
We are special  

 

Theme:  Day of people with Special Skills 

 

Opening prayer- 

P: We come together today as people with multiple skills, different abilities and 

some disabilities. We come, however, as one body in Christ Jesus. 

We pray to God to help us be compassionate toward all, even as God has been 

merciful toward us.  

Help us to welcome and honor everyone regardless of physical strength and ability, regardless of 

differences of mind or spirit. 

Open us, O God. Make us accessible to your Spirit accessible to all your people and accessible to 

your world. Amen 

 

Opening Hymn  
God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea 
And rides upon the storm. 

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 
The clouds ye so much dread 

Are big with mercy and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust Him for His grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err 
And scan His work in vain; 
God is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 

Words: William Cowper 

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. 

http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/c/o/w/cowper_w.htm


 

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)  
 

Lesson 1- Exodus 4:1-17  

Lesson 2 – 2 Corinthians 4:7-18 

 

 

Meditation  

 

L: What They Forgot to Mention  

The strongest and sweetest song remains to be sung. - Walt Whitman  

I remember the day of my son's diagnosis of autism as if it were yesterday. The tone of the 

doctor's voice, the silence in the room, the words "lifelong disability, no cure, I'm sorry" still sting 

when I allow myself to reflect on that day.  

But I have paused on occasions too numerous to count and thought, someone should've 

mentioned that this would be part of the package when my child was diagnosed with autism.  

 

Someone forgot to mention that I would listen to my child's simple utterances or attempted 

approximations as if he was a world leader giving the speech of a lifetime. I could never have 

imagined the worth of a single word despite the fact that I may never hear it again.  

Someone forgot to mention that when my son was finally potty-trained at age nine, there would 

be few people who could understand the significance of such an accomplishment, and even fewer 

with whom I could actually share it. Accomplishments of any size, their true worth known only to 

me, would bring quiet celebrations between my son and me.  

Someone should've mentioned that autism is messy! Wallpaper's meant to be shredded, 

bathrooms are designed to be flooded, walls are bare in order to smear stuff on them, washable 

paint really isn't, and more food will actually be crushed and dropped than eaten.  

I wish someone would've mentioned that autism is extremely expensive! Doctors, therapists, 

medications, supplements, conferences, and sensory equipment are only the tip of the iceberg. I 

could not have guessed that my child's disability would allow people to cross our path in life who 

otherwise would not have, and that such people would willingly respond to a child in need.  

Someone should have mentioned that each time a child with autism initiates or engages in a 

reciprocal hug, that feeling that you had when you held him for the first time comes back time and 

time again.  

And they forgot to mention the day my son was diagnosed with autism that the triumphs over this 

disability would far outweigh the tears, that laughter would eventually ease the sense of loss, and 

that sheer faith would allow me and millions of other parents to fall into bed exhausted each night, 

only to get up the next day eager to discover what else they forgot to mention.  

 

Sandy Sotzen   http://www.chickensoupstories.com/ 

 

http://www.chickensoupstories.com/


L: Song of a special child 

I feel rain 
I see a rainbow  
To me a butterfly is pretty too  

But I don’t see it the way you do. 
 
Time doesn’t question  
My every aspiration 
Staring at a face, or into space. 
But, lucky me  
That’s where I want to be  

 
I feel smiles 
Sunshine kisses me 
You’d wonder why I smile  
Never would guess by a mile  

 

I walk alone uncertainly 
Stumbling along floppily 
Sometimes a cause, some a loss 
Me, I know 
That’s where I want to go 
 
I feel sad 

Pain does hurt me 
My body’s not as yours or any. 
Doesn’t mean I need sympathy 
 
My life is so extraordinary 
God’s reminding note to sundry 
Life’s not all gain, neither shame 

You see, I am not 

Just another from your lot.   

