
Saint Matthew-in-the-City 
Celebrates Pentecost 22 
Sunday 13th November 2011 

 

Processional Hymn 
Eternal Ruler of the ceaseless round 
of circling planets singing on their way, 
Guide of the nations from the night profound 
into the glory of the perfect day: 
rule in our hearts, that we may ever be 
guided and strengthened and upheld by thee. 

We are of thee, the children of thy love, 
the siblings of the well-beloved Son; 
descend, O Holy Spirit, like a dove, 
into our hearts, that we may be as one; 
as one with thee, to whom we ever tend; 
as one with him, our brother and our friend. 

We would be one in hatred of all wrong, 
one in our love of all things sweet and fair, 
one with the joy that breaks forth into song, 
one with the grief that trembles into prayer, 
one in the power that makes the children free 
to follow truth, and thus to follow thee. 

O clothe us with the heavenly raiment, God, 
thy trusty shield, the peace of love divine; 
our inspiration be thy constant word; 
we ask no victories that are not thine: 
give or withhold, let pain or pleasure be; 
enough to know that we are serving thee. 

 Words: John White Chadwick 1840-1904 
 Music: Song I, arr. from melody and bass of 

 Orlando Gibbons 1583-1625 

 Source: WOV 513 

Welcome 
Liturgist God-in-Christ is closer than the air we 

breathe, filling and inspiring us, guiding us 
on. As we gather in worship the building and 
music lifts us. We acknowledge with awe 
the presence of the God of love and God’s 
call to us. 

All May we have the wisdom and humility to 
realise the gifts we have been given, and 
use those gifts to bring healing and 
justice. 

Please be seated 

Words of Encouragement: 
A new commandment I give to you that you love one 
another as I have loved you. Jesus 

I want you to be concerned about your next-door 
neighbour. Do you know your next-door neighbour?    Mother Teresa 

We pause in silence and self-reflection 

A Prayer for Every Day 
Pilgrim, 
When your ship, 
Long moored in harbour, 
Gives you the illusion 
Of being a house; 
When your ship 
Begins to put down roots 
In the stagnant water by the quay: 
Put out to sea! 
Save your boat’s journeying soul 
And your own pilgrim soul,  
Cost what it may. 

 Dom Helder Camara 

Sentence and Prayer for the Day 
     

Together we pray: 

  

 The Gospel 
Hear the Gospel of Christ according to Matthew, 
chapter twenty-five beginning at verse fourteen. 

Matthew 25:14-15, 19-20 

This is the Gospel of Christ.  

The Sermon 

The Reflection 
 Tulerunt Dominum meum  
(2nd Movt. of "Surrexit pastor" from 3 Motets, op. 39) 



2   2011 11 13 10am Pentecost 22.doc 

   Felix Mendelssohn (1809-1847) 

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

The Peace 
Peace be with us all. 
With justice comes peace. 

Let us build peace together, 
and change our world. 

Offertory Hymn 
These hills where the hawk flies lonely, 
beaches where the long surf rolls, 
mountains where the snows meet heaven, 
these are our care. 
Pastures where the sheep graze calmly, 
orchards where the apples grow, 
gardens where the roses cluster, 
these are our prayer. 

Forests where the tree ferns tower, 
rivers running strong and clear, 
oceans where the great whales wander, 

these are our care. 
Race meeting race as equals, 
justice for age-old wrong, 
worth for every man and woman, 
these are our prayer. 
Cities where the young roam restless 
Lives brought to deep despair, 
homeless and powerless people, 
these are our care. 
Places where the Word is spoken, 
hands held in serving love, 
faiths of our many cultures, 
these are our prayer. 

All that the old world gave us, 
all that the new world brings, 
language, ideas and customs, 
these are our care. 
Life finding joy and value, 
faith seeking truth and light, 
God heard and seen in all things, 
this be our prayer. 

 Words: Colin Gibson 

 Music: Kaikoura, Colin Gibson 

 Source: FFS 63 

The Great Thanksgiving 
From the beginning, powerful forces of generosity, greed, and indifference have vied for allegiance in the human 
heart. Individuals, tribes, and nations have been shaped by these forces. Generosity, that amazing power of gift and 
trust, has rarely been in the ascendancy. Time and again, ruling elites have found ways to undermine and ignore it. 

