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WRITTEN WORSHIP 
Sunday 16 April 2023 

Geoff Cawthorn 

THOMAS THE DOUBT ENGINE 

WELCOME 

In 1 Peter 2 (9) we are told, "But you are a chosen people, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, a people 

belonging to God, that you may declare the praises of him who called you out of darkness into his wonderful 

light."  

And so we declare that praise now along with the whole of creation as we sing: 

 

STF 293 - All heaven declares the beauty of the risen Lord. 

All Heaven Declares 

The Glory Of The Risen Lord. 

Who Can Compare 

With The Beauty Of The Lord? 

Forever You Will Be 

The Lamb Upon The Throne. 

I Gladly Bow The Knee 

And Worship You Alone. 

 

I Will Proclaim 

The Glory Of The Risen Lord. 

Who Once Was Slain 

To Reconcile Man To God. 

Forever You Will Be 

The Lamb Upon The Throne. 

I Gladly Bow The Knee 

And Worship You Alone.                       Neol & Tricia Richards 

 

This poem understands the problems we sometimes have with belief. 

DOUBT by Liliana Kohann 

Today my name is Doubt. 

I doubt all that I can. 

I doubt my right to dream, 

and even my own name. 

 

I doubt my faith in God, 

what He is all about. 

I doubt my own existence, 

I even doubt the doubt. 

 

There’s only one small thing 

that I don’t doubt today, 

and that’s the fact that sometimes, 

some doubting is OK. 
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STF 338 - There is a Redeemer 

 

There is a Redeemer, 

Jesus God’s own Son, 

Precious Lamb of God, 

Messiah, Holy One. 

Chorus: 

Thank You, O my Father 

For giving us Your Son, 

And leaving Your Spirit ’til 

Your work on earth is done. 

Jesus my Redeemer, 

Name above all names, 

Precious Lamb of God, 

Messiah, O for sinners slain.                                                                                                                                   

Chorus 

When I stand in glory 

I will see His face, 

And there I’ll serve 

My King forever, 

In that holy place.                                                                                                                                                   

Chorus                                                Melody & Keith Green 

 

Prayer 

 

Let us pray, 

We draw near to God with gratitude and wonder. 

Merciful Lord, 

We come before You in humility knowing that we have little power of our own other than the ability to interfere 

with Your amazing world and we are sorry that we have failed to preserve the natural order of the world to 

sustain itself and flourish. Help those who are seeking to restore the balance of life and be with those who 

work to glorify Your Kingdom. 

Merciful Lord, 

We stand in awe at Your creation and are amazed that You have elected to use Your power to offer us the gift 

of forgiveness. Forgiveness for trouble we have caused, problems not avoided and lost opportunities to reflect 

Your love into the world. We are sorry that we do not honour and praise You as we should. We are sorry that 

we often prefer the ways of this world to the teaching You have laid down for us. 

Merciful Lord, 

You love us with a love we don’t deserve. A love that is expressed through the giving of Your Son, our Saviour, 

Jesus Christ, who came to earth to experience the worst pain imaginable, so we could have a new life through 

Your grace and mercy. 

We remember too infrequently that You have told us to “clothe (ourselves) with love,” (Colossians 3). Help us 

to be Your ambassadors and demonstrate unconditional love today and every day, even to those who want to 

harm us. 

Bless us with the humility that displayed itself in our Lord, and permit us the courage to walk ever closer to You 

and in ever closer fellowship with our fellow Christians. 

We offer these prayers through Jesus Christ our Lord and Saviour.  Amen 
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We know that Christ’s disciples were a mixed crew who embezzled the coffers, denied being Christ’s friend, 

lacked faith, had difficulty understanding and fell asleep when given a job to do. We hear now about the one 

who doubted what his colleagues had told him. 

 

Reading - John 20:19-31   New Revised Standard Version 
Jesus Appears to the Disciples 

When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, and the doors of the house where the 

disciples had met were locked for fear of the Jews, Jesus came and stood among them and said, 

“Peace be with you.” After he said this, he showed them his hands and his side. Then the disciples 

rejoiced when they saw the Lord. Jesus said to them again, “Peace be with you. As the Father has sent 

me, so I send you.” When he had said this, he breathed on them and said to them, “Receive the Holy 

Spirit. If you forgive the sins of any, they are forgiven them; if you retain the sins of any, they are 

retained.” 