Dann Thomas 

 

Hymn 

In Christ alone my hope is found 
He is my light, my strength, my song 
This Cornerstone, this solid ground 
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm 
 
What heights of love, what depths of peace 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 
My Comforter, my All in All 
Here in the love of Christ I stand 
 
In Christ alone, who took on flesh 
Fullness of God in helpless babe 
This gift of love and righteousness 
Scorned by the ones He came to save 
 
'Til on that cross as Jesus died 
The wrath of God was satisfied 
For every sin on Him was laid 
Here in the death of Christ I live 
 
No guilt in life, no fear in death 
This is the power of Christ in me 



From life's first cry to final breath 
Jesus commands my destiny 
 
No power of hell, no scheme of man 
Can ever pluck me from His hand 
'Til He returns or calls me home 
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand 

 
:Julian Keith Getty, Stuart Richard Townend 

 
 

 

L: Mar Thoma Opportunity School 

The Opportunity School is dedicated to providing quality education to children with moderate to 

severe retardation. Sixty children at present are on the rolls, at various levels and on the way to 

rehabilitation and self-dependency. Built in 1999, with generous contributions from many donors 

and the Gleason Foundation, the School can cater to well over 80 special children. 

Staffed by well-qualified teachers and managed professionally by the Welfare and Educational 

Society, the Mar Thoma Opportunity School was honoured with the prestigious Rajyotsava Award 

by the Karnataka Government for yeoman service to mentally challenged children. 

Asha Bhavan - This Home of Hope- a hostel for children of the Opportunity School was built in 

the same compound with the help of generous contributions. Its facilities include:  two dormitories 

that can accommodate 32 children - 16 girls and 16 boys. 

A Vocational Training Centre is housed in the campus of the School and is geared to cater not 

only to the training and rehabilitation of the mentally retarded, but also those with other 

disabilities. In the past five years, this Centre has been able to train and rehabilitate about 10 

young people with mental disorders.  

The Centre imparts training in the manufacture of paper envelopes, phenyl, candles and weaving 

of floor mats. 

The Welfare and Educational Society, through its School, Asha Bhavan and Vocational Training 

Centre, has been called to a costly commitment of over Rs.30 lakhs per annum to keep it going 

and to fully utilise the facilities gifted to it.  

We request your support through prayer, involvement and financial support to help this mission 

continue to cater to the needs of special children.  

http://opportunityschoolbangalore.org/index.html  

 

Special song: Children from our Opportunity School 

Cong to stand 

 

Intercessory Prayers 

 

 

 

http://opportunityschoolbangalore.org/index.html


Beatitudes of the Exceptional Child 

 
L: Blessed are you who take time to listen to defective speech, for you help us to know that if we 
persevere, we can be understood. 
Blessed are you who walk with us in public places and ignore the stares of strangers, for in your 
companionship we find havens of relaxation. 
Blessed are you that never bid us "hurry up" and more blessed are you that do not snatch our task 
from our hands to do them for us, for often we need time rather than help. 
Blessed are you who stand beside us as we enter new ventures, for our failures will be outweighed 

by times we surprise ourselves and you. 
Blessed are you who ask for our help, for our greatest need is to be needed. 
 
C: Make me a channel of your peace.  
Where there is hatred let me bring your  
love.  

Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord  
And where there's doubt, true faith in  

you. 
 
L:  
Blessed are you when by all these things you assure us that the thing that makes us individuals, is 
not our peculiar muscles, nor our wounded nervous system, but the God-given self that no 

infirmity can confine. 
Blessed are those who realize that I am human and don't expect me to be saintly just because I 
am disabled. 
Blessed are those who pick things up without being asked. 
Blessed are those who understand that sometimes I am weak and not just lazy. 
Blessed are those who forget my disability of the body and see the shape of my soul. 
Blessed are those who see me as a whole person and not as a "half" or one of God's mistakes. 

Blessed are those who love me just as I am without wondering what I might have been like. 
http://www.c-magic.com/logan/poemsand.htm 

C: Make me a channel of your peace 

Where there's despair in life, let me bring 
hope  
Where there is darkness, only light  
And where there's sadness, ever joy. 

L: Dear Lord we pray that you give strength to parents taking care of their children whose special 
needs are sometimes greater than what they can handle. Bless them with the knowledge that you 
are there with them always and more than anything, help them to see their child as you do, which 
is in Your image.  

 
We pray for the institutions that take care of the needs of children and adults with special skills. 
We pray that you will bless the teaching faculty with endless patience and love. We especially pray 
for the Mar Thoma Opportunity school – its management, growth and its mission in serving special 
children.  

