My dear Wormwood:

You must zealously guard in the mind of the patient the curious assumption, “My time is my own.” Let him have the feeling that he starts each day as the lawful possessor of twenty-four hours.  Let him feel as a grievous tax that portion of his property that he must make over to his employers, and as a generous donation that further portion which he allows for his religious duties.

The sense of ownership is always to be encouraged. The humans are always putting up claims of ownership, which sound equally funny in Heaven and in Hell.

We produce this sense of ownership, Wormwood, not only by pride but by confusion.  We teach them not to notice the different senses of the possessive pronoun – the finely graded differences that run from “my boots” through “my dog,” my servant,” “my wife,” “my father,” my master,” and “my county” to  “my God.”  They can be taught to reduce all these senses to that of “my boots,” the “my” of ownership. Even in the nursery a child can be taught to mean by “my Teddy bear” not the old imagined recipient of affection to whom it stands in special relation (for that is what the Enemy will teach them to mean if we are not careful), but “the bear I can pull to pieces if I like.”

My dear nephew, the joke is that the word “mine” in its fullest possessive sense cannot be uttered by a human being about anything.  In the long run either Our Father or the Enemy will say “mine” of each thing that exists and especially of each human being.  They will find out in the end, never fear, to whom their time, their souls, and their bodies really belong – certainly not to them, whatever happens.

Your affectionate uncle,

SCREWTAPE

C. S. Lewis, The Screwtape Letters (New York, Macmillan, 1959), 95ff.
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My dear Wormwood:

You mentioned casually in your last letter that the patient has continued to attend one church, and one only, since he was converted, and that he is not wholly pleased with it.  May I ask what you are about?  Why have I no report on the cause of his fidelity to his church?  Do you realize that unless it is due to indifference, it is a very bad thing?

Surely you must know that if a man can’t be cured of churchgoing, the next best thing is to send him all over the neighborhood looking for the church that “suits“ him until he becomes a connoisseur of churches.

The search for a” suitable” church makes the man a critic where the Enemy wants him to be a pupil.  What He wants in a layman in church is an attitude which may indeed be critical in the sense of rejecting what is false and unhelpful, but which is wholly uncritical in the sense that it does not appraise – does not waste time in thinking about what it rejects but lays itself open in uncommenting, humble receptivity to any nourishment that is going.

So pray, bestir yourself and send this fool the round of the neighboring churches as soon as possible.  Your record up to date has not given us much satisfaction….But there is one good point which both these churches have in common – they are both party churches.  I think I warned you before that if your patient can’t be kept out of the Church, he ought at least to be violently attached to some party within it.  

Your affectionate uncle,

SCREWTAPE

C. S. Lewis, The Screwtape Letters (New York, Macmillan, 1959), 72ff.
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My dear Wormwood,

You can make your patient waste his time not only in conversation he enjoys with people whom he likes, but also in conversation with those he cares nothing about, on subjects that bore him. You can make him do nothing at all for long periods. You can keep him up late at night, not roistering, but staring at a dead fire in a cold room. All the healthy and outgoing activities which we want him to avoid can be inhibited and nothing given in return, so that at least he may say, “I now see that I spent most of my life doing neither what I ought nor what I liked.”

The Christians describe the Enemy as one “without whom nothing is strong.” And Nothing is very strong: strong enough to steal away the man’s best years not in sweet secret sins but in a dreary flickering of the mind over it knows not what and knows not why, in the gratification of curiosities so feeble that the man is only half aware of them….

You will say that they are very small sins and doubtless like all young tempters, you are anxious to be able to report spectacular wickedness. But do remember, the only thing that matters is the extent to which you separate man from the Enemy.  It does not matter how small the sins are, provided that the cumulative effect of is to edge the man away from the Light and out into Nothing. Murder is not better than cards if cards can do the trick.  Indeed the safest road to Hell is the gradual one – the gentle slope, soft underfoot, without sudden turnings, without milestones, without signposts.

