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Welcome 

Call to Worship 

Hymn StF 22 – ‘Come all you people’  

Princes shall come out of Egypt; Ethiopia shall soon stretch out her hands unto 
God.  Sing unto God, ye kingdoms of the earth. O sing praises unto the Lord – Psalm 
68: 31-32 

Hymn – ‘God is love, let heaven adore Him’ 

Prayer  

Compassionate God, 
who sent Jesus Christ to deliver us from all manner of injustices and inequalities, 
create in us new hearts and enlarged visions, 
to see the image of God in every person 
irrespective of background, race and ethnicity. 

May we be generous in our love of others 
as we work towards ending racism and injustice; 
creating communities of human flourishing, 
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 

Amen. 

 
Introduction 

Africa and Africans have played significant roles in the life of Jesus and strengthening 

of the Christian faith and the shaping of Christian theology. 

Egypt was a place of refuge for the Child Jesus. Long before this, Egypt provided food 

for many in the then known world when famine struck. 

The role played by Africans in the Bible is usually either downplayed or ignored. There 

is much to learn from Pharaoh’s Daughter, Simon of Cyrene who carried the cross of 

Jesus; and the Ethiopian Official the first Evangelist who took the Gospel Message to 

North Africa. There were also Africans in the First Leadership Team which prayed for 

and sent out missionaries – Paul and Barnabas on their first missionary journey 

namely Simeon called Niger, Lucius of Cyrene. 

 

Africans contributed to the growth and effectiveness of the Church, with people like 

Perpetua willing sacrificing their lives for the sake of the Gospel of Christ. In the words 

of Tertullian, one of the Early Church Fathers, “The Blood of the Martyrs is the seed of 

the Church”. The shaping of Theology was also key to growth and expansion of the 

Early Church. Augustine’s contribution to theological thought was unique. The 
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preacher, Evangelist and writer, J. John, suggests that Augustine may have been the 

next influential figure after Saint Paul. 

 

During Black History Month, the aim is to celebrate the achievements of Africans and 

people of African descent in history and contemporary times.  This liturgy is an attempt 

to not only to include Africans in the Bible but to change the narrative around certain 

perceptions about Christianity and Africa. 

The Five Africans who tell their story in this Liturgy, in the first person, do so on behalf 

of other Africans who played significant roles in the Bible and the Early Church.  

To God be the glory! 

 

Story 1 

Pharaoh’s Daughter - Adoptive mother of a Deliverer 
Exodus 3 
 
Instrumental – ‘When I survey the Wondrous Cross’  

 

Story 2 

Simon of Cyrene, the Cross bearer 

(Matthew 27:32; Mark 15:21; Luke 23:26) 

 

Sacred Song – ‘Jesus loves the little Children’ – Alternative Version 

Jesus loves the Little Children 

All the Children of the world 

From every Nation and Ethnic group 

They are precious in his sight 

Jesus loves the Children of the World. 

 

Story 3 

An Ethiopian Official finds the Messiah. 

(Acts 8:26-39) 

African Choruses 

Bible Reading – Acts 13: 1-3  

Story 4 
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Perpetua – A Martyred Mother 

182 – 203 

Hymn – ‘Soldiers of Christ arise’ 

Story 5 

Augustine – Bishop of Hippo 

AD (CE) 354 – 430  

Hymn – ‘All I once held dear’ 

Gospel Reading – Matthew 28: 18-20 

Reflection - Pointers 

 Compassion and Justice 

 Carrying one’s Cross 

 Searching the Scriptures 

 Standing firm in faith 

 Rest for restless hearts 

Intercessory prayer and The Lord’s Prayer 

Pointers - Pray for: 

 Oppressed peoples 

 Those with heavy crosses to bear – war and hatred 

 Evangelists and Teachers of the Word 

 The Persecuted Church 

 Young people and Children 

 

Affirmation  
Prayer by Revd Dr Inderjit Bhogal 
Former President of the British Methodist Conference 

 

God of justice and righteousness, in whom is the home and hope of all nations, 
all people 

We uphold before you the history and heritage of black people, made in your 
image as are all people. 

We light a candle before you in remembrance of all black people who have been 
and are denied their humanity just because of the colour of their skin. 

We hold before you the hurt of black people. 

We light a candle before you in thanksgiving for all black people who have stood 
up to and resisted racist structures, attitudes and actions. 

