inspires us: 
but we cannot always live on the mountaintop, 
insulated from the stresses and strains, for we are 
called to be involved in the mess of daily living 
that awaits us down in the valley.  

We are called to be involved in the real stuff of life at the 
foot of the mountain, 
God of mystery, use those mountain top moments to 
equip us for the stuff of everyday.  
So let us give thanks for those transfiguring 
moments that really do bring change to the daily 

routine, so we may succeed and use our gifts of 
money and service, however we are able to give 
them in this time of lockdown, to do the workaday.

Creating, forgiving, loving God, hear our prayer for
a world transfigured in the light of justice and 
peace.  
And give us eyes to see that glory in the works we 
do, lips to form the truth we speak, and hearts to 
shine out the hope we bring.  

Hear us.  
Hear us for all conflict: 
O that it could be transfigured into something more 
peaceful in a moment of glory; 
yet ours is to pray on our feet, changing things one touch
at a time; maybe a duller glory, yet more real,  
moment by moment, 
breath by breath.  

Hear us.  
Hear us for our community, our neighbourhoods 
and streets, 
for those isolated and those lonely, those ostracised and 
those ignored.  Lord, let them be transfigured in an 
instant into the richness of life, yet acknowledging that 
the glory is fragmented and we must work to build it as a 
constant reality, 
moment by moment, 
breath by breath,  
word by word.

Hear us.  
Hear us for our families and friends, 
those with and through, and for those we know who are 
stressed and anxious, ill or recovering, lost or grieving, 
especially at this time of pandemic.  
If only they could be transfigured by a single word… 
Even, let them be transfigured by love, 
moment by moment, 



breath by breath, 
word by word, 
little by little.

Hear us.  
Hear us and grant us the hope and the chance to 
be the means of transfiguration; 
grant us the opportunities to bring life, to enrich and to 
fulfil living, to unbreak and to renew life in those around 
us, transfiguring the world in the glorious light of 
resurrection, 
moment by moment, 
breath by breath,
word by word, 
little by little, 
effort by effort.
We can build the kingdom here and those little 
resurrection moments would be more tangible; 
more human, yet more real.  
Hear us, we pray, in the name of the transfigured 
Christ Jesus.  
Amen.  

Hymn – O Lord my God, when I in awesome 
wonder.  R&S – 117

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 
consider all the works thy hand hath made, 
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 
thy power throughout the universe displayed: 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!  
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!  

When through the woods and forest glades I wander, 
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, 
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze; 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!  
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!  

But when I think that God, his Son not sparing, 
sent him to die - I scarce can take it in, 
that on the cross, our burden gladly bearing, 
he bled and died to take away our sin; 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!  
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!  

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation, 
and take me home, - what joy shall fill my heart!  
Then I shall bow in humble adoration, 
and there proclaim: My God, how great Thou art!  

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!  
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!  

Sending 
We have stood on mountains today 
but the valley beckons, 
for now the colours darken 
and the shadows gather 
as the path to the cross calls us.  
But, my friends, 
hold onto the glory: 
because that is the promise of what is yet to come.  
And may the blessing of the triune God be with us 
always.  
Amen.  
CCL 114191
The prayers are heavily adapted from Spill the Beans and
Roots.  


