
Yes, Jesus Loves Me 
A service dedicated to the differently abled 

 

P: We come together this Sunday morning as people with multiple skills, 

different abilities and some disabilities. We come, however, as one body in Christ 

Jesus. We ask you to help us embrace the many voices through which you speak 

and praise you for the many voices you have given us. Help us to honour and 

respect everyone regardless of differences in mind and body. We pray that we 

may be compassionate to all those you have created and ask that your spirit be 

the tie that binds us all together.  Amen.  

 

Opening Hymn 

Sing them over again to me, wonderful words of life, 

Let me more of their beauty see, wonderful words of life; 

Words of life and beauty teach me faith and duty 

 

Beautiful words, wonderful words, wonderful words of life, 

Beautiful words, wonderful words, wonderful words of life. 

 

Christ, the blessèd One gives to all, wonderful words of life; 

Sinner, list to the loving call, wonderful words of life; 

All so freely given, wooing us to heaven. 

 

Sweetly echo the Gospel call, wonderful words of life; 

Offer pardon and peace to all, wonderful words of life; 

Jesus, only Saviour, sanctify us forever.  

Words & Music: Philip P. Bliss, 1874 

 

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 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. 

 

 

 



Lesson 1: Isaiah 42:16-20 

Lesson 2: Acts 3:1-10 

 

 

Meditation - A Mother’s side of the story  

Joshua was born prematurely after a very difficult pregnancy. At 34 weeks, he 
was delivered weighing 4 pounds and 11 ounces. His little cries and squawks 
were music to my ears. Then came the words I didn’t want to hear. The doctors 

came into my room and as quickly as my joy had arrived, they told me 
everything that was “wrong” with Joshua. 

I remember feeling like my heart had been ripped out. They were saying things 
like, “brain damage”, “oxygen depletion”, “birth defects”, and “syndrome”. Out 
of the many diagnoses we would get, I think the hardest of all was the one 

termed, “Failure to Thrive”.  
 

As a young mother, I tried to take all of it in. I cried, I prayed, and ultimately, I 
found an answer from God, “Love him the way he is”. That was my answer and 
that answer would be applied over and over throughout his life. 

 
The hardest thing for us was not hearing him speak. I fervently prayed to God 

that somehow, he could just say, “Mom” and “Dad”. He was so frustrated by the 
inability to speak. We tried to communicate in our own way and for Joshua that 
meant blinking yes and no; it meant asserting his wishes by actions; it meant an 

afternoon of reading time. He would go and get his favourite book and bring it to 
me to read. One day I fell asleep after reading the same book 4 weeks in a row. 

As I was reciting the poem and nodded off…l heard a little voice by my head 
recite the end of the sentence. I was sure I was dreaming. I wasn’t. I pretended 
to sleep over and over and each time, the results were the same. The rhythm 

and cadence of that special book brought his speech out and I cannot explain it 
other than a pure miracle! 

It wasn’t until the age of 15 that we even had any idea that mathematics was 
Joshua’s real educational “gift”. We decided to try some upper level mathematics 
and suddenly his mind just opened to the world of math. He wanted more and 

more information. After just a year, he was able to take a college entrance exam 
and score super high in mathematics. It was enough at age 16 to gain entrance 

into a small junior college. 

To say we were thrilled would be an understatement! He went to his first day on 
campus, and while there collapsed physically and emotionally. An MRI would 

show a syrinx in his thoracic spine that was very weak. That explained the 
physical element.  

I remember that fateful call to the university to respectfully decline the 
admission. I went into my room and quietly wept. I knew how much he wanted 

that education.  



We were about to give up when I asked the school if it would be possible for 
Joshua to do his classes over live videos and they agreed. This system worked 

beautifully well.  

Years later he graduated Summa Cum Laude in Computer Science. He won “The 

Heart of Dixie Award” that year for the student who had “overcome the most 
obstacles to receive their education”. When he won that award, I cried tears 
from the deepest and most tender part of my heart.  

It was overwhelming in such a beautiful way.  
 

