
Yes Miss / Mrs 
 

A service dedicated to teachers and women  

 
 

Call to worship 

Abba Father let me be yours and yours alone 

May my love for ever be ever more your own 

Never let my heart grow cold never let me go 

Abba Father let me be yours and yours alone. 

 

P:Give us O Lord the hearing ear, the understanding mind and the resolute will; 

That we may be willing to listen to your word, Able to grasp its meaning and the strength to live it 

throughout our day. Amen 

 

Opening Hymn  
I to the hills will lift my eyes; 

O whence shall come my aid? 

My help is from the Lord alone, 

Who Heav’n and earth has made. 

 

He will not let thy foot be moved, 

Thy Guardian never sleeps; 

With watchful and unslumbering care, 

His own He safely keeps. 

 

Thy faithful Keeper is the Lord, 

Thy Shelter and thy Shade; 

’Neath sun or moon, by day or night, 

Thou shalt not be afraid. 

 

From evil He will keep thee safe, 

For thee He will provide; 

Thy going out, thy coming in, 

Forever He will guide. 
 

Words: The Psalter, 1912. 

Music: Dundee, Scottish Psalter, 1615 

 
 

 

Kauma 

 

His name His name shall be called wonderful 

His name His name shall be called counselor 

The mighty God, the everlasting Father 

The prince of peace through all eternity 

 

P. Glory be to the Father our Creator, to the Son our Redeemer and to the Holy Spirit 

who sanctifies us. 
C. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.  

 

P. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your 
glory, hosanna in the highest.  

 



C. Blessed is He that has come and is to come again in the name of the Lord. Hosanna 

in the highest.   
 

P. Holy art thou, O God  
C. Holy art thou, Almighty God 

 

P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 
C. O Lord ; the  Messiah : who was crucified for us have mercy on us  

 
P. O Lord , have mercy on us. 

C. O Lord , have mercy on us and bless us . 
 

P. O Lord , accept our prayers and worship and have mercy on us  

C. Glory be to you , O God. 
 

P. Glory be to you , O King the Messiah ;who has mercy on us sinners. Bless us O Lord. 
  Let us sing together the prayer that Jesus taught us  

 

All:  Our Father who art  in heaven, Hallowed be thy  name,  
Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, On earth as it done  in heaven.  
Give us this day  our daily bread.  
And Forgive us our debts  as we forgive our debtors  . 
And lead us not into temptation, But deliver us from evil.  
For thine is  kingdom, the power, and the glory ,  

      Forever.  Amen.   
 

The first and second lesson ( Cong to be seated) 

Sevika Sangham Day 

Daughter, sister, wife, mother. Homemaker, bread winner. Above all - woman. 
Whatever role you may play may sunshine brighten your life today and everyday. 

Rosa Parks  

AS THE bus approached, she knew this particular driver was trouble. He had turned her off once 

before because, after paying her fare, she had refused to walk round the bus to get in by the back 

door. Rosa Parks knew better than to do that. While you walked round, the driver was quite capable 

of shutting the doors and driving off, leaving you stranded. So she had got in at the front and walked 

through to the back, like anybody else. 

Or not quite like anybody else. In Montgomery, Alabama in the 1950s, as in much of the South, the 

first four rows of seats were for whites only. No more than four rows were needed, since few whites, 

and those poor ones, took the bus anyway. But whether they were filled or not, no black could sit 

there. Blacks sat at  

the back, in “Coloured”, where they belonged.  

Between the two worlds was a middle section. Blacks could sit there, but if a white needed their seat 

they were expected to vacate not one seat, but the whole row, in order to spare the white the 

embarrassment of sitting by a nigger. On December 1st 1955, Mrs Parks sat in that section. After 

three stops, a white needed a seat. The three other blacks in the row stood up meekly, but when the 

driver ordered Mrs Parks out, she said, firmly, “No”.  

In the mythology that came to gild this scene, Mrs Parks, who was 42, was said to have complained 

that her feet were tired. She herself denied it. Her job, as a seamstress in a department store, did not 



involve much standing. What had wearied her was drinking from black-only water-fountains, using 

black-only elevators, going to the back, standing aside, being demeaned in a hundred ways. She 

wanted no more of it. On December 5th, on the day she was convicted of violating a city ordinance 

and behaving in a disorderly manner, the young minister of the Dexter Street Baptist church in 

Montgomery, Martin Luther King, summed it up: “We are tired, tired of being segregated and 

humiliated, tired of being kicked about by the brutal feet of oppression.” 

