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Please note:

This script cannot exactly reflect the transmission, as it was prepared before the service was broadcast. It may include editorial notes prepared by the producer, and minor spelling and other errors that were corrected before the radio broadcast.

It may contain gaps to be filled in at the time so that prayers may reflect the needs of the world, and changes may also be made at the last minute for timing reasons, or to reflect current events.

Sunday Worship from Holy Trinity Cookham
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Radio 4 Opening Announcement:  
BBC Radio 4. The painter Stanley Spencer’s Resurrection in Cookham Churchyard was described by the Guardian’s art critic as ‘one of the few important religious pictures produced in England’. Fifty years after Spencer’s death Sunday Worship celebrates the spirituality of Spencer’s art, as we go live to the ancient parish church of Holy Trinity Cookham on the banks of the Thames. The preacher is Canon David Winter and our worship is lead by the Vicar Fr Michael Smith. 
 
 Michael  
Welcome to this beautiful village with meadows and gardens stretching down to the river. We’re two miles from Maidenhead and less than half an hour from London by train.
Several miles down the river near Greenwich, thousands of runners are limbering up their bodies and focussing their minds as they prepare to take part in the London Marathon this morning. As we prepare for our worship on this second Sunday of Easter let us still our bodies and focus our minds as we are drawn into the divine presence. Let us pray:
Loving God, we thank you for this opportunity to share in worship.
As we seek to draw close to you now we confess those times when, through selfishness or thoughtlessness, we have strayed from your ways.
God of mercy, hold us in your love as we explore the beauty and mystery of your presence with us, through scripture, through prayer, through music and through works of art. 
We offer this service to your glory through our risen Lord, Jesus Christ. 
ALL: 	Amen
1st HYMN To God be the glory 2’36”
To God be the glory, great things he hath done!
So loved he the world that he gave us his Son,
who yielded his life in atonement for sin,
and opened the life-gate that all may go in.
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! Let the earth hear his voice!
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! Let the people rejoice!
O come to the Father, through Jesus the Son;
and give him the glory--great things he hath done!
O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,
to every believer the promise of God!
The vilest offender who truly believes,
that moment from Jesus a pardon receives.
Great things he hath taught us, great things he hath done,
and great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;
but purer and higher and greater will be
our wonder, our rapture, when Jesus we see.

 Michael
Just over two weeks ago people from our community took it in turns to carry a cross up Cookham High Street. Children from our local church schools had painted pictures for the Stations of the Cross and these were placed in various locations through the village. On Good Friday about 100 people relived the last journey of Jesus by carrying a cross and stopping to reflect and pray at each of the pictures. The inspiration for this event was, in part, a picture painted by our village’s most famous son, Stanley Spencer, who often painted images of Christ in Cookham, including a famous one of him carrying his cross in our High Street. It’s exactly 50 years since Stanley Spencer died. I like to think that he would be pleased that one of his pictures inspired what has become for us an important annual community event.
For over a thousand years the people of this community have been coming to this parish church with their joys and sorrows. In times of stability and plenty they have come to celebrate and give thanks. In times of war and plague they have come to weep and express their sadness and anger. They have brought their faith and commitment as well as their questions and doubts. This morning we add our prayers to the millions of prayers with which this holy place echoes. 
We have a welcome card for any visitors who come to our church to give them a feel of what our community is all about – this is what we say:
‘We affirm that every human being has a full and equal claim on the love and care of our church, we have a compassionate, tolerant and reasonable approach to the issues of life without rigidity and without prejudice.’
We welcome everyone and this morning we welcome you as we worship God together using the Easter story and some of Stanley Spencer’s paintings as our inspiration.


