
Reflection for Sunday 11th July 2021
The genius of Jesus…...inspiring action

Led by Gordon, with help from Bill, music performed by the musicians of Orchardhill Parish Church, Giffnock, and Leslie
McCracken.

Welcome
Welcome to our online service this week, and the last in our series looking at some of the ways that 
the genius of Jesus to see us and know us and inspire us really can change our lives.

This is also my last service with you all before I leave Strathspey and begin work in the NHS as a 
Chaplain.  Although I’m sad to be leaving this wonderful place, I leave having met some amazing 
people, made lots of friends, and had the privilege of journeying along Christ’s road with lots of you.  
And that has been a good thing!

These online services from the three Strathspey Kirks will take a break after this.  But over on the 
website you’ll find links to other places offering online reflections, and I know that you will all be 
welcome in each of our three churches on a Sunday morning.

This week’s reflection is looking at how Jesus inspires action in us.  We are loved by God, and that in
itself is a wonderful thing.  But Jesus’ love inspires us to be and do, all in his name.  Wherever you’re 
watching and listen from, let’s spend a bit of time together, worshipping God.

Call to worship
We’ve come to worship God, who makes streams flow from rock,
who turns the parched earth into springs of water,
who sends the rain from heaven and makes the wilderness blossom and flourish.

As the deer thirsts for flowing streams, so we thirst for You, O God.

Come, let’s worship our life-giving God, who pours out living water on all who thirst.
A call to worship written by Christine Longhurst, and found at https://re-worship.blogspot.com/2013/02/call-to-worship-thirsting-for-god.html

Hymn 555: Amazing grace!      John Newton (1725–1807)
Tune: ‘New Britain’  https://music.churchofscotland.org.uk/hymn/555-amazing-grace-how-sweet-the-sound              Scottish traditional melody arr. John L. Bell (b.1949)

1. Amazing grace! how sweet the sound
that saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,
was blind, but now I see.

2. ’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved;
how precious did that grace appear
the hour I first believed!

3. Through many dangers, toils, and snares
I have already come;
’tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
and grace will lead me home.

4. The Lord has promised good to me,
his word my hope secures;
he will my shield and portion be
as long as life endures.

Performed by Connor Goring & David Fisher of Orchardhill Parish Church

Prayers at the beginning of our worship
You have many names, God:
creator, lover, friend; peace maker, agitator, liberator; covenant maker and saviour.

You have many homes:
tent and desert; house and heart; street corner and hostel; security council and war zone.

You choose unlikely people to share your dream:
old men and women; nations and enemies; the reluctant and the bemused.
And you choose us.

In the silence of today, whispering God, you call our names, you change us and you claim us.
Into the desert, journeying God, you lead us, your feed us, and you keep us.
On the streets, companion God, you go before us, into the shadows, to show us and to share us.

It’s never too late, ready God, to reinvent ourselves in you.

https://music.churchofscotland.org.uk/hymn/555-amazing-grace-how-sweet-the-sound


We’re never too old or tired to join your voyage of discovery, to believe that hard places can be the 
source of your life-giving Spirit.
You write your invitation in the sky.
You repeat it, gently, in the midst of our uncertainty.
You make us laugh at the thought that we can deliver for you.
You strike a deal and quench our thirst for love.
You nail your colours to a cross and wait for us to claim them.

Forgive us, God, when words of judgment, words of ridicule, words which expose, words which 
degrade and make the heart dry and the soul parched seep from our lips like sour vinegar from a 
sponge, or burst in anger like a hammer on rock to shatter fragile souls.

Forgive us, Lord, for such words leave a bitter taste amidst love’s sweetness, and scatter shards of 
fear where grace might grow.

Forgive us, Lord, for we tire often on this journey called life, and our words become careless at the 
expense of you and others.

Refresh us with words of compassion, words of justice, words of acceptance, words of forgiveness, 
words of peace, so that love may tumble from our lips like a stream in full flow.

God of all the names and places and people and hopes of the world, into tomorrow, we follow you, 
with anticipation, with faith, with the world.  Into tomorrow, beckoning God, we walk the way of the 
cross and of the one who walks with us: name above all names, Jesus Christ our Lord, who gave us 
words that help sum up all our prayers, and we now say together….....

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.

A prayer based on words found in ‘Spill the Beans’, vol.11, p.28    © 2014 Spill the Beans Resource Team

Reading: John 4:4-30
Now he came to a Samaritan town called Sychar, near the plot of land that Jacob had given to his 
son Joseph.  Jacob’s well was there, so Jesus, since he was tired from the journey, sat right down 
beside the well. It was about noon.

