Youtube Link — https://youtu.be/W2YesmbeGH4

OO0S for 15" March 2026 - ONLINE
Mothering Sunday

Just as God is
our Father, so
God is also
our Mother.

= Julian of Norwich

READING - John 19: 25-27

Near the cross of Jesus stood his mother, his mother’s sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary
Magdalene. When Jesus saw his mother there, and the disciple whom he loved standing nearby,
he said to her, “Woman, & here is your son,” and to the disciple, “Here is your mother.” From that
time on, this disciple took her into his home.
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COMFORT YOU.

ISAIAH 66:13

PRAYER - SONG OF ST. ANSELM

Jesus, like a mother you gather your people to you;
you are gentle with us as a mother with her children.

Often you weep over our sins and our pride,
tenderly you draw us from hatred and judgement.

You comfort us in sorrow and bind up our wounds,


https://youtu.be/W2YesmbeGH4
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John%2019:25-27&version=NIV#fen-NIV-26852a

in sickness you nurse us, and with pure milk you feed us.

Jesus, by your dying we are born to new life;
by your anguish and labour we come forth in joy.

Despair turns to hope through your sweet goodness;
through your gentleness we find comfort in fear.

Your warmth gives life to the dead,
your touch makes sinners righteous.

Lord Jesus, in your mercy heal us;
in your love and tenderness remake us.

In your compassion bring grace and forgiveness.
for the beauty of heaven may your love prepare us.
AMEN

ALL SHALL BE WELL, AND ALL"S
SHALL BE WELL, AND ALL MANNER™
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OF THING SHALL BE WELL...FOR
THERE IS A FORCE OF LOVE
MOVING THROUGH THE UNIVERSE
“THAT HOLDS US FAST AND WILL
NEVER LET US GO.

JULIAN OF NORWICH

SONG

You unravel me with a melody,
You surround me with a song
Of deliverance from my enemies
Till all my fears are gone.

I'm no longer a slave to fear,
I am a child of God.
I'm no longer a slave to fear,
I am a child of God.

From my mother's womb,
You have chosen me,
Love has called my name



I've been born again, into Your family,
Your blood flows through my veins.

You split the sea, so | could walk right through it;
My fears were drowned in perfect love.

You rescued me so | could stand and sing:

| am a child of God.



