
Hail Mary the mother of Jesus  

 
P: The angel Gabriel said to Mary , “Rejoice, highly favored one, the Lord is with you; blessed are you 
among women!”  

 
 But when she saw him, she was troubled at his saying, and considered what manner of greeting this 
was. Then the angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favor with God.  And 

behold, you will conceive in your womb and bring forth a Son, and shall call His name JESUS.  He will 
be great, and will be called the Son of the Highest; and the Lord God will give Him the throne of His 
father David.  And He will reign over the house of Jacob forever, and of His kingdom there will be no 
end.” 
 
Elizabeth filled with the Holy Spirit spoke out with a loud voice and said, “Blessed are you among 
women, and blessed is the fruit of your womb!  (Luke – 1) 

 

Through this service let us meditate on the great faith of Mary the Mother of our Lord Jesus and her 
example of humility, kindness and conviction.  
Today we thank God and pray for women in their roles as Mother, sister, teacher, home maker, 
provider, healer and friend. Amen 
 

Opening Hymn 
All people that on earth do dwell,  
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice.   
Him serve with mirth, his praise forth tell;  
Come ye before him and rejoice. 
 

Know that the Lord is God indeed;  
Without our aid he did us make;  
We are his flock, he doth us feed,  
and for his sheep he doth us take. 

 
O enter then his gates with praise;  
Approach with joy his courts unto;  

Praise, laud, and bless his name always,  
For it is seemly so to do. 
 
For why! the Lord our God is good;  
His mercy is forever sure;  
His truth at all times firmly stood,  

And shall from age to age endure. 
 
Text:  William Kethe, Music: Louis Bourgeois  
 

Kauma  
 
Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 
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 Lord. 
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 Creator. 
C. 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 is 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 the kingdom, the power, and the glory, Forever.  Amen.  
 

(Cong. to be seated)  

 
 
1st Lesson:   1st Samuel 1:20-28 
2nd Lesson: Ephesians 6:1-9 
 
 
Mrs. Kandamma Varghese 

Mar Thoma Suvisesha Sevika Sangham was established in 1919 during the Maramon Convention, 
under the leadership of Abraham Mar Thoma Suffragan Metropolitan, who gave the women’s 
organization continuous support and inspiration. 
 
Mrs. Kandamma Varghese (born 1876), from Thumpamon was the first traveling, organizing secretary 
of the Sevika Sangham. For almost 20 years she traveled far and wide to almost all corners of 
Travancore, organizing branches of the Sevika Sangham in parishes, doing evangelistic work among 

Christians and non-Christians, and building up work in parishes. 
 
In those days there were no proper roads, so she had to walk miles in her ministry and used bullock 
carts to visit distant places. One of her annual reports submitted to the Sangham reads like this: 
“Visited many parishes  Conducted 101 special meetings for women, 38 meetings for girls, visited 236 
Christian homes, 70 non Christian homes, personally interacted with 415 people, distributed 700 

tracts, 90 gospel portions etc…” She worked tirelessly to promote the Sangham.  
 
After serving many years as a Traveling Secretary, she became the General Secretary of the 
Sangham. When the Sangham started the Salem Bhavanam –an Orphanage- in 1923, Kandamma 
took up that responsibility as well. She adopted orphan children who were previously looked after by 
Mrs. Sosamma Eappen of Chengannur. 
 

She was called to her eternal home on 9 November, 1964 at the age of 88. In her memory, the 
Sangham has set up a Memorial fund and the interest collected from this fund is being used for the 
Theological education of the women who are willing to do full time Gospel work. 

The Sevika Sangham has grown to a huge organization supporting many social causes mainly related 
to women and children and their mission is to spread the love of Jesus.  
  
Ref:  www. nalloorlibrary.com/ 

 

Meditation 
Mary the Mother of Jesus 
Mary was fearful and troubled in the presence of the angel. She could never have expected to hear the 

most incredible news — that she would have a child, and her son would be the Messiah. Although she 
could not comprehend how she would conceive the Savior, she responded to God with belief and 
obedience. 

http://nalloorlibrary.com/


 

Although Mary's life held great honor, her calling would demand great suffering as well. Just as there 
is pain in childbirth and motherhood, there would be much pain in the privilege of being the mother of 
the Messiah. 

  
The angel told Mary in Luke 1:28 that she was highly favored by God. This phrase simply meant that 
Mary had been given much grace  from God. Even with God's favor, Mary would still suffer much. 
Though she would one day be highly honored as the mother of the Savior, she would first know 
disgrace as an unwed mother. She would nearly lose her fiancé. Her beloved son would be rejected 
and cruelly murdered. Mary's submission to God's plan would cost her dearly, yet she was willing to be 
God's servant. 

