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St Matthew-in-the-City 
A spirited place where people stand, connect, 

and seek common ground 

First Sunday of Christmas 
Sunday 27 December 2015



 
 
 
Processional Hymn 
Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness! 
Bow down before him, his glory proclaim; 
with gold of obedience, and incense of lowliness 
kneel and adore him: the Lord is his name. 
 
Low at his feet lay thy burden of carefulness: 
high on his heart he will bear it for thee, 
comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy prayerfulness, 
guiding thy steps as may best for thee be. 
 
Fear not to enter his courts in the slenderness 
of the poor wealth thou would reckon as thine: 
truth in its beauty, and love in its tenderness, 
these are the offerings to lay on his shrine. 
 
These, though we bring them in trembling and fearfulness, 
he will accept for the name that is dear; 
mornings of joy give for evenings of tearfulness, 
trust for our trembling and hope for our fear. 

Words: J. S. B. Monsell (1811-1879) 
Tune: Was lebet, melody from a MS ‘Choral-Buch'  

of Johann Heinrich Reinhardt, Üttingen, 1754. TiS 160 



 
 
 

Welcome 

Come people of God,  
turn your hearts and minds to the light of Christ  
even as we turn to the warmth of our summer sun.  
Let us be ready to welcome the events and the people  
who may become turning points in our lives. 

We welcome with eyes and hearts open, 
ready to see God present in our summer world; 
in the people we meet and in the things we do. 
Liturgist:    This is what God asks of you:  
to act justly, to love tenderly,  
and to walk humbly upon our earth. 

God of grace,  
in whom we live and move and dance for joy,  
guide our steps through the complexities of life;  
widen our vision that our sight be not limited  
by what we see,  
nor our wisdom by what we know,  
nor our love by what we can accept.  
Amen. 



The Gloria 
Glorious are you, Mystery of Life, 
essence of all creation. 
You are the symphony of stars and planets. 
You are the music of the atoms within us. 
You are the dawn on mountain peaks, 
the moonlight on evening seas. 
Forest and farm, the rush of the city, 
everything is embraced in your love. 

Glorious are you, O Jesus Christ, 
Cosmic love in human flesh. 
You graced the smallness of time and place 
to teach us to dance to the music. 
You walk on our seas and heal in our streets. 
You make your home in our lives, 
revealing that cross and resurrection 
are one on the road to freedom. 

Glorious are you, O Spirit of Truth, 
wisdom and breath of our being. 
You are the wind that sweeps our senses. 
You are the fire that burns in our hearts. 
You are the needle of the inner compass, 
always pointing to true North, 
guiding us on the sacred dance 
into the Mystery of Life. 1 

Please be seated. 

                                                             
1 Joy Cowley 



Reconciliation 
In this time of quiet  
I invite you to reflect on life this holiday season. 
Bring into the presence of God, in this place,  
the joys and and burdens you carry with you this morning.  
If you need forgiveness, seek it in the renewing love of God.  
If you need healing, or courage, or wisdom,  
seek it in the peace of God.  
Jesus says,  
“Ask, and it will be given to you;  
search, and you will find;  
knock, and the door will be opened for you” (Luke 11:9) 
 
Silence. 

Gracious God,  
give us the wisdom to hold to what we need,  
grace to let go of those things  
that we can do without,  
and a vision of your breadth, height, and depth  
that will challenge our smallness of heart,  
and bring us humbly together. 

Priest: 

Spirit of God hold us,  
Spirit of God move us, Spirit of God burn within us,  
so that we may light up the world with your love. 

 
 



Sentence and Prayer for the Day 
Praise God!  
Praise God from the heavens;  
praise him in the heights! 
Praise her, all the angels;  
praise her, all the host! 
Praise you sun and moon;  
praise, all you shining stars!  

Psalm 148:1-3 

God, your wisdom echoes 
in the child’s question, 
the raw insight of youth: 
renew our curiosity 
and deepen our desire 
for a truth that lives 
and grows before you. Amen. 2 
 

The First Reading 
A reading from the Epistle of Paul to the Colossians. 