A Samaritan woman came to draw water.  Jesus said to her, “Give me some water to drink.”  (For his 
disciples had gone off into the town to buy supplies.)  So the Samaritan woman said to him, “How can
you—a Jew—ask me, a Samaritan woman, for water to drink?”  (For Jews use nothing in common 
with Samaritans.)

Jesus answered her, “If you had known the gift of God and who it is who said to you, ‘Give me some 
water to drink,’ you would have asked him, and he would have given you living water.”  “Sir,” the 
woman said to him, “you have no bucket and the well is deep; where then do you get this living 
water?  Surely you’re not greater than our ancestor Jacob, are you?  For he gave us this well and 
drank from it himself, along with his sons and his livestock.”

Jesus replied, “Everyone who drinks some of this water will be thirsty again.  But whoever drinks 
some of the water that I will give him will never be thirsty again, but the water that I will give him will 
become in him a fountain of water springing up to eternal life.”  The woman said to him, “Sir, give me 
this water, so that I will not be thirsty or have to come here to draw water.”  He said to her, “Go call 
your husband and come back here.”  The woman replied, “I have no husband.”  Jesus said to her, 
“Right you are when you said, ‘I have no husband,’ for you have had five husbands, and the man you
are living with now is not your husband.  This you said truthfully!”

The woman said to him, “Sir, I see that you are a prophet.  Our fathers worshipped on this mountain, 
and you people say that the place where people must worship is in Jerusalem.”  Jesus said to her, 
“Believe me, woman, a time is coming when you will worship the Father neither on this mountain nor 



in Jerusalem.  You people worship what you do not know.  We worship what we know because 
salvation is from the Jews.  But a time is coming—and now is here—when the true worshippers will 
worship the Father in spirit and truth, for the Father seeks such people to be his worshippers.  God is 
spirit, and the people who worship him must worship in spirit and truth.”  The woman said to him, “I 
know that Messiah is coming” (the one called Christ); “whenever he comes, he will tell us everything.”
Jesus said to her, “I, the one speaking to you, am he.”

Now at that very moment his disciples came back.  They were shocked because he was speaking 
with a woman.  However, no one said, “What do you want?” or “Why are you speaking with her?”  
Then the woman left her water jar, went off into the town and said to the people, “Come, see a man 
who told me everything I ever did.  Surely he can’t be the Messiah, can he?”  So they left the town 
and began coming to him.

Read by Bill Steele, Session Clerk at Inverallan, from the New English Translation  NET Bible® ©1996-2017 by Biblical Studies Press, L.L.C. http://netbible.com

Reflection
Over the last six weeks we’ve been looking at the genius of Jesus.  Some of the things that he did 
that showed us the heart of God and our place in it.  And some of the ways only he shows us how to 
live and be.

And this last week sums up all the rest, I think.

This one conversation between Jesus and someone else is the longest we have in the any of the 
gospels.  And it shows us a lot about him, about her, and about what it might mean for us to try to 
follow him.

There are so many boundaries crossed in this encounter.  She’s a woman and he’s a man.  They 
shouldn’t be together like this.  She’s a Samaritan and he’s a Jew.  They shouldn’t be together like 
this.  They share a water jug.  That shouldn’t happen.  Yet Jesus asks a simple question that opens 
up a whole conversation and, through that, changes her life completely.

She feels known and understood.  That’s perhaps something no one else has ever made her feel.  All
because of that boundary crossing conversation.

She is honest enough to ask and probe and be open.

She is brave enough to not simply settle for easy answers and lets the encounter change her.

She is inspired enough to go and tell others.

And all because of Jesus’ amazing ability to cut through all the boundaries and barriers, traditions 
and obstacles, and speak straight into our hearts.

That response is what I’d like to finish this wee series of thoughts on.  She is inspired to act.  Her 
encounter with Jesus isn’t simply something that gives her a rosy glow about herself and on life goes.
He doesn’t just meet her needs so that she feels better.  He doesn’t supply a service.  What he says 
and does, his whole being in fact, changes her and she is inspired to act.  She acts by telling others 
of her experience.  She lives differently as a result.

That’s the genius of Jesus.  We live differently as a result of our encounters with him.  Only he really 
understands us and sees us for who we really are.  Only he is brave enough and strong enough to 
cross whatever daft boundaries we put up in the way.  Only he shows us what the ways of heaven 
are like and how we can live them, peacefully, lovingly, now.  Only he.  With each and every 
encounter, if we’re open, like the Samaritan woman, we are a little different.

And that difference comes out in how we act.  We live differently.

