
 
 
This liturgy is designed for use in your homes, your gardens or anywhere else you may 
find yourselves. What follows is a framework that you can alter if the desire arises, and 
which contains a few additional elements you can opt to partake of.  
 
The framework here is just that; it is not an entry into worship in and of itself. 
Therefore, I suggest you ready yourselves by finding somewhere as comfortable, 
spacious, and beautiful as possible, and still yourselves before you begin. You may like 
to light a candle to be a focus as you worship, and to remind you that you gather in the 
presence of Christ.  
 
As you are drawn into your time of worship, gather some objects from your house- 
symbols of your hopes for the few weeks to come. A gardening tool, a book, a symbol of 
the peace and healing you long to see in the world. you may want to bring symbols of 
your hope for the time after coronavirus. Perhaps a photo of people you’d love to see, or 
a coffee cup that you’d like to share with a friend, or the apron or name badge from 
somewhere you volunteer.  
You might also like to gather a plate or bowl, with or without food on it, and some 
paper and a writing implement.  
 
Remind yourselves that you gather along with hundreds of thousands across the 
country, millions across the world, and that you share these words and prayers with 
your particular community. Remind yourselves that you give this time to God, for the 
purpose of meeting God With Us, for the purpose of enacting our shared faith, 
confessing the things that have distanced us from God, hearing the scripture 
proclaimed, and praying for the world. 
 
If you are with other people, share out the parts of the service as possible and read them 
aloud to each other, slowly and with care. Be prepared to pray extemporaneously (that 
is prayer that is not pre-written or prepared) at times, and to bring the person that you 
are into this time of worship.  
 
And remember, you are not alone.  
 
 
 
 



 
A Service of Worship 
 
Call to worship 
We’ve walked many roads to get here 
We come from our various lives, 
Within our own stories 
To meet with the story which connects and calls to us. 
We bring our hopes, and we bring ourselves,  
To meet with the One who walked dusty roads to meet us 
To remember ourselves 
To meet the Jesus we so often don’t recognise.  
We are here to learn, and to pray.  
May we meet here the risen Lord, and may our hearts burn within us . 
 
 
Song 
(See link for Faith Hope and Love- it should get you pumped for the day ahead!) 
Faith hope and love, this is what we long for, 
Faith hope and love, this is what we need. 
Faith hope and love, this is what we cry for, 
Oh teach us how to live. 
 
Trust in the truth, this is what we long for, 
Trust in the truth, this is what we need. 
Trust in the truth, this is what we cry for,  
Oh teach us how to live. 
 
Patience within, this is what we long for, 
Patience within, this is what we need. 
Patience within, this is what we cry for, 
Oh teach us how to live.  
 
Freedom for all, this is what we long for, 
Freedom for all, this is what we need. 
Freedom for all, this is what we cry for,  
Oh teach us how to live. 
 



Faith hope and love, this is what we long for, 
Faith hope and love, this is what we need. 
Faith hope and love, this is what we cry for, 
Oh teach us how to live 
Oh teach us how to live 
Oh teach us how to live.  
 
A time of prayer  
For this prayer, have some paper and a pen with you.  
As you begin to pray, write down the things that have been sadnesses to you recently, 
perhaps things you had hoped for that didn’t happen, or simply the things that have 
made your heart ache.  
 
God who died,  
We bring you our grief, knowing what has passed cannot be changed, and 
knowing there may be more to come. In this time when so many are hurting, 
we remember that you are no stranger to sadness, disappointment and grief.  
 
(place your sadnesses on the table by the symbols of your hopes) 
 
These things are facts, we know the things we feel and live through matter; 
we bring them to God who stands with us as we pray.  
Help us God to not be bound by these things, and to not belittle these things. 
Help us to learn where possible, to forgive as we need to, and to live on in 
the strength of your spirit.  
 
God who rose quietly from death, we also offer you our hopes.  
Help us not be crushed by the things that have let us down in the past.  
Help us to hope and to be extravagant in it.  
Remind us that our hope is a prayer, and that you offer hope with every 
breath we take.   
Amen. 
 
Scripture reading 
The reading this week is long, and has been broken up into sections. If possible, share 
the readings our between two or more people, or at least take turns. Take your time 
reading this aloud. If you’re on your own, why not move to different parts of the house 
as you read.  



Luke 24:13-49 

Now on that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, 
about seven miles from Jerusalem, and talking with each other about all these 
things that had happened. While they were talking and discussing, Jesus 
himself came near and went with them, but their eyes were kept from 
recognizing him.  

