
 
 
 

Services In Our Churches This Sunday 

- Morning Worship at All Saints, 10am. Canon MaƩ Barnes will be speaking. 
- Holy Communion at St John’s, 10am. Dawn Perry will be speaking.  
- Holy Communion at St Andrew’s, 11am. Led by Clare Owen. 

 
Link for Sunday’s service: https://mickleoveranglicans.org.uk/you-tube-services/ 
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Collect  This Sunday’s Reading at All Saints 
Lord God, defend your Church  Exodus 14: 19 to end, MaƩ 18: 21 to 35 
from all false teaching and give   
to your people knowledge of your truth,  Next Sunday’s Reading 
that we may enjoy eternal life  Philippians 2: 1 – 13,  
in Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.  MaƩhew 20: 1 - 16 

Midweek Services and Groups 

Mondays: St John’s Internet Café – 10am – 12pm in the Link 

Tuesdays: Prayers 8am at the Vicarage 

Wednesdays: Holy Communion 9.30am at All Saints 

Wednesdays: All Saints Café 10am – 12pm in the Centre 

Fridays: St John’s Rest Stop Café 10am – 12pm in the Link 

Sunday 13th September 2026  



 
 
This Is My Father's World based on Psalm 8. Colossians 1: 15-20 & John 1:1-14.  

Did you all see the solar eclipse last month? Did any of you see the meteor shower? 
Unfortunately, we have so much light polluƟon here in Derby we don’t have the opportunity to 
look up into a clear night sky and see the constellaƟons at their best? David looked up and he may 
have seen just a few thousand stars, but he wrote, "The heavens declare the glory of God." 
Today, our telescopes help us see billions of light-years into space. Astronomers tell us the 
observable universe stretches some 93 billion light-years across and more is discovered every few 
years. BUT then look in the opposite direcƟon through a microscope. Inside our body are trillions 
of living cells called mitochondria. They are so small that thousands could fit on a pin, yet they 
work every second of our lives, converƟng food and oxygen into the energy that keeps our hearts, 
lungs, muscles and brain working. Have you ever seen a hummingbird. I saw one years ago in 
Wisconsin in a colleague's garden. It weighs less than a handful of paper clips. Its brain is about 
the size of a grain of rice. It flaps its wings between 50-80 Ɵmes per second. Then every year it 
makes an astonishing migraƟon, some hundreds of miles across America without stopping. How 
awesome is that? 

Whether we look through the largest telescope or the most powerful microscope, looking at 
galaxies or the smallest creatures, we have to arrive at the same conclusion. CreaƟon is 
unimaginably beauƟful and awesome.  

But what does that do to our view of the creator? Does it change our view? 

God has always been infinitely greater than anything He has made. That is why David asked: 
“When I look at the night sky and see the work of your fingers— the moon and the stars you set 
in place— what are mere mortals that you should think about them, human beings that you 
should care for them?”  

The greatest mystery is that the God who put galaxies into existence, numbers each star, feeds 
the sparrows and guides the hummingbird, - knows our names. He loved this world so much that 
He sent His only Son to redeem it. The mind-blowing discovery is the universe is not merely large, 
It’s personal. What did David say? "The heavens declare the glory of God." He didn’t say - the 
heavens explain God, or contain God or are God. He just said they declare His glory. Isaiah 
reminds us: "LiŌ up your eyes on high and see: who created these? He who brings out their host 
by number, calling them all by name; not one is missing." (Isaiah 40:26). 

Nothing is lost in the immensity of space to our creator God! That must change the way we look 
at ourselves too, David didn’t say, "in light of this I guess I don't maƩer." But, " what are mere 
mortals that you should think about them.” In other words, "Lord, why would Someone as great 
as You, care about someone as small as me?" 

He spoke to Moses from a burning bush. He listened to Hannah's prayer. He counted the hairs on 
Peter's head and He knows our names as well. That is where worship begins—not with 
understanding everything God has made, but with recognising the majesty of the One who made 
it. BUT there is one quesƟon that neither the telescope nor the microscope can answer. If this is 
my God’s beauƟful world, why is it so broken? If God designed such beauty. Why is there so much 
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pain?  Paul said, "For we know that all creaƟon has been groaning as in the pains of childbirth 
right up to the present Ɵme." We hear that groaning every day. In hospital rooms, funeral 
services, war zones, broken homes and lonely hearts. 

John writes, "The Word became flesh and dwelt among us." The One who called the stars into 
existence became a baby. The hands that scaƩered galaxies learned to hold carpenter's tools, and 
He grew Ɵred from preaching, became hungry and weary, experienced sorrow, rejecƟon and pain. 
The One through whom all things were created died for the very people who had rebelled against 
Him. 

Paul said: “all things were created through Christ and for Christ.” and “through His blood God 
was pleased to reconcile to Himself all things." The curse is gone, and God dwells with His 
people. 