We hold before you the hopes of black people. 
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We light a candle before you in celebration of all black people like Mary Seacole, 
Martin Luther King, and Sybil Phoenix who have set up and lit up pathways of 
freedom and justice for all to walk, to bring us where you want us to be. 

We hold before you all the heroes of black people. 

We light before you a candle for us all that we all be symbol of your light and life 
and love in our time and place. 

We hold ourselves before you that we may be delivered from our distress and 
find our strength in you. 

In the Name of Christ. 

Amen 

Hymn – ‘Lord, Your Church on Earth is seeking your renewal from above’ 

Blessing 
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Africans in the Bible and in the Early Church 

We were there! 

A Liturgy for Black History Month 

Stories 

 

 

Story 1 

                                                                  

                                                          

 

 

 

                               

Pharaoh’s Daughter – The Egyptian Adoptive Mother of an Israelite 
Deliverer 

Exodus 2: 1-10 
 
My name is not mentioned in the Bible but Jewish traditional literature has it as Bityah 
or Bithiah. There is, however, no evidence of this in Egyptian records. But what’s in a 
name? 
 
Being the daughter of Pharaoh (whose name does not appear in the Bible but believed 
to be Rameses II, King of Egypt), I was in a privileged position with maids to serve and 
protect me. They went everywhere with me. 
 
One day something really amazing happened. Accompanied by maids, I had gone to 
bathe in the River Nile. Suddenly I heard the cries of a baby, looked up and saw a 
basket which resembled an ark. This is strange, I thought! I asked one of the girls to 
bring me the basket. In the basket was the most handsome baby boy I had ever seen.  
 
It was on the spur of the moment that I decided to adopt him as my son, even though 
I knew his parents were Hebrew. They must have been hiding him away because my 
father, the Pharaoh, had decreed that Hebrew (also known as Jewish or Israelite) baby 
boys should be killed as soon as they were born.  Due to the rising numbers of Hebrew 
peoples in Egypt, he had decided that it was necessary to reduce their numbers by 
killing baby boys. 
 
Just like Shiprah and Puah, midwives who defied my father, Pharaoh’s edict and 
refused to kill the Hebrew baby boys, because they revered God, I certainly did not 
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agree with my father and was full of compassion for this baby. While admiring the 
baby, a little girl, whom I discovered later was his sister Miriam, came up to me and 
asked if she could bring me a nurse for the baby. I did not hesitate. She went away 
and brought back a nurse, who happened to be Jochebed, the baby’s real mother. I 
happily put Jochebed on a wage and she became his wet nurse. The baby boy was 
given the name Moses meaning “I drew him out of the water”! 
 
Jochebed took Moses home and she, her husband Amram and Moses’ siblings, 
Miriam and Aaron took care of him until he was old enough to be brought to the palace. 
While in the palace I ensured he received the best education possible. He received 
instruction in religious, civic and military matters. He, however maintained his identity 
as a Hebrew/Israelite young man. 
 
I did lose contact with Moses when he went into self-exile in Midian (Northwest of 
Saudi Arabia), after having murdered an Egyptian in his attempt at responding to  
issues of injustice. While in exile he did receive God’s call to return to Egypt to deliver 
his people. It was not an easy task because the pharaoh was adamant and would not 
let the people of Israel go, as God had commanded. After the last of Ten Plagues, the 
Pharoah permitted their departure in a half-hearted manner, because he still pursued 
them. Moses, however, successfully led the Israelites out of Egypt! 
  
It feels me with great joy that I the Egyptian daughter of the Pharaoh, by virtue of my 
position, could be the one person to set the stage for Israel’s survival by adopting 
Moses. The compassion shown paid off in a big way! 
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Story 2 

                               

                                      

                                         

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                   

Simon of Cyrene, the Cross bearer 

(Matthew 27:32; Mark 15:21; Luke 23:26) 

 

All who have read about the events leading up to the crucifixion of Jesus in the Bible 

would have heard of me. I am Simon of Cyrene, the one who famously carried the 

cross of Jesus on the way to Golgotha and this is mentioned in the three Synoptic 

Gospels – Matthew, Mark and Luke. 

The Roman law had it that a Roman Official could compel an individual to carry a load 

for at least a mile (Matthew 5:41). The Jews hated this law! Therefore, I, as a foreigner,  

became an easy target. Compelling me to carry Jesus’ cross was a lot easier.  

