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October 18 2020 
A liturgy for use at home 

 
Notes: 

A liturgy for use at home. Please adapt it as 
you see fit. Words in italics are instructions. 

Words in bold are said by all. 
 

PREPARATION 
 

Light a candle as you read these words 
     

The LORD, the LORD,  
    a God merciful and gracious,  

    slow to anger,  
    and abounding in steadfast love and 

faithfulness  (Ex 34:6).        
 

Silence 
 

Call to Worship (Psalm 99: 1-5) 
The Lord reigns,                                                       

let the nations tremble;                                            
he sits enthroned between the cherubim 

let the earth shake. 
Great is the Lord in Zion;                                

he is exalted over all the nations. 
Let them praise your great and awesome 

name— he is holy. 
The King is mighty, he loves justice—         

you have established equity;                      
in Jacob you have done                         

what is just and right. 
Exalt the Lord our God                              

and worship at his footstool;                     
he is holy. 

listen to or sing a song of praise 
 

Prayer of Praise                                            
Give us, O God, a vision of your glory, that 
we may worship you in spirit and in truth, 
and offer the praise of glad and thankful 
hearts; through Jesus Christ our Lord.  

 
Silent contemplation: “He is holy!” 

 
Prayer of Confession 

Holy God, you call us to walk humbly, to 
 

1 https://durbanvillemethodist.co.za/category/sermons/ 

love mercy and to do justice.  
But we proudly go our own way. We 

selfishly withhold mercy. We have loved 
comfort more than justice.  

 
Have mercy on us. Revive amongst us true 
awe at your holiness and genuine gratitude 

for your steadfast love. 
 

Silence  
 

In Christ’s name our sins are forgiven. 
Amen.  

 
The Peace is shared 

 
Sacred Conversation: How have you 

experienced God’s holiness? 
 

 
MINISTRY OF THE WORD 

 
Scripture 

Exodus 33:1-3, 12-23, 34:6-7 
Matthew 22: 15-22 

 
 

Collect 
Almighty God, 

 you have created the heavens and the 
earth 

and formed us in your own image. 
Teach us to discern your hand in all your 

works, 
and to serve you with reverence and 

thanksgiving;  
through Jesus Christ our Lord, 

who reigns, with you and the Holy Spirit, 
supreme over all creation, 
now and forever. Amen 

 
 

Sermon 
● A written reflection is appended to 

these notes. The Sunday Sermon is 
also online1. 

 
THE RESPONSE 
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● How does God’s holiness influence 
how you live? 

● Moses genuinely longed for a 
genuine, intimate knowledge of 
God’s presence and glory. Do you 
believe that we too can enjoy God’s 
peace and abiding presence, always? 

● Consider praying “Please show me 
your glory” 

● Want to be part of a life changing 
prayer movement right here at DMC? 
RSVP mcguigan@durbmeth.org.za 

 
Prayers of Supplication and Intercession 

 
These prayers may help as you hold before 
God the needs of our nation and church. 

Pray them as written or allow them to lead 
you into your own prayers of intercession.  

 
Prayers of Intercession 
For our beloved country 

Grant me Lord, a vision for our land; a land 
of justice where none shall prey on others; 
a land of plenty, where poverty shall cease 
to fester; a land of work, where all can find 
employment; a land of openness, where all 
are accepted and equal; a land of healing, 
where hatred and racial prejudice exist no 

more; a land of peace which is free of 
violence; and bring this vision to fruition, 

Lord in your mercy 
Hear our prayer 

 
For the unemployed  

Lord God, creator of all things, you have 
made us in your own image so that we 
must ever seek our joy in creative work: 

have mercy on all who are unemployed or 
whose work is dull; help us so to order our 
common life that all may have work to do 

and find joy. in doing it, for the good of the 
nation and the glory of your name.  

Lord in your mercy 
Hear our prayer 

 
Almighty God, who proclaimed your truth 

by the voice of profits and wise men; direct 
those who speak when many listen, and 

those who write what many read; that they 

may do their part in making the heart of the 
people wise, its mind sound and its will 

righteous; to the honour and glory of your 
name. 

Lord in your mercy 
Hear our prayer 

 
 

For freedom from fear and anxiety 
Most loving Father, help me to dread 

nothing but the loss of you and to cast all 
my cares upon you because you care for 
me. Preserve me from faithless fears and 
worldly anxieties, and enable me to hold 

fast to the faith, even when circumstances 
threaten to overwhelm me. Help me to 

discover that you are indeed a very present 
help in trouble and that I am more than 

conqueror through him that loves me, even 
Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Lord, in your mercy 
Hear our prayer 

 
Grace to live with faith  

Shield us, Lord, from all evil, 
and lift us from apathy and despair, that 
even when we are anxious and scared 

we may trust your power to save through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Lord, in your mercy 
Hear our prayer 

  
listen to or sing a song or hymn  

 
Benediction 

  
And now may the grace of our Lord 

Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and 
the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with 

us all, now and forever more. Amen 
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Dust to Glory 
Dreams turn to dust 
What do you dream of? I had a boss, an accountant, who dreamed of farming. Unusual, I thought. 
But, when he described it, I realised the heart of his dream was what we all dream of. Complete 
shalom! The way he saw it, living in harmony with nature would bring harmony in all dimensions - 
perfect companionship with his wife, loving relationships with his children, and grandchildren. 
He’d bless the community and leave a legacy.  
 
There is always a dream! Our nation dreamt that democracy and a sparkling constitution would 
lead to freedom and flourishing. God’s dream was to rescue his people from slavery and to dwell 
with them - his treasured possession who would bless all nations. Moses dreamed of leading the 
people out of captivity into the promised land.  
 