Your affectionate uncle, 

SCREWTAPE

C. S. Lewis, The Screwtape Letters (New York, Macmillan, 1959), 55ff
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My dear Wormwood,

I am very pleased by what you tell me about this man’s relations with his mother. But you must press your advantage.  The Enemy will be working from the center outwards, gradually bringing more and more of the patient’s conduct under the new standard, and may reach his behavior to the old lady any moment. You want to get in first.  Keep in close touch with your colleague Glubose who is in charge of the mother, and build up between you in that house a good settled habit of mutual annoyance: daily pinpricks….

Bring fully into the consciousness of your patient that particular lift of his mother’s eyebrows which he learned to dislike in the nursery, and let him think how much he dislikes it…Let him assume that she knows how annoying it is and does it to annoy – if you know your job he will not notice the immense improbability of the assumption. And, of course, never let him suspect that he has tones and looks which similarly annoy her.  As he cannot see or hear himself, this is easily managed….

Your patient must demand that all his own utterances are to be taken at their face value and judged simply on the actual words, while at the same time judging all his mother’s utterances with the fullest and most oversensitive interpretation of the tone and the context and the suspected intention.  Hence from every quarrel they can go away convinced, or very nearly convinced, that they are quite innocent. You know the kind of thing: “Simply ask her what time dinner will be and she flies into a temper.”

Your affectionate uncle,

SCREWTAPE

C. S. Lewis, The Screwtape Letters (New York, Macmillan, 1959), 15ff.
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My dear Wormwood:

Now it may surprise you to learn that in His efforts to get possession of a soul, the Enemy relies on the troughs even more than the peaks; some of His special favorites have gone through longer and deeper troughs than anyone else…. One must face the fact that all the talk about the Enemy’s love for man is not (as one would gladly believe) mere propaganda, but an appalling truth.  He really does want to fill the universe with a lot of loathsome little replicas of Himself – creatures whose life, on its miniature scale, will qualitatively like His own, not because He has absorbed them but because their wills freely conform to His.

And that is where the trough comes in.  You must have often wondered why the Enemy does not make more use of His power to be sensibly present to human souls in any degree He chooses and at any moment.  But you now see that the Irresistible and Indisputable are two weapons which the very nature of His scheme forbids Him to use…He cannot ravish.  He can only woo…He leaves the creature to stand up on its own legs – to carry out from the will alone duties which have lost all relish.  It is during such trough periods, much more than during the peak periods, that it is growing into the sort of creature He wants it to be….

Our cause is never more in danger than when a human, no longer desiring, but still intending, to do our Enemy’s will, looks around the universe from which every trace of Him seems to have vanished, and asks why he has been forsaken, and still obeys.

Your affectionate uncle,

SCREWTAPE

C. S. Lewis, The Screwtape Letters (New York, Macmillan, 1959), 36ff
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My dear Wormwood:

You have let a soul slip through your fingers.  The howl of sharpened famine for that loss reechoes at this moment through all the levels of the Kingdom of Noise down to the very Throne itself.  It makes me mad to think about it.  How well I know what happened the instant they snatched him from you!  There was a sudden clearing of the eyes (was there not?) as he saw you for the first time, and recognized the part you had in him and knew you had it no longer.

Just think (and let it be the beginning of your agony) what he felt at that moment.  As if a scab had fallen from an old sore, as if he were emerging from a hideous shell-like tetter, as if he shuffled off for good and all a defiled, clinging garment.

As he saw you, he saw Them…He had no faintest conception until that hour how they would look, and even doubted their existence.  But when he saw them and realized what part each of them had played in many an hour in his life when he had supposed himself to be alone, so that now he could say to them, one by one, not, “Who are you?” but “So it was you all the time….”

He saw not only Them; he saw Him.  This animal, this thing begotten in a bed, could look at Him. What is blinding, suffocating fire to you is now cool light to him, is clarity itself, and wears the form of a Man.