I was a citizen of Cyrene, from the modern-day village of Shahhat in Northeastern 

Libya. My two sons, Alexander and Rufus who were known to John Mark, author of 

the second Gospel. As a Jew of the Diaspora, I had travelled to Jerusalem to celebrate 

Passover 

It was an honour to physically carry Jesus’ cross. Jesus had said in his sermons that 

whoever wanted to be his disciple, must be willing to carry their cross and follow Him. 

This experience changed my life and resulted in the conversion to Christ not only of 

myself but of my entire family. Our home was open to welcome strangers. Even after 

my death my family was known in Christian circles. In Romans Chapter 16 verse 13, 

Paul sent greetings to “Rufus his mother, who has been a mother to me too”. This 

could only have meant that Paul was nurtured by Rufus’ mother, my wife. What a 

wonderful testimony! 
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Story 3 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                                                             

 

An Ethiopian Official finds the Messiah. 

(Acts 8:26-39) 

My name is not mentioned in the Bible, but tradition identifies me as Simeon Bachos. 

Mine was a significant role, serving in the palace of Queen Candace queen of the 

Ethiopians (formerly the kingdom of Nubia) as the treasurer. The nature of my job, 

being an official in the treasury of a person in power, meant I had to be castrated. My 

role also included travelling to different countries. Beyond this, though an Ethiopian by 

birth, I was regarded by the Jews as ‘God-fearing’ and so I could keep the laws of 

Moses and participate in Jewish Feasts. 

On one of my pilgrimages to Jerusalem. I had a most amazing experience! On my way 

home after worshipping in Jerusalem, a complete stranger appeared and asked if he 

could join me in the carriage. At that time, I was reading the Messianic prophecy of 

Isaiah which speaks of a lamb being led to the slaughter. The individual is believed to 

be Philip the Evangelist, one of the seven Deacons chosen to provide a “Foodbank” 

response to the crisis faced by widows in the early Church. 

Philip asked me if I understood what I was reading. As we discussed the reading, Philip 

pointed me to Jesus as the fulfilment of the prophecy and shared with me the Good 

News of Jesus. The Holy Spirit did a great work in my heart; to the extent that as we 

approached a body of water, I asked Philip whether there was a reason why I should 

not be baptised? Philip replied, “If you believe in Jesus with all of your heart, you may.” 

In reply, I stated my belief that Jesus is the Son of God. He then stopped the carriage. 

We went down into the water and Philip baptised me. 

A soon as we got out of the water, Philip disappeared. I got to learn that the Spirit of 

the Lord, who had sent Philip to me had taken him away to Azotus near Caesarea. I 

then went on my way rejoicing back home to Ethiopia. On my return home, I shared 

the Good News of Jesus as God enabled me. The Gospel message spread throughout 

Ethiopia into parts of North Africa. To God be the glory! 
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Story 4 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                                                                                              

Perpetua – A Martyred Mother 

182 – 203 

My name is Perpetua. I was born in AD (CE) 182 in the City of Carthage (modern day 

Tunis, in Tunisia) in North Africa. I came from a wealthy Christian family and was well 

educated. Having been recently married, I was nursing an infant son 

 As a new believer in Christ, I had to receive training in the basics of the Christian faith. 

I was nearing the end of this training session which included preparation for baptism, 

at the age of twenty-two, when my friends and I were arrested by the Roman 

Authorities for refusing to worship the Roman Emperor.  

This was a difficult period for Christians because the Emperor was not only a political 

figure but one who but also demanded worship. Christians, believing that the only Lord 

was Jesus, rejected Emperor worship and were therefore, classed as enemies of the 

State,  

Soon after our arrest, my father, who was not a Christian, visited me and tried to 
convince me to turn away from my Christian faith. I responded by pointing to some 
pottery in my cell. “Father, do you see this container lying here? Is it a little pitcher, or 
is it something else?” 

“It’s a pitcher,” he replied. Perpetua continued, “Can it be called by any name other 
than what it is?” “No,” he said. I then replied, “Neither can I call myself anything else 
than what I am – a Christian!” 