 
God knew that Mary was a woman of rare strength and obedience. She was the only human being to 
be with Jesus throughout his entire life — from his birth until his death. She saw the miraculous signs 
at his birth, as a young boy he had her worried when he disappeared to discuss with the elders in the 
temple, she saw him feeding 5000, she saw him healing, she celebrated his triumphal entry into 

Jersualem, she wept at his crowning.  She gave birth to him as her baby and watched him die as her 

Savior. Mary also knew the Scriptures. When the angel appeared and told her the baby would be 
God's Son, Mary replied, "I am the Lord's servant ... may it be to me as you have said." (Luke 1:38). 
She knew of the Old Testament prophesies about the coming Messiah. 
 
Mary must have known that her submission to God's plan would cost her. If nothing else, she knew 
she would be disgraced as an unwed mother. She must have thought that Joseph would divorce her, 
or worse yet, he might even have her put to death by stoning. Mary may not have considered the full 

extent of her future suffering. She may not have imagined the pain of watching her beloved child bear 
the weight of sin and die a terrible death on the cross. Still, she willingly submitted to God's plan.  
 
Can we willing accept God's plan? Can we even rejoice in God's plan, like Mary did, when we know 
that it will cost us dearly? 
 
 

Hymn 
 

Mary did you know 
Mary, did you know that your Baby Boy would one day walk on water? 

Mary, did you know that your Baby Boy would save our sons and daughters? 
Did you know  
that your Baby Boy has come to make you new? 
This Child that you delivered will soon deliver you. 
 
Mary, did you know that your Baby Boy will give sight to a blind man? 
Mary, did you know that your Baby Boy will calm the storm with His hand? 

Did you know 
that your Baby Boy has walked where angels trod? 
When you kiss your little Baby you kissed the face of God? 
 
The blind will see.  

The deaf will hear. 
The dead will live again. 

The lame will leap. 
The dumb will speak 
The praises of The Lamb. 
 
Mary, did you know that your Baby Boy is Lord of all creation? 
Mary, did you know that your Baby Boy would one day rule the nations? 

Did you know 
that your Baby Boy is heaven's perfect Lamb? 
The sleeping Child you're holding is the Great, I Am.  
 

http://christianity.about.com/od/topicalbiblestudies/a/godcalling.htm
http://christianity.about.com/od/newtestamentbooks/qt/gospellukeintro.htm
http://christianity.about.com/od/glossary/g/grace.htm
http://christianity.about.com/od/biblestorysummaries/p/christmasstory.htm
http://christianity.about.com/od/symbolspictures/ig/Christian-Symbols-Glossary/Christian-Cross.htm


Words by Mark Lowry  

 

 

Two Mothers 
 
Long time ago, so I have been told, 
Two angels once met on streets paved with gold. 
“By the stars in your crown,” said the one to the other 

“I see that on earth, you too, were a mother. 
 
And by, the blue-tinted halo you wear 
“You, too, have known sorrow and deepest despair…” 
“Ah yes,” she replied, “I once had a son, 
A sweet little lad, full of laughter and fun.” 
 

“But tell of your child.” “Oh, I knew I was blessed 

From the moment I first held him close to my breast, 
And my heart almost burst with the joy of that day.” 
“Ah, yes,” said the other, “I felt the same way.” 
 
The former continued: “The first steps he took- 

So eager and breathless; the sweet startled look 
Which came over his face – he trusted me so.” 
“Ah, yes,” said the other, “How well do I know” 
 
“But soon he had grown to a tall handsome boy, 
So stalwart and kind – and it gave me so much joy 
To have him just walk down the street by my side” 

“Ah yes, “said the other mother,” I felt the same pride.” 
 
“How often I shielded and spared him from pain 

And when he for others was so cruelly slain. 
When they crucified him – and they spat in his face 
How gladly would I have hung there in his place!” 
 

A moment of silence – “Oh then you are she - 
The mother of Christ”; and she fell on one knee. 
But the Blessed one raised her up, drawing her near, 
And kissed from the cheek of the woman, a tear. 
 
“Tell me the name of the son you love so, 

That I may share with your grief and your woe.” 
She lifted her eyes, looking straight at the other, 
“He was Judas Iscariot: I am his mother.” 
Clarence E. Flynn 
 
(Cong. to stand)  

 

Intercessory prayer 
 
L: Far above riches, Far above honor, 

Lasting beauty beyond compare‒ 

She is more noble, She is more precious. 
Treasure each one whose life we share.  
 
Woman of honor, Priceless companion, 
Wife and mother and faithful friend, 

Shepherd and guide, Teacher and helper‒ 



She lives a love that has no end. 

 
(to be sung)  
C: Now thank we all our God, with heart and hands and voices, 

Who wondrous things has done, in Whom this world rejoices; 
Who from our mothers’ arms has blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, and still is ours today. 
 
L: Morning and evening, Summer and winter, 
Ever faithful and glad to share; 

Touching and lifting, Tenderly giving‒ 

In her we feel our Father's care. 
 
God of all comfort, Fountain of blessing, 

Ever loving in all You do, 
Thank You for giving, Mothers and sisters  

Gladly we lift our praise to You!    Words by Ken Bible 
 
C: O may this bounteous God through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts and blessèd peace to cheer us; 

And keep us in His grace, and guide us when perplexed; 
And free us from all ills, in this world and the next! 
 
