
Arise, O Woman of God 

A service celebrating women and the difference they 

make in our world 
 

P: Today the Church celebrates and acknowledges the great contribution of 

Women and the Sevika Sangham. We gratefully acknowledge God’s mercy 

reflected in the lives of so many phenomenal women, both past and present who 

have set such exemplary standards for us. Where women have grown weary, 

sad, or uninvolved, we ask that you rekindle the fire once again, that we may 

walk and work in a way that blesses humanity and pleases you. Amen. 

 

Opening Hymn 

Take the Name of Jesus with you, 

Child of sorrow and of woe, 

It will joy and comfort give you; 

Take it then, where’er you go. 

 

Precious Name, O how sweet! 

Hope of earth and joy of Heav’n. 

Precious Name, O how sweet! 

Hope of earth and joy of Heav’n. 

 

Take the Name of Jesus ever, 

As a shield from every snare; 

If temptations round you gather, 

Breathe that holy Name in prayer. 

 

O the precious Name of Jesus! 

How it thrills our souls with joy, 

When His loving arms receive us, 

And His songs our tongues employ! 



Words: Lydia O. Baxter, 1870. Music: W. Howard Doane 

 

Kauma 

P. †Glory be to the Father our Creator, to the Son our Redeemer and to the Holy 

Spirit who sanctifies us. 

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 Lord. 

P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 

C. O Lord, the Messiah who was crucified for us † have mercy on us. 

(To be repeated thrice) 

 

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 say 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. 

 

Lesson 1: Numbers 27:1-11 

Lesson 2: Acts 16:11-15 

 

Meditation 

 

 

Francis Jane Crosby wrote more than 9,000 hymns, some of which are among 

the most popular in every Christian denomination. She wrote so many that she 

was forced to use pen names lest the hymnals be filled with her name above all 
others. And, for most people, the most remarkable thing about her was that she 

had done so in spite of her blindness. 

 
"I think it is a great pity that the Master did not give you sight when he 

showered so many other gifts upon you," remarked one well-meaning preacher. 

Fanny Crosby responded saying, "Do you know that if at birth I had been able to 

make one petition, it would have been that I was born blind?" said the poet. 
"Because when I get to heaven, the first face that shall ever gladden my sight 

will be that of my Saviour." 

 
Born in Putnam County, New York, Crosby became ill within two months. 

Unfortunately, the family doctor was away, and another man—pretending to be 

a certified doctor—treated her by prescribing hot mustard poultices to be applied 
to her eyes. Her illness eventually relented, but the treatment left her blind.   

 



Fanny’s love affair with poetry began at a young age and she wrote her first 
poem at the tender age of eight. Shortly before her fifteenth birthday, she was 

sent to the recently founded New York Institute for the Blind, which would be her 

home for 23 years: 12 as a student, 11 as a teacher. 

 
In 1858, Crosby married another member of the institute, former pupil 

Alexander van Alstine. Considered one of New York's best organists, he wrote 

the music to many of her hymns. Crosby herself put music to only a few of hers, 
though she played harp, piano, guitar, and other instruments.  

 

More often, musicians came to her for lyrics. For example, one day musician 
William Doane dropped by her home for a surprise visit, begging her to put some 

words to a tune he had recently written and which he was to perform at an 

upcoming Sunday School convention. The only problem was that his train to the 

convention was leaving in 35 minutes. He sat at the piano and played the tune. 
"Your music says, 'Safe in the Arms of Jesus,'" Crosby said, scribbling out the 

hymn's words immediately. "Read it on the train and hurry. You don't want to be 

late!" The hymn became one of Crosby's most famous. 
 

Fanny often wrote six or seven hymns a day and many became incredibly 

popular. Among them are "Blessed Assurance," "All the Way My Saviour Leads 
Me," "To God Be the Glory," "Pass Me Not, O Gentle Saviour," "Safe in the Arms 

of Jesus," "Rescue the Perishing," and "Jesus Keep Me Near the Cross."  

The most famous of the lot is “Blessed Assurance” which is a reflection of her 

own testimony.  
 

Though she could write complex hymns, she preferred to write simple, 

sentimental verses that could be used for evangelism. She continued to write 
her poetry up to her death, a month shy of her ninety-fifth birthday. "You will 

reach the river brink, some sweet day, bye and bye," was her last stanza.  
 

https://www.christianitytoday.com/history/people/poets/fanny-crosby.html 

 

Hymn 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine; 

Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine! 

Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 

Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.  

 

This is my story, this is my song, 

Praising my Saviour all the day long. 

