
A Prayer for the Fifth Sunday in Lent. 
 

Holy God, we come to pray and reflect 
in the gathering shadows of Jesus’ suffering. 

We come with his friends, 
the men and women who have followed him 

in every place and generation, 
to live once again this story of service and betrayal, 

of weakness and of courage. 
We come to witness your love in action. 

Be with us, we pray, in Jesus’ name. Amen. 
 

 

 
 

 

A Blessing  
 

The peace of God, which goes beyond all understanding, 
keep your hearts and minds 

in the knowledge of God, and of Jesus Christ, God’s Son. 
And the blessing of God all-loving, 

the Creator, Redeemer and Counsellor, 
will be with you now and always. 

Amen. 

 
YouTube services continue to be produced every Sunday for the Benefice; 
and on the 2nd & 4th Wednesdays in the month Mel Eyeons continues to 
offer a mid-week YouTube service with readings, hymns and prayers. 

On our Facebook page @thePaxtonsBenefice you can find links to all our 
YouTube services. Anita Bailey also emails out the links and can always 
add names to her email database – you can contact her via Annette. 
 

Little Paxton Church. 

March 31st (Wednesday): Church open for quiet time10.00am to 12noon. 
 

April 2nd Good Friday:   Reflections with music 1.00pm - 2.00pm 
April 4th Easter Sunday:    Morning Prayer with music 9.15am - 10.00am 

To reserve a seat for these services please contact Nicci on 07971 677460  
or Helen on 01480 216255 / email young_paxton@ntlworld.com 

 

Great Paxton Church 

Easter Sunday:  Morning Prayer with music 10.30am - 11.00am 

More news to follow on Easter services across the benefice.   
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  The Fifth Sunday in Lent. 

 

A Wheatfield by Vincent Van Gogh 
 

I tell you the truth, unless a kernel of wheat falls to the ground and dies, it 
remains only a single seed. But if it dies, it produces many seeds. 

John 12 
 

Greetings to you all as we race towards our celebration of Easter and 
hopefully some warmer weather. But we aren’t quite there yet, and this 
Sunday, two weeks before Easter day, is traditionally called Passion 
Sunday. Passion in this context means the suffering of Jesus in the last 
few days before his crucifixion and that actual cruel event itself.  

Next Sunday, March 28th, is Palm Sunday and we remember his 
entering Jerusalem on a donkey to both the acclaim of the crowd and 
the hostility of those who wanted to do away with him.  

These aren’t easy themes to take on board; and this year, as indeed 
was the case in 2020, we journey towards Holy Week and Easter with 
Covid restrictions affecting public worship. We shall however be holding 
services in church for Good Friday and Easter Day - do turn to Page 4 
for the details. 

Our gospel reading comes from John Chapter 12, and it led me to a 
lovely hymn, Now the green blade riseth. You can read about the hymn 
and follow its words on pages 2 and 3.  

It contains a wonderful message of hope, based on words from Jesus 
and I would love for each of you who reads it to find renewed hope and 
peace this spring and Eastertide.  

      Take care and keep safe 

             Annette.           01480 211048   canonannettereed@gmail.com 
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The Gospel for the Fifth Sunday in Lent: John 12:20-33 

Among those who went up to worship at the festival were some Greeks. 
They came to Philip, who was from Bethsaida in Galilee, and said to him, 
‘Sir, we wish to see Jesus.’ Philip went and told Andrew; then Andrew and 
Philip went and told Jesus. Jesus answered them, ‘The hour has come for 
the Son of Man to be glorified. Very truly, I tell you, unless a grain of wheat 
falls into the earth and dies, it remains just a single grain; but if it dies, it 
bears much fruit. Those who love their life lose it, and those who hate their 
life in this world will keep it for eternal life. Whoever serves me must follow 
me, and where I am, there will my servant be also. Whoever serves me, the 
Father will honour. 