Jesus and Thomas 

But Thomas (who was called the Twin), one of the twelve, was not with them when Jesus came. So the 

other disciples told him, “We have seen the Lord.” But he said to them, “Unless I see the mark of the 

nails in his hands, and put my finger in the mark of the nails and my hand in his side, I will not 

believe.” 

A week later his disciples were again in the house, and Thomas was with them. Although the doors 

were shut, Jesus came and stood among them and said, “Peace be with you.” Then he said to 

Thomas, “Put your finger here and see my hands. Reach out your hand and put it in my side. Do not 

doubt but believe.” Thomas answered him, “My Lord and my God!” Jesus said to him, “Have you 

believed because you have seen me? Blessed are those who have not seen and yet have come to 

believe.” 

The Purpose of This Book 

Now Jesus did many other signs in the presence of his disciples, which are not written in this book. 

But these are written so that you may come to believe that Jesus is the Messiah, the Son of God, and 

that through believing you may have life in his name. 

 

Sermon - THOMAS THE DOUBT ENGINE 

We sometimes treat Thomas as though he’s the only one who ever had any doubts. We read a creed, say the 

Nicene Creed, and we are expected to affirm what someone has written down to justify our membership of the 

Christian club. But we know, don’t we, that there are times when doubts flood into our minds and we become 

lost – the truth is it happens to everyone. 

And its not just us – we are in good company. The disciples were confused and dumbfounded when Christ rose 

from the dead and their slowness to believe shows their humanity and their likeness to us. It took them time to 

come to understand that Jesus, their Rabbi, Lord and Friend who had suffered and died, not only had been 

raised from the dead, but was, truly, God. Their questioning, their hesitation, were used by the Holy Spirit to 

lead them into a deeper understanding of the mystery of faith – and the same thing can happen to us.  

Do you remember Peter in Matthew 14 where he gets out of the boat. He’s so excited to see Jesus that in faith 

and obedience he actually walks on water?  

However, after only a few steps, he takes his eyes off Jesus, and takes in the high waves around him, fear and 

doubt rush in and overwhelm him. He then starts to sink and begins to drown, so he calls out for Jesus to save 

him.  

How often does something like that happen to us? We believe in Christ but we also falter and flounder when 

our faith comes under pressure and trouble follows when we take our eyes off our Lord. 

We Christians aren’t the only ones who have problems with doubt – do you remember the reason for this: 
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Following a football team can be a trying experience – particularly if they go on a bad run. We believe in our our 

team but only so far. Like Thomas, we believe but have limitations.  Jesus had told Thomas and all the 

disciples (Luke 9:22) that He would be killed but after three days he would be raised from the dead – no doubt 

he had taken it in at the time but somehow the reality of those words were beyond what he could accept – like 

Leicester City winning the Premiership! 

Thomas received proof in the most dramatic of ways, but how about us? – we are believers who consider 

ourselves to be faithful but when believing becomes hard, when life kicks us in the stomach, when answers to 

prayers just don’t come, we find ourselves in a place we know nothing about, we struggle and worry just like 

Peter as he walked towards our Lord’s boat.  

Maybe we start off thinking, ‘Yes, we’ve got doubts and questions and fears, but when God arrives in our lives 

all our problems will simply fall away, replaced by joy and wonder and, of course, unshakeable faith.’ For some 

that is indeed true, but faith is very personal – we have a friend who recently lost her husband in tragic 

circumstances and has found her faith to be strengthened and enhanced, whilst another friend, in similar 

circumstances, is struggling with her faith and can’t find a way to praise God.  

Doubts are part of life for most of us, so, maybe, a more realistic model is our friend Thomas. He doubts. He 

questions. He disbelieves. He’s not satisfied with second-hand reports. He wants to see for himself.  

If he’s going to be sold the resurrection, it has to be true and undeniable.  

There’s something of Thomas in all of us who refuse to take Christianity on trust and we should be encouraged. 

We need to be sure that when someone looks for Christ within His Church, not only do they find Him but they 

can recognise, touch, hear and feel Him. Christ left His Holy Sacrament in order that we could go on feeling His 

presence after His departure but we also need to present Christ through the people of God. 

In fact it should be impossible to enter a church and not find Christ: 

St Teresa of Avila put it this way, 

Christ has no body now but yours.  

No hands, no feet on earth but yours.  
Yours are the eyes through which he looks compassion on this world.  
Yours are the feet with which he walks to do good.  
Yours are the hands through which he blesses all the world.  
Yours are the hands, yours are the feet, yours are the eyes, you are his body. Christ has no body now on earth 

but yours. 
Once convinced Thomas became enthused. Now, he not only accepts what his friends have told him but goes 

on to make the most profound confession of faith anywhere in the New Testament, calling Jesus, “My Lord and 

my God”.  