Mrs Parks had meant to do no more, she said, than show one rude bus-driver that blacks were being 

treated unfairly. She was not the first black ever to refuse to give up her seat. But her action had 

unprecedented consequences. King and other black leaders started a boycott of Montgomery's buses; 

it lasted for 382 days, with blacks walking, cycling or going by mule instead. Other cities followed 

suit. Mrs Parks's case went to the Supreme Court, which ruled that bus segregation was illegal. Most 

important, a movement of non-violent protest had begun, with King as its extraordinary spokesman, 

which eventually recruited the courts, the president and Congress to the cause of equal rights. And 

Mrs Parks, small, pretty, bespectacled and soft-spoken, was seen as its instigator.  

Rosa Parks,  the  woman who said ‘no’ and stood up for her rights 

 
Rosa Parks died on October 24th 2005 aged 92 

From The Economist Oct 27th 2005 

 

  Arise Woman Of God 
 
L: Rise up O woman of God 

In what He has given you 

The things God has laid on your heart 

Rise up, go forth, and do 

 

Unlock what God has placed within 

The potential you have inside 

The world is waiting for your release 

To expand your wings and fly 

 

Arise in your God-given gifts 

For this is your finest hour 

Arise in the Lord’s holy might 

Ignited and empowered 

 

For God is calling you to come forth 

To impact this world for Him 

Don’t hold back or limit yourself 

Let His power arise within 

 

And take His message to the world 

To those that have lost their way 

For you can surely make a difference 

If you’d hear His voice and obey 

 

You shall be strengthened in the Lord 

As you begin to arise 

Conquering those doubts that pull you down 

And believe who you are in Christ 

 

For you shall surely be transformed 

As, in you, God increases more 

And become a woman of true excellence 

Bringing honour to her Lord. 



 
© By M.S.Lowndes. 
 

Hymn  

O Jesus, I have promised to serve Thee to the end; 
Be Thou forever near me, my Master and my Friend; 

I shall not fear the battle if Thou art by my side, 

Nor wander from the pathway if Thou wilt be my Guide. 

O let me hear Thee speaking in accents clear and still, 

Above the storms of passion, the murmurs of self will. 

O speak to reassure me, to hasten or control; 

O speak, and make me listen, Thou Guardian of my soul. 

O let me see Thy footprints, and in them plant mine own; 

My hope to follow duly is in Thy strength alone. 

O guide me, call me, draw me, uphold me to the end; 

And then in Heaven receive me, my Savior and my Friend. 

Words: John E. Bode, 1868,  Music: Angel’s Story, Arthur H. Mann 

 

Special Performance:  Junior Orchestra of Bangalore School of Music 

 

Teachers Day  
 

L:Whose Child Is This 
"Whose child is this?" I asked one day 

Seeing a little one out at play 

"Mine", said the parent with a tender smile 

"Mine to keep a little while 

To bathe her hands and comb her hair 

To tell her what she is to wear 

To prepare her that she may always be good 

And each day do the things she should" 

 

"Whose child is this?" I asked again 

As the door opened and someone came in 

"Mine", said the teacher with the same tender smile 

"Mine, to keep just for a little while 

To teach her how to be gentle and kind 

To train and direct her dear little mind 

To help her live by every rule 

And get the best she can from school" 

 

"Whose child is this?" I ask once more 

Just as the little one entered the door 

"Ours" said the parent and the teacher as they smiled 

And each took the hand of the little child 

"Ours to love and train together 

Ours this blessed task forever."  

 

Intecessory Prayers (Cong to stand) 

http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/b/o/d/bode_je.htm
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I teach 
L: I stand alone  in front of young minds 

Some eager, some distant, to what I have to offer. 

Little minds that have to be moulded 

Like clay in the hands of the potter. 

 

What do I say to them? What to make them listen? 

Is it strong words and the rod un-spared ? 

Or words of understanding and of love 

Or the knowledge from which I’ve prepared. 

 
Young minds curious, inquisitive, questioning 

Who made the earth? Can’t we do without geography? 

Maths is a bore ! And science we need no more. 

What’s with history or for that matter even biology? 

 

Big minds of little stars with learned light to fuel. 

What ideas can I employ , these unlearned to lure 

To thoughts of greatness  and knowledge retain 

What understanding and  magic conjure? 

 

The pen of knowledge writes not for all 

And for the most, it isn’t inked for long. 

Help me Lord, not to force in understanding 

But direct these little minds to find the right way on.    

