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ST MAXENTIUS DAY – SUNDAY 29th JUNE 2020 
 

We’re still not able to worship in church yet, so we’ll be keeping our patronal festival 
in our separate homes. Make your worship space a celebration today with many 
candles and holy pictures! Surrounding yourself with the saints will remind you of 
our own saint, the holy and godly Maxentius.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 St Peter      St Andrew  St Anne   St James 
 

INTRODUCTION 
A patronal festival is a happy occasion when we give thanks for the saints to whom 
our churches are dedicated.  Maxentius is an obscure saint; a monk who lived over 
1500 years ago somewhere in the south of France.  No-one knows why a church in 
Bradshaw would be named after him. There’s only one dedicated to him in France, 
his native country, so why in Bolton? Perhaps it was a fancy of Galindo, our first 
vicar.  
 
As well as giving thanks for our patron saint, we look to see how they provide an 
example for us in our Christian discipleship. Normally we’d not find much in common 
with a long ago person who lived all his adult life in a monastery but these days our 
lives are perhaps more similar than we thought.  
 
A patronal festival is also an opportunity to give to the church, so if you’ve not been 
able to make your regular giving to the church why not collect it all together in one 
cheque and send it to us? If you have switched to standing order – a great move 
because it removes the need to handle cash – then send us a card on our saint’s 
day. (A gift in his honour is also welcome!)  



CONFESSION 
We come together in the name of Christ to offer our praise and thanksgiving, to hear 
and receive God’s holy word, to pray for the needs of the 
world and to seek forgiveness for our sins.  
 
Lord, our God, in our sin, we have avoided your call. 
Our love for you is like the morning cloud,  
like the dew that goes away early. 
Have mercy on us; deliver us from judgement; 
bind up our wounds and revive us; 
in Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.  
 
May the God of love and power forgive us and free us from our sins, 
heal and strengthen us by his Spirit, and raise us to new life in Christ our 
Lord. Amen 
 
GLORIA 
Glory to God in the highest, and peace to his people on earth. 

Lord God, heavenly King, almighty God and Father, 

we worship you, we give you thanks, we praise you for your 

glory. 

Lord Jesus Christ, only Son of the Father, Lord God, Lamb of God, 

you take away the sin of the world: have mercy on us; 

you are seated at the right hand of the Father: receive our prayer. 

For you alone are the Holy One, you alone are the Lord, 

you alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit, 

in the glory of God the Father. Amen. 

 
PRAYER OF THE DAY 
God of the hidden path, who called men and women to withdraw from the world 
to sing your Son’s praises in lives of solitude and simplicity: 
we thank you for our patron Maxentius,  
the helper and counsellor of his fellow monks,  
and pray that we too may be inspired by his example 
to set aside all that hinders us from our quest  
to find the pearl of great price in Jesus, our brother and our Saviour, 
to whom with you and the Holy Spirit be all honour and glory,  
now and forever.  
Amen 
 
  



READING 
A reading from the Life of St Maxentius in a book of the Queen of Sweden 
 
Maxentius was born to noble parents in the city of Agde in France. He was baptised 
‘Adjutor’ which means ‘helper’. He grew up known for his goodness and was trained 
in the whole work of God by St Severus. He became a monk in the city of Poitiers. 
Before he left, he distributed all his possessions to the poor.  
 
The abbot in Poitiers was Agapius, and he received him into the  
monastery. He was still known as Adjutor but on becoming 
a monk he determined to change it and so from then he was  
known as Maxentius.  
 
The abbot Agapius and his companions, recognising Maxentius’  
manner of life, unanimously chose him to be their new abbot. This was  
no surprise, since he had for a number of years shown himself to be a  
disciple on the way of righteousness.  
 
Maxentius was faithful in singing the psalms, accustomed to vigils  
and long fasts, always ready to give to the poor, unceasing in his  
prayers, rooted and grounded in humility, perfect in love, a 
man of spotless purity and of the most saintly life.  
 
Soon after he became abbot the wild birds would leave the 
branches of the woods where they lived and time and 
again flew to him to take grains of wheat and fragments of 
food from his hands.  
 
O how sweet, how pleasant and mild, is this man Maxentius, whose gentleness 
even dispelled the wildness of birds to reveal his holiness.  
 
We must not overlook another memorable dispensation of the grace of God. The 
Franks, led by King Clovis 1, were fighting against the Goths. When they neared the 
monastery where the excellent St Maxentius dwelt, in a village called Vauclair, the 
devil put it into their heads of the invading Goths to plunder it.  
 
Our ancient enemy, the devil, who never ceases to fight against God’s elect, put it 
into the hearts of one of the barbarians, who had come to make war on the 
monastery, audaciously to stretch out his hand against the saint and cut off his head 
with a sword.  
 
