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After 45 editions of MftM the day has come to call 
this the final edition. As there will be no musings 
for the next two weeks anyway and hopefully 
things in the world are getting a little easier, it 
seems to be the right time to end. Before I forget 
here is the answer to last week’s question - what 
kind of lights did Noah have on the Ark? = ‘Flood 
lights’ … groan. Yes, definitely time to stop. 
 
Carrying on from last week in a more serious vein 
I was looking at the way we worship. Emerging out 
of these difficult times many churches have come 
up with some really creative new ways of worship. 
For us this is a real chance of moving forward. I 
hope we don’t slide back into old habits. For often 
what we offer up to the Lord on a Sunday morning 
is out of habit. Why do we do the things we do? 
Often the answer is we have always done it like 
that. Worship means different things to different 
people. However, worship isn’t just about who we 
sing songs about on Sunday morning, but it’s 
about who or what takes precedence in our hearts 
and minds. If you find your attention drifting to 
other things, do not despair. Remember worship is 
a gift of grace. The Lord knows our limitations, and 
Jesus is our perfect teacher as we learn to worship 
God more fully. In prayer ask the Lord to give you 
more faith and to allow you to grow in your 
worship of Him. Go to the Lord, cry out to Him, let 
Him know all of the requests of your heart. God 
wants to be involved in every area of your life, 
from the smallest things to the biggest. Your 
requests are not a burden to Him. They are a form 
of worship, as you progressively put God in His 
right place as the King of the world. 
 
Not long ago I attended a minister’s summer 
school where the worship leader urged us to be 
creative. We were each given a large piece of 
modelling clay. We were instructed to pray silently 
and to meditate as the leader reads a passage of 
Scripture. Then we were encouraged to play with 
the clay in silence and see what is formed as the 
meditation progresses. Even as I write this, I sense 
some folks recoiling in horror at the thought of 
doing something like this in our church. 
 

So then who is this creative kind of worship for? 
Not me you may say. But we do need to try things 
and see what works, you may be surprised. David 
had lots of ways he worshipped God. He wrote 
psalms, played musical instruments, sang songs 
and danced before the Lord. When his wife Michal 
was embarrassed by the way David chose to 
worship, David told her he was worshipping 
“before the Lord” and not for man (1 Samuel 6:21). 
Our way of worshipping is for God. We can often 
neglect worshipping the way our hearts feel led 
because we feel awkward or embarrassed or 
afraid of what others may think or say. But we are 
meant to boldly worship how we were created to 
do so because we love God and want to show Him 
that love. But what is great is that not only will we 
enjoy connecting with God, but we can also show 
other folk ways to connect with God. We can 
encourage others closer to God when we share 
our giftings and passions and our way of worship. 
So, I encourage you to do exactly what God 
created you to do. Spend time with Him in the 
unique way that speaks to your spirit. We are 
creative beings who serve a creative God, and He 
gives us the opportunity to spend time with Him in 
the way that brings us the most fulfilment. 
 
Don’t forget reading the Bible leads us to worship, 
it is also an act of worship itself. So is prayer. We 
lay down our view of God and the world and what 
we think they should be to learn what God Himself 
has to say about these things. We have to give our 
time to the Lord when we pray or read the Bible 
and grow in our own understanding. The way we 
live our live is worship if we are focused on God. 
Even a walk in the countryside can be worship 
when we look around and see Gods amazing 
handywork.  Fully embrace and enjoy the way God 
created you to worship Him.  
Now what have I done with my supply of 
modelling clay. 
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