
 
 
Invocation  

We Have Come Into His House 
And Gathered In His Name To Worship Him; 
We Have Come Into His House 
And Gathered In His Name To Worship Him; 

We Have Come Into His House 
And Gathered In His Name To Worship Christ The Lord; 
Worship Him, Christ The Lord. 
 
Let’s forget About Ourselves 
And Concentrate On Him, And Worship Him. 
Let’s Forget About Ourselves 

And Concentrate On Him, And Worship Him. 
Let’s Forget About Ourselves 
And Concentrate On Him, And Worship Christ The Lord. 
Worship Him, Christ The Lord. 
 

P: Opening Prayer 

God of Vision and New Possibilities open our hearts and minds to the reality of your presence. 
God of Light illuminate the dark places of our lives. 
We are not perfect people; come through the cracks of our imperfections and fill us with your light. 
Through this service let us pray for the special needs of those differently abled and their  
care-givers. 
 
 

Opening Hymn (872) 
There is sunshine in my soul today, 
  More glorious and bright 
Than glows in any earthly sky, 
  For Jesus is my light. 
 
 O there’s sunshine, blessed sunshine, 

While the peaceful, happy moments roll; 
When Jesus shows His smiling face 
  There is sunshine in my soul. 
 
There is music in my soul today, 
  A carol to my King; 

And Jesus, listening, can hear 
  The song I cannot sing. 
 
There is springtime in my soul today, 
  For when the Lord is near 
The dove of peace sings in my heart, 
  The flowers of grace appear. 

 
There is gladness in my soul today, 



  And hope, and praise, and love; 

For blessings which He gives me now, 
  For joys laid up above. 
 

Lyrics:Eliza Edmunds Hewitt (1851-1920) 
Music:John Robson Sweney (1837-1899) 
 
Kauma 
P. Glory be to the Father, to the Son and to the Holy Spirit. 
C. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.  
 

P. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory, Hosanna 
in the highest.  
C. Blessed is He that has come and is to come again in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the 
highest.   
 
P. Holy art thou, O God.  

C. Holy art thou, Almighty God. 
 
P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 
C. O Lord, the Messiah, who was crucified for us have mercy on us  
 
P. O Lord have mercy on us. 
C. O Lord have mercy on us and bless us. 

 
P. O Lord accept our prayers and worship and have mercy on us.  
C. Glory be to you, O God. 
 
P. Glory be to you, O Creator. 
C. Glory be to you, O King the Messiah, who has mercy on us sinners. Bless us, O Lord. 
  (Let us sing together the prayer that Jesus taught us)  

 
All:   Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name, Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, 

On earth as it is done in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our debts as we 
forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the 
kingdom, the power, and the glory, Forever.  Amen.  

 
(Cong. to be seated) 

 
Lesson 1  2 Samuel 9:1-13 
Lesson 2  Acts 9: 32-35 
 
 
Meditation 
 

L: Puppies for Sale 
A farmer had some puppies he needed to sell. He painted a sign advertising the pups and set 
about nailing it to a post on the edge of his yard. As he was driving the last nail into the post, he 

felt a tug on his overalls. He looked down into the eyes of a little boy. 
 
’Mister," he said, "I want to buy one of your puppies." 
 

"Well," said the farmer, as he wiped the sweat off the back of his neck, “these puppies come from 
fine parents and cost a good deal of money." 
 
The boy dropped his head for a moment. Then reaching deep into his pocket, he pulled out a 
handful of change and held it up to the farmer. "I've got some money; is that enough to take a 
look?"  

"Sure," said the farmer. And with that he let out a whistle, 'Here Dolly!' he called. 
Out from the doghouse and down the ramp ran Dolly followed by four little balls of fur. The little 
boy pressed his face against the chain link fence. His eyes danced with delight. As the dogs made 
their way to the fence, the little boy noticed something else stirring inside the doghouse. Slowly 
another little ball appeared. This one noticeably smaller. Down the ramp it slid. 



 

Then in a somewhat awkward manner the little pup began hobbling toward the others, doing its 
best to catch up.... 
"I want that one," the little boy said, pointing to the runt. 

