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Details in the church porch or on the RWV website.  
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The Rev’d. Judith Sweetman, 07484862962 (Friday to Sunday)                                            
judith.sweetman@b琀椀nternet.com  

The Rev’d. Richard Turk, 07721 035009 revdrichardrwv@gmail.com  

Email parisho昀케cerwv@gmail.com to submit ar琀椀cles or join the mailing list.                      
FACEBOOK: Reepham & Wensum Valley Events                                                                      
WEBSITE:  www.reepham-and-wensum-valley-team-churches.org.uk                                 
Pew Notes are available to download from the RWV website and the E-newsle琀琀er 

 Services for next week: Sunday 21st January Third Sunday of Epiphany 

     10am   Café Church (Service begins at 10:30) St Michael’s, Reepham 

     10:30am   Holy Communion,  St Andrew’s, A琀琀lebridge 

     10:30am   Holy Communion, St Margaret’s, Lyng  

     10:30am   Morning Prayer, St peter & St Paul’s, Salle 

27th January 2024: 10am– 12:30 Norwich Cathedral Library: Texts that 
didn’t make it into the Bible  by Dr Jane McLarty For further details and to 
book please go to  

h琀琀ps://cathedral.org.uk/events/nccl-texts-that-didn-t-make-it-into-the-

bible/ 

Words of Light and Hope Sunday 14 th January Jane McLarty 

These days of January can be difficult; we have just packed away all the 

lights and decorations of Christmas, and it is a long time perhaps before 

the next holiday or festival. Yet even as the days get colder, we see 

signs of the coming spring. Bulbs have started to shoot; the birds seem 

to be singing more loudly. Perhaps instead of looking back to what is 

past, or forward to what is to come, we might practise living in the   

present moment, folding ourselves ‘into the curve of time and space’ as 
in this poem about what might be seen as an unwelcome visitor to the 

kitchen. The poet is a Quaker. 

Thoughts Without Order Concerning the Love of God by Dana Littlepage 

Smith 

The kingdom of my kitchen invites one snail 

to measure a carrot peel with the full length 

of her body. Of Christ and necessity this snail says 

nothing. The celery shines. By morning, my countertops, 

my floor will glisten with the star road of her meanderings. 

It measures a universe of dark and light in silence. 

The fleshed heart of the strawberry, the skirts of daffodils: 

each in its turn holds this snail’s antennaed attention. 

To fold into the curve of time and space, exactly 

as things are is this creature’s genius and my intent, 

daily in the kingdom of my dark kitchen 

where life arrives with its glorious abandon. 
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1 Samuel 3:1-10 Now the boy Samuel was ministering to 
the Lord under Eli. The word of the Lord was rare in 
those days; visions were not widespread. At that time Eli, 
whose eyesight had begun to grow dim so that he could 
not see, was lying down in his room; the lamp of God had 
not yet gone out, and Samuel was lying down in the     
temple of the Lord, where the ark of God was. Then 
the Lord called, “Samuel! Samuel!” and he said, “Here I 
am!” and ran to Eli, and said, “Here I am, for you called 
me.” But he said, “I did not call; lie down again.” So he 
went and lay down. The Lord called again, “Samuel!” 
Samuel got up and went to Eli, and said, “Here I am, for 
you called me.” But he said, “I did not call, my son; lie 
down again.” Now Samuel did not yet know the Lord, and 
the word of the Lord had not yet been revealed to him. 
The Lord called Samuel again, a third time. And he got up 
and went to Eli, and said, “Here I am, for you called me.” 
Then Eli perceived that the Lord was calling the boy. 
Therefore Eli said to Samuel, “Go, lie down; and if he calls 
you, you shall say, ‘Speak, Lord, for your servant is      
listening.’” So Samuel went and lay down in his place. 
Now the Lord came and stood there, calling as before, 
“Samuel! Samuel!” And Samuel said, “Speak, for your 
servant is listening.” [Then the Lord said to Samuel, “See, 
I am about to do something in Israel that will make both 
ears of anyone who hears of it tingle. On that day I will 
fulfill against Eli all that I have spoken concerning his 
house, from beginning to end. For I have told him that I 
am about to punish his house forever, for the iniquity that 
he knew, because his sons were blaspheming God, and he 
did not restrain them. Therefore I swear to the house of 
Eli that the iniquity of Eli’s house shall not be expiated by 
sacrifice or offering forever.” Samuel lay there until    
morning; then he opened the doors of the house of 
the Lord. Samuel was afraid to tell the vision to Eli. But Eli 
called Samuel and said, “Samuel, my son.” He said, “Here 
I am.” Eli said, “What was it that he told you? Do not hide 
it from me. May God do so to you and more also, if you 
hide anything from me of all that he told you.” So Samuel 
told him everything and hid nothing from him. Then he 
said, “It is the Lord; let him do what seems good to him.” 
As Samuel grew up, the Lord was with him and let none 
of his words fall to the ground. And all Israel from Dan to 
Beer-sheba knew that Samuel was a trustworthy prophet 
of the Lord.] 