There is always a dream. And wherever there are dreams there is disappointment: 
God’s people succumbed to idolatry, worshiping the golden calf while Moses was receiving the 
Law.  
Our nation followed a similar trajectory. I heard a prophetic sermon by Methodist minister Alan 
Story, shortly after Zuma came to power, describing how, in Moses day the people turned to 
idolatry, greedily seeking contentment in anything but God even before the law was chiselled in 
stone. So too our leaders, motivated by greed, negotiated the arms deal while the Constitution 
was still being written.  
 
We are dust and, it seems, our dreams also turn to dust. Hence the sad stories from the dusty 
streets of Senekal. You too, have known disappointment. You’ve seen marriages corrode into 
bitterness, or children choosing painful paths, or businesses collapsing, or dreams of church unity 
torn apart by feuding congregations, or pandemics throwing your world into chaos. 
 
In fact, even on rare occasions where dreams seem to have come true, people are still desperately 
unfulfilled? 
 
Dust is ground for glory 
Friends, where dreams have turned to dust, there is fertile ground for the fruit of God’s glory! This 
truth is at the heart of who we are.  
 
I confess, I wish our dreams were made of more than dust. I cannot pretend that I’m any different 
from Job, who sat in the dust of his dreams and cursed the day of his birth. So, I will try and step 
aside so the Spirit can hold before us my deepest desire, your deepest desire. We may be masked 
(in the Sanctuary), but today our hearts are laid bare and God’s heart is revealed.  
 
God’s dream lay in dust, the people had forsaken him. Hear the disappointment, God said “Go 
up to a land flowing with milk and honey; but I will not go up among you, or I would consume you 
on the way” (Ex 33:3). An idolatrous people would not be able to tolerate the presence of a holy 
God. Moses despairs. From birth he seemed destined to lead God’s people to freedom.  
 
What do we do, friends, when dreams turn to dust? We do what dust does! We gasp for the breath 
of the One who gives life! Listen to Moses' prayer: 
“If your presence will not go, do not carry us up from here. For how shall it be known that I have 
found favour in your sight, I and your people, unless you go with us? In this way, we shall be 
distinct, I and your people, from every people on the face of the earth” (Ex 33:15–16).  
 
I wonder if it is only now, facing a future without God’s nearness, that he realizes that the heart of 
his dream was not freedom from slavery, nor God’s law, not even the Promised Land. It was that 
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God would be with them and they would be with God.  
 
God answers. Listen. Such grace, amazing grace. “I will do the very thing that you have asked; for 
you have found favour in my sight, and I know you by name.” (Ex 33:17). God will somehow find a 
way to be with them without consuming them. 
 
Moses seeks grace upon grace. He prays “show me your glory”. Moses had experienced God’s 
authority; his own reluctance became obedience. He’d seen mighty miracles; an impossible 
escape from Egypt. He’d been sustained by God’s provision in the wilderness. He’d received a 
beautiful law. Now he seeks God for who God is.  
 
God answers. Such grace, amazing grace. The God so holy that mortals cannot see his face and 
live is the God so gentle he will hide Moses in a cleft of rock and protect him with his hand. And 
so, after Moses had chiselled new commandments, he was hidden in a rock chiselled by God. 
God’s glory passed by: “The LORD, the LORD, a God merciful and gracious, slow to anger, 
and abounding in steadfast love and faithfulness, keeping steadfast love for the thousandth 
generation, forgiving iniquity and transgression and sin” (Ex 34:6-7).  
 
Friends, this is our greatest desire, to really know God. To know God with a knowing that gives 
peace and contentment even when dreams are dust. We belong in the cleft of rock, guarded by 
the hand of God – knowing God’s mercy and steadfast love. As the deer pants for streams of 
living water so our souls long for God! 
 
Moses was unique in his day. But for us, through the cross, in Christ, God’s glory is revealed! The 
cross is our cleft of rock. Our sin and shame are covered. As the hymn sings “Rock of ages cleft 
for me, let me hide myself in thee”  
 
It seems a principle in life that, only in the dry dust of disappointment, do we realise our great 
thirst for God. So, if today it goes well with you, may I ask you to hide this truth in the cleft of your 
own heart? Then, on the day of disappointment, you know where to turn.  
 
And may I suggest, friends, that what our world of broken dreams most needs are individuals, 
families, churches, communities who acknowledge we are dust and who seek God’s glorious 
presence. Praying not simply that things would get better, not simply asking for the “Promised 
Land”, but praying – “don’t even send us to a better place unless you go with us, we need you”. 
To pray as Moses prayed: 
“O Lord, I pray, let the Lord go with us. Although this is a stiff-necked people, pardon our iniquity 
and our sin, and take us for your inheritance” (Ex 34:9).  
 
Invitation 
I was listening to a podcast with Pete Greig. He joked that his church prayer meeting consisted 
of “3 old ladies and a goat”. Inspired by 18th century Moravians who “prayed for 100 years, 
converted John Wesley and changed the world” they launched a night and day prayer room for a 
month, figuring even if they only managed one week they’d do more praying than ever before. 
That was in 1999. They are still praying. Something holy happened. Ordinary people experienced 
God’s presence in life-changing ways. This “24/7” prayer movement is now in half the nations of 
the world and has birthed leaders at the forefront of ministering in areas of justice. All from a 
church who didn’t know how to pray! So, here is an invitation: Let’s join them. Let’s pray, like 
Moses! Please RSVP. You know how to get in touch. Together we’ll learn how to do what dust 
does – cry out for the breath of God. Amen.  