This is my story, this is my song, 

Praising my Saviour all the day long. 

https://www.christianitytoday.com/history/people/poets/fanny-crosby.html


 

Perfect submission, perfect delight, 

Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 

Angels descending, bring from above 

Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.  

 

Perfect submission, all is at rest, 

I in my saviour am happy and blest; 

Watching and waiting, looking above, 

Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 

Words: Fanny J Crosby, Music: Phoebe Palmer Knapp 
 

 

L: Arise, Woman Of God 

Rise up, O woman of God 

In what He has given you, 

The things God has laid on your heart, 

Rise up, go forth, and do 

 

Arise in your God-given gifts 

For this is your finest hour 

Arise in the Lord's holy might, 

Ignited and empowered 

 

For God is calling you to come forth 

To impact this world for Him, 

Don't hold back or limit yourself 

Let His power arise within 

 

And take His message to the world 

To those that have lost their way, 

For you can surely make a difference 

If you'd hear His voice and obey 



 

You shall be strengthened in the Lord 

As you begin to arise, 

Conquering those doubts that pull you down 

And believe who you are in Christ 

 

For you shall surely be transformed 

As, in you, God increases more 

And become a woman of true excellence 

Bringing honour to her Lord. 

By M.S.Lowndes 

 

 

L: My Guardian Angel 

Are there guardian angels? 

I believe so 

For God gave me a beautiful lady 

to help watch me grow 

 

A lady so beautiful 

inside and out  

She had to be an angel 

God let slip out 

 

This lady's a blessing 

from the Lord up above 

who taught me life's lessons 

through courage and love 

 

A lady to protect me 

from all of my fears 

and love me and hold me 

and wipe all my tears 

        



A lady so special 

she's touched lives of many 

and keeps us together 

at all cost, if any 

 

 

This lady is my Grandma 

To her I do owe 

all the joy life can bring 

wherever she goes 

 

I love you, Grandma 

Thanks for being you! 

 
Today, We pray for all the grandmothers, grandfathers and all the others who 

are unable to be with their families due to this pandemic and pray that they may 

be united with their loved ones soon. 

 
https://www.familyfriendpoems.com/poem/my-gaurdian-angel-2 

 

Prayer of Confession 

Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

 

L: Dear God, You created all of us equal in your sight but we have failed to work 

as partners and have treated one another as less than who you created us to be. 

We have allowed discrimination, violence and injustice against women. We 

remained silent and did not speak up for the suffering women who could not 

speak for themselves. We realize that our behaviour and actions need to be 

changed, and seek your forgiveness for what we done to each other. We ask 

that you help us build an inclusive community accepting of all people so that 

everyone may experience life to the fullest. Help us to love and cherish the 

remarkable women in our lives and uphold in memory the women who have 

been silenced and forgotten.  

Transform our hearts so that we may reflect your love, peace and justice to each 

person we come across. Amen. 

 

Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

https://www.familyfriendpoems.com/poem/my-gaurdian-angel-2


 

 

Intercessory Prayers 

L:  Dear Lord, we lift in prayer all the women of the world and the many roles 

they play. Tell them their worth, value, and strength. 

So many women and young girls have been dis-empowered, abused and 

enslaved, pushed to the margins of societies worldwide, their voices never 

heard. 

We ask you Lord, to bring justice for women, 

We pray for the many women activists who stand up against 

all challenges, for their rights. Give them courage, loving Lord, so that they may 

continue to fight for equality and the good of their sisters and brothers. Amen. 

 

C: To be sung 

Faith of our mothers, living still 

In cradle song and bedtime prayer; 

In nursery lore and fireside love, 

Thy presence still pervades the air: 

Faith of our mothers, living faith! 

We will be true to thee to death. 

 

L: We pray for the women in places of power in Churches, Organisations and the 

Government. Help them to execute their duties with diligence and perseverance.  

We ask you to help the evangelists and those who have submitted their lives to 

you. Be with them as they work tirelessly to spread your goodwill and bless their 

families.  

We thank you for the women of faith who have inspired us. May we know their 

stories in scripture and in history and even in our own circles. May we find good 

leaders to follow, good leaders who will influence us, mentor us, teach us, 

challenge us and push us.  

 

C: To be sung 
Faith of our mothers, loving faith, 
Fount of our childhood's trust and grace, 
Oh, may thy consecration prove 
Source of a finer, nobler race: 

Faith of our mothers, living faith, 
We will be true to thee till death. 
 

L: We pray for the women whose lives are filled with worry and anxiousness. We 

pray for the women who have been affected by the adverse effects of this 

pandemic and ask that you fill their lives with peace. We pray for the women 

and young girls whose bodies have been violated by rape and degradation, for 

those who are bought and sold as commodities. We pray for those who yearn for 

children, expectant mothers and new mothers who are struggling to care for 

their children. Assure them of your presence and hope. We pray for the women 

who are sick, for those who are lonely and ask you to be very real to them and 

show them the magic of your power.  