Your increasingly and ravenously

affectionate uncle,

SCREWTAPE

C. S. Lewis, The Screwtape Letters (New York, Macmillan, 1959), 145ff
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A SUDDEN CLEARING OF THE EYES

Lenten Vespers, 

HYMN………….……..……………”In Adam We Have All Been One”

LW 292

READING FROM THE SCREWTAPE LETTERS

Screwtape, a senior devil, writes his nephew, Wormwood, a fledgling tempter.  The subject of the letter is our tendency to call almost everything “mine,” a habit quite pleasing, we discover, to our spiritual enemies 

WORSHIP DRAMA…………………………….”The Tyranny of Mine”

CONFESSION AND FORGIVENESS

P:
“Yet even now,” says the Lord, “return to me with all your heart, with fasting, with weeping, with morning; and rend your hearts and not your garments.”

C:
Blow the trumpet in Zion.  Sanctify a fast; call a solemn assembly; gather the people.  (Joel 2)

P:
Beloved in Christ, let us confess our sins.

C:
Almighty God, I confess that I often make claims beyond my means.  I refuse to submit my will to yours.  In seeking to claim my life as my own, I have sinned against you, doing what you forbid and failing to do what you command. Forgive me, O Lord, for the sake of your beloved Son, Jesus Christ, in whom I trust for my salvation.


(Ashes may be imposed at this time.)


P:
We belong to God.  By His Spirit we are marked with the sign of the cross, sealed in the Christian faith, and called to go the way of humble service. In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.

C:
Amen.

SETTING OF KYRIE  

CHILDREN’S SERMON

PASSION READING……………………………………Luke 22:7-46

FAITH STORY/TESTIMONY 

ANTHEM/SOLO

MEDITATION………………………………………………Luke 22:42

PRAYERS

OFFERINGS

PRAYER BEFORE COMMUNION

LORD’S PRAYER – WORDS OF INSTITUTION – THE PEACE

HYMNS

BLESSING OF COMMUNICANTS

PRAYER

BLESSING

P:
The Lord guide us waking and guard us sleeping, that awake we may watch with Christ and asleep we may rest in peace.

C:
Amen.

HYMN

WORSHIP RESOURCES

Week 2

WORSHIP DRAMA……………………………...”A Suitable Church”

Screwtape, a senior devil, writes his nephew, a fledgling tempter, concerning the relationship of his “patient” to the church.  Along the way we learn something of what betrayal looks like when Christians “sell out” for a low-cost Christianity.

CONFESSION AND FORGIVENESS

P:
Friends in Christ, we approach our Lord as those in need of forgiveness. 

C:
I confess, almighty God, that I have betrayed your Son in many ways, seeking often the less costly road of discipleship. I have followed artificial masters and counterfeit christs. I have gone the way of comfort rather than committed, sacrificial loyalty. Father, forgive me for the sake of Jesus, who gave his very life for me. Amen.

P:
In Jesus Christ we are forgiven, and by his Spirit, we can resolve here to follow Jesus more faithfully on the way of the cross. Let us once again receive God’s peace in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.

C:
Amen.

PASSION READING…………………………………..…Luke 22:47-53

Week 3

WORSHIP DRAMA…………………………”The Safest Road to Hell”

Screwtape, a senior devil, writes his nephew, a fledgling tempter, concerning the need to keep his patient focused on nothing of importance. The letter warns Christians against an empty discipleship that has us living far from our Lord.

CONFESSION AND FORGIVENESS  (V1=Voice 1; V2=Voice 2)

P:
Friends in Christ, the voices of darkness beckon us to compromise our faith and to deny our Lord.

V1:
Don’t tell them you’re a Christian.

V2:
Stay anonymous.

V1:
God will understand.

V2:
There are pressures.  God knows.

V1:
Maybe it isn’t a sin after all.

V2:
Nobody expects you to be perfect.

V1:
Everyone does it.

V2:
It isn’t bad.

P:
Let us confess our sins.

C:
Merciful Father, forgive me my complacency that often has me living far from you.  When I am free from conflict and pain, I forget how much I need you and how much I love you. You loved me so much that you gave your only Son to die in my place. Your love is constant.  Forgive the mediocrity of my love. By your Spirit rekindle in me the fire of a bold, witnessing faith. Amen.

