
Service and Evangelism  
in the life and mission of the Mar Thoma Church.  

Mar Thoma Sevika Sangham  
 
P:Transforming God,  
You turned the Samaritan women from the excluded ‘other’, to become a bearer of the gospel of 
peace, putting in her mouth the song of testimony.  
Today we pray for ourselves: grant us that same insight and courage, that same witnessing power, 
that we too may recognise our place in the gospel story, and live it in our lives.  
Amen. 

Today the Church celebrates and acknowledges the great contribution of Women and the Sevika 
Sangham. 

 
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. 
 
Oh, 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. 
Author: William Kethe  

 
Kauma 
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. (To be repeated thrice) 
 
 
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 thineis the kingdom, the power, and the glory, Forever.  Amen.  
 
 
(Cong. to be seated) 

 
 
Lesson 1: Exodus 1:15-22 
Lesson 2 Romans 16:1-16 
 

Meditation 

 
LEYAMMA CHERIAN (1911-1943)  
 

 
 
Remembering the pioneer of Agathimandirams (Destitute Homes) in the Mar Thoma Syrian 
Church  
 
 “I was hungry and you fed me, thirsty and you gave me a drink; I was a stranger and you received 

me in your homes, naked and you clothed me; I was sick and you took care of me, in prison and you 
visited me.”  
Leyamma Cherian  was born on 25 October, 1911 in Mundakappadam, a village near Kottayam. 

Cherian and Kuttiyamma were her parents. Her father, Cherian was a very kind hearted man who 
used to provide all sort of help for the poor plantation labourers. He used to take care of the sick 
labourers at his home. When Leyamma was 7 years old, her mother died. Being the only girl in the 
house she had to shoulder the responsibility of a home. After few years her father also died. She could 

study only up to Std 7.  
In May, 1932, she joined the Vanitha Mandiram in Tiruvalla.  Mrs. Kandamma Varghese the first 
Secretary of the Sevika Sangham was one of the main people behind the establishment of the 
Mandiram at Tiruvalla in 1925 and Miss Kelllaway, an Australian CMS missionary, was the Principal.  
In 1934, Leyamma’s elder brother P.C. George and his friends prayed for an opportunity to start an 
Agathimandiram for the sick, poor and neglected people living on the streets of Kottayam. Leyamma 
whole heartily welcomed their ideas agreed to be the first Sevika. During the next 10 years she took 

care of hundreds of sick, old, bed ridden, paralyzed people. She washed their clothes and cooked for 



them.. Many poor people on the verge of death were picked up from the streets given a place where 

death was dignified and with eternal hope, lying in her hands rather than on the streets. On Sunday 
(18 July, 1943) Leyamma became sick with cholera. In the early hours of the next day she passed 
away, she was only 32 years old.  The funeral service was conducted on the same day, by Rt. Rev. 

Mathews Mar Athanasius. Thousands attended her funeral and wept for their loss.  
‘Truly I tell you, whatever you did for one of the least of these brothers and sisters of mine, you did 
for me.’ 
 
By Adv. John Joseph Nalloor, http://nalloorlibrary.com/ 
 
L: Dr. Miss. Annamma Mathew – Ankola Ashram, Karnataka (1922- 1997) 

 
 Annamma  had her school education in Kumbanad, Eraviperoor and Kottayam. She was a nursery school 
teacher in S.C. Seminary School in Tiruvalla. She then joined the South India Bible Institute in Kolar 
(Karnataka) for her theological training. In 1948, she became a member of the Mar Thoma Church 
Christa Mitra Ashram in Ankola, a town in Uttara Kannada district of Karnataka. She got her medical 
diploma from the Ludhiana Medical College and served the Ashram Hospital till her death. Annamma 
served as a teacher, doctor, social worker, Acharya of the Ashram and mother to the orphans and 
destitute. She had a deep commitment to the Lord and dedicated her life for the service of humanity. 
Her selfless, sacrificial and dedicated life is a challenge and inspiration to all. She was called home on 14 
December, 1997. Her funeral was the first of its kind in the history of Ankola. People from all walks of 
life gathered for her funeral procession as a sign of their love and respect. She was popularly known as 
the “Mother Teresa” of Ankola. During her 41 years of Medical Service, she never accepted any salary. 
Her brother, Late Rev. A.C. Zachariah, was one of the co-founders of the Hoskote Mission. Her sister, 
Miss. Aleyamma Mathew, is a member of the Ankola Ashram. 