All children with differing needs are beautiful. All children with differing needs 
are amazing. Every child just needs to be given some room to explore their 
talents and find their personal gifts. The best thing I did as a parent was to 

throw the world’s yardstick away and measure our success one little step by one 
little step. I took to heart that advice from God to just love my child the way he 

was!  
https://www.parentingspecialneeds.org/ 

 

 

Music Video  

‘Your Child’ by Jennifer Shaw – A song celebrating every life  

https://youtu.be/B9RZ4V34WhY 

 

 

L: Song of a special child 

I feel rain 
I see a rainbow 

To me a butterfly is pretty too 
But I don’t see it the way you do. 

Time doesn’t question 
My every aspiration 

Staring at a face, or into space. 

But, lucky me 

That’s where I want to be 

 

I feel smiles 

Sunshine kisses me 

You’d wonder why I smile 

Never would guess by a mile 

 

I walk alone uncertainly 

Stumbling along to eternity  

Sometimes a cause, some a loss 

Me, I know 

That’s where I want to go 

 

 

https://youtu.be/B9RZ4V34WhY


I feel sad 

Pain does hurt me 

My body’s not as yours or any. 

Doesn’t mean I need sympathy 

 

My life is so extraordinary 

God’s reminding note to sundry 

Life’s not all gain, neither shame 

You see, I am not 

Just another from your lot. 

 

 

 

L: Heaven’s Special Child 

A meeting was held quite far from earth, 
It's time again for another birth. 

Said the Angels to the Lord above, 

This special child will need much love. 

His progress may seem very slow. 
Accomplishments he may not show. 

And he'll require extra care, 

From the folks he meets down there. 

He may not run or laugh or play, 

His thoughts may seem quite far away. 
In many ways he won't adapt, 

And he'll be known as handicapped. 

So let's be careful where he's sent. 

We want his life to be content. 
Please Lord find the right parents who, 

Will do a special job for You. 

They will not realize right away, 

The leading role they're about to play. 
But with this child sent from above, 

Comes stronger faith and richer love. 

And soon they'll know the privilege given 
In caring for this gift from Heaven. 

Their precious child so meek and mild, 

Is Heaven's Very Special Child. 

Edna Massimila 



 

 
 

 

 

Thanksgiving Prayer 

Psalm 37 

L: 23The Lord makes firm the steps 

of the one who delights in him; 

though he may stumble, he will not fall, 

for the Lord upholds him with his hand. 

 

C: 25 I was young and now I am old, 

yet I have never seen the righteous forsaken 

or their children begging bread. 

They are always generous and lend freely; 

their children will be a blessing. 

  

 

L: 27 Turn from evil and do good; 

then you will dwell in the land forever. 

For the Lord loves the just 

and will not forsake his faithful ones. 

Wrongdoers will be completely destroyed 

the offspring of the wicked will perish. 

 

C: 29 The righteous will inherit the land 

and dwell in it forever. 

The mouths of the righteous utter wisdom, 

and their tongues speak what is just. 

 

L: 31 The law of their God is in their hearts; 

their feet do not slip. 

The wicked lie in wait for the righteous, 

intent on putting them to death; 

but the Lord will not leave them in the power of the wicked 

or let them be condemned when brought to trial. 

 

C:34 Hope in the Lord 

and keep his way. 

He will exalt you to inherit the land; 

when the wicked are destroyed, you will see it. 

 

L: 35 I have seen a wicked and ruthless man 

flourishing like a luxuriant native tree, 

but he soon passed away and was no more; 

though I looked for him, he could not be found. 



 

C:37 Consider the blameless, observe the upright; 

a future awaits those who seek peace. 

But all sinners will be destroyed; 

there will be no future for the wicked. 

 

L: 39 The salvation of the righteous comes from the Lord; 

he is their stronghold in time of trouble. 

 

C:40 The Lord helps them and delivers them; 

he delivers them from the wicked and saves them, 

because they take refuge in him. 

 

 

 

Prayer of Confession 
 

Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

 

L: Loving God, we come to you in prayer with all of our limitations. We confess 

that we often try to mask our challenges from those around us. We pretend that 

we are whole to hide the brokenness in our lives. Where there can be healing, 

we ask that you help restore us. Help us accept our shortcomings and give us 

the strength to forge on. Teach us to be patient with ourselves and tolerant of 

others. Give us the wisdom to not focus our attention on our limitations as 

humans, but on our uniqueness as your children. Help us to recognize the 

goodness in others, even when they struggle to see the good in themselves. 