The farmer knelt down at the boy's side and said, "Son, you don't want that puppy. He will never 
be able to run and play with you like these other dogs would." 
With that the little boy stepped back from the fence, reached down and began rolling up one leg of 
his trousers. In doing so he revealed a steel brace running down both sides of his leg attaching 
itself to a specially made shoe. Looking back up at the farmer, he said, “You see sir, I don't run too 
well myself and he will need someone who understands." 
 

The world is full of people who need someone who understands. 
 
Dan Clark 
 
Hymn 
Make me a channel of your peace. 

Where there is hatred let me bring your Love. 
Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord. 
And where there's doubt, true faith in 
You. 
 
Oh, Master grant that I may never seek 
So much to be consoled as to console 

To be understood as to understand 
To be loved as to love with all my soul. 
 
Make me a channel of your peace 
Where there's despair in life, let me bring Hope 
Where there is darkness, only light 
And where there's sadness, ever joy. 

 
Make me a channel of your peace 

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned 
In giving to all men that we receive 
And in dying that we're born to eternal 
Life. 

 
Author (attributed to): St. Francis of Assisi; Adapter: Sebastian Temple 
 
L: SPECIAL NEEDS MOM - a look inside 
You may think us "special moms" have it pretty rough. 
We have no choice. We just manage life when things get really tough. 
We've made it through the days we thought we'd never make it through. 

We've even impressed our own selves with all that we can do. 
 
We've gained patience beyond measure, love we never dreamed of giving. 
We worry about the future but know this "special" life's worth living. 

We have bad days and hurt sometimes, but we hold our heads up high. 
We feel joy and pride and thankfulness more often than we cry. 
 

For our kids, we aren't just supermoms. No, we do so much more. 
We are cheerleaders, nurses, and therapists who don't walk out the door. 
We handle rude remarks and unkind stares with dignity and grace. 
Even though the pain they bring cannot be erased. 
 
Therapies and treatment routes are not a lot for us to digest. 

We don't know what the future holds but give our kids our best. 
None of us can be replaced, so we don't get many breaks. 
It wears us out, but to help our kids, we'll do whatever it takes. 
 
We are selfless, not by choice, you see. Our kids just have more needs. 
We're not out to change the world, but want to plant some seeds. 



We want our kids accepted. That really is our aim. 

When we look at them we just see kids. We hope you'll do the same. 
 
~~April Vernon 

 
Each Child is Different 
I cannot change the way I am, 
I never really try, 
God made me different and unique, 
I never ask him why. 
 

If I appear peculiar, 
There's nothing I can do, 
You must accept me as I am, 
As I've accepted you. 
 
God made a casting of each life, 

Then threw the mold away, 
Each child is different from the rest, 
Unlike as night from day. 
 
So often we will criticize, 
The things that others do, 
But, do you know, they do not think, 

The same as me and you. 
 
So God in all his wisdom, 
Who knows us all by name, 
He created special angels 
That's why we're not the same. 
 

..Anon 
 

Cong to stand 
 
 
Prayer of Confession 

 
Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson  

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

 

P: Father, thank you for the diversity of the people you have created, each with something to 
show us about your character. 
C: We thank you, Lord, for all your people. 
 
P: Forgive us, Lord, for our lack of acceptance of each other’s differences, for our cold-
heartedness, for our judgemental spirit. 
C: Forgive us, cleanse us and transform us, Lord. 

 
P: We pray for more understanding of the peoples you have created, each with their own history 
and customs, their own culture, music and literature. 
C: We thank you, Lord, for all your people. 
 
P: Forgive us, Lord, for our intolerance of other nations and people, for our blindness to their 

distinctiveness, for our lack of interest in their ways. 
C: Forgive us, cleanse us and transform us, Lord. 
 
P: We pray for for the different people in our community, many coping with difficulties and pain, 
with hardship and weaknesses, with physical or mental challenges. All are unique and all 
individually known and loved by you. 
C: We thank you, Lord, for all your people. 

 



P: Forgive us, Lord, for barriers we have erected or maintained that have the effect of disabling 

some people, particularly physical and attitudinal barriers that stand in the way of full inclusion of 
all within our churches. 
C: Forgive us, cleanse us and transform us, Lord. 

 
P: Forgive us, Lord, for the times we have not reached out a hand of friendship or attempted to 
break down the barriers between us. 
C: Forgive us, cleanse us and transform us, Lord. Amen. 
 
Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson  

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 
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Intercessory Prayers  

 
L: God created each person and we are to see Jesus in everyone. 
Dear Lord, we remember the children and adults who have special needs. We pray for these 
children who face difficult challenges each day. Guide us in being friendly, patient, and 
understanding to them. 

Help us to see the person and not the disability. Amen 
 
C: To be sung – (904) 
There’s not a friend like the lowly Jesus,  
No, not one! No, not one!  
None else could heal all our soul’s diseases,  

No, not one! No, not one!  
 
Jesus knows all about our struggles, 
 He will guide till the day is done;  

There’s not a friend like the lowly Jesus, 
 No, not one! No, not one! 
 

 
L: Children with disabilities often face discrimination, bullying, neglect, abuse, and violence. But 
they have God-given gifts that are often overlooked. 
Lord, help children with disabilities know they are loved and they matter to You and the world.  
Through Your Spirit, help workers train parents and community leaders to eliminate destructive 
stigma toward people with disabilities.  
May children with disabilities be afforded improved access to basic services, healthcare, and 

education. 
 
C: No friend like Him is so high and holy,  
No, not one! No, not one!  
And yet no friend is so meek and lowly,  
No, not one! No, not one! 

 
Jesus knows all about our struggles, 
 He will guide till the day is done;  
There’s not a friend like the lowly Jesus, 
 No, not one! No, not one! 
 
 

L: Lord, our hearts ache for children with disabilities who lack access to care or whose families who 
cannot afford therapy or treatment. 
We pray that you will spur national officials and healthcare professionals to create policies and 
develop systems that provide quality, affordable and accessible care. 
Soften the hearts of parents and caregivers hardened by stigma and shame so their children can 
be adequately cared for. 
We pray for Your blessings on the institutions of the Mar Thoma Church namely      

• Asha Bhavan at Pathanapuram, Kollam • MCRD at Thelliyoor, Tiruvalla • Jyothis at Mavelikara 



•  Mar Thoma School for the Deaf in Kasargod • Deenabandhu School for mentally challenged at 

Karikkadu and Mar Thoma School for Children in need of Special Care at Kalyan, Mumbai. 
 
C: There’s not an hour that He is not near us,  

No, not one! No, not one!  
No night so dark but His love can cheer us,  
No, not one! No, not one! … 
 
Jesus knows all about our struggles, 
 He will guide till the day is done;  
There’s not a friend like the lowly Jesus, 

 No, not one! No, not one! 
 
 
L We especially pray for the Management, Teachers & Caregivers in our Mar Thoma Opportunity 
school in Bangalore. Bless them as they look after our children. Give them supernatural patience 
and gentle understanding.  Give them wisdom as they correct and guide the children. Help them to 

lead the children in paths of righteousness. We pray that you would enable the teachers to 
encourage and persevere when children are difficult.    
Dear Lord, thank you that you have a tender heart toward all children and that you care deeply 
about the well-being of those with special needs. 
 
C: Was ever a gift like the Savior given?  
No, not one! No, not one!  

Will He refuse us a home in Heaven?  
No, not one! No, not one! 
 
Jesus knows all about our struggles, 
 He will guide till the day is done;  
There’s not a friend like the lowly Jesus, 
 No, not one! No, not one! 

 
 

Gospel Reading  
 
P:  †Peace be with you all. 
C:  May the Lord make us all worthy to listen to His Word. 

 
P: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, which proclaims life and salvation to the world as 

recorded by the Evangelist St. Mark (Mark 3:1-6) 

 C: Blessed is He that has come and will come again. Praise to the Father who sent him for our 

Salvation. May His blessings be on all of us forever.  

P: In the days of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour, the Word of life, God incarnate of the blessed 

Virgin Mary, it happened in this way.  
C: So we believe and affirm. 
  (After reading the Gospel, the priest says,†'Peace be with you all') 
 

C: We thank you, Lord, that you have given us your gospel which is indeed the light of the world, 
that we may be drawn closer to you through the living words from your gospel which we have now 

heard.  
 
 
 
The Nicene Creed 
We believe in the one true God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, and of all things 
visible and invisible. 

We believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of the Father before 
all world; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made, being of one substance with 
the Father, by whom all things were made, who, for us men and for our salvation, came down 
from heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the Virgin Mary, and was made man. He was 
crucified also for us in the days of Pontius Pilate; suffered and died and was buried. The third day 
He rose again, by His Father's holy will, ascended into heaven, and sits at the right hand of the 



Father. He will come again, with glory, to judge both the living and the dead and of His kingdom 

there will be no end. 
We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and Giver of Life; who proceeds from the Father; who with 
the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; who spoke by the prophets and the 

apostles. 
We believe in one Holy Catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism for the 
remission of sins; and look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the new life of the world to 
come. Amen. 
 
(Cong. to be seated) 
 

 

Birthday, Wedding Anniversary & Thanksgiving (498) 
Out of my bondage, sorrow, and night, 
  Jesus, I come! Jesus, I come! 
Into Thy freedom, gladness, and light, 
    Jesus, I come to Thee! 

Out of my sickness into Thy health, 
Out of my want and into Thy wealth, 

Out of my sin and into Thyself, 
    Jesus, I come to Thee! 
 
 
Out of my shameful failure and loss, 
  Jesus, I come! Jesus, I come! 
Into the glorious gain of Thy cross, 

    Jesus, I come to Thee! 
Out of earth’s sorrows into Thy balm, 
Out of life’s storm and into Thy calm, 
Out of distress to jubilant psalm, 
    Jesus, I come to Thee! 
 

Out of unrest and arrogant pride, 

  Jesus, I come! Jesus, I come! 
Into Thy blessed will to abide, 
    Jesus, I come to Thee! 
Out of myself to dwell in Thy love, 
Out of despair into raptures above, 
Upward for aye on wings like a dove, 

    Jesus, I come to Thee! 
 
 
Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, 
  Jesus, I come! Jesus, I come! 
Into the joy and light of Thy home, 
    Jesus, I come to Thee! 

Out of the depths of ruin untold, 
Into the peace of Thy sheltering fold, 

Ever Thy glorious face to behold, 
    Jesus, I come to Thee! 
 
Lyrics:William True Sleeper (1819-1904) 
Music:George Coles Stebbins (1846-1945) 

 
 
 
Offertory Hymn (1140) 
 
When he cometh, when he cometh 

to make up his jewels, 
all his jewels, precious jewels, 
his loved and his own. 
 



Like the stars of the morning, 

his bright crown adorning, 
they shall shine in their beauty, 
bright gems for his crown. 

 
He will gather, he will gather 
the gems for his kingdom, 
all the pure ones, all the bright ones, 
his loved and his own.  
 
Little children, little children 

who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own.  
 
Author: William Cushing (1856) 
 

MESSAGE 
 
Closing Prayer 
P: Eternal God, the refuge and  
help of all your children - abled and specially abled. 
We praise you for all you have given us, 
For all you have done for us, 

For all that you are to us 
 
C: In our weakness you are strength, 
In our darkness you are light, 
And in our sorrow, you are comfort and peace. 
We cannot number your blessings, 
We cannot declare your love.  

For all your goodness we thank you. 
 

May we live as in your presence, 
And love the things that you love, 
Accept our disabilities  
and help those in need 

And serve you in our daily lives: 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 
 
P: Closing Prayer and Benediction 
For the God who walks on wounded feet and heals with wounded hands, 
For the God who stands beside us wounded, all knowing and all loving, 
For the God of imperfections, 

We go into our wonderful and imperfect world to reflect God’s perfect love, 
and in so doing, claim what it is to be truly human. Amen 
 
May the perfect love of the Father, the Son and Holy Spirit bless you with healing and give you 

eternal peace. Amen.  
 
http://www.dsfnetwork.org/projects/ 

 
Doxology and Kiss of Peace (38) 
 
I am so glad that our Father in heav’n 
Tells of His love in the Book He has giv’n; 
Wonderful things in the Bible I see: 
This is the dearest, that Jesus loves me.w 

 
 I am so glad that Jesus loves me, 
  Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me; 
I am so glad that Jesus loves me, 
    Jesus loves even me. 



 

Though I forget Him and wander away, 
Still He doth love me wherever I stray; 
Back to His dear loving arms would I flee, 

When I remember that Jesus loves me. 
 
Oh, if there’s only one song I can sing, 
When in His beauty I see the great King, 
This shall my song in eternity be: 
“Oh, what a wonder that Jesus loves me.” 
 

Lyrics:Philip Paul Bliss (1838-1876) 
Music:Philip Paul Bliss (1838-1876) 