Colossians 3:12-17 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people. 
Thanks be to God. 

                                                             
2 Steven Shakespeare 



The Gradual Hymn 
O little town of Bethlehem, 
how still we see thee lie! 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
the silent stars go by: 
yet in thy dark streets shineth 
the everlasting Light; 
the hopes and fears of all the years 
are met in thee tonight. 
O morning stars, together 
proclaim the holy birth, 
and praises sing to God the King 
and peace to all on earth. 
For Christ is born of Mary; 
and, gathered all above, 
while mortals sleep the angels keep 
their watch of wondering love. 
How silently, how silently 
the wondrous gift is given! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
the blessings of his heaven. 
No ear may hear his coming; 
but in this world of sin, 
where meek souls will receive him, still 
the dear Christ enters in. 
O holy child of Bethlehem, 
descend to us, we pray; 
cast out our sin and enter in, 
be born in us today. 
We hear the Christmas angels 
the great glad tidings tell; 
O come to us, abide in us, 
our Lord Emmanuel. 

Words: Phillips Brooks (1835-1893) 
Tune: Forest Green, English traditional melody 

coll., adapt. and arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958). TiS 316 



The Gospel  

Hear the Gospel of Christ according to Luke,  
chapter two, beginning at verse forty-one. 

Shine on our pathways. 
Luke 2:41-52 

This is the Gospel of Christ. 

May we hear wisdom. 

The Sermon 

Reflective Music 

Please stand. 

The Affirmation of Faith  
You, O God, are supreme and holy. 
You create our world and give us life. 
Your purpose overarches everything we do. 
You have always been with us. You are God. 
You, O God, are infinitely generous, 
good beyond all measure. 
You came to us before we came to you. 
You have revealed and proved 
your love for us in Jesus Christ, 
who lived and died and rose again. 
You are with us now. You are God. 
You, O God, are Holy Spirit. 
You empower us to be your gospel in the world. 
You reconcile and heal; you overcome death. 
You are our God. We worship you. 
Please be seated. 



The Prayers of the People 
Let us be still and mindful of the world, the Church,  
this nation, our communities, and ourselves. 

The Peace 
Please stand for the Greeting of Peace. 

Blessed be Christ the Prince of Peace 
who breaks down the walls that divide. 
The peace of God be always with you 
and also with you. 
Please turn and greet those around you with peace. 

Offertory Hymn 
O sing a song of Bethlehem, of shepherds watching there, 
and of the news that came to them from angels in the air: 
the light that shone on Bethlehem fills all the world today; 
of Jesus’ birth and peace on earth the angels sing alway. 
 
O sing a song of Nazareth, of sunny days of joy, 
O sing of fragrant flowers’ breath and of the sinless Boy: 
for now the flowers of Nazareth in every heart may grow; 
now spreads the fame of his dear name on all the winds that blow. 
 
O sing a song of Galilee, of lake and woods and hill, 
of him who walked upon the sea and bade its waves be still: 
for though, like waves on Galilee, dark seas of trouble roll, 
when faith has heard the Master’s word, falls peace upon the soul. 
 



 
 
O sing a song of Calvary, its glory and dismay; 
of him who hung upon the tree, and took our sins away: 
for he who died on Calvary is risen from the grave, 
and Christ our Lord, by heaven adored, is mighty now to save. 

Words: Louis F. Benson (1855-1930) 
Tune: Kingsfold, from an English and Irish traditional melody 

coll. Lucy Broadwood (1858-1929) 
harm. and arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958). TiS 262 

 

 

The Preparation of the Gifts 
Glory be to God who flows through all creation,  
blessing us with gifts to share.  

Blessed be God forever. 

The Great Thanksgiving 
Hope is among us 
We are God’s light. 
Shine then with freedom 
into all the corners of the world. 
Lest fear overcome the brilliance 
of life and light and liberty. 