1st ANTHEM Meekness and Majesty 2’23” Choir

1st BIBLE READING Genesis 2:46-49 ‘The Garden of Delight’ 
A reading from the book of Genesis Chapter 2 
Then the LORD God formed man from the dust of the ground,
and breathed into his nostrils the breath of life;
and the man became a living being. 
And the LORD God planted a garden in Eden, in the east;
and there he put the man whom he had formed. 
The LORD God took the man
and put him in the garden of Eden to till it and keep it. 
This is the word of the Lord
ALL: Thanks be to God

David - 1st REFLECTION 
(SPENCER, PAINTER OF PLACE)
Just about the only thing most people know about Cookham (if they’ve ever heard of this lovely village on the Thames in Berkshire) is that the artist Stanley Spencer lived here and that lots of his paintings feature the place and its people. In fact, it wouldn’t be an exaggeration to say that Spencer was besotted with Cookham. He was born here, lived most of his life here, and died here.  The churchyard which is the setting of his most famous painting outside this ancient parish church must have been one of his favourite spots. He was devoted to this place, felt homesick when he was anywhere else. It was more than ‘home’, it was a Place of Heaven. He described his philosophy as ‘down to earth’ and ‘up in heaven’. Well, this village was both. It was ordinary, and it was sublime. Cookham was his personal key to understanding.
Like most artists, one suspects, he was a complicated personality. Strange things caught his attention - he was fascinated by rubbish, for instance. He was a man who, like Othello, tended to love ‘not wisely but too well’ - which put a strain on his relationships. At times indifferent to his personal appearance and careless about his life-style, in later years friends, including a former vicar of Holy Trinity, helped him achieve some kind of inner serenity. His memorial stone in the churchyard quotes those beautiful words of St John: ‘Love is of God; and every one that loveth is born of God, and knoweth God; for God is love’. The stone commemorates not only Spencer but also his wife Hilda, from whom he was divorced but who he had long hoped to remarry - a possibility ended by her death in 1950.
Through all of this the village of his birth remained a constant factor, a clue to understanding. He was a painter of Place because he saw how ‘place’ is at the heart of humanity. ‘Home is where you start from’, said T. S. Eliot - but for Spencer it was also where he constantly returned and what he constantly painted. More than anywhere else, he could find meaning and purpose in this village. Christ carried his cross down its High Street, shared the Last Supper in a Cookham malthouse, preached at the Regatta, was baptized in the river here.
Place is also at the heart of the Bible’s story. As we have just heard, Adam was given a home in the idyllic Garden of Eden. The descendants of Abraham were given a home in the land of Canaan. As the story goes on, the place-names follow: Jericho, Jerusalem, Bethlehem. We speak of ‘Jesus of Nazareth’ - indeed, that title was inscribed on the accusation above his head on the cross. So that tiny village - ‘can any good thing come from Nazareth?’ one scornful Israelite enquired - became the place of blessing. Christianity concerns the love of God breaking into the human story at specific times and at actual locations on the planet where we live. It is, of all the great faiths, along with Judaism, a religion rooted in the ordinary. 
So in Spencer’s philosophy of down to earth and up in heaven, Cookham was both. The village and its people were not celebrated because the place was pretty (though it is) or because they were perfect (because they weren’t), but because in it and in them he could explore the spiritual nature of people and place. ‘I wanted to absorb and finally express the atmosphere and meaning the place had for me‘, he said. ‘Eternal joy and peace’ were what he found anywhere that beauty dwelt - but for him beauty was not just form and line and texture, but imperfect humanity touched by God. He would say, I think, that where love, beauty and humanity flourish, God is there - in Cookham, or anywhere else.
Duration: 3’47”



2nd ANTHEM Laudate Dominum 1’20” Choir

2nd BIBLE READING Mark 1:9-15 The kingdom of Heaven
A reading from the gospel of St Mark chapter 1 verses 9 to 15
In those days Jesus came from Nazareth of Galilee
and was baptized by John in the Jordan. 

And just as he was coming up out of the water,
he saw the heavens torn apart
and the Spirit descending like a dove on him. 

And a voice came from heaven,
‘You are my Son, the Beloved;
with you I am well pleased.’ 
And the Spirit immediately drove him out into the wilderness.
He was in the wilderness for forty days, tempted by Satan; and he was with the wild beasts; and the angels waited on him.
Now after John was arrested, Jesus came to Galilee, proclaiming the good news of God, and saying, ‘The time is fulfilled, and the kingdom of God has come near; repent, and believe in the good news.
This is the word of the Lord
ALL: Thanks be to God

Michael
Stanley Spencer would be delighted that Cookham remains a place of artistic endeavour. We have just begun the Cookham Festival, an event which takes place here every two years. Over the next few days local people will be enjoying choirs and musicians, poets and actors, painters and sculptors all exploring the world in its material beauty and glorious mystery, all exploring humanity in our complexity and contradictions. 