 

C: Make me a channel of your peace 
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned  
In giving to all men that we receive  
And in dying that we're born to eternal  
life. 

Oh, Master grant that I may never seek 
So much to be consoled as to console  

To be understood as to understand  
To be loved as to love with all my soul.  

http://www.c-magic.com/logan/poemsand.htm


Cong to stand 

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 Apostle John (St.John.9:35-41) 

 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. 
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  
When He cometh, when He cometh 
To make up His jewels, 
All His jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own. 

Like the stars of the morning, 

His brightness adorning, 
They shall shine in their beauty, 
Bright gems for His crown. 

He will gather, He will gather 

The gems for His kingdom; 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones, 
His loved and His own. 

Little children, little children, 
Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own.  
Words: William O. Cushing, 1856.  Music:  George F. Root, 1866  

http://cyberhymnal.org/bio/c/u/cushing_wo.htm
http://cyberhymnal.org/bio/r/o/o/root_gf.htm


 

Offertory  

My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness. 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly trust in Jesus’ Name. 

On Christ the solid Rock I stand, 
All other ground is sinking sand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

When darkness seems to hide His face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace. 
In every high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the veil. 

His oath, His covenant, His blood, 
Support me in the whelming flood. 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my Hope and Stay. 

When He shall come with trumpet sound, 

Oh may I then in Him be found. 
Dressed in His righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 
 
Words: Edward Mote, circa 1834; 1836. 
Music: SOLID ROCK, William B. Bradbury, 1863 
 

MESSAGE 

Closing prayer  

P: As God’s creations, we are fashioned uniquely, 

Each endowed with individuality of body, mind, and spirit 

To worship freely the One who has given us life. 

Each of us has abilities; each seeks fulfillment and wholeness. 

Each of us has disabilities; each knows isolation and incompleteness. 

Seeking shelter from the vulnerability we all share, 

Claiming our promised place in God’s Household of Faith, 

We are transformed by invitation, affirmation, and love. 

 

C: 13 For You shaped me, inside and out. 

    You knitted me together in my mother’s womb long before I took my first breath. 
14 I will offer You my grateful heart, for I am Your unique creation, filled with wonder and awe. 
    You have approached even the smallest details with excellence; 
    Your works are wonderful; 
    I carry this knowledge deep within my soul. 
15     You see all things; nothing about me was hidden from You 
    As I took shape in secret, 
    carefully crafted in the heart of the earth before I was born from its womb. 
16 You see all things; 
    You saw me growing, changing in my mother’s womb; 
Every detail of my life was already written in Your book; 
    You established the length of my life before I ever tasted the sweetness of it. 
Psalms 139:13-16 

http://cyberhymnal.org/bio/m/o/t/mote_e.htm
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Benediction 
P: Let us go forth striving to know all of our brothers and sisters in the same way as God does, the 
God to whom in life and death we belong.  May we see and celebrate the gifts of all, as we see the 
wonder of how God weaves all gifts into life in God’s kingdom. 
May the God of hope 

Fill you with joy and peace 
So that you may abound in hope 

By the power of the Holy Spirit †.  

Doxology & Kiss of peace 

All the way my Savior leads me; 
What have I to ask beside? 
Can I doubt His tender mercy, 
Who through life has been my Guide? 

Heav’nly peace, divinest comfort, 
Here by faith in Him to dwell! 
For I know, whate’er befall me, 
Jesus doeth all things well; 
For I know, whate’er befall me, 
Jesus doeth all things well. 

All the way my Savior leads me, 
Cheers each winding path I tread; 
Gives me grace for every trial, 

Feeds me with the living Bread. 

Though my weary steps may falter, 
And my soul athirst may be, 
Gushing from the Rock before me, 
Lo! A spring of joy I see; 
Gushing from the Rock before me, 
Lo! A spring of joy I see. 

All the way my Savior leads me 
O the fullness of His love! 

Perfect rest to me is promised 
In my Father’s house above. 
When my spirit, clothed immortal, 
Wings its flight to realms of day 
This my song through endless ages— 
Jesus led me all the way; 

This my song through endless ages— 
Jesus led me all the way. 
 
Words: Fanny Crosby 1875  Music: Robert Lowry 
 

 

Announcements 

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