All life is holy, sacred; worthy of respect and dignity. 
Let us give thanks for the power of the heart 
to sense the holy in the midst of the simple. 

Power and possibility of Love, we praise you and give you thanks, 
for in this season Jesus was born among us, 
a baby needy and naked, born into poverty and oppression,  
in order to proclaim the gift of your transforming grace and justice. 

Therefore with all the faithful, living and dead,  
with Mary, Joseph, the shepherds, Magi, and angels,  
we proclaim your great and glorious name,  
forever praising you and saying: 

Holy, Holy, Holy One, God of power and might. 
Heaven and Earth are full of Your Glory. 
Hosanna in the highest. 
Bless the One who comes in the power of love. 
Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest! 

On the night before he died Jesus took bread;  
when he had given you thanks, he broke it,  
gave it to his disciples, and said:  

Take, eat, this is my body which is given for you;  
do this to remember me. 

After supper he took the cup; when he had given you thanks,  
he gave it to them and said:  

Drink this, all of you,  
for this is my blood which brings new life;  
do this as often as you drink it, to remember me. 

With this bread and wine we answer the call of God. 

We offer bread to eat  
with eyes and hands held open. 
We pass this cup to share. 
We take, break,  
bless and give kindling hope everywhere. 



 

Empower our celebration, Spirit of promise, 
feed us with your life, fire us with your love, 
confront us with your justice, 
and make us one with all who share your gifts of love. 

Amen. 
Please be seated. 

The Lord’s Prayer 
As Christ teaches us we pray 

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. 
Save us from the time of trial 
and deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours 
now and for ever. Amen.  

The Breaking of the Bread 
We break this bread to share in the life of Christ. 

We who are many are one body,  
for we all share the one bread. 



Te Powhiri 
The Invitation 
Haere mai e te kahui a te Atua, 
Tangohia enei kai rangatira a te Karaiti. 

Come God’s people, 
come to receive Christ’s heavenly food. 

Come bringing your varied faiths and backgrounds,  
for all are welcome to share in this grace. 
All are welcome to come and receive the bread and wine;  
there are gluten free wafers, just ask the serving priest. 

There is a chalice for dipping –  
simply hold the bread in front of you to signify your choice.  
If you do not wish to take communion you may come forward for a blessing. 

If the stairs are a barrier please sit in the front pews  
and communion will be brought to you.  

Te Taro o te Ora. The Bread of Life. 

Te Kapu o te Ora. The Cup of Salvation. 

Prayer after Communion 
Priest: 

Welcome, welcome, Jesus Christ our infant Saviour, 
baby who makes every birth holy. 

May we, who like the shepherds 
have witnessed in the stable a new kind of love 
return to our work with joy. 
May we, for whom the heavens have opened  
to proclaim that God is with us, 
we who have fed on living bread  
and drunk the wine of heaven, 
go out to be instruments of your peace,  
day by day. 
Amen. 



The Blessing 

Notices 

Recessional Hymn 
Joy to the world! The Lord has come; 
let earth receive her King. 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
and heaven and nature sing, 
and heaven and nature sing, 
and heaven, and heaven and nature sing! 
Joy to the earth! The Saviour reigns; 
your sweetest songs employ. 
While fields and streams, rocks, hills and plains 
repeat the sounding joy, 
repeat the sounding joy, 
repeat, repeat the sounding joy!  
He rules the world with truth and grace, 
and makes the nations prove 
the glories of his righteousness 
and wonders of his love, 
and wonders of his love, 
and wonders, wonders of his love. 

Words: Isaac Watts (1674-1748) (based on Psalm 98) 
Tune: Antioch, George Frideric Handel (1685-1759) 

arr. by Lowell Mason (1792-1872). WOV 224 
  

Deacon from the rear of the church: 

Go now to live the Gospel. Go in peace. 
Amen. We go in the power of Love. 

Organ Voluntary 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
You are invited to keep this copy of the liturgy and take it home with you  

to share with another member of your family, or with a friend. 
Hymns reproduced with permission under license #A19675, LicenSingOnline 

 