One painter said that he paints all the time in his head and only a few of those paintings make it onto canvass. Perhaps we can all be artists in our imaginations, and create pictures and music in our minds. The author of our next hymn prays ‘Be thou my vision, O lord of my heart.’ We may not all be able to talk about our faith but we can all share that inner vision of God who holds us in love.
2nd HYMN Be thou my vision O Lord of my heart 1’46”
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart,
be all else but naught to me, save that thou art,
be thou my best thought in the day and the night,
both waking and sleeping, thy presence my light.
Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word,
be thou ever with me, and I with thee, Lord,
be thou my great Father, and I thy true son,
be thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one.
Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight,
be thou my whole armour, be thou my true might,
be thou my soul's shelter, be thou my strong tower,
O raise thou me heavenward, great Power of my power.
Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise,
be thou my inheritance now and always,
be thou and thou only the first in my heart,
O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure thou art.
High King of heaven, thou heaven's bright Sun,
O grant me its joys after vict'ry is won,
great heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
still be thou my vision, O Ruler of all.
Irish c.8th century

David - 2nd REFLECTION 
Spencer, Painter of Presence
I’ve already mentioned Spencer’s rather quaint philosophy of down to earth and up in heaven - well reflected in almost all of his paintings. Yet that earthy/heavenly philosophy captures in a vivid way the very heart of the Christian faith. If Christianity is anything at all, it is supremely the religion of incarnation - that the God who is the Creator of all that exists, the wisdom of the universe, became, in his Son Jesus, one of us. Up in heaven became down to earth, walked the dusty lanes of Galilee, slept under hedgerows, went to a friend’s wedding, wept bitter tears in a garden and eventually suffered a cruel and violent death. In some way that we can never fully understand, God himself was more completely present in Jesus than he has ever been in any other human being. In that one man earth was literally touched by heaven.
And that is what Spencer catches over and over again in his paintings - the sheer ‘ordinariness’ that is at the heart of everything - and, mysteriously, makes it extra-ordinary. So the people of Cookham go along to the annual regatta - it still brings huge crowds in late Summer to the banks of the Thames. But there, right in the middle of the crowds, is Jesus, sitting in a kind of arm-chair preaching to the punters, to the girls sharing their picnic, to the diners on the hotel lawn. This was one of his last paintings, never finished, a huge canvas which you can see in the Gallery here in Cookham - and a fitting ‘last word’ in a way, from the painter of the divine in the ordinary.
Spencer wanted to earth love, divine and human, in the everyday. The Great War dressing station where he served as a young man as a stretcher bearer is transformed into a kind of holy sanctuary for the wounded soldiers. ‘Love among the Nations’, painted as the world was arming itself for the Second World War, simply shows ordinary people from every conceivable racial background hugging each other on the Day of Judgment. Christ, despite being held back by the soldiers, reaches out his hands to the weeping ‘daughters of Jerusalem’, who look like a bunch of nineteen-fifties school-girls. Spencer produced literally scores of paintings of scenes from the Gospels, but always in a way that emphasised their ordinariness. The miraculous was earthed. The Word became flesh.
So just as Spencer was a painter of place, so he was a painter of presence. For him, God is never absent, because in Christ he touches the heart of our humanity. He was among us, during those brief years in Palestine long ago. But he is also with us today, in the ordinary elements of daily life. This, for Spencer, is the Real Presence, the love of God touching human life, there and here, then and now.
Duration 2’53”

3rd ANTHEM You are the new day 2:36” Choir
Michael
As we bring our prayers before God this morning we hold in God’s presence all those parts of the world where there are wars, unrest, and injustice, praying particularly for the people of Sri Lanka, Zimbabwe, and the Middle East. 
Thursday was St George's Day. As we celebrate the life of one of the United Kingdom’s patron saints we bring before God Her Majesty the Queen and all the Royal Family, and Her Majesty's Government as, through Wednesdays budget, and in other ways, they seek to rebuild stability and confidence. 