While in Prison it was a privilege to nurse my baby son for a while but had to give him 
to my mother before my death. I was also baptised in prison, an awesome experience. 
I also managed to do some journaling recounting my trial and imprisonment. The 
journal was completed by a contemporary of mine. The result was a text entitled, “The 
Passion of Saints Perpetua and Felicity.” This text is one of the rare surviving 
documents written by a woman in the ancient world. 

I also had several visions one especially was a confirmation that martyrdom was 
imminent. “I faced a great ladder with a serpent at its foot. The serpent who was clearly 
the devil was crushed. I ascended to a garden where I saw Christ as the Good 
Shepherd.” I realised through this vision that I would be a martyr. 
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The Judge summoned me and my fellow Christians to stand before him. I was told to 
think of my family and infant son and asked if I will make a sacrifice to the Emperor. ‘I 
will not,’ was my answer. ‘Are you a Christian?’ the judge demanded, and I replied, ‘I 
am a Christian.’ Sentence was passed: I and the other Christians would now be thrown 
to wild animals in the public arena on the Emperor’s birthday.  

Before being thrown into the Arena to be attacked by wild beasts, they insisted we put 
on pagan clothes. This was vehemently refused. We entered the arena joyfully and 
were attacked a boar, a bear and a leopard and a furious horned cow. We were brutally 
wounded but did not die and so I voluntarily accepted death by the sword. 

“The only faith worth living for is one that you don’t mind dying for!” 
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Story 5 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                                                    

Augustine – Bishop of Hippo 

AD (CE) 354 – 430 

No one would have imagined that I, Augustine, could ever have been consecrated as 

Bishop of Hippo.  

I was born on 13 November 354 at Tagaste in an area which is now Algeria and I lived 

here for most of my life. My mother Monica was a Christian, but my father Patricius 

was not. She was always on her knees, praying for me, so that I would become a 

Christian. I was busy enjoying my life and even went on to lead an immoral life which 

really upset my mother but she kept on praying for me. 

My mother was proud of me as a gifted son and that I had even become a professor 

in Milan but what she really wanted was for me to become a Christian. I was also 

searching for meaning in life. It took an encounter with happy beggar, an invitation 

from a friend to attend a Church service, and what sounded like a child’s voice asking 

me to, “Take it up and read it,” for me to consider the claims of Christ on my life. 

I ran to my friend who had the Bible opened at Romans 13:13-14: ‘Let us behave 

decently, as in the daytime, not in carousing and drunkenness, not in sexual immorality 

and debauchery, not in dissension and jealousy. Rather, clothe yourselves with the 

Lord Jesus Christ, and do not think about how to gratify the desires of the flesh.’ Having 

read these words, I was convinced that it was time I looked to Jesus and not live the 

immoral life I was living. I confessed my sin and believed in Jesus as my saviour. When 

my mother got to learn that her prayers had been answered she was overjoyed. 

The decision to devote myself to the Christian life was made with much determination. 

I renounced my marriage plans, got baptised and then returned to North Africa in AD 

(CE) 388 to create a lay monastic community. It was rather reluctantly, that I agreed 
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be ordained as a priest.  I was then appointed Bishop of Hippo, now Annaba in Algeria 

just eight years after my conversion. This was a position I held for forty years, until my 

death in AD (CE) 430. 

As Bishop I faced many difficulties. There were bitter debates and theological chal-

lenges which I had to respond to. With God’s help, I was able to deal with the issues 

and apply myself to reforming the Churches and training future leaders. My serving 

role as preacher, pastor and administrator may have been demanding but I did man-

age to write a number of books on topics including evil, time, history, warfare and the 

Trinity. 

One of the prayers found in the Confessions, for which I shall be remembered for is: 

‘Lord, you have made us for yourself, and our heart is restless until it rests in you.’ This 

is a prayer which reveals the emptiness of a godless life. 

In my latter years, the world became a different place, with Christianity becoming a 

state religion. Rome was now recognised as the eternal city. When Rome fell to the 

Goths in AD (CE) 410, there were accusations that the Christian God had failed. In 

response to this accusation, I authored the Massive Book the City of God, with the aim 

of pointing out that Christian hope did not lay in any earthly sate but only in heaven, 

the eternal City of God. 

With the Empire crumbling further and Vandals arriving in North Africa, it was for me 

time to go. This was now AD (CE) 430. I left a rich legacy, however, in my library which 

survived, and which became the foundation of Christian thinking. Praise God! 
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