But the soldier’s arm was stayed, the sword stopped in mid-air, and the saint’s neck 
was untouched; for the helmet of salvation saved his life and the breastplate of faith 
protected him. 
 



The treacherous executioner could not put his sword back in its scabbard, nor could 
he move his right hand. The other fighting men, who had come with him to carry off 
the spoils of crime, were suddenly blinded, bewildered and deprived of their senses 
that they could hardly recognise each other or return the way they came.  
 
When King Clovis heard this, he came quickly to the saint, knelt before him in 
humble adoration and with fervent prayer asked for mercy for himself and his men. 
Seeing this Maxentius, this godly man, grounded in humility, made the sign of the 
cross over them and soon restored them to health.  
 
There are many more healings and miracles made by Maxentius before he died, an 
old man, living simply and prayerfully with God and the wild creatures.  
 
Thanks be to God 
 
HYMN TO SAINT MAXENTIUS 
Saints of God go with us on our pilgrim ways: 
lives well-known or hidden from the public gaze, 
each to inspire us, help us sing God's praise: 
  Celebrate Maxentius, Bradshaw's patron saint. 
 
Born in France, Adjutor was his christening name - 
'Helper' is its meaning, and he rose to fame; 
fled from his fellows' plaudits and acclaim:   
  Celebrate Maxentius, Bradshaw's patron saint. 
 
Took the name Maxentius, joined a monastery, 
Chosen as their abbot, marked by courtesy. 
God set his servant, filled with virtue, free: 
  Celebrate Maxentius, Bradshaw's patron saint. 
 
Shared his humble food with wild birds in the wood, 
Healed the sick, the devil's trickery withstood -  
Water to wine, and evil into good: 
  Celebrate Maxentius, Bradshaw's patron saint. 
 
Stayed the hand of foes who came to do him ill; 
showed them God's forgiveness, blessings and goodwill, 
through all life's storms remaining calm and still. 
  Celebrate Maxentius, Bradshaw's patron saint. 
 
In his final days, there filled his hermit cell 
Psalms and prayers and praises, God's great love to tell. 
Light from the angels ushered his farewell. 
  Celebrate Maxentius, Bradshaw's patron saint. 
 



Cross the fifteen centuries, his faith is ours too. 
Cross the Channel, French or English would be true. 
'Grâce au bon Dieu', who fills our lives anew. 
  Celebrate Maxentius, Bradshaw's patron saint. 
 
GOSPEL READING 
Hear the gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Matthew: glory to you, 
O Lord 
 
‘Whoever welcomes you welcomes me, and whoever welcomes me welcomes the 
one who sent me.  
 
Whoever welcomes a prophet in the name of a prophet will receive a prophet’s 
reward; and whoever welcomes a righteous person in the name of a righteous 
person will receive the reward of the righteous;  
 
and whoever gives even a cup of cold water to one of these little ones in the name 
of a disciple—truly I tell you, none of these will lose their reward.’  
 
REFLECTION 
The saints are a shining examples of Christian discipleship, recognised as special 
servants of God. Some of them were martyred for the faith, giving their all for Christ. 
Others were imprisoned and persecuted. Some were known for their service to the 
poor in the name of the church. Others exercised great power both in the church 
and in the world. We remember all of them with thanksgiving, and seek to be 
inspired by them in our faith and living.  
 
So what about Maxentius? We’ve seen how he lived and what made him an 
example for us. But his life is so different from ours. We don’t live in a monastery, 
dedicated to praising God every minute of the day. We haven’t turned our back on 
the world so that our whole lives can be God’s. We don’t perform miracles or save 
our family from attack.  
 
There are aspects of his life, however, that do offer us signposts on our own way.  
He was by all accounts a modest man. He hid away to escape the admiration he 
aroused in people. He didn’t want to be the abbot. I think in the North of England 
we’re used to that; we don’t like ‘showing off’ or putting ourselves forward. Maybe 
Maxentius can teach us that sometimes we do have to do the thing we really don’t 
want to, be a leader or protester or server, especially if God is calling us to it.  
 
And when he did take up the reins of the monastery he proved himself a worthy 
friend of the monks and the people whose lives depended on the abbey. His given 
name was ‘Adjutor’ - ‘helper’ - so he clearly didn’t use the power and authority given 
to him for his own benefit. Which is all of a piece with his modesty. Kings came to 
him – he was responsible for King Clovis becoming a Christian - but it didn’t change 
him. He still lived simply and frugally. A lesson that even people who have rejected 



religion realise we need to learn today: helping not ignoring, saving not spending, 
listening not shouting. 
 