Our planet has absorbed the desecration, carrying the scars. Rampant human greed has ravaged our whenua. We 
await a time when the taonga Earth will be valued. 

Jesus of Nazareth uncompromisingly lived and preached generosity. He railed against the barriers of self-interest and 
the fear used to maintain them. He broke the law. Then the law broke him. It seemed the powers of avarice and 
apathy had vanquished the powers of gift and trust. 

The life of Jesus did not end on a Roman gallows. His spirit lived on in his followers, and continues to do so among 
people who let love be their compass, compassion their means and justice their destination. 
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Sanctus sung 

 
And so we remember the rebel Jesus who, on the night before he died, took the gift of bread; when he had given 
thanks, he broke it, gave it to his friends 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 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 remember the gift of life and the call to our soul. 

May we give, work and struggle for a renewed world, where generosity, love and justice abound, and planet earth is 
honoured and replenished. 

Priest Come renewed world. 
All You call to our souls. 

Priest Come spirit of Jesus. 
All You call to our conscience. 

Priest Come let us bless, break, and share. 
All To embody the power of God. 

The Lord’s Prayer 
Kua akona nei tatou e to tatou Ariki, ka inoi tatou: 

E to matou Matua i te rangi kia tapu tou Ingoa. 
Kia tae mai tou rangatiratanga. Kia meatia tau e 
pai ai ki runga ki te whenua, kia rite ano ki to te 
rangi. Homai ki a matou aianei he taro ma matou 
mo tenei ra. Murua o matou hara, me matou hoki e 
muru nei, i o te hunga e hara ana ki a matou. Aua 
hoki matou e kawea kia whakawaia; engari 
whakaorangia matou i te kino: Nou hoki te 
rangatiratanga, te kaha, me te kororia, Ake, ake, 
ake. Amine. 

The Breaking of the Bread 
The bread is broken in silence 

Priest The bread is broken 
All for all to share 

Priest The cup is consecrated 
All for all to bless. 

 

The Invitation 
Come, bringing your varied faiths and backgrounds, 
for all are welcome to share in this grace. 

There is a chalice for dipping - simply hold the bread in front of 
you to signify your choice. 

Te Taro, o te Ora. The Bread of Life 

Te Kapu o te Ora. The Cup of Wellbeing 

Music during Communion 
Visita quaesumus Domine     
 William Byrd (1540-1623) 

O salutaris hostia      
 Franz Liszt (1811-1886) 

Prayer after Communion 
We have a deep sense of gratitude for the blessings of 
this land, our communities, traditions, mentors, 
families and friends. Through them, we can know 
ourselves to be loved, and gain the courage to trust 
one another. 

Liturgist We are gifts 
All entrusted to share life. 

Liturgist We are grace 
All entrusted to be gentle. 

Liturgist We are hope 
All entrusted to confront injustice. 
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Liturgist We are holy 
All entrusted to nurture souls. 

Liturgist We are powerful 
All entrusted to love and to cherish. 

Liturgist With beauty, awe, wonder, and love 
All We journey on into God.   

Notices 

Recessional Hymn 
And did those feet in ancient time 
walk upon England’s mountains green? 
And was the holy Lamb of God 
on England’s pleasant pastures seen? 
And did the countenance divine 
shine forth upon our clouded hills? 
And was Jerusalem builded here 
among those dark satanic mills? 

Bring me my bow of burning gold! 
Bring me my arrows of desire! 
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold! 
Bring me my chariot of fire! 
I will not cease from mental fight, 
nor shall my sword sleep in my hand, 
till we have build Jerusalem 
in England’s green and pleasant land. 

 Words: William Blake 1757-1827 
 Music: Jerusalem, Sir C.H.H. Parry 1848-1918 
 arr. by George T. Thalben-Ball 1896-1987 

 Source: TiS 416 (Tune) 

Liturgist Go to share, to challenge, to love, and to 
hope.  
All We go in the name of Christ. 

 

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. 

Reproduced with permission under license #A19675, 
LicenSingOnline 
 

 

 