May we honour the Lord this morning and, with Thomas, find ourselves lost in the amazement of such a 

wonderful God and accept Him as our own. Amen 

 

We put ourselves in the group who have not seen and yet we believe and there are also those who came 

before Christ and yet believed...taking on board the words of the prophets. Their doubt and reliance on a 

faithful God finds expression in the lyrical words of the Psalms. Listen to this reading from Psalm 118 – it is 

remarkably stirring stuff from someone who knew only of what God would offer through Jesus from the words 

of the prophets. 

 

Reading -  Psalm 118:14-29 New Revised Standard Version  

14. The LORD is my strength and my might; 

    he has become my salvation. 

15. There are glad songs of victory in the tents of the righteous: 

“The right hand of the LORD does valiantly; 

16. the right hand of the LORD is exalted; 

    the right hand of the LORD does valiantly.” 

17. I shall not die, but I shall live, 

    and recount the deeds of the LORD. 
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18. The LORD has punished me severely, 

    but he did not give me over to death. 

19. Open to me the gates of righteousness, 

    that I may enter through them 

    and give thanks to the LORD. 

20. This is the gate of the LORD; 

    the righteous shall enter through it. 

21. I thank you that you have answered me 

    and have become my salvation. 

22. The stone that the builders rejected 

    has become the chief cornerstone. 

23. This is the LORD’s doing; 

    it is marvellous in our eyes. 

24. This is the day that the LORD has made; 

    let us rejoice and be glad in it. 

25. Save us, we beseech you, O LORD! 

    O LORD, we beseech you, give us success! 

26. Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the LORD. 

    We bless you from the house of the LORD. 

27. The LORD is God, 

    and he has given us light. 

Bind the festal procession with branches, 

    up to the horns of the altar. 

28. You are my God, and I will give thanks to you; 

    you are my God, I will extol you. 

29. O give thanks to the LORD, for he is good, 

    for his steadfast love endures forever. 

We have the certainty not just from the Bible account but also the doubting nature of Thomas and we are fully 

entitled to celebrate, wholeheartedly, the wonderful news of Easter morning. 

 

STF 277 - See what a morning, gloriously bright 

See what a morning, gloriously bright 

With the dawning of hope in Jerusalem; 

Folded the grave-clothes 

Tomb filled with light, 

As the angels announce Christ is risen! 

See God’s salvation plan, wrought in love, 

Borne in pain, paid in sacrifice, 

Fulfilled in Christ, the Man, for He lives, 

Christ is risen from the dead! 

See Mary weeping: ‘Where is He laid? 

As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb; 

Hears a voice speaking, calling her name: 

It’s the Master, the Lord raised to life again! 
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The voice that spans the years, 

Speaking life, stirring hope, 

Bringing peace to us, 

Will sound till He appears, 

For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead!                                                                                                                    

One with the Father, Ancient of Days, 

Through the Spirit 

Who clothes faith with certainty, 

Honour and blessing, glory and praise 

To the King crowned 

With power and authority! 

And we are raised with Him, 

Death is dead, love has won 

Christ has conquered; 

And we shall reign with Him, 

For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead!                     Stuart Townend & Keith Getty 

Let us prepare to bring our intercessions to our Lord and try to imagine just how much we are loved and cared 

for. I am sure you will have come across the poem before but what a wake-up call to remember the our Lord is 

always with us and being our friend. 

The Footprints Prayer 

One night I had a dream… 

I dreamed I was walking along the beach with the Lord, and 

Across the sky flashed scenes from my life.  

For each scene I noticed two sets of footprints in the sand;  

One belonged to me, and the other to the Lord. When the last scene of my life flashed before us, I looked back 

at the footprints in the sand.  

I noticed that many times along the path of my life,  

There was only one set of footprints. 

I also noticed that it happened at the very lowest 

and saddest times in my life. 

This really bothered me, and I questioned the Lord about it. 

“Lord, you said that once I decided to follow you, 

You would walk with me all the way; 

But I have noticed that during the 

most troublesome times in my life, 

There is only one set of footprints. 

I don’t understand why in times when I 

needed you the most, you should leave me. 

The Lord replied, “My precious, precious 

child. I love you, and I would never, 

never leave you during your times of 

trial and suffering. 

When you saw only one set of footprints, 

It was then that I carried you. 
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Prayers of Intercession 
 

Let us pray, 

We recall the words we heard from Psalm 118 (25). 