Psalm 139:1-5, 12-17 Domine, probasti                
1 Lord, you have searched me out and known me; * you know 
my sitting down and my rising up; you discern my thoughts 
from afar.                  
2 You trace my journeys and my resting-places * and are     
acquainted with all my ways.                          
3 Indeed, there is not a word on my lips, * but you, O Lord, 
know it altogether.                
4 You press upon me behind and before * and lay your hand 
upon me.                  
5 Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; * it is so high that I 
cannot attain to it.               
12 For you yourself created my inmost parts; * you knit me 
together in my mother's womb.             
13 I will thank you because I am marvelously made; * your 
works are wonderful, and I know it well.            
14 My body was not hidden from you, * while I was being 
made in secret and woven in the depths of the earth.          
15 Your eyes beheld my limbs, yet unfinished in the womb; all 
of them were written in your book; * they were fashioned day 
by day, when as yet there was none of them.           
16 How deep I find your thoughts, O God! * how great is the 
sum of them!               
17 If I were to count them, they would be more in number 
than the sand; * to count them all, my life span would need to 
be like yours. 

John 1:43-51 Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found Philip 
and said to him, “Follow me.” Now Philip was from Bethsaida, 
the city of Andrew and Peter. Philip found Nathanael and said 
to him, “We have found him about whom Moses in the law 
and also the prophets wrote, Jesus son of Joseph from Naza-
reth.” Nathanael said to him, “Can anything good come out of 
Nazareth?” Philip said to him, “Come and see.” When Jesus 
saw Nathanael coming toward him, he said of him, “Here is 
truly an Israelite in whom there is no deceit!” Nathanael asked 
him, “Where did you get to know me?” Jesus answered, “I saw 
you under the fig tree before Philip called you.” Nathanael 
replied, “Rabbi, you are the Son of God! You are the King of 
Israel!” Jesus answered, “Do you believe because I told you 
that I saw you under the fig tree? You will see greater things 
than these.” And he said to him, “Very truly, I tell you, you will 
see heaven opened and the angels of God ascending and de-
scending upon the Son of Man.” 

Revela琀椀on 5 Then I saw in the right hand of the one seated on 
the throne a scroll wri琀琀en on the inside and on the back, 
sealed[a]

 with seven seals; 2 and I saw a mighty angel            
proclaiming with a loud voice, ‘Who is worthy to open the 
scroll and break its seals?’ 3 And no one in heaven or on earth 
or under the earth was able to open the scroll or to look into 
it. 4 And I began to weep bi琀琀erly because no one was found 
worthy to open the scroll or to look into it. 5 Then one of the 
elders said to me, ‘Do not weep. See, the Lion of the tribe of 
Judah, the Root of David, has conquered, so that he can open 
the scroll and its seven seals.’ 6 Then I saw between the throne 
and the four living creatures and among the elders a Lamb 
standing as if it had been slaughtered, having seven horns and 
seven eyes, which are the seven spirits of God sent out into all 
the earth. 7 He went and took the scroll from the right hand of 
the one who was seated on the throne. 8 When he had taken 
the scroll, the four living creatures and the twenty-four elders 
fell before the Lamb, each holding a harp and golden bowls full 
of incense, which are the prayers of the saints.  9 They sing a 
new song: ‘You are worthy to take the scroll and to open its 
seals, for you were slaughtered and by your blood you         
ransomed for God saints from[b]

 every tribe and language and 
people and na琀椀on; 10 you have made them to be a kingdom 
and priests serving[c]

 our God,  and they will reign on earth.’ 
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