And he said to them, “What are you discussing with each other while you 
walk along?” They stood still, looking sad. Then one of them, whose name 
was Cleopas, answered him, “Are you the only stranger in Jerusalem who 
does not know the things that have taken place there in these days?” He asked 
them, “What things?”  

They replied, “The things about Jesus of Nazareth, who was a prophet mighty 
in deed and word before God and all the people, and how our chief priests 
and leaders handed him over to be condemned to death and crucified 
him. But we had hoped that he was the one to redeem Israel.  

Yes, and besides all this, it is now the third day since these things took 
place. Moreover, some women of our group astounded us. They were at the 
tomb early this morning, and when they did not find his body there, they 
came back and told us that they had indeed seen a vision of angels who said 
that he was alive. Some of those who were with us went to the tomb and 
found it just as the women had said; but they did not see him.”  

Then he said to them, “Oh, how foolish you are, and how slow of heart to 
believe all that the prophets have declared! Was it not necessary that the 
Messiah should suffer these things and then enter into his glory?” Then 
beginning with Moses and all the prophets, he interpreted to them the things 
about himself in all the scriptures.  

As they came near the village to which they were going, he walked ahead as if 
he were going on. But they urged him strongly, saying, “Stay with us, because 
it is almost evening and the day is now nearly over.” So he went in to stay 
with them. When he was at the table with them, he took bread, blessed and 
broke it, and gave it to them.  



Then their eyes were opened, and they recognized him; and he vanished from 
their sight. They said to each other, “Were not our hearts burning within us 
while he was talking to us on the road, while he was opening the scriptures to 
us?” That same hour they got up and returned to Jerusalem; and they found 
the eleven and their companions gathered together. They were saying, “The 
Lord has risen indeed, and he has appeared to Simon!” Then they told what 
had happened on the road, and how he had been made known to them in the 
breaking of the bread. 

While they were talking about this, Jesus himself stood among them and said 
to them, “Peace be with you.” They were startled and terrified, and thought 
that they were seeing a ghost. He said to them, “Why are you frightened, and 
why do doubts arise in your hearts? Look at my hands and my feet; see that it 
is I myself. Touch me and see; for a ghost does not have flesh and bones as 
you see that I have.”  

And when he had said this, he showed them his hands and his feet. While in 
their joy they were disbelieving and still wondering, he said to them, “Have 
you anything here to eat?” They gave him a piece of broiled fish, and he took 
it and ate in their presence.  

Then he said to them, “These are my words that I spoke to you while I was 
still with you—that everything written about me in the law of Moses, the 
prophets, and the psalms must be fulfilled.” Then he opened their minds to 
understand the scriptures, and he said to them, “Thus it is written, that the 
Messiah is to suffer and to rise from the dead on the third day, and that 
repentance and forgiveness of sins is to be proclaimed in his name to all 
nations, beginning from Jerusalem. You are witnesses of these things. And 
see, I am sending upon you what my Father promised; so stay here in the city 
until you have been clothed with power from on high.” 

 
Time of reflection  
(see video: The Road to Emmaus, or: He’s in the bread!) 
 
Offering 
This prayer will be given around our gathered symbols. You may like to take these in 
your hands as you pray.  
We offer our hopes and our doubts to you  



We offer our food and our tables to you and to any who need 
We offer our stories and ourselves to you. 
Lord of quiet grace and revolutionary love, take what we have, take our faith 
and our failures, and use these simple things to reveal yourself to those you 
love.  
Amen.  
 
Prayers of the people 
What is it you hope for the people around you? For the country?  
For the world?  
Tell yourself, one another, and God, a story of what your hopes are. You might like to 
walk around as you do this.  
 
Song  
(See May the Feet of God Walk With You) 
May the feet of God walk with you,  
And God’s hand hold you tight. 
May the eye of God rest on you, 
And God’s ear hear your cry. 
May the smile of God be for you, 
And God’s breath give you life. 
May the child of God grow in you, 
And God’s love bring you home.  
 
Sending 
We are sent into our story to find Jesus, even in unrecognisable guises, 
To share our story with one another, even when we are not sure of the 
outcome 
To meet Jesus in the breaking of the bread, in the eating of delicious food, in 
sharing meals and hearts with one another.  
 
May you walk ever with Jesus,  
May you ever learn your place in His story, 
May your hearts burn within you on the way, 
May you go to be witnesses to these things.  
Amen.  
 
  


