LA Elvis gets a chance.
Opening Prayer.
Heavenly Father, we come as your children, your family.

We come as your disciples, as your church.

We come as we are and ask that you would reshape us and make us the people you know we can be. Amen.
Hymn No 39. Angel voices ever singing.
Responsive Psalm 51. No 811 at the back of the book.

Prayers.

Father God, you give us yourself in your creation.

You bring the world into being and give us the gift of life.

You give us a world of wonder and mystery, a world of awe-inspiring intricacy and the tiniest detail.

You give us a world to explore and a sense of adventure.
You give us opportunities to make new discoveries and to begin new journeys.

God of love and mercy, you give us your Son.

In him you share our life. In him you take on our humanity.

Through him you offer us a new life, a way back to you.

In his life he demonstrates your love, transforming lives, healing and restoring.

In his death and resurrection he demonstrates your power.

God of peace and hope you give us your Holy Spirit.

You draw us to yourself and into relationships with one another.

You equip and inspire us to respond to you in love and service in the church and the world. You offer us eternal life and the future is in your hands.

God be present among us and in us, for your kingdoms sake. Amen.

Reading. Jeremiah 31: 27-34.
Hymn 242 A New Commandment. Sing through twice.
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Reading. Luke 18: 1-8.

Elvis gets a chance.

The day of Elvis’s appearance at the Sheriff Court had arrived and it had been a long time coming.

Elvis - also known as Andrew Wallace Burns Lenin Presley had been languishing in Shortlane Remand Centre for weeks and Martin, one of his ex-teachers had visited him regularly.

Elvis, along with his older brother had been arrested for stealing cigarettes from the local supermarket, yet Martin loved the lad despite all his obvious faults.
So, Martin had popped in from time to time to see Elvis’s mum and give her some support. And when the day came around of her younger son’s appearance in court he took the morning off and drove Mrs Presley to the Sheriffs Court.

Once there they took their places at the back of the public benches along with Elvis’s mate Terry.

As the morning wore on, much of the flotsam and jetsam of the town passed through the court and Martin was becoming more and more depressed as the hours went by.
The Duty Court Solicitor had the responsibility of conducting Elvis’s defence and he’d had a quiet word with Mrs Presley, muttered something by way of reassurance and then promptly disappeared from the court to deal with other matters.

Now, maybe it’s because the flotsam and jetsam floated through the court quicker than anyone was expecting…. or perhaps the Sheriff was having a bad day and was disposing of cases more quickly and more severely than anyone was ready for…… but when it came to Elvis’s turn to appear in the dock the Duty Solicitor was nowhere to be seen.

Elvis looked around obviously confused and the Sheriff looked furious as he shouted ‘Stand up Mr Presley. Where’s your solicitor, why isn’t he here?
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Don’t know Sir’ came the reply.

‘What, speak up’ roared the irate Sheriff.

At this point the prosecuting solicitor stood up and told the Sheriff that he must have popped out for a while which caused Mrs Presley to sob uncontrollably at the realisation that her son would go down with no one to defend him.
And then the Sheriff, looking straight at Martin, barked, ‘You there. Do you know this boy?’
Before Martin could respond, the Sheriff crooked his finger and beckoned him forward.

‘Approach the bench’, he ordered and reluctantly Martin did as he was bid and soon found himself face to face with the sheriff.

 ‘You know this boy?’  ‘Yes I do’, Martin replied. ‘I was one of his teachers till he left school last summer Sir’.
‘Do you know him well?’  ‘Yes Sir, very well indeed’. ‘Then tell me in one sentence what he is like’.
Martin thought for a few seconds before replying and then said, ‘Well Sir, quite simply, he’s a rogue - but a loveable one’.
At this the Sheriff smiled for the first time that morning and said, ‘Well, there’s an honesty I don’t often hear in this place. So, what should I do with your loveable rogue’?
Martin took a deep breath and went for it……….

‘He’s got a chance Sir, if you give him that chance today. He’s got the offer to stay with his granny, away from trouble and his granddad reckons he can get him a job in the local garage. Elvis, sorry Andrew, is up for it’. 
‘But he won’t have any chance if he goes down or even if he’s sucked into more trouble locally. He’s a loveable rogue, right enough, but the loveable bits worth working on’. 
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The Sheriff had stopped smiling and his stern countenance had returned.
‘Step back’, he ordered and Martin quickly returned to his place in the public benches,

‘Stand up Mr Presley’, the Sheriff continued, ‘I don’t know why, but that man there thinks I should give you a chance. So’…….He paused for what seemed like an age. There was a hush in the court and it seemed like everyone was holding their breath. But eventually the silence was broken by the Sheriff’s gruff voice.

‘I am going to give you a suspended sentence….three months….suspended for two years…….but on this condition…you will go to stay with your grandparents and you will hold down a job. For if I have you back in front of me any time in the future, Mr Presley, you will be for the high jump. Do you understand’? Elvis nodded. ‘There's your chance then,’ said the sheriff. ‘You’re free to go’.
Outside the court, once reality had dawned for Mrs Presley, Terry and Martin, and when Elvis had been reunited with his support team there was much back slapping and rejoicing and Martin was clearly the Hero.

‘Mr Miller got Elvis off’, was what Terry spread around the estate later that day.

But Martin knew the truth. A Sheriff had seen some potential in this young lad and as a result he’s given a loveable rouge a chance - a chance that no one, least of all Elvis, ever thought he would have.

More Thanks.

Dear God.
Thanks for today. I didn’t think I would get another chance.

To be honest, I’m not sure what I deserved after I’d blown it again.

I don’t know what you see in me or what makes you think I’m worth it.

Maybe you see something in me that I don’t see for myself.
Anyway, even though I don’t really understand why you bother, I’m grateful that you do. So thanks for the chance to make another go of things.

I’ll try to do better, honest. I hope it works out. If it doesn’t, do you think another chance might be possible - just in case? Or is that pushing things a bit too far?
Thank for now - and for later too…………
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Offering.

Hymn No 78 Give thanks with a grateful heart. SING THROUGH TWICE.

 Prayer of confession.

Merciful God, forgive us: for times when we have denied your authority and gone our own way; 

for times we have tried to be someone we are not and hidden your image within us;

for times we have not been true to you or your gospel values.

Merciful God, forgive us, renew us, restore us, that we may be what you have made us, go where you will guide us, and do as you would have us do.

In the name of Jesus. Amen. 

Hymn No 424 God forgave my sins in Jesus’ name.
Intercessions. Response - Lord hear us. Lord graciously hear us.
Lord, we pray for our leaders and all in positions of authority.
Especially we pray for the police, the courts and all justice agencies, that they may be strong in leadership and just and honest in serving their communities.
Lord hear us…………………….

We pray for decision-makers. For those who work for hospital trusts, social services departments and benefits offices, that they may have wisdom, knowledge and compassion for those whose lives are in their hands.

Lord hear us…………………..
We pray for religious leaders, that they may be conscientious in prayer and study, and have vision, insight and discernment in leadership and service in their communities.
Lord hear us……..

We pray for those with authority in schools and colleges. For head teachers and principals, governors and teachers; that they may have gentleness, faithfulness and self-control and work with patience and kindness.
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And now Lord we pray for all who are ill especially for those known to us. We ask that they may feel your loving healing power at work in their lives.

Lord hear us……………………. Lord graciously hear us. Amen.
 The Lord’s Prayer.

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.

Hymn No. 495 Dear Lord and Father of mankind.
Closing words.

May God be in our choices and our plans for the coming week and may he bless us and all who seek to serve him. In Jesus’ name. Amen.
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