Mandy 
The psalmist says, ‘Be still and know that I am God’, let us pray

Loving God, we rejoice that you come to us wherever we are in our homes, in our schools and places of work, in our churches. We hold in your presence all those who have nowhere to call home, no place to go to work and no sanctuary when life is hard. Help us to remember that you come to the places we are so that,
whether we live in a mansion or a shop doorway you are there, 
whether we work in an office or a factory or stand in a dole queue, you are there, whether we search for you in a sacred building or as we roam in a desert, you are there.
Loving God, may all come to know
ALL: There is a redeemer

Choir sing 1st verse There is a Redeemer by Christopher Tambling
There is a Redeemer,
Jesus, God's own Son,
precious Lamb of God, Messiah,
Holy One.
Loving God, help us to break down the walls and the barriers we construct which separate the human and the divine, the ordinary and the heavenly. We rejoice that artists and writers so often help to dismantle these barriers and help us to recognise the divine spark sometimes in the most unlikely places. We hold in your presence all who are weighed down by the stresses and pressures of life and see only a bleak and forbidding world around them. Help us all to see the whole world and everyone in it as your precious creation and let us glimpse, from time to time, the beauty and glory of your presence in people and things we mistakenly consider to be ordinary.

Loving God, may all come to know
ALL: There is a redeemer

Choir sing 2nd verse There is a Redeemer by Christopher Tambling
Jesus, my Redeemer,
name above all names,
precious Lamb of God, Messiah,
O for sinners slain.

Loving God, just as we tend to separate the human and the divine, so we tend to separate the body and the soul, but you made our bodies as a part of your creation and nothing that you have made is ever wasted or lost. We hold in your presence all whose bodies are broken or failing, all whose bodies are full of pain or disease. Help us to remember that your Easter promise is that new life is not about the destruction of our bodies but their transformation. May the wounded hands of the risen Christ reach out to draw us all into his resurrection life, into his kingdom.

Loving God, may all come to know
ALL: There is a redeemer

Choir sing 3rd verse There is a Redeemer by Christopher Tambling
When I stand in glory,
I will see his face,
and there I'll serve my King for ever
in that holy place.

READER
A reading from the gospel of St Mark chapter 16 verses 1 to 6
When the sabbath was over, Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James, and Salome bought spices, so that they might go and anoint him.

And very early on the first day of the week, when the sun had risen, they went to the tomb.  They had been saying to one another, ‘Who will roll away the stone for us from the entrance to the tomb?’

When they looked up, they saw that the stone, which was very large,
had already been rolled back. As they entered the tomb, they saw a young man, dressed in a white robe, sitting on the right side; and they were alarmed.

But he said to them, ‘Do not be alarmed; you are looking for Jesus of Nazareth, who was crucified. He has been raised; he is not here.
Look, there is the place they laid him.
 This is the word of the Lord
ALL: Thanks be to God
 
 