Dann Thomas 

 

 

Importance of teachers 
 

L:Teachers  paint their minds and guide their thoughts 

Share their achievements and advise their faults 

 

Inspire a Love of knowledge and truth 

As you light the path which leads our youth 

 

For our future brightens with each lesson you teach 

Each smile you lengthen each goal you help reach  

 

For the dawn of each poet ,each philosopher and king 

Begins with a Teacher And the wisdom they bring 

by Kevin William Huff  



Gospel Reading  
 

P:  Peace be with you all 

C:  May the Lord make us worthy to listen to His Word 

P: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, which proclaims life and salvation to the world as 

recorded by ………….. 

C: Blessed is he that has come and will come again. Praise to the Father who sent him for our 

Salvation. May his blessings be ever upon us. 

P: In the days of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour, the Word of life, God incarnate of the blessed 

Virgin Mary, it happened in this way . 

C: So we believe and affirm 
( After reading the Gospel the priest says  
‘Peace be with you all’ 
C: We thank you , Lord, that you have given us your gospel  which is indeed the light of 
the world, that we may be drawn closer to you through the living word from your gospel 
which we have now heard.  
  

The Nicene Creed 

We believe in the one true God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, and of all 

things visible and invisible. 

We believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of the Father 

before all world; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made, being of one 

substance with the Father, by whom all things were made.Who, for us men and for our 

salvation, came down from heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the virgin Mary, 

and was made man. He was crucified for us in the days of Pontius Pilate; suffered and died 

and was buried. The third day He rose again, by His Father’s holy will, ascended into 

heaven, and sits at the right hand of the Father. He will come again, with glory, to judge 

both the living and the dead and of His kingdom there will be no end. 

We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and Giver of Life; who proceeds from the Father; 

who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; who spoke by the 

prophets and the apostles. 

We believe in one holy catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism for the remission 

of sins; and look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the new life of the world to come. 

Amen. 

 
 

 

Dedication of teachers  
(Cong to be seated) 

 

(Hymn while teachers come forward and kneel before the altar) 

Savior, like a shepherd lead us, much we need Thy tender care; 

In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, for our use Thy folds prepare. 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus! Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus! Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 

 



We are Thine, Thou dost befriend us, be the guardian of our way; 

Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, seek us when we go astray. 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus! Hear, O hear us when we pray. 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus! Hear, O hear us when we pray. 

 

Thou hast promised to receive us, poor and sinful though we be; 

Thou hast mercy to relieve us, grace to cleanse and power to free. 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus! We will early turn to Thee. 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus! We will early turn to Thee. 

 

Early let us seek Thy favor, early let us do Thy will; 

Blessèd Lord and only Savior, with Thy love our bosoms fill. 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus! Thou hast loved us, love us still. 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus! Thou hast loved us, love us still. 
Words: Attributed to Dorothy A. Thrupp, 1836. 

Music: Bradbury, William B. Bradbury, 1859 

A Teachers Prayer 

L: Lord, let me be just what they need. 

If they need someone to trust, let me be trustworthy. 

If they need sympathy, let me sympathize. 

If they need love, (and they do need love),  

let me love, in full measure. 

 

Let me not anger easily, Lord but let me be just. 

Permit my justice to be tempered in your mercy. 

When I stand before them, Lord, let me look strong and good and honest and loving. 

And let me be as strong and good and honest and loving as I look to them. 

Help me to counsel the anxious, crack the covering of the shy, temper the wild with a gentle attitude. 

Permit me to teach only the truth. 

Help me to inspire them so that learning will not cease at the classroom door. 

Let the lessons they learn make their lives fruitful and happy. 

And, Lord, let me bring them to You. 

Teach them through me to love You. 

Finally, permit me to learn the lessons they teach. 
 

 
P: Do you see a man who excels in his work? He will stand before kings; He will 
not stand before unknown men. 
Proverbs 22:29  
 

(To be repeated  after the priest) 
 
Dear Lord Jesus,  
 

When You lived on this earth, You were an incomparable Teacher. People called You "a 

Teacher come from God" and listened to Your words with a great desire. When I face my 

class today, help me to teach my students as You did. Let my teaching be pleasing to them and 

attract their attention. Give me Your wisdom in an abundant measure to teach them in such a 

way that they may understand what I teach.  

All the children will look to me today for their example. Give me the grace to live a holy life 

before them and to set an example to them. Lord, fill my life with Your presence so that the 

children may see You in me. Sanctify my life day by day. 

