
                                The Little Apple 

The little apple clung tightly to the branch as a gentle breeze blew by. An older apple, noticing 

the younger apple’s despair chuckled and said, “Looks like you're holding on to that branch for 

dear life little buddy.” The little apple glanced up at the older apple and said, “I am! I don’t 

want to fall to the ground. Don’t you know it’s hard and dusty down there? Why just take a 

look for yourself, can’t you see all the rotten apples down there?” The older apple thought for a 

moment, and then replied, “I know you’re concerned about falling from the tree, but some 

good things have come from the ground.” “That’s not the life for me,” retorted the little apple, 

“I plan on being handpicked by a special family, taken to their home and placed into a beautiful 

fruit bowl. With my shiny red skin, I shall be the most delicious looking piece of fruit in the 

entire bowl!” The older apple gently replied, “There is much more to being an apple than just 

having shiny red skin.” “Yes, I know!” the little apple quickly interrupted. “One of the children 

will probably take me to school for lunch or perhaps have me for a snack after school. He or 

she will know that I was more than just a beautiful apple with a shiny red peel. He or she will 

find out that my fruit is great tasting and healthy for him or her.” “Yes, yes, you could be all 

those things for a season,” the older apple tried to reply. But once again the little apple broke 

in, “Why, after he or she has finished eating the fruit, and all that is left is my core he or she 

will… will...“The little apple's voice dropped, “will probably throw my core in the trash.” 

“Yes,” replied the older apple, “That is what your life could be like, if you decide to live for the 

moment and choose to reap the quick rewards.” “Whatever do you mean?” asked the little 

apple, “What other life is there?”  

The older apple spoke, “I have been trying to tell you, if you’d just slow down for a moment 

and listen.” “Well please hurry, as it appears that the wind is picking up again,” the little apple 

said nervously. Soothingly the older apple explained, “When the winds come you may be 

shaken from the tree and fall to the ground. It is then that your shiny red skin will keep you 

from splitting apart and becoming applesauce. Once on the ground a hungry bird or squirrel 

may find you and carry you away from the base of the tree. Once you’ve met its needs and 

filled its stomach, it shall leave your core and a little fruit behind. Then, your real work 

begins.” “That doesn’t sound a bit better," the little apple screeched. "In fact it sounds worse!” 

“Please allow me to finish,” the older apple said sternly. ” Once you are left on the ground, the 

rest of your fruit shall slowly rot and blend into the soil. It is at this point that your seeds shall 

be buried into the earth. For a period of time the seeds will remain in the earth, but then ever so 

slowly something wonderful begins to happen. The seeds begin to sprout, breaking through the 

dirt. The sunlight and the rain help the sprout to grow into a small tree. Within a few seasons 

the tree shall grow big enough to start producing apples of its own. From that season on, the 

tree shall produce hundreds of apples each season. So you see, little apple, there is so much 

more you can be.” All the little apple could say was, “Wow!” As the winds picked up you 

could see both the apples swinging in the breeze hoping beyond hope to fall to the ground and 

begin their life’s work.  

Our lives can be very much like the apples. We could choose to live for the moment and fulfill 

our own plans and desires. The plans we have for our lives may be good, but God always has a 

better plan for us, if we're patient, if we take the time, and if we listen to what He softly tells 

us. We can surround ourselves with many “things” to make us comfortable, but alas, these 

things only last for a season. Or, we could use the time, talent, and money God gave us for His 

purpose and glory. It is only then that we can reach our full potential.                                                                                                                                       
                                                                                                                   

                                                                                                                                ~Unknown Author 
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“Smiling face of 

every little girl is 
the signature of 
God’s presence.” 

― Amit Ray 
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WORSHIP SERVICE 17
th

 November 2019 

Second Sunday before Advent  

Let us worship our Lord through… 

 

Opening Hymn:  704 
 

Scripture Reading: 

Old Testament          Numbers 27: 1 - 11 

Epistle                       Acts 21: 7 - 14 

Responsive Reading Psalm 71: 1 - 12 

Gospel                        Mark 5: 35 - 43 

Announcement  

 

Meditation: “Affirming the worth of a Girl child” 
 

Offertory Hymn:   300 

Mission Offertory Hymn:  365  

Holy Communion 97, 98, 109 (NLH) 

 

Prayer  

Closing Hymn:    682 

Benediction 

Collect for the Twenty Second Sunday after Trinity: 

Almighty God, whose blessed Son in His earthly life 

blessed little children, we pray that those children who 

are victims of inequality and oppression may receive a 

new hope of life with Your tender touch. In particular 

we pray for the girls, that they may find justice, dignity, 

and love in the human community, that their lives may 

flower forth to bring fragrance in Your creation; through 

Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with You 

http://www.santhomeenglishchurch.org/


and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and ever. Amen. 

Responsive 

 Reading: 

Psalm 71: 

 7 - 14  

I have been as a portent to many, but you are my strong refuge. 
My mouth is filled with your praise, and with your glory all the day. 
Do not cast me off in the time of old age; forsake me not when my strength 
is spent. 
For my enemies speak concerning me; those who watch for my life 
consult together 
and say, "God has forsaken him; pursue and seize him, for there is none to 
deliver him." 
O God, be not far from me; O my God, make haste to help me! 
May my accusers be put to shame and consumed; with scorn and disgrace 
may they be covered who seek my hurt. 
But I will hope continually and will praise you yet more and more. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without 
end. Amen.  

 

Greetings and warm welcome to everyone. A special word of welcome to those 

worshipping with us for the first time. 

Men’s Fellowship will be held on coming Saturday, the 23/11/2019 at 6.00 PM in 

our Multi-purpose Hall. 

Birthdays  

 

17
th
 Nov       Mrs. Mimi Edwin Joseph 

       Mrs. Vimala Peters 

       Mrs. Tabitha Niranjala Sherene 

       Mrs. Pushpam Bright 

       Dr. Mrs. Chitra Chandran 

       Dr. Rekha Sucy Cherian 

19
th
 Nov       Mrs. J. Leena Ponnudurai 

       Mrs. Meryl Susan George 

       Mr. Pradeep Kumar Samuel 

       Mrs. Anita Foulger 

20
th
 Nov       Mr. Jaswanth Soundarapandian 

       Mrs. Ranjini Inbaraj 

21
st
  Nov       Mrs. Jacinth Chrysantham Preethiana 

22
nd

 Nov       Mrs. Shirley Paul 

       Mr. Japheth Wilson 

23
rd

 Nov       Miss. Payal Samuel 

       Mr. Julian Ranjith Samuel 

       Mr. Dan Varghese George 

Wedding Anniversaries 20
th
  Nov       Mrs. Ranjini & Mr. J. Daniel Manickam Inbaraj 

       Mrs. Nisha Rohit & Mr. Rohit Christopher 

Thanksgiving Song 

 

Choral blessing (Lutkin) 

The Lord bless you and keep you 

The Lord lift His countenance upon you 

And give you peace 

The Lord make His face to shine upon you 

And be gracious unto you. 

Amen. 

 

 

Preparatory Song  

 

Draw me close to You – Michael W Smith 

Draw me close to You, never let me go 

I lay it all down again 

To hear You say that I'm Your friend 

You are my desire, no one else will do 

'Cause nothing else can take Your place 

To feel the warmth of Your embrace 

Help me find the way, bring me back to You 

  

You're all I want 

You're all I've ever needed 

You're all I want 

Help me know You are near. 

 

 

 

 