Jesus is, quite literally, life changing, the water of life.  But our encounters with him should change us 
so that we, too, becomes springs of living water for others.  We are inspired to act, and there is no 
better example than the unnamed Samaritan woman who simply happened to come to the well for a 
drink, and met God there that day!



Prayers for ourselves and others
interspersed with Hymn 795:   Take, oh, take me as I am              John L. Bell (b. 1949)

Tune:  https://music.churchofscotland.org.uk/hymn/795-take-oh-take-me-as-i-am               John L. Bell (b. 1949)

Take, oh, take me as I am;
summon out what I shall be;
set your seal upon my heart
and live in me.         Words and Music: © Wild Goose Resource Group, The Iona Community, Glasgow.  Performed by Leslie McCracken

Just as you did with the Samaritan woman, we pray that you will take us as we are.  Not the front we 
put on for the world or the mask we wear, but as we really are.  See our hearts, we pray, and love us.

And may we be able to take others as they are too.  Each person loved by you.

Take, oh, take me as I am....

Summon out what we can actually be, we pray.  Inspire us to act in ways thay only you can imagine.  
Help us to encounter you and to notice the little sprinklings of heaven that you place in to our lives.

And, in doing so, help us to notice the potential of others and to let that shine through.

Take, oh, take me as I am....

Set your seal upon us.  Open our hearts.  And, as we open them, help us to hold in prayer and in life-
giving, love-bringing action, the people on our hearts today....

• those we know who are hurting at the loss of someone close;
• those finding life tough just now;
• those who feel misunderstood and pushed to the edges;
• those working hard to make the world a better, more peaceful, more just place;
• those living amdist rubble, or fear, or parched lands, or flood waters;
• those whose names we know and who we know could do with your touch today....

Pause....

Take, oh, take me as I am....

Live in us, we pray.  Make your home in us.  Pitch your tent.  And may we be different as a result.  
Inpsired to act in your ways, not just on a Sunday but in every aspect of our lives.  Take all of us and 
every bit of us so that, together, we are yours, forever.  Amen

Take, oh, take me as I am....

Final thought
As we have pondered some of the ways that Jesus had, has, a way of helping us see, feel and be 
different, how will our encounters with him change us?

Are you inspired to action?  Is there a wee niggle of a prompt you’ve been ignoring?  Or is there 
something writ up in neon lights that is as plain as day for you….something you just know you should 
do?  Or maybe, you just don’t know, but you do know that you want more of these encounters with 
Jesus, like just like the characters we’ve met over the last few weeks have.

For me, that’s what church should be.  A place of encounter.  A place where honest, open, life 
changing conversations can happen.  A place where everyone, anyone, can feel they are understood
and accepted.  A place that inspires action in those who are a part of it...working for peace, and 
fighting against injustice.  A place that looks a little like the genius of Jesus that we’ve been exploring.

I hope that’s something you recognise too.  And maybe that’s something we can build, together, with 
Jesus’ help.

It has been a real joy to record these wee reflections over the past 15 months, and an enormous 
privilege to get to know so many of you over the past six and a half years.  As I sign off now, and 
head on to pastures new, I just want to say thank you for being there and joining in the journey.  I 

https://music.churchofscotland.org.uk/hymn/795-take-oh-take-me-as-i-am


pray that each of us will continue to find Jesus in our midst, inspiring us to be more like him in all we 
do.  Doing that together is a powerful, wonderful thing!

Blessing
May Jesus keep inspiring us.  May God keep showing us.  May the Spirit keep holding us.

And may our amazing God of life-changing love, Father, Son and Holy Spirit be with us all, today, 
tomorrow, and until we meet again.  Amen.

Sending song, hymn 501: Take this moment, sign, and space         John L. Bell (b.1949) & Graham Maule (1958-2019)
Tune: ‘Take this moment '  https://music.churchofscotland.org.uk/hymn/501-take-this-moment-sign-and-space                           John L. Bell (b.1949)

1. Take this moment, sign, and space;
take my friends around;
here among us make the place
where your love is found.

2. Take the time to call my name,
take the time to mend
who I am and what I’ve been,
all I’ve failed to tend.

3. Take the tiredness of my days,
take my past regret,
letting your forgiveness touch
all I can’t forget.

4. Take the little child in me,
scared of growing old;
help me here to find my worth
made in Christ’s own mould.

5. Take my talents, take my skills,
take what’s yet to be;
let my life be yours, and yet,
let it still be me.

Words and Music: © Wild Goose Resource Group, The Iona Community, Glasgow.  Performed by Leslie McCracken
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