
 

 

We’re thinking through another of Jesus’ parables: 
The Workers in the Vineyard 

We start by saying together 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 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, for ever. Amen  

Our opening hymn is not one we’ve sung very often if at all. On the 
Day of Pentecost (50 days after Jesus rose from the dead) the Holy 
Spirit moved over and through the disciples like the sound of a 
mighty wind. That’s the theme of this hymn—how the same Spirit 
works today.  
 

The bright wind is blowing, the bright wind of heaven, 
and where it is going to, no one can say; 

but where it is passing our hearts are awaking 
to stretch from the darkness and reach for the day. 

The bright wind is blowing, the bright wind of heaven, 
and many old thoughts will be winnowed away; 
the husk that is blown is the chaff of our hating, 

the seed that is left is the hope for our day. 
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The bright wind is blowing, the bright wind of heaven, 
the love that it kindles will never betray; 

the fire that it fans is the warmth of our caring, 
so lean on the wind - it will show us the way. 

Words: Cecily Taylor, © 1993 Stainer & Bell Ltd   

We took a first look at the parable through the eyes of the children. 
Presents at a party are an easier picture than the wages of vineyard 
workers.  
Do we get what we think we deserve. Is it fair? No! We are given so 
much more than we deserve through the death of Jesus on the 
cross—grace is not fair. Just as well! 

 

The reading this morning is from Matthew 20 verses 1-16  

For the kingdom of heaven is like a landowner who went out early in 
the morning to hire workers for his vineyard. He agreed to pay them a 
denarius

 
for the day and sent them into his vineyard. 

“About nine in the morning he went out and saw others standing in 
the marketplace doing nothing. He told them, ‘You also go and work 
in my vineyard, and I will pay you whatever is right.’

 
So they went. 

“He went out again about noon and about three in the afternoon and 
did the same thing. About five in the afternoon he went out and found 
still others standing around. He asked them, ‘Why have you been 
standing here all day long doing nothing?’ 

“‘Because no one has hired us,’ they answered. 

“He said to them, ‘You also go and work in my vineyard.’ 

“When evening came, the owner of the vineyard said to his foreman, 
‘Call the workers and pay them their wages, beginning with the last 
ones hired and going on to the first.’ 

“The workers who were hired about five in the afternoon came and 
each received a denarius.

 
So when those came who were hired first, 

they expected to receive more. But each one of them also received a 
denarius. 

 
When they received it, they began to grumble against the 

landowner. ‘These who were hired last worked only one hour,’ they 
said, ‘and you have made them equal to us who have borne the 
burden of the work and the heat of the day.’ 

“But he answered one of them, ‘I am not being unfair to you, 



 

 

friend. Didn’t you agree to work for a denarius? 
 
Take your pay and 

go. I want to give the one who was hired last the same as I gave you. 
‘Don’t I have the right to do what I want with my own money? Or are 
you envious because I am generous?’ 

“So the last will be first, and the first will be last.”. 

 

Sheila Macdonald, read in the service this morning and then 
introduced her choice of hymn, “Lord, you have come to the 
seashore” which John Duncan played on the organ. 

Lord, you have come to the seashore,  
neither searching for the rich nor the wise,  

desiring only that I should follow.  

(Chorus) O, Lord, with your eyes set upon me,  
gently smiling, you have spoken my name;  

all I longed for I have found by the water, at your side,  
I will seek other shores.  

Lord, see my goods, my possessions;  
in my boat you find no power, no wealth.  

Will you accept, then, my nets and labour?  

Lord, take my hands and direct them.  
Help me spend myself in seeking the lost,  
returning love for the love you gave me.  

Lord, as I drift on the waters,  
be the resting place of my restless heart,  

my life’s companion, my friend and refuge.  

Words & Music (In Spanish) © 1979 Cesáreo Gabaráin, 

 

Mairi leads us in prayer 

Generous God, thank you for loving us and for eternally being willing 
to forgive us and let us rebuild a relationship with you. 

Lord Jesus, you showed us by your life how we can let go of hate and 
choose to love and reconcile with our enemies. 

As we look at our broken world we see so many people who have 
inherited centuries of hate and violence and can see no way out 
except through a continuation of hate and violence. 



 

 

We thank you for the people engaging in the hard work of peace 
and reconciliation a work that needs everyone to sit at the table and 
be open to each other. 

We pray for the people whose lives have been destroyed by hate 
and violence who continue to live in fear and anxiety and see no 
way to peace and safety. 

We thank you for the people using their gifts to enable people to find 
safe places to live and work to feed their families. 

We pray for the people whose lives have been impacted in so many 
different ways by the pandemic of Covid-19; for the radical changes 
that have forced them to adapt and cope with this new way of living. 

We thank you for the people who have led and advised us through 
these strange days, for all who have worked hard to help us find a 
way forward and who have put aside any differences they may have 
had and chosen to work together with others who can bring the 
changes we need. 

Lord, may we be willing to make the changes we need and to let go 
of our fears and mistrust of others, so that together we can all move 
forward and find a way of peace and reconciliation that works for 
everyone, whoever and wherever they are. Amen. 

 

Our second hymn is based on Psalm 42v1.  