 
 
Hymn 
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 !  
 

http://nalloorlibrary.com/


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 under-standing  
With gladness filled her soul. 
Lyrics& Music :George Frederick Root (1820-1895) 

 
 

L: Arise, Woman Of God 

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 
 

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 
 

 
Cong. to stand 
 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION 
 
Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 
Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 
 
P: Dear Loving God;In your image we have been created, male and female; 

 
C: But we have not always seen ourselves and each other as created in your image; 



You blessed us and bestowed us responsibility to be custodians of your creation; 

But we failed to work as partners and have treated one another as less than who you created us to 
be; 
We have allowed discrimination, violence and injustice against women; 

We remained silent and did not speak up for the suffering women who cannot speak for themselves; 
We confess that we have sinned against you in thoughts, words and deeds, and have failed to build an 
inclusive community where everyone can experience life in abundance; 
God we seek your forgiveness for what we have done to each other; help us to uphold the women who 
are invisible, silenced, and forgotten; 
Transform us to restore and reconcile our relationships to ourselves to each other and with you so that 
we reflect your love, peace and justice. Amen 

 
Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 
Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

 

 
 
Intercessory Prayer  
 
L: Lord, make me an instrument of peace:  

Bless all women who daily strive to bring peace to their communities, their homes and their hearts. 
Give them strength to be the advocates of peace 
Where there is hatred, let me sow love: 
We pray for all women who face prejudice, inequality and gender disparities. Help us see and to face 
the discrimination against women in all the many forms it may take. 
Where there is injury, pardon: 
Comfort all women who suffer from the pain of war, violence, and abuse. Help them to become 

instruments of their own reconciliation and peace. 
 
C: To be sung 
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. 
 
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.  
 
L: Where there is division, unity: 
Forgive all women and men who let differences breed hate and discrimination. Let your example of 
valuing all of creation help us to see that we are equal partners in the stewardship of your world. 
Where there is darkness, light; where there is untruth, truth: 

Comfort all women who struggle in the darkness of abuse, poverty, and loneliness. May we stand with 

them in light to acknowledge their suffering and strive to remove the burdens of shame or 
embarrassment. 
Where there is sadness, new joy: 
Help us to see the strength and goodness in all women and men. 
Transform our hearts to celebrate the love and grace of all people. 
 
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: Where there is doubt, true faith: 
We pray for all women who live in fear of their husbands, fathers, and forces that control their lives. 
Help them to be empowered to be their true selves through your everlasting love and faith. 

Where there is despair, hope: 
We pray for all women who live in the despair of poverty, violence, trafficking, slavery,and abuse. May 
the light of your love bring them hope. 
We pray for the mission of the Sevika Sangham, their tireless effort of helping the needy and 
evangelizing through their dedicated service. We pray for their many institutions that reach out and 
support people in need. We pray and are thankful for their continuous giving of themselves- their 
talents and time – to support the Mar Thoma Church.  

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

 

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 St. Mark.15:37-41 
 

 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 Anniversary & Thanksgiving 
Day by day, and with each passing moment, 

Strength I find to meet my trials here; 

Trusting in my Father’s wise bestowment, 



I’ve no cause for worry or for fear. 

He, whose heart is kind beyond all measure, 

Gives unto each day what He deems best, 

Lovingly its part of pain and pleasure, 

Mingling toil with peace and rest. 

Every day the Lord Himself is near me, 

With a special mercy for each hour; 

All my cares He fain would bear and cheer me, 

He whose name is Counsellor and Pow’r. 

The protection of His child and treasure 

Is a charge that on Himself He laid; 

“As your days,your strength shall be in measure,” 

This the pledge to me He made. 

Help me then, in every tribulation, 

So to trust your promises, O Lord, 

That I lose not faith’s sweet consolation, 

Offered me within Your holy Word. 