Shift our mindsets from what we are not, to what we are and are yet to be. 

Move us forward together as a community for your glory and our neighbours' 

good. Amen. 

 

Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

 

 

Intercessory Prayers 

L: Dear Lord, you know the pain of brokenness and you treasure those who are 

blind, deaf, crippled or slow to learn. Give special care to those who are disabled, 

weak and impaired, particularly those we name in silence. Please let us know that 

we are loved and cherished. Help us to not despair and be lonely, but instead, 

trust in you completely. Fill our hearts with hope so that we may never be weary 

of the future. May we be strengthened and uplifted by your peace and may we 

always know that you are our guide, friend and comfort.  

 

C: To be sung 

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. 

 

L: Dear Heavenly Father, thank you for making each of us unique, created in 

every facet of your image. Thank you for all of the things we can learn from 

each other, our similarities and our differences. Allow us to see the special 

talents in everyone around us, especially those hidden behind behaviours we 

don’t understand or diagnoses which make us apprehensive. Help us to move 

beyond stereotypes and preconceived notions to nurture the true spirit of all in 

our midst. Provide us with the resources needed to discover how we can each 

give back to you and our community, in our own creative and extraordinary 

ways. Amen. 

  

C: To be sung 

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. 

 

L: We pray for the Mar Thoma Opportunity School. We ask you to be with the 

special angels of the school as they reach greater heights every day. Help them 

to know that they are loved beyond measure, that the world is theirs, and that 

all things are possible through your living faith.  

Dear God, we pray for the teachers and staff who work patiently in enriching 

these special lives. Guide them as they mould, shape and inspire their students.  

Bless all those who work in the background and direct them in the right way as 

they fulfil their responsibility in touching lives through your love. 

 

C: To be sung 

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. 

 

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. 

 

 

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 5:1-9 

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’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 

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 brightness 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. 

Words: William O. Cushing, 1856. Music: George F. Root, 1866  

 

 

 

Offertory 

My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness. 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 

But wholly trust in Jesus’ Name. 

 

On Christ the solid Rock I stand, 

All other ground is sinking sand; 

All other ground is sinking sand. 

 

When darkness seems to hide His face, 

I rest on His unchanging grace. 

In every high and stormy gale, 

My anchor holds within the veil. 



 

When He shall come with trumpet sound, 

Oh may I then in Him be found. 

Dressed in His righteousness alone, 

Faultless to stand before the throne. 

Words: Edward Mote, circa 1834, Music: William B. Bradbury, 1863 

 

 

MESSAGE 

 

Closing Prayer and Benediction 

Father, we bring before You those who are differently abled and ill — 
mentally and physically. We know without a doubt that it is Your will for 

all to be made completely whole and restored.  
As we seek to have open hearts, open minds and open doors, help us to 

open the door to welcome all, and not only those who can climb the steps 
to enter.  

Help us to move beyond opening our hearts to love only those who look 
like us.  

And help us to move beyond opening our minds to accept only those who 
think like us.  

Help us to create an environment, in our church and in our community, 

where all are welcome. 
May the God of hope fill you with joy and peace so that you may abound 

in hope by the power of the Holy Spirit. 
In the name of the Father, and the Son and the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

 
 

Doxology 

Jesus loves me! This I know, 

For the Bible tells me so; 

Little ones to Him belong; 

They are weak, but He is strong. 

Yes, Jesus loves me! 

Yes, Jesus loves me! 



Yes, Jesus loves me! 

The Bible tells me so 

Jesus loves me still today, 

Walking with me on my way, 

Wanting as a friend to give 

Light and love to all who live. 

Jesus loves me! He will stay 

Close beside me all the way; 

Thou hast bled and died for me, 

I will henceforth live for Thee. 

 

P: Thank you for joining us in this service celebrating the differently 
abled. Help us to be your examples in this world and reach out to others 

with love and healing.  
 

We pray that you have a blessed week ahead. 
Yes, Jesus loves us. 

 
 

xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 