DAVID: 3rd REFLECTION 
Spencer, Painter of Resurrection 
Spencer, painter of Place; Spencer, painter of Presence; and also and emphatically Spencer, painter of Resurrection. His first exhibited painting, when he was a student aged 21, was entitled ‘John Donne arriving in Heaven’, and the theme of resurrection - of what had been dead becoming gloriously alive - stayed with him all through his working life. He painted no less than twelve ‘resurrections’, as well as other works on similar subjects, the last of them in 1950. The best known of them, of course, is ‘Resurrection in Cookham Churchyard’, which was described by the Guardian’s art critic at its first exhibition as ‘one of the few important religious pictures produced in England’. It is indeed a staggering work, a complex composition of figures, most of them emerging from the tombs in the churchyard. Some of them were well known figures in the village at the time, others more broadly representative, like a group of black people celebrating their resurrection, one of them touching the hem of Christ’s garment as he stands in the church doorway as though to welcome them all into the presence of God. 
It’s a picture of a very literal resurrection of the dead - new life breathed into old bodies. Yet for Spencer - as indeed for the New Testament - the resurrection is both less and more than that. It is not simply resuscitation. They are not being raised in order to resume the lives they lived before. Resurrection is transformation, the bringing into full life of that which had previously been imperfectly alive. Spencer himself said of this picture, ‘The governing factor is the resurrected ones’ consciousness of God. So they stand or lie or sit in that state of mixed peace and wonder’. Christ did not rise, they do not rise, we shall not rise as spectral spirits or wispy ghosts, but as real people, transformed, yes, but truly and fully human.
The resurrection was a theme which haunted Spencer’s work. He painted the ‘Resurrection of the Good and the Bad’, ‘The Resurrection of the Soldiers’, ‘Resurrection on the Hill of Zion’ and ‘Resurrection in Port Glasgow’, as well as smaller pictures on what we might call consequences of resurrection - the reunion of families, ‘Tidying Up’, ‘Waking Up’, ‘Rejoicing’ and so on. 
Spencer’s down to earth and up in heaven beliefs met, as we‘ve seen, in Cookham, a place in Berkshire and a Place of Heaven, ordinary yet sublime. They met in the incarnation. In Jesus, heaven came to earth. But they also meet in the resurrection, when earth goes to heaven.
There is something very appropriate about celebrating Spencer’s life and work here in Holy Trinity church, and especially in this Easter season. He knew and loved the church well. His father brought him here to worship as a boy, and he returned all through his life. One of his last paintings was of a service here, the choir processing into the candle-lit chancel. His funeral service took place here. I think he would have appreciated the paradox that inside the church believers sing triumphantly about the resurrection, while the building is literally surrounded by the graves of the dead. His master work, which he said he painted in an almost trance-like state of spiritual exaltation, unlocks that paradox. Under the watchful eye of the saints and welcomed by the risen Jesus himself, that which had been dead is gloriously and wonderfully brought to life. Christ is risen. We shall rise. The churchyard becomes the gateway to heaven.
Duration: 3’46”
4th ANTHEM Cantate Domino 1’05” Choir

Michael
‘Cantate Domino’ – ‘Let’s sing a new song to the Lord’. Stanley Spencer once said, “Painting is saying ‘Ta’ to God”. He said that because he was a painter but it is true that we all say ‘Ta’ to God when we put what ever gifts we have been given to good use. So as our service comes to a close let us give thanks to God for all that we’ve been given and commit ourselves to using the gifts and talents we have to ensure that a little bit more of heaven becomes manifest in this, so called, ordinary world.

In a moment we will sing our final hymn ‘Ye choirs of new Jerusalem’ which envisions us joining our song to that of the choirs of the new and heavenly Jerusalem in praising Almighty God. But first we say the prayer that Jesus taught his disciples: 

ALL: 
Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name;
thy kingdom come;
thy will be done;
on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation;
but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory,
for ever and ever. Amen.



Michael
Be still and know that I am God
Loving God, 
may we be still and sense you alongside us wherever we are,
may we be still and recognise your presence at the heart of our ordinary lives,
may we be still and ready to live in your resurrection now
And the blessing of God almighty, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit be with you, those you love and those for whom you pray, today and always. 
ALL: Amen

3rd HYMN Thine be the Glory 2’39”

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
endless is the victory thou o'er death hast won;
angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,
kept the folded grave-clothes where thy body lay.
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
endless is the victory thou o'er death hast won.
Lo, Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;
lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom;
let the Church with gladness hymns of triumph sing,
for her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting:
No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of Life;
life is naught without thee: aid us in our strife;
make us more than conquerors through thy deathless love;
bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above:
Organist	
Sunday Worship came from Holy Trinity Church, Cookham. The preacher was Canon David Winter and the leader Father Michael Smith. The organist and choirmistress was Sara Wood. The producer was Mark O’Brien. 

Radio 4 Closing Announcement:  
Sunday Worship came from Holy Trinity Church, Cookham. The preacher was Canon David Winter and the leader Father Michael Smith. The organist and choir director was Sara Wood. The producer was Mark O’Brien. 

Next week’s Sunday Worship comes from Wesley’s Chapel in the City of London where Philip Robinson of the FSA seeks Christian hope in the current financial crisis.