Help me, Lord, when toil and trouble meeting, 

E’er to take, as from a father’s hand, 

One by one, the days, the moments fleeting, 

Till with Christ the Lord I stand. 

Lyrics:Lina Sandell; Translated by A. L. Skoog 

Music:Oscar Ahnfeldt 

 

 
 
Offertory 
" Only a beam of sunshine " 

But oh, it was warm and bright; 

The heart of a weary traveller 

Was cheered by its welcome sight. 

"Only a beam of sunshine " 

That fell from the arch above : 

And tenderly, softly whispered 

A message of peace and love. 

 

Only a word for Jesus" 

Only a whispered prayer 

Over some grief-worn spirit 

May rest like a sunbeam fair  

 

"Only a beam of sunshine " 

That into a dwelling crept ; 

Where, over a fading rosebud, 

A mother her vigil kept. 

"Only a beam of sunshine " 

That smiled through her falling tears, 



And showed her the bow of promise, 

Forgotten perhaps for years. 

 

Only a word for Jesus, 

Oh, speak it in His dear name ; 

To perishing souls around you 

The message of love proclaim. 

Go, like the faithful sunbeam, 

Your mission of joy fulfil; 

Remember the Saviour's promise" 

That He will be with you still. 

Words: Fanny Crosby, 1884 Music: John R. Sweney 

(Fanny Crosby says, It was a cold, rainy day, and everything had gone wrong with me during the 

morning. I realized that the fault was mine; but that did not help the matter. About noon the sky 

began to clear; and a friend, standing near me said, “There is only a beam of sunshine, but oh, it is 

warm and bright”; and on the impulse of the moment I wrote the hymn. -  Fanny Crosby has written 

over 9000 hymns) 

 

 

MESSAGE 
 

 
Cong. To stand 
 
Closing Prayer 

P: O Divine Lord, 

Your life pulses in each of our hearts, 
and your love permeates each of our lives. 
We, your daughters and sons, praise you. 
 
C: When we fall, you lift us, 
when we fail you restore us, 

When we are wounded, you nurse us, 
when we grieve, you weep with us. 
We, your daughters and sons, praise you. 
 
As a mother disciplines her children, 
we ask you to discipline us; 

As a mother forgives the sons and daughters who hurt her, 
we ask you to forgive us; 
As a mother calls her children to be reconciled with their siblings, 

we ask you to lead us to reconciliation with one another. 
In Christ's Name. 
Amen. 
 

P: Closing Prayer & Benediction 
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. 
 
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!  Amen 
 

May the Lord bless you and keep you, may his face shine upon you and give you peace †. Amen 

 
 
Ref: Closing Prayer John van de Laar 
Benediction: Ken Bible 

 
 
Closing Hymn and Kiss of Peace 

There is sunshine in my soul to-day, 

More glorious and bright 

Than glows in any earthly sky; 

For Jesus is my light. 

 

Oh, there's sun shine, blessed sun shine. 

When the peaceful, happy moments roll;  

When Jesus shows His smiling face, 

There is sunshine in my soul. 

 

There is music in my soul to-day, 

A carol to my King ; 

And Jesus,listening,can hear 

The songs I cannot sing. 

 

There is gladness in my soul to-day, 

And hope, and praise,and love; 

For blessings which He gives me now, 

For joys laid up above. 

Lyrics:Eliza Edmunds Hewitt (1851-1920) 
Music:John Robson Sweney (1837-1899) 

 

 
……………………………………………………………………. 

 
Fanny Crosby  
Francis Jane Crosby wrote more than 9,000 hymns, some of which are among the most popular in 
every Christian denomination. She wrote so many that she was forced to use pen names lest the 
hymnals be filled with her name above all others. And, for most people, the most remarkable thing 

about her was that she had done so in spite of her blindness. 
 
"I think it is a great pity that the Master did not give you sight when he showered so many other gifts 
upon you," remarked one well-meaning preacher. 
 
Fanny Crosby responded at once, as she had heard such comments before. "Do you know that if at 

birth I had been able to make one petition, it would have been that I was born blind?" said the poet, 



who had been able to see only for her first six weeks of life. "Because when I get to heaven, the first 

face that shall ever gladden my sight will be that of my Savior. 

 