We ask you be with women from all walks and stages of life, help them to know 

you as a God that provides in every situation.  

 

C: To be sung 

Faith of our mothers, guiding faith, 
For youthful longing, youthful doubt, 
How blurred our vision, blind our way, 
Thy providential care without: 
Faith of our mothers, guiding faith, 
We will be true to thee till death. 

 

 

L: We pray for the Sevika Sangham of our Church. We thank you for these 

women of God, who have set shining examples of grace and resilience for us. We 

pray for the many activities they carry out - the cottage prayers, mission trips, 

breakfast sales that contribute to the Church projects, their workshops, cooking 

and handicraft classes, visits to the homes of the sick and the aged, and their 

many other projects. We are grateful for the difference their efforts make.  

Help these women as they continue to be beacons of your light, spreading your 

love to all the people they come across. 

 

C: To be sung 
Faith of our mothers, Christian faith, 

Is truth beyond our stumbling creeds, 
Still serve the home and save the Church, 
And breathe thy spirit through our deeds: 
Faith of our mothers, Christian faith! 
We will be true to thee till death. 
 

 

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 John 4:27-30 

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 ever upon us. 

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&#39;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. 

 

Birthday, Wedding Anniversary and Thanksgiving 

All the way my Saviour leads me; 

What have I to ask beside? 

Can I doubt His tender mercy, 

Who through life has been my Guide? 

Heav’nly peace, divinest comfort, 

Here by faith in Him to dwell! 

For I know, whate’er befall me, 

Jesus doeth all things well, 

For I know, whate’er befall me, 

Jesus doeth all things well. 

 

All the way my Saviour leads me, 

Cheers each winding path I tread, 

Gives me grace for every trial, 

Feeds me with the living bread. 

Though my weary steps may falter, 

And my soul athirst may be, 



Gushing from the Rock before me, 

Lo! a spring of joy I see, 

Gushing from the Rock before me, 

Lo! a spring of joy I see. 

 

All the way my Saviour leads me; 

Oh, the fullness of His grace! 

Perfect rest to me is promised 

In my Father’s blest embrace. 

When my spirit, clothed immortal, 

Wings its flight to realms of day, 

This my song through endless ages: 

Jesus led me all the way, 

This my song through endless ages: 

Jesus led me all the way. 

Lyrics: Fanny Jane Crosby (1820-1915) Music: Robert Lowry (1826-1899) 

 

MESSAGE 

 

Hymn 

She only touched the hem of His garment 

As to His side she stole, 

Amid the crowd that gathered around Him, 

And straightway she was whole. 

 

Oh, touch the hem of His garment! 

And thou, too, shalt be free! 

His saving power this very hour 



Shall give new life to thee! 

 

She came in fear and trembling before Him, 

She knew her Lord had come; 

She felt that from Him virtue had healed her, 

The mighty deed was done. 

 

He turned with “Daughter, be of good comfort, 

Thy faith hath made thee whole!” 

And peace that passeth all understanding 

With gladness filled her soul. 

Lyrics & Music - George Frederick Root (1820-1895) 

 

 

 

Closing Prayer 

P: Today and every day, May the God of Eve teach you to dance.  

May the God of Hagar bring you comfort in the desert.  

May the God of Miriam bring companions to you when you struggle.  

May the God of Deborah teach you courage for your battles. 

May the Christ who knew Mary and Martha show you the way of balance. 

May the Christ who healed the bent-over woman heal your pain. 

May the Christ of Mary Magdala send you out to proclaim your story.  

In the name of Christ who is the memory, hope and authority of the future. 

 

Benediction 

P: Rejoice in the Lord always. I will say it again: Rejoice! Let your gentleness be 
evident to all. The Lord is near. Do not be anxious about anything, but in every 

situation, by prayer and petition, with thanksgiving, present your requests to 

God. And the peace of God, which transcends all understanding, will guard your 
hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus. May the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, 



and the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with us all, now and 
for evermore. 

Amen. 

 

 
Doxology 

 

There is sunshine in my soul to-day, 

More glorious and bright 

Than glows in any earthly sky; 

For Jesus is my light. 

 

Oh, there's sunshine, blessed sun shine. 

When the peaceful, happy moments roll; 

When Jesus shows His smiling face, 

There is sunshine in my soul. 

 

There is music in my soul to-day, 

A carol to my King; 

And Jesus, listening can hear 

The songs I cannot sing. 

 

There is gladness in my soul to-day, 

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) 
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