
 
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.  
 
If you are going to weave an Unravelled art or craft work, have the parts you’d like to 
use with you (perhaps some bits of ripped up cloth, ribbon or paper, and something to 
weave them on or into).  
 
A note about prayer: When there are bolded words or responsive parts within 
prayers, you can divide these up between people in your home- you could have a leader 
who leads the prayers and other/s who respond to these prompts. However you can just 
as easily pray the text all together, ignoring the text colour entirely if that is easier (as 
it might be for those who are worshipping physically alone).  
 
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 
 
Gracious God, we bring you the broken parts of ourselves.  
Hem us in before and behind.  
Creator God, we bring you the joyful parts of ourselves.  
Weave us together in hope and praise.  
God of new life, we bring you doubt and faith knotted up in our hearts.  
Unravel our doubt. Weave faith into our hearts. Draw us together 
and point us toward you.  
In hope and faith we pray. In hope and faith we worship.  
Amen. 
  
A time of prayer- confession 
 
God we confess—we are loose ends. You give us the gift of 
community,  
and we weave walls of exclusion and isolation. You give us the gift 
of a new day,  
and we spend more time unravelling justice than sewing seeds of 
peace and unity. You give us the gift of holy surprises and 
unimaginable beauty,  
and we shut off our hearts and our blindfolded eyes. Forgive us 
for our frayed ends and self-centered hearts. Unravel the sin in us 
and replace it with love. 
Gratefully we pray,  
Amen.  
 
A prayer for illumination 
 
God of unending surprises, 
This life is a tapestry of moments woven together, and we long to be weavers 
of love. Today we gather and pray that you would unravel our bias. 
Unravel our assumptions. 
Unravel whatever it is that keeps us from you. 
And as you do, clear space in our hearts for your Word. 



We are listening. We are praying. 
Amen.  
 
Let’s talk about weirdness (Early Word) 
Have a read of this if you’d like, Carlynne wrote it and some parts are about her, so 
imagine she’s there chatting with you. 
 
Today’s reading from John will talk about a couple of things, using 
metaphorical language- that is, language that is made of images, ideas of stuff 
people might understand to make a point. Like when people say “I’m so 
hungry I could eat a horse” they’re not really suggesting they could (or 
would!) eat a whole horse, but we know because they’ve said that, they are 
really hungry- in a big way.  
 
This passage talks about Jesus as shepherd and us as sheep, like the famous 
Psalm (which we’ll also read today).  
Sometimes, I think when we’ve heard an idea, or a metaphor in church over 
and over, it can be hard to feel like it’s talking to us, or to know what it’s 
saying at all.  
And this one in particular is hard, because it describes us as sheep. Now 
another thing that happens to me in church is that I can hear from the bible all 
the ways God loves me, which is great, and I can try to learn how to be a 
better Christian, but sometimes this can leave me feeling like I am supposed 
to not be quite myself. Does anyone else have that happen to them? 
I can end up thinking of the sort of person God wants me to be as just another 
polite, well-behaved, helpful version of the same thing God wants everyone 
else to be. Like a sheep. 
 
But I’ve been thinking this week that we need to remember all the ways we 
are unique, and to celebrate that. The passage talks about sheep not because 
we should all be the same, but because sheep are cared for by their shepherd, 
just like we are cared for by Jesus. And, the sheep are known by the 
shepherd. They are known. Just like we are known. And we know the voice 
of the shepherd, who comes to help us live well- not politely or like well-
behaved Christian sheep, but well!  
 



I think it’s good, so good, that we are all unique. I suspect we were formed 
this way for a reason. There are things that make us weird, but actually, 
weird is good.  
 
I’d like you to take a moment now and to think about all the ways you are 
weird. It’s ok, I’ll start:  
I talk to myself a lot.  
I dance in my kitchen while I’m cooking a lot.  
I sing things to my dog instead of talking.  
I sometimes make faces at myself in the bathroom mirror. Still. 
I laugh really loud in cinemas. 
I don’t remember any of the biblical Greek I learnt, but do remember almost 
all pop songs I heard in the last 25 years.  
Sometimes I tell myself mean things about myself.  
 
Now. Not all of that stuff is unique- a lot of people talk to themselves and 
dance in their kitchens I hope- and not all of that stuff is good. Most is, but I 
wish I didn’t do the last thing. And Jesus wishes that too. The stuff that makes 
me me, is the weird stuff and the loving stuff and the funny stuff and the 
creative stuff, and the stuff that Jesus would like to help me change is only a 
small part of the rest of it.  
We can want to get better at loving, and being kind to people including 
ourselves, but we don’t need to change all the excellent parts of ourselves.  
We don’t have to all be the same- can you imagine how dull that would be? 
Ugh.  
Instead, the world is full of so many different versions of what a person can 
be! And that’s amazing because we all can make the world better in totally 
unique ways, often just by being ourselves- the people God made us to be.  
 