L: We thank you Dear Lord for women. For the meaning they bring to life. For their unfailing love and 
abundant sacrifice. For their tolerance through pain and suffering. For their guidance. We thank you 
for the wonderful life of Mary and the great example of her unfailing faith in God. We pray for the nuns 
and women who have devoted their life in taking care of others, especially the poor and needy. We 

pray for the Sevika Sangham and their service to the church.  We pray for all women in their roles as 
Mother, sister, teacher, home maker, provider, healer, counsellor and friend. Amen 
 
All praise and thanks to God the Father now be given; 

The Son and Him Who reigns with Them in highest Heaven; 
The one eternal God, whom earth and Heaven adore; 

For thus it was, is now, and shall be evermore. Words: Martin Rinkart, circa 1636  
 
Gospel Reading  
 

P:  † Peace be with you all. 

C:  May the Lord make us all 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 words 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. 

http://cyberhymnal.org/bio/r/i/n/rinkart_m.htm


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 

† also 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. 
 
(Cong. to be seated) 
 
Birthday & wedding Offertory & Thanksgiving  

 

She only touched the hem of His garment 
As to His side she stole, 
Amid the crowd that gathered around Him, 
And straightway she was whole. 
 

Oh, touch the hem of His garment! 
And thou, too, shalt be free! 
His saving power this very hour 
Shall give new life to thee! 
 
She came in fear and trembling before Him, 
She knew her Lord had come; 

She felt that from Him virtue had healed her, 
The mighty deed was done. 
 

He turned with “Daughter, be of good comfort, 
Thy faith hath made thee whole!” 
And peace that passeth all understanding 
With gladness filled her soul. 

 

Offertory  

Faith of our mothers, living still 
In cradle song and bedtime prayer; 

In nursery lore and fireside love, 
Thy presence still pervades the air: 
Faith of our mothers, living faith! 
We will be true to thee to death. 
 

Faith of our mothers, loving faith, 
Fount of our childhood's trust and grace, 

Oh, may thy consercration prove 
Source of a finer, nobler race: 
Faith of our mothers, living faith, 
We will be true to thee till death. 
 
Faith of our mothers, guiding faith, 

For youthful longing, youthful doubt, 
How blurred our vision, blind our way, 
Thy providential care without: 



Faith of our mothers, guiding faith, 

We will be true to thee till death. 
 
Faith of our mothers, Christian faith, 

Is truth beyond our stumbling creeds, 
Still serve the home and save the Church, 
And breathe thy spirit through our deeds: 
Faith of our mothers, Christian faith! 
We will be true to thee till death.  Text: A. B. Patten, Music: Henri F. Hemi1865 

 
 
 

MESSAGE 
 
 

Cong to stand  

 
 

L: The Magnificat (Latin: My soul magnifies)  
My soul doth magnify the Lord. 
And my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. 
Because he hath regarded the humility of his handmaid; 
for behold from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

Because he that is mighty, 
hath done great things to me; 
and holy is his name. 
And his mercy is from generation unto generations, 
to them that fear him. 
He hath shewed might in his arm: 

he hath scattered the proud in the conceit of their heart. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat, 
and hath exalted the humble. 
He hath filled the hungry with good things; 
and the rich he hath sent empty away. 
He hath received Israel his servant, 
being mindful of his mercy: 

As he spoke to our fathers, 
to Abraham and to his seed for ever. 

 

 
C: My soul doth magnify the Lord. 
And my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. 
Because He that is mighty, 
hath done great things for me; and holy is his name. 

 
Hail, Mary, full of grace!  
The Lord is with Thee.  
Blessed art Thou amongst women,  
and blessed is the fruit of Thy womb, Jesus.  
Amen. 

 

 

Benediction 
P: Loving God, 
as a mother gives life and nourishment to her children,  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Latin_language


so you watch over your Church.  

Bless these women, that they may be strengthened as Christian mothers.  
Like Mother Mary, let the example of their faith and love shine forth.  
Grant that we, their sons and daughters, may honor them always 

with a spirit of profound respect.  
May the peace of God, which is deeper than all knowledge, keep your hearts and minds in Christ 
Jesus. Amen   

 

Doxology & Kiss of peace 

 
Like a river glorious is God’s perfect peace, 
Over all victorious, in its bright increase; 

Perfect, yet it floweth fuller every day, 

Perfect, yet it groweth deeper all the way. 
 
Stayed upon Jehovah, hearts are fully blest 
Finding, as He promised, perfect peace and rest. 
 
Hidden in the hollow of His blessed hand, 

Never foe can follow, never traitor stand; 
Not a surge of worry, not a shade of care, 
Not a blast of hurry touch the spirit there. 
 
Every joy or trial falleth from above, 
Traced upon our dial by the Sun of Love; 
We may trust Him fully all for us to do; 

They who trust Him wholly find Him wholly true.  
Frances R. Havergal 
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