As the deer pants for the water So my soul longs after you  

You alone are my heart's desire And I long to worship you  

You alone are my strength, my shield  

To You alone may my spirit yield  

You alone are my heart's desire  

And I long to worship Thee  

You're my friend  And You are my brother  

Even though You are a King  

I love You more than any other So much more than anything  

I want You more than gold or silver only You can satisfy  

You alone are the real joy giver and the apple of my eye  

Words and Music: Martin Nystrom, © 1984 Restoration Music, Ltd  



 

 

Mairi’s Address 

We’ve have been carefully taught and we teach our children from a 
very early age that fairness matters. How often have we observed a 
group of children playing and it’s not long before you hear someone 
say, “That’s not fair.” 

It’s not just children. Adults want fairness too, but do we have a 
different understanding of what fairness is and might look like than 
God does. If we are using fairness to measure how we should act 
and how we might judge and treat others then we may very well be 
falling way below what God expects from us. God on the other hand 
uses love, acceptance, mercy, forgiveness, or generosity as the 
measure by which we should act and judge another person or life 
circumstances. 

We like fairness though don’t we, because it give us some 
assurance of order, predictability, control, and hierarchy; even if it is 
a false assurance. We could all tell our own story of the workers in 
the vineyard because a lot of us have possibly been there and felt 
that unfairness because we think that fairness is based on what we 
deserve, how hard we work, what we achieve and the way we 
behave. We live in and promote a wage based society in which you 
earn what you get, fair or not. 

Is it fair that the footballer is paid more than the neurosurgeon, is it 
fair that someone loses their job whilst someone else is furloughed, 
what was fair about the conditions Mother Teresa worked under? 

What happens then when divine goodness trumps human fairness? 

Well….. you get today’s parable. 

Today’s parable spells it out very clearly: wages and grace stand in 
opposition to each other. They are two opposing world views.  

Now that we bring Grace into the picture everything is turned onto 
its head 

Grace is exciting, it’s dangerous. It throws business as usual into 
the air. “So the last will be first, and the first will be last.”  

The world on the other hand says the last are last and the first are 
first because they deserve it. It’s what is fair. But this kind of 
fairness does not have priority in the kingdom of heaven where 
grace is the rule not the exception. 



 

 

Grace looks beyond our productivity, our 
appearance, our dress, our race or 
ethnicity, our accomplishments, our 
failures.. 

Grace reveals the goodness of God. 
Wages reveal human effort. 

Grace seeks unity and inclusion. 
Wages make distinctions and separate. 

Grace just happens. 
Wages are based on merit. 

The only precondition of grace is that we show up and open 
ourselves to receive what God is giving. When we do we begin to see 
our lives, the world, our neighbour differently. 

The tragedy of a wage based life is that it blinds us to the presence of 
grace, the life of God, in our own life. It can make us resentful of 
grace, goodness, and beauty in the life of another. It separates and 
isolates us from others. Eventually we set up standards and 
expectations not only for ourselves and others but for God.  

Why settle for the usual daily wage when God wants to give you 
“whatever is right” for your life, your needs, your salvation? 
“Whatever is right” will always be more than fair, more than we could 
ask or imagine. Yet we sometimes trust a wage based life more than 
we trust grace. In so doing we deny ourselves and others the life God 
wants to give. So what we need to think about is how might we begin 
to move from a wage based life to the vineyard of grace? 

I offer you just a handful of simple suggestions to ponder on during 
next week. 

• If you stop comparing yourself and your life to others you will 
create room for grace to emerge. 

• Start really trusting that in God’s world there is enough for 
everyone. 

• Let go of any expectations that you may have based on what you 
think you or others deserve. 



 

 

• Give back to God the freedom to pay whatever is right knowing 
and accepting that God’s ways are not your ways. 

• Simply make no judgments of yourself or others. 

• That is the way of grace, 

• That is the way of God. 

Amen 
 

We pray together again in our service. Here we use the words of this 
week’s prayer for our nation offered by our national churches. 

God who provides, 
Hear the cry of your people in their distress 

And answer them in the desert places. 
Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 

God who provides, 
Guide your people in barren lands 

And hold us safe when we are weak. 
Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 

God who provides, 
May we receive your gracious gifts in the morning 
And in the evening discover those gifts renewed. 

Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 

God who provides, 
Give direction to us when we were are lost 

And renew our purpose when we are uncertain. 
Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 

God who provides, 
Renew the faith of your people 

And equip us to serve you in the place that you have called us to. 
Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 

 
God who provides, 

On this day, may we receive bread from heaven 
And know the glory of the Lord revealed. 

Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 

 



 

 

Our final hymn is a simple call to give thanks.  
We are unable to sing hymns in the church building but we can sing 
at home. There are video clips of all this week’s hymns on this page 

of the church website: 
https://www.blackfordparishchurch.org/worshipwithoutmeeting 

Give Thanks With A Grateful Heart 
Give Thanks To The Holy One 

Give Thanks Because He Has Given 
Jesus Christ His Son  

And Now Let The Weak Say I Am Strong 
Let The Poor Say I Am Rich 
Because Of What The Lord 

Has Done For Us.  

Words & Music Henry Smith, © 1978 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  

 

Now go, knowing you are loved by God. In the name of the 
Father, Son and the Holy Spirit. Amen.  

Keep thinking and acting on your conclusion. 
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