 

Lord, let not the pains I take on behalf of my pupils go in vain, but let all the children in my 

http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/t/h/thrupp_da.htm
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class positively pass in the subjects, which I teach them. How much encouragement and joy 

will it give me! Shed Your special compassion on those children, who on account of their 

poverty, sickness or other problems are unable to concentrate on their studies. Solve all their 

problems so that they can concentrate on their studies with a peaceful heart. Let me be an 

instrument in Your hand so that when I treat them with love, they may through that love taste 

Your love.  
 

 

Birthday & Wedding Anniversary  - 
 

God of mercy, God of grace, 

Show the brightness of Thy face; 

Shine upon us, Savior, shine, 

Fill Thy Church with light divine, 

And Thy saving health extend, 

Unto earth’s remotest end. 

 

Let the people praise Thee, Lord! 

Be by all that live adored; 

Let the nations shout and sing 

Glory to their Savior King, 

At Thy feet their tribute pay, 

And Thy holy will obey. 

 

Let the people praise Thee, Lord! 

Earth shall then her fruits afford, 

God to man His blessings give, 

Man to God devoted live; 

All below and all above 

One in joy and light and love. 
 

Offertory  

We have heard the joyful sound: Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Spread the tidings all around: Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Bear the news to every land, climb the mountains, cross the waves; 

onward! 'tis our Lord's command; Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

 

Waft it on the rolling tide: Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Tell to sinners far and wide: Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Sing, you islands of the sea; echo back, you ocean caves; 

earth shall keep her jubilee: Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

 

Sing above the battle strife: Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

By his death and endless life Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Shout it brightly through the gloom, when the heart for mercy craves; 

sing in triumph o'er the tomb: Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Give the winds a mighty voice: Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Let the nations now rejoice: Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Shout salvation full and free; highest hills and deepest caves; 

this our song of victory: Jesus saves! Jesus saves!  

Words: Priscilla Jane Owens, 1892 



Message 

 

Closing Prayer 

P: God understood our thirst for knowledge, and our need to be led by someone wiser;  

He needed a heart of compassion, of encouragement, and patience;  

Someone who would accept the challenge regardless of the opposition;  

Someone who could see potential and believe in the best in others . . .  

So He made women & teachers  
 

C: When God created teachers,  

He gave us special guides  

To show us ways in which to grow  

So we can all decide  

How to live and how to do  

What's right instead of wrong,  

To lead us so that we can lead  

And learn how to be strong.  

 

Why God created teachers and mothers,  

In His wisdom and His grace,  

Was to help us learn to make our world  

A better, wiser place.  
 

 

Benediction 
May God bless our every activity. May we recognize the efforts of women and be grateful for this .  

For our  teachers let us be thankful and may God bless them abundantly with strength and patience. 

In the name of the Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Amen 

 

 

Closing hymn 
Take the Name of Jesus ever, 

As a shield from every snare; 

If temptations round you gather, 

Breathe that holy Name in prayer. 

 

Precious Name, O how sweet! 

Hope of earth and joy of Heav’n. 

Precious Name, O how sweet! 

Hope of earth and joy of Heav’n. 

 

O the precious Name of Jesus! 

How it thrills our souls with joy, 

When His loving arms receive us, 

And His songs our tongues employ! 
Words: Lydia O. Baxter, 1870. 

Music: W. Howard Doane 
 

 

 
 

We cannot do great things on this earth. We can only do small things with great 
love."--Mother Teresa 
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A passionate interest in what you do is the secret of enjoying life--whether 

it is helping old people or children, or making cheese or growing 

earthworms."--Julia Childs 

 

"A woman is like a teabag. It's only when she's in hot water that you realize how 
strong she is."--Nancy Reagan 

"It may be the cock that crows, but it is the hen that lays the eggs."--Margaret 
Thatcher 
 
"To nourish children and raise them against odds is in any time, any place, more 
valuable than to fix bolts in cars or design nuclear weapons."--Marilyn French 
 

 
 
 
 
It is the supreme art of the teacher to awaken joy in creative expression and knowledge. 
Albert Einstein 
 

A Good teacher Explains ... A Superior teacher Demonstrates ...  
A GREAT teacher Inspires.  

Unknown  

 

To teach is to inspire 
To share, to love and to care  
For in the teacher’s hands 
Is the soul of the future, of the world, laid bare. ..Dann Thomas 
 
 

Primrose Mar Thoma Church, Bangalore- mtcblr@gmail.com 
 

 

 

 

 


