
 

Gathering Worship

God speaks to us 
in the riches of creation

God speaks to us 
in the stories of Jesus

God speaks to us 
in the lives of other people 

God speaks to us 
in words and ways that we can understand 

God of fire and beauty warm us

God of peace and justice disturb us

God of wind and wonder amaze us 

God of the past, present and future  
kindle your love in our lives

Morning  

Worship 



Hymn - All Creatures of our God and King

1 All creatures of our God and King  
lift up your voice and with us sing, 
Alleluia, alleluia. 
Thou burning sun with golden beam, 
thou silver moon with softer gleam, 
O praise him, O praise him,  
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  
 

2 Thou rushing wind that art so strong, 
ye clouds that sail in heaven along, 
O praise him, alleluia. 
Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice, 
ye lights of evening, find a voice; 
Chorus  

 

3 Thou flowing water, pure and clear, 
make music for thy Lord to hear, 
Alleluia, alleluia. 
Thou fire so masterful and bright, 
that givest us both warmth and light: 
Chorus  

 

4 Let all things their creator bless, 
and worship him in humbleness; 
O praise him, alleluia. 
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son, 
and praise the Spirit, Three in One; 
Chorus 

William Henry Draper (1855-1933) 
based on Laudato sii, O me signore St Francis of Assisi's Canticle of the Sun 



Confession and Absolution

We have not always worshipped God, our Creator
Lord, have mercy
Lord, have mercy.

We have not always followed Christ, our Saviour
Christ, have mercy
Christ, have mercy.

We have not always trusted in the Spirit, our guide.
Lord, have mercy
Lord, have mercy

May the Father forgive us
by the death of his Son
and strengthen us 
to live in the power of the Spirit
all our days.
Amen

Collect for the Third Sunday after Trinity

Lord of heaven and earth,
whose Son came eating and drinking,
exposing the rivalry 
that tears the world apart:
may we share his feast and friendship
and lay our burdens
in his liberating arms
through Jesus Christ, Wisdom’s child
Amen



Reading - Song of Solomon 2:8-13

The voice of my beloved! 
    Look, he comes, 

leaping upon the mountains, 
    bounding over the hills. 
9 My beloved is like a gazelle  
    or a young stag. 

Look, there he stands 
    behind our wall, 

gazing in at the windows, 
    looking through the lattice. 
10 My beloved speaks and says to me: 
“Arise, my love, my fair one, 
    and come away; 
11 for now the winter is past, 
    the rain is over and gone. 
12 The flowers appear on the earth; 
    the time of singing has come, 

and the voice of the turtledove  
    is heard in our land. 
13 The fig tree puts forth its figs, 
    and the vines are in blossom; 

    they give forth fragrance. 

Arise, my love, my fair one, 
    and come away.

Reflection



Hymn - How deep the Father’s love

How deep the Father's love for us
How vast beyond all measure
That He should give His only Son
To make a wretch His treasure
How great the pain of searing loss
The Father turns His face away
As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory

Behold the man upon a cross
My sin upon His shoulders
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers
It was my sin that held Him there
Until it was accomplished
His dying breath has brought me life
I know that it is finished

I will not boast in anything
No gifts, no power, no wisdom
But I will boast in Jesus Christ
His death and resurrection
Why should I gain from His reward?
I cannot give an answer
But this I know with all my heart
His wounds have paid my ransom

Why should I gain from His reward?
I cannot give an answer
But this I know with all my heart
His wounds have paid my ransom



Reading - Matthew 11:27-28

“All things have been handed over to me by my Father; and no one 
knows the Son except the Father, and no one knows the Father except 
the Son and anyone to whom the Son chooses to reveal him.


  

Come to me, all you that are weary and are carrying heavy burdens, and I 
will give you rest.”


God of hope and Lord of healing

God of hope and Lord of healing, we come to you in prayer. 

In our living and our dying, you promise to be there. 

For the weak we ask your courage, and your patience for the strong; 
stay with those whose pain is sharpest and those enduring long.

Refrain
 

O provide for all the weary your precious gift of sleep; 
with the glad let us be joyful, and weep with those who weep.

Refrain
 

By the grace of your forgiveness, by virtue of your word, 
by the sacrament which brings us the comfort of our Lord.

Refrain
 

By the life he freely gave us, and the cross to which he came, 
by the glory of his kingdom, the power of his name:

Come to meet your praying people, be with us as we kneel; 
come to help us, God our Saviour, for you alone can heal.

Refrain

Christopher Idle  
© Christopher Idle/Jubilate Hymns Ltd



Prayers

Let us draw our prayers together with the prayer Jesus taught us:

Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come, 
your will be done
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation 
but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours
now and for ever.  
Amen



Hymn - Lord of the dance

1 I danced in the morning when the world was begun, 
and I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun, 
and I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth, 
at Bethlehem I had my birth. 
Dance, then, wherever you may be,  
I am the Lord of the dance, said he,  
And I'll lead you all, wherever you may be,   
And I'll lead you all in the dance, said he.  

  
2 I danced for the scribe and the pharisee, 

but they would not dance and they wouldn't follow me. 
I danced for the fishermen, for James and John - 
they came with me and the dance went on. 
Chorus  

 

3 I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame; 
the holy people said it was a shame. 
They whipped and they stripped and they hung me on high, 
and left me there on a cross to die. 
Chorus 

  
4 I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black -  

it's hard to dance with the devil on your back. 
They buried my body and they thought I'd gone, 
but I am the dance, and I still go on. 
Chorus 

 

5 They cut me down and I leapt up high; 
I am the life that'll never, never die; 
I'll live in you if you'll live in me -  
I am the Lord of the dance, said he. 
Chorus

Sydney Carter (1915-2004)  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The Blessing

May God our Father
settle, establish and strengthen you in all faith,

May Jesus our brother 
walk with you on your journey,

May the Holy Spirit 
give you peace each day

and the blessing of God,
Father, Son and Holy Spirit
be with you today and always
Amen 

Services this Week 

Monday evening 

7.30 for 7.45 Compline 

Wednesday morning   

10am Eucharist  

Thursday evening 

7.30 for 7.45 Compline 