You- Yes I’m talking to you! You are brilliant. And brave. And odd. And 
funny in your own excellent way. And maybe you really love spaghetti. And 
maybe your drawings make your mum happy. And maybe you ask really 
strange questions at the dinner table. And maybe – no definitely- you are the 
absolutely wonderful, weird, bold, super great person you were meant to be, 
and the world is a brighter place having you in it.  
 
 
Potential Dance break 



Here is an optional extra for those who are up for it. There is a link provided for a song 
that is really good to dance around the house with. It’s about how silly the world would 
be if we were all the same. I strongly encourage those who would like to, to some time 
today have a family/solo dance time- perhaps while preparing lunch, or just for the 
heck of it.  
When you’re ready, see link for “If everybody looked the same”. 
 
Scripture Reading 
 
John 10:1-10 
“Very truly, I tell you, anyone who does not enter the sheepfold by the gate 
but climbs in by another way is a thief and a bandit. The one who enters by 
the gate is the shepherd of the sheep. The gatekeeper opens the gate for him, 
and the sheep hear his voice. He calls his own sheep by name and leads them 
out. When he has brought out all his own, he goes ahead of them, and the 
sheep follow him because they know his voice. They will not follow a 
stranger, but they will run from him because they do not know the voice of 
strangers.” Jesus used this figure of speech with them, but they did not 
understand what he was saying to them. So again Jesus said to them, “Very 
truly, I tell you, I am the gate for the sheep. All who came before me are 
thieves and bandits; but the sheep did not listen to them. I am the gate. 
Whoever enters by me will be saved, and will come in and go out and find 
pasture. The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy. I came that they 
may have life, and have it abundantly.” 
 
Reflection 
See link “the things that give life and the things that take it” 
 
Prayer: the 23rd Psalm 
Pray this psalm slowly, imaging as you go along the ways the voice of the shepherd calls 
you out of lies and into truth. 
 
The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want 
He makes me to lie down in green pastures 
He leads me beside still waters 
He restores my soul.  
He leads me in the paths of righteousness for His name’s sake. 
Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,  



I will fear no evil, for you are with me.  
Your rod and your staff they comfort me.  
You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies,  
You anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows. 
Surely goodness and mercy will follow me all the days of my life, 
And I will dwell in the house of the lord forever.  
Amen.  
 
Offering  
What can you offer that will make the world around you find the abundant life offered 
by Jesus the shepherd? Take a moment to consider what you have to give to your family, 
your community and the world, then pray the following prayer. 
Lord of truth and love; 
Accept these my offerings.  
Help me to be generous with all I have been given,  
and thank you for all the opportunities I am shown to give of myself.  
Amen.  
 
Song The Lord’s My Shepherd  
See video from Banyule Network 
 
The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green, he leadeth me  
The quiet waters by. 
 
My soul he doth restore again 
And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness 
Even for His own name’s sake  
 
Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, 
 Yet will I fear no ill; 
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 
  And staff me comfort still. 
 
My table Thou hast furnished 
  In presence of my foes; 



My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
  And my cup overflows. 
 
Goodness and mercy all my life 
  Shall surely follow me, 
And in God’s house forevermore 
  My dwelling-place shall be. 
 
An affirmation of Faith 
As this time of worship draws to a close, why not read through and pray this 
affirmation of faith together with your household, or along with the dispersed members 
of your community of faith.  
 
I believe in God, the Great Sewer— 
Who weaves us together in community, 
Collecting our loose ends and turning them into belonging.  
I believe in the Holy Spirit— 
Who hems us in before and behind, 
Catching us when we fall and writing us into God’s holy narrative.  
And I believe in Jesus Christ— 
Who loved and claimed the people society had thrown out, refusing to 
disregard anyone as scrap.  
I believe God has woven part of God’s self into the fibre of our being, making 
us inherently worthy of love and belonging.  
I believe the fabric of my life is weak, 
That I am prone to error and need God’s handiwork to remind me of love.  
I believe in the Church, and that like a quilt of different fabrics, She is 
designed to be as diverse and beautiful as God’s creation.  
And I believe that when life unravels, 
God is there to stitch my wounds together, 
To hold me in the palm of God’s hand, to tell me of love, And to invite me 
into a new journey. 
Amen.  
 
Sending 
We are sent to find that which needs unwinding within us,  
We are sent to find that which needs binding together, 
We are sent to listen for that which speaks the truth about us, 



And we are sent to seek life abundant, for ourselves,  
for the sake of the life of all.  
Amen.  
 