O give thanks to the Lord, for He is good, 

For His steadfast love endures for ever.  
                                                                                                                                

Lord, be the footsteps beneath us in the sinking sands of life 
 

As we look out on a world in turmoil where force is used with too little thought and care, we think of all the 

warring regions, especially the continuing heartache in Ukraine, and hope that the people of peace will find a 

way to bring about a new order that will end the age of hatred that has lasted far too long.  

We think to all those missing loved ones who were caught in the line of fire, whether soldiers doing their jobs 

or innocent bystanders. Heal broken lives and enliven us all with Your love so that Your Kingdom may come 

nearer to completion 

Lord, be the footsteps beneath us in the sinking sands of life 

Lord God, we pray for our community: 

• we ask for comfort for those working hard to serve others and provide for their families. 

• we think of people who find it hard to make relationships and those in fear of abuse or violence and we 

especially ask for Your love to flow to those suffering in any way from the scourge of crimes in our 

communities.. 

• support those who work in hospitals and the caring professions that they may find satisfaction in the help 

they give to others and bring to an end pay disputes that are rife at the moment. 

• we humbly plead for those who see little value in themselves. Give them an appreciation of the value they 

have in Your heart and soothe the wounds, physical and mental stress of life’s worries. 

• we look for Your continued love for Your church, and ask You to inspire Your community believers, in all that 

is done and all that is planned for this week and beyond.                                                                                                        

Lord, be the footsteps beneath us in the sinking sands of life 

Lord, You call us to follow in Your footsteps. 

Help us to know when following You means washing the feet of others, 

When it means turning over tables, 

When it means going to a party at the house of an outsider, 

When it means breaking down the barriers that divide people from each other in the homes where we live, the 

places we work, the communities where we worship. 

Lord, in gratitude, In deep gratitude for this moment, this place, this world 

We give ourselves to You as we seek to live as changed people. 

We have been touched by the living Lord, and cannot remain the same.                                                                 

Ask much of us, expect much of us 

Enable much by us, encourage many through us 

Living Lord, accept our lives and accept our prayers this day and every day 

You have the words of eternal life and in You we trust. 

Amen 

 

The Lord's Prayer 

 
We are left to imagine the strength and depth of the love that God has for each one of us. Perhaps this little 

tale will help. 
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The story is told of a group of Prisoners Of War during the Second World War, who were made to do hard 

labour in a prison camp. Each had a shovel and would dig all day, but had to return the shovel at the end. 

One evening 20 prisoners were lined up by the guard and the shovels were counted. The guard counted 

nineteen shovels and flew into a rage demanding to know which one had lost his shovel. No one responded. 

The guard took out his gun and said that he would shoot five men if the guilty prisoner did not step forward. 

After a moment of tense silence, a 19-year-old soldier, called Joe, stepped forward with his head bowed 

down. The guard grabbed him, took him to the side and shot him in the head. The guard turned to warn the 

others that they had better be more careful than he was. When he left, the men recounted the shovels and 

there were 20. The guard had miscounted. And the boy had given his life for his friends – he had taken it 

upon himself to give life to his friends.  

 

God’s love is simply too great to be imagined and we sing of that in our final song, 
 

How deep the Father’s love for us, How vast beyond all measure, 

How deep the Father’s love for us, 

How vast beyond all measure, 

That He should give His only Son 

To make a wretch His treasure. 

How great the pain of searing loss – 

The Father turns His face away, 

As wounds which mar the Chosen One 

Bring many sons to glory. 
 

Behold the man upon a cross, 

My sin upon His shoulders; 

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 

Call out among the scoffers. 

It was my sin that held Him there 

Until it was accomplished; 

His dying breath has brought me life – 

I know that it is finished. 
 

I will not boast in anything, 

No gifts, no power, no wisdom; 

But I will boast in Jesus Christ, 

His death and resurrection. 

Why should I gain from His reward? 

I cannot give an answer; 

But this I know with all my heart – 

His wounds have paid my ransom.                       Stuart Townend 

 

 

Blessing 

 

May the love of the Lord Jesus draw you to himself; 

May the power of the Lord Jesus strengthen you in his service; 

May the joy of the Lord Jesus fill your soul; 

May the blessing of God almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit be with you and remain with you and 

those you love this day and evermore.  

 

May the Lord bless us, protect us from all evil and bring us to everlasting life. And so, we go in peace and may 

the God of peace remain with us always.   

Amen.  