‘Now my soul is troubled. And what should I say – “Father, save me from 
this hour”? No, it is for this reason that I have come to this hour. Father, 
glorify your name.’ Then a voice came from heaven, ‘I have glorified it, and I 
will glorify it again.’ The crowd standing there heard it and said that it was 
thunder. Others said, ‘An angel has spoken to him.’ Jesus answered, ‘This 
voice has come for your sake, not for mine. Now is the judgement of this 
world; now the ruler of this world will be driven out. And I, when I am lifted 
up from the earth, will draw all people to myself.’ He said this to indicate the 
kind of death he was to die. 

The Collect for The Fifth Sunday in Lent. 

Most merciful God, who by the death and resurrection of your Son Jesus Christ 
delivered and saved the world: grant that by faith in him who suffered on the 
cross we may triumph in the power of his victory; through Jesus Christ your Son 
our Lord, who is alive and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one 
God, now and for ever. 

 Now the green blade riseth, from the buried grain, 
Wheat that in dark earth many days has lain; 
Love lives again, that with the dead has been: 

Love is come again like wheat that springeth green. 

 In the grave they laid Him, Love who had been slain, 
Thinking that He never would awake again, 

Laid in the earth like grain that sleeps unseen:  
Love is come again like wheat that springeth green. 

Forth He came at Easter, like the risen grain, 
Jesus who for three days in the grave had lain; 

Quick from the dead the risen One is seen: 
Love is come again like wheat that springeth green. 

When our hearts are wintry, grieving, or in pain, 
Jesus' touch can call us back to life again, 

Fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been:  

Love is come again like wheat that springeth green. 

John Macleod Campbell Crum.     

 “Love is come again like wheat that springeth green”. 

                            What a metaphor for Jesus' resurrection! 

Usually if I have a few minutes to spare I delve back into some family 
history. But this week an Anglican Canon of the Church of England caught 
my attention. His name is John MacLeod Campbell Crum or JMC Crum for 
short. Born in Cheshire in 1872, he was a prolific writer of hymns and books 
for both children and adults. One of his best-known hymns is Now the green 
blade riseth. The words are very beautiful, and I have quoted all four verses 
at the bottom of Page Two. The hymn is set by Crum to a popular French 
carol tune. If you use the internet, you might like to google it – a YouTube 
version by Ely Cathedral Choir is particularly lovely.  

His vivid imagery is based on Jesus’ words in John Chapter 12 v 23-24: 

The hour has come for the Son of Man to be glorified. Very truly, I tell you, 
unless a grain of wheat falls into the earth and dies, it remains just a single 
grain; but if it dies, it bears much fruit. 

The connection with the Easter event – the rising of Jesus – is 
unmistakeable in the hymn. The simple phrase now the green blade riseth 
reminds us that Jesus is risen today just as he rose on the first Easter 
morning. In the third line, Love is used as a metaphor for Jesus. After 
speaking directly about Jesus’ death and resurrection, Crum turns to our 
own struggles in life. In the fourth verse he emphasizes that no matter what 
we are going through, "Jesus' touch can call us back to life again." 

Canon Crum frequently used images from nature to tell the gospel story, 
particularly in his children’s hymns. But I wonder if his own life experiences 
also informed his writing? 

In 1901 he must have felt he had really “arrived” in the Church of England. 
He was appointed chaplain to the Bishop of Oxford, Francis Paget. In 1908 
he married the bishop’s daughter Edith, and they had a baby son. But very 
sadly Edith died in 1910, aged 21 years, at which point he left the 
chaplaincy role. It’s good to read that he remarried in 1913 and went on to 
have five other children. 

For Crum, we can imagine that human love had indeed come again, 
bringing a new start for him and his son. 

Crum went on to write many books on the Christian faith and as well as 
serving as a parish priest, he was appointed a Canon at Canterbury 
Cathedral. He died in 1958. Like the hymn’s author, most of us will identify 
with times when our hearts feel wintry, grieving and are in pain, not least 
over the past year. But let’s reflect on those wonderful words of hope: 
Jesus' touch can call us back to life again! 

And love really can come again like wheat that springeth green. 
With love and prayers to you all,  Annette 
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