He has not forgoƩen us. The greatest proof of that is not found in the stars. Or in the microscope, 
but at the cross. When Jesus stretched out His hands upon Calvary, the Creator declared once and 
for all that this fallen world was worth redeeming and you and I were worth redeeming. God is 
perfectly holy, righteous, and just. Humanity, however, is sinful by nature and by choice. Because 
of sin, people cannot approach God on their own. 

Christ understands God's holiness and humanity's weakness. No prophet, angel or priest, could 
stand between God and us humans. Only Jesus could perfectly represent both God and humanity. 
So, there is no greater quesƟon that has ever been asked than the one Jesus asked His disciples, 
"Who do you say that I am?" (MaƩhew 16:15) Our faith is dependent upon our answer to that 
quesƟon. Many admire Jesus as a wise teacher. Others recognise Him as a prophet, a 
revoluƟonary, or a compassionate friend. But Scripture presents Him as infinitely more than any 
of these. Some ask, “What difference does it make?" Well, it makes every difference. Only God 
Could Reveal God John 14:9 "Whoever has seen Me has seen the Father." 

Jesus perfectly reveals God's character. When we see His loving, we see God's love, when Jesus 
forgives, we see God's mercy, when He speaks, we see God's holiness. Yet, He humbled himself to 
be born into this world through childbirth and grew as we do. He possessed complete human 
nature, human emoƟons. He rejoiced. He loved. He grieved. He possessed a human will. He 
prayed: "Not My will, but Yours, be done." (Luke 22:42) He was completely human yet without sin. 

But the amazing news is that God is not looking for perfect people. He is looking for honest 
people, He knows our inabiliƟes and weaknesses. What He looks for is whether we have a desire 
to allow His Holy Spirit to help us 24/7! Instead of being too proud to acknowledge we need His 
help, not just in crisis, but to hourly become more like His Son. 

In a world full of God haters and compromisers, He placed you and me as His witnesses, who 
reverence Him and are willing to worship Him, for who He is, trusƟng His Word and following 
Him, and helping Him develop His Kingdom here on earth. How awesome and humbling is that.   

THIS IS MY FATHER’S WORLD.     Amen 

 
 



 
 

Paint a ‘Something’ – Sunday 13th September from 2 – 4pm at St John’s Hall. Enjoy a 
relaxing aŌernoon painƟng bags, hats, stones, pots and more. £6 on the door, 
refreshments included.  
 

Nepal: Tibet Flood - Thank you to everyone who donated to this appeal at St Johns. 
A tremendous total of £450 was raised and sent to the Emergency Disaster Fund. 
 

CraŌ for a Cure – Rasing money for Blood Cancer UK on Friday 18th September, 10am 
– 12pm, during Rest Stop Café at St John’s. There will be simple craŌs for everyone, 
including jewellery making. 
 

Men’s Breakfast - The next men's breakfast will be on Saturday 19th September, 9:00 
at Java. If you would like to come along, please speak to Mike Shooter. 
 

Sunday AŌernoons in the Link – Sunday 20th September 2 – 4pm. Games, 
refreshments and chat with others. Come long! CraŌ for a Cure will also be running. 
 

Harvest FesƟval – All Saints will be celebraƟng harvest on 27th September. DecoraƟng 
church will be on Friday 25th Sept from 2pm, all help welcome. DonaƟons towards 
the cost of flowers can be leŌ with Rebekah in the office or with the of ‘flower girls!’ 
Any berries, greenery, dried flower heads etc would be great (may be less of it 
because of the heat). Thank you in anƟcipaƟon. Celia Cullen. 
 

All Saints Harvest Lunch – Sunday 27th September at 12.30pm in the Centre. Bring 
your own picnic, tea and coffee will be served.  
 

Our Love Prayers and Sympathy – to the family of Jim Collyer. The funeral will be at 
St John’s on Wednesday 30th September at 2.30pm following on from a family only 
service at the crematorium. 
 

Beetle Drive & Themed Quiz! – Saturday 3rd October at 6.30pm at All Saints Centre. 
Come along for a fun evening with a quiz and beetle drive. £5 each, light refreshments 
included. Teams of 4. Don’t worry if you don’t have a team, let us know, there will be 
others that you can make a team with on the day.  
 

Derby Choral Union Autumn Fayre – Saturday 3rd October 10am – 2pm at St John’s. 
Cakes, preserves, tombola, cooks, honey, puzzles, sweets and more. 
 

Messing About with Notes – Sunday 4th October at 2pm at St John’s. Join Toad and 
Stephen Johns for some organ and piano music and a ‘singalong’, exploring how 
exactly music works. Entry £6, refreshments will be served.  
 

Our Love Prayers and Sympathy – to the family of Sybil WeƩon who died suddenly a 
week ago. Funeral details to follow. 

NoƟces 