P:
God forgives us in Jesus Christ. His atoning sacrifice has won for us eternal life.  May God’s grace in our Savior make us ready and strong to confess him before others even as he confesses us before his Father in heaven.  Peace be with you in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.

C:
Amen.

PASSION READING………………………………….Luke 22:54-62

Week 4

WORSHIP DRAMA….”A Good Settled Habit of Mutual Annoyance” 

Screwtape, a senior devil, writes Wormwood, a fledgling tempter, concerning temptation on the home front. Misunderstanding and annoyance, irritation and friction are some of the devil’s favorite tools. In the process, Christian virtues are jeopardized.

CONFESSION AND FORGIVENESS  (based on Galatians 3:22ff)

P:
Let us seek God’s forgiveness for the sins of our relationships, focusing especially on the spiritual fruit we are to bear as followers of Jesus Christ.

C:
Forgive my failure to produce the fruit of repentance.


Forgive my slowness to love as Jesus has loved me.


Forgive my lack of joy when circumstances change.


Forgive my striving and spirit of conflict, both hindering the peace you would bring to my relationships.


Forgive my impatience with the sins and habits of others.


Forgive my lack of active kindness and my hesitating to stand up for what is good and right and pleasing to you.  


Forgive, O Lord, my being less than faithful with the gifts you give and how unlike the gentle Christ I can be with others.


O Lord, forgive what little control I seem to have over my appetites and desires, my lack of Christian discipline.


Forgive me, O Lord, for falling so short of the Spirit of my Baptism.  For Jesus’ sake. Amen.
P:
By the mercies of our God and the life-giving work of Jesus Christ, you are forgiven. We live by the Spirit, who will produce abundant fruit in us and in our relationships. In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.

C:
Amen.

 PASSION READING……………………………….Luke 22:63-23:12
Week 5

WORSHIP DRAMA……………”When Every Trace Has Vanished”

Screwtape, a senior devil, writes Wormwood, a fledgling tempter, concerning the strength of his enemy in the face of suffering. We all receive a lesson in the endurance that accompanied Christ in his Passion. Such trust and obedience can characterize our times of trial.

CONFESSION AND FORGIVENESS

P:
In the night of my affliction

C:
I must believe and pray again.

P;
In the brokenness and guilt,

C:
I must repent and find peace.

P:
In the watch night of my waning loyalty.

C:
I must be faithful and obey.

P:
Let us approach our Lord, seeking his forgiveness.

C:
For little faith, when the winds of crisis shake me, I ask your forgiveness, Lord. For being so quick to complain in the face of difficulty, I seek your mercy.  Forgive my unwillingness to see chastening as necessary for my maturity in the faith. Have mercy on me, Lord, when in the crucible of pain I forget your Son, whose own pain and death have paved the way of faithfulness for us all.

P:
The Father of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ hears our confession and gives mercy to all who trust in him. Let us therefore call upon him in the day of trouble, pray, praise, and give thanks.  In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 

C:
Amen.

PASSION READING……………………………………....Luke 23:13-31

Week 6

WORSHIP DRAMA………………….”A Sudden Clearing of the Eyes”

Wormwood, a fledgling tempter, has lost his patient. Screwtape describes “a sudden clearing of the eyes” that happens for all Christians who live and die in faith.

CONFESSION AND FORGIVENESS

P:
Let us confess our sins, seeking God’s forgiveness in Jesus Christ.

C:
Forgive me for seeing so poorly, O Lord. I confess that my vision as a Christian is often blurred by sin. I focus only on my immediate circumstances, failing to see the enemy about me and your grace all around me.  My doubt and my pain darken my long-sighted view of heaven and glory. Forgive me, renew my vision by your Spirit, and keep alive in me the hope of seeing all things clearly – and even Jesus, your Son – in heaven.  Amen.

P:
In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, you are forgiven.  Now we see through a glass darkly, but then we will see clearly.  God grace us all with a clearer vision of the glory to come, now and especially in the hour of our death.  In Jesus’ name.

C:
Amen.

PASSION READING……………………………………Luke 23:32-43
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