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Sermon Notes  St Mark's Anglican Church  

South Hurstville 

Pentecost 20 

18 October 2009 

Preacher 

The Reverend Chris Albany 

Rector 
Readings: Isaiah 53. 4-12; Psalm 91.9-16; Hebrews 5.1-10; Mark 10. 35-45 
 

Faith shaping hymnody 
 

Over the past 2 days Bridget, Barbara and I have been to a Worship and Music Conference in Canberra along 
with 200 other people and 3 international speakers -. John Bell from the Iona Community in Scotland, 

Michael Hawn from the USA and Colin Gibson from New Zealand. It has been a wonderful time, with much 

laughter and singing as we have explored the place of music in the life of God’s people. It has deepened my 

appreciation of the significance of what we sing in developing and forming our faith. One of the speakers  

said “Tell me what you sing and I’ll tell you who you are!” True not just in terms of our faith but also in 

society at large. So singing places an important role in faith formation. It was suggested that we sing more 

and talk less. I suspect the choir and our musicians might agree with that! 

One of the sessions was about comedy Hymns – sometimes used with good effect to help correct bad 

theology. So for example we were introduced to an alternative to the hymn “All things bright and beautiful” 
which begins  

                All things dull and ugly 

                All creatures short and squat 
                ...                                                     

               The Lord made the lot” 

With several verses in similar vein – a wonderful protest at selective creationism. 
 

It is opportune that this conference has happened in the week that I received the news via Clive Norton that 

the Dutch poet and hymn under Frederick Kaan has recently died. Several of his hymns are in our hymn 

book together in Song and in fact we sang one of them just a moment ago (683). Clive forwarded by email a 

tribute to Fred Kaan by his friend and fellow hymn writer Brian Wren. The tribute which consists of quotes 

from Fred Kaan’s hymns and poems is in Connections today. I want to quote it, but first a comment from 

Clive Norton who says, “We do not, I think, sufficiently appreciate and acknowledge the contribution of 

hymn-writers to worship and living our faith.”   

 
Brian Wren’s tribute is; 

Dear Fred,  

You grew and tended a spacious garden of hymns,  

with many fine perennials. I’ll pick a quick bouquet.  

Dear Fred, dear friend, 

Thanks to you we pray – 

“for the healing of the nations, 

for a just and equal sharing 

of the things that earth affords,” 

and long “to sing Magnificat 
in crowded street and council flat.” 

We “put peace into each other’s hands, 

and “give thanks for strong yet tender hands,  
held out in trust and blessing.” 

We have words to lament 

“the skills that are used for destruction,”  

and unforgettably affirm that, 

“There can be no thanks without giving,  

no words without deeds that are done.” 

Thanks to you – 



 2 

“We cry from the fright of our daily scene   

for strength to say “ No” to all that is mean:   

to think and make peace with each heart-beat and breath,    

choose Christ before Caesar and life before death!” 
Thanks to you – 

We shall always dream of church as “a table that is round 

that has no sides or corners, 
no first or last, no honours,” 

and promise not to break “the circle of enabling love, 

where people grow, forgiven and forgiving.” 

We can sing how “God, who calls the earth to order, 

is the ground of what we are.” 

 

We see “the Word in human form;  

love through every barrier breaking,  

love as basis, end and norm.” 

We meet Christ, “the gardener, a tree on his back,” 
and we hazardously ask the Spirit  

“to uproot us and teach us the art of sharing all we are and have.” 

 

Thanks to you we can “rise to leave the shell of worship, 

called to the risk of unprotected living, 

ready and wise to use the unexpected.”  

Thanks to you we can rejoice  

that “Jesus calls us in and sends us out 

bearing fruit in a world of doubt,” 
as we “pass the Word around: Loaves abound!” 

And thanks to you,  

we honour “all who come and came” – not least including you – 
“to teach the world the craft of hopeful craving.” 

Dear Fred, dear friend, 

Somewhere in the middle of your life you wrote: 

“Today I live, but once shall come my death.   

One day shall still my laughter and my crying.” 

Thanks to you, we can join you in saying: 

“When earthly life shall close, as close it must,   

let me without regret recall the past, 

then, Lord, into your hands commit my spirit.” 
 and – 

“Meanwhile I live and move and I am glad, 

enjoy this life and all its interweaving. 
Each given day, as I take up the thread, 

let love suggest my mode, my mood of living.” 

 
Thank you, dear Fred. 

Thank you for you.  

Thank God for you. 

With love – 

Your colleague, student and friend 

Brian Wren  

P.S. –And thanks to you – 

I”ll never “sing with bated Christmas voice 

as if events in Bethlehem were nice!” 

 

I want to relate one of the references to today’s Gospel where James and John the sons of Zebedee came 

asking to sit at the right and left of Jesus – the places of honour! They just haven’t got what Jesus is on 

about, his Kingdom is not one where status matters. It’s one where all matter, all are equal – where 
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service/servant hood matter not status. Note that to sit at Jesus right and left is not for Jesus to give – it is for 

those for whom it has been prepared! Who is it that ends up on Jesus right and left in glory? Could it be that 

Mark is alluding to the two criminals who are strung up alongside Jesus on the cross! (cf Mark 15:27) 

Fred Kaan points to this whole issue of servant hood and the lack of hierarchy in the community of God’s 
people when he writes of Church as “a table that is round, that has no sides or corners, no first or last, no 

honours”, and promise not to break “the circle of enabling love, where people grew, forgiven and forgiving” 

 
As I read that it reminded me of a poem that Bishop Rutherford shared with us at the Anglican Together 

Weekend. It is entitled a table that is round. I have not been able to discover who wrote it, whether it was 

inspired by Fred Kaan’s hymn, whether it inspired Fred or whether Fred himself wrote it! 

Let me conclude by reading it, there is a challenge in it for us all! 
 

 

A TABLE THAT IS ROUND 

It will take some sawing to be round-tabled, 
Some redefining, some redesigning 

Some redoing and re-birthing of narrow-long Churching 
Can painful be 

For people and tables. 
It would mean no daising and throning, 

For but one King is there, 
And he was a foot-washer 

At table no less. 
And what of narrow-long ministers 

When they confront a roundtable people, 
After years of working up the table 

To finally sit at its head, 
Only to discover that the table 

Has turned round? 
They must be loved into roundness, 

For God has called a people, 
Not ‘them’ and ‘us’. 

‘Them and us’ are unable 
to gather round 

for at a round table there are no sides 
and ALL are invited 

to wholeness and to food. 
At one time our narrowing churches were built to resemble the cross 

But it does no good for buildings to do so 
If lives do not. 

Round-tabling means 
No preferred seating, 

No first and last, 
No better, and no corners for ‘the least of these’. 

Round-tabling means being with, a part of, together and one. 
It means room for the Spirit and gifts, 
And disturbing profound peace for all. 

 

________________________- 