Sharing his food with the wild birds reminds us of that other saint, Francis, who 
found it more comfortable to be with the wild creatures than sinful men. The trust of 
the birds shows Maxentius’ patience, his response to God in his creation. In his cell 
in the woods, he felt closer to God than anywhere else.  
 
The period of lockdown for the pandemic have brought many of us to a new 
appreciation of the natural world. Hearing birdsong and seeing chicks grow and 
fledge, tending our gardens and growing our own food has reminded us of the 
thread that binds us to the whole of the created world. The sudden shutdown of 
human activity has given the world a small breathing space, for air to clear, for the 
land to recover, for seas to start to heal themselves. If ever we were in doubt about 
the malign influence we as humans have on the planet these last few months should 
have wiped them away.   
 
Maxentius was so clear that everything he had was a gift from God. He saw his life 
as a constant hymn of praise. He and the other monks kept the monastic hours, the 
daily pattern of singing the psalms and praying round the day. He knew that’s what 
he was for. Not going out has given us more space, a chance to make our own 
patterns for the day. With children or without there we can make space to 
acknowledge God in our daily lives, to praise him for what we have, to shelter in his 
love when we are stressed and fearful.  
 
Find your pattern of prayer and praise while you still have time! Then the legacy of 
St Maxentius will still be felt across the sea and across the centuries.  
 
Revd Jan 
 
 
AFFIRMING OUR FAITH 
Do you believe and trust in God the Father, source of all being and life, the one for 
whom we exist?  
We believe and trust in him. 
Do you believe and trust in God the Son, who took our human nature, died for us 
and rose again? 
We believe and trust in him. 
Do you believe in God the Holy Spirit, who gives life to the people of God and 
makes Christ known in the world? We believe and trust in him. 
This is the faith of the Church.  
This is our faith. We believe in one God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Amen. 
 
 
  



PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION 
United in the company of all the faithful and looking for the coming of the kingdom, 
we offer our prayers to God.  
 
Merciful Lord, strengthen all Christian people by your Holy Spirit that we may live as 
a royal priesthood and servants to the world to the praise of Christ Jesus our 
Saviour. 
 
Lord in your mercy Hear our prayer 
 
Bless David and Mark our bishops, and all ministers of your church.  
Especially we pray today for all those who would have been ordained as deacons 
and priests at the Cathedral at this time.  
Endow them with your grace that they may minister to their people until such time as 
they can be ordained for service in your church.  
Pray for the clergy of the Turton Moorland Team; Peter the Team Rector, Carol 
Team Vicar and Chris licensed to St Peter Belmont; for the leaders of the parishes – 
wardens and ALMs: that they may continue to work for the spreading of the gospel 
of Christ and the wellbeing of communities.  
 
Lord in your mercy Hear our prayer 
 
Give to the world and its peoples the peace that comes from above. 
Especially we pray for all who live under conflict and oppression whose homes and 
land are taken from them, who seek refuge in other countries. May we be the agents 
to bring Christ’s freedom and life to them. 
  
Pray for places where Corvid19 is still a threat, including the UK, and for nations 
lifting restrictions: that they may move slowly and cautiously and in line with careful 
advice. 
 
Lord in your mercy Hear our prayer 
 
Hold in your embrace all who witness to your love in the service of the poor and 
needy; and all who bring light in darkness. 
We pray especially for Urban Outreach, Fortalice and Emmaus, for their volunteers 
and the work they do in Bolton. 
Pray for homeless people and for those seeking to keep them safe; for those whose 
livelihood has been destroyed by the pandemic:  that the society we recreate is 
generous and committed to helping the marginalised.  
 
Lord in your mercy Hear our prayer 
 
Touch and heal all those whose lives are scarred by sin and pain. May they know 
your healing touch and the hope that you bring. We pray especially anyone we know 
who needs our prayers today. 



Pray for those you know; those suffering from coronavirus; for the medical staff and 
carers: that physical healing may be followed by healing of the spirit 
 
Lord in your mercy Hear our prayer 
 
Remember in your mercy those gone before us who have been pleasing to you from 
eternity; 
Pray today for all whose anniversaries fall at this time, and for those who we love 
but see no longer. 
 
Lord in your mercy hear our prayer 
 
And so we give you thanks for our patron St Maxentius, and for the whole company 
of saints in glory, 
who join with us in fellowship in our prayers and praises. 
Merciful Father Accept these prayers for the sake of your Son, our Saviour, 
Jesus Christ. Amen.  
 
BLESSING 
May Christ who makes saints out of sinners, 
who transformed Maxentius and all those we remember with thanksgiving, 
raise and strengthen us that we may transform the world, 
and the blessing of God Almighty, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, 
be among us and remain with us always. Amen 
 

 
 
 
 


