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

and seek common ground 

 

SECOND SUNDAY IN LENT 
Sunday 21 FEBRUARY 2016 



Processional Hymn 
Where cross the crowded ways of life, 
where sound the cries of race and clan, 
above the noise of selfish strife 
we hear your voice, O human One. 
 
In haunts of wretchedness and need, 
on shadowed thresholds dark with fears, 
from paths where hide the lures of greed 
we catch the vision of your tears. 
 
From tender childhood’s helplessness, 
from human grief and burdened toil, 
from famished souls, from sorrow’s stress 
your heart has never known recoil. 
 
The cup of water given for you 
still holds the freshness of your grace; 
yet long these multitudes to see 
the sweet compassion of your face. 
 
O Jesus, from the mountainside 
make haste to heal these hearts of pain; 
among these restless throngs abide, 
and tread the city’s streets again: 
 
till all the world shall learn your love 
and follow where your feet have trod, 
till glorious from your heaven above 
shall come the city of our God. 

Words: Frank Mason North (1850-1935) 
Tune: Fulda, W. Gardiner’s ‘Sacred Melodies’, Vol. II, 1815 
Melody probably by William Gardiner (1770-1853). TiS 608 



Welcome 
Priest: 

Grace to you and peace from God our Creator, 
the love at our beginning and without end, 
in our midst and with us. 
God is with us, here we find new life. 

Liturgist: 

We gather as a community of faith 
to make our Lenten journey. 
May God be with us in our letting go 
and in our living with hope. 

Eternal Spirit, living God, 
in whom we live and move and have our being, 
all that we are, have been,  
and shall be is known to you, 
to the very secret of our hearts 
and all that rises to trouble us. 

Living flame, burn into us, 
cleansing wind, blow through us, 
fountain of water, well up within us, 
that we may love and praise in deed and in truth. 1 

Please be seated. 

RECONCILIATION 
“Return to God with all your heart, with fasting,  
with weeping and with mourning;  
rend your hearts and not your garments.  
Return to God who is gracious and merciful,  
slow to anger and abounding in steadfast love.”  

Joel 2:12-13 

 

                                                        
1 ANZPB p 168 



 

 

 

 

Kyrie in D minor (KV 90)  
Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart (1756-1791) 

Silence. 

For our incapacity to feel the suffering of others, 
and our tendency to live comfortably with injustice 
God forgive us. 
For the self righteousness that denies guilt, 
and the self interest that strangles compassion 
God forgive us. 
For our failings in community, 
our lack of understanding 
God forgive us. 
For the times we are too busy to care, 
too tired to bother, too quick to act, too slow to listen 
God forgive us. 2 
Priest: 

God forgives you. Forgive others; forgive yourself. 
Through Christ, God has put away your sin: 
approach your God in peace. 3 

                                                        
2 PACSA South Africa adapted Bread of Tomorrow ed Janet Morley p.72 
3 ANZPB p.458 



PSALM 27, VERSES 1-8 
Chant: Dr. Boyce 

The Lord is my light and my salvation, 
whom then shall I fear? 
the Lord is the stronghold of my life, 
of whom then shall I be afraid? 
 
When the wicked close in on me to devour me: 
it is they, my enemies 
and my foes who stumble and fall. 
 
If an army should encamp against me,  
my heart shall not be afraid 
if war should arise against me,  
even then I will not be dismayed. 
 
One thing I have asked of the Lord, 
which I long for 
that I may dwell in the house of the Lord 
all the days of my life, 
 
to gaze on your beauty O Lord: 
and to seek you in your temple. 
 
For in the time of trouble you will give me shelter: 
you will hide me under the cover of your tent, 
and set me high upon a rock. 
 
And now you have raised my head 
above my enemies round about me. 
 
Therefore I will offer in your dwelling 
a sacrifice with great gladness 
I will sing and give praise to you O Lord. 

Glory be to the Father and to the Son 
and to the Holy Spirit; 
as it was in the beginning is now: 
and shall be for ever. Amen. 

Children are invited to come forward to share in the Children's Conversation  
and there are activities on the side table. 



The Sentence and Prayer of the Day 
God speaks peace to those who are faithful 
and to those who have open hearts. 

Psalm 85:8 

Almighty God, 
you give us grace to love what you offer 
and desire what you promise, 
so that in all the changes and chances 
of this uncertain world, 
our hearts may be fixed 
where true joy is to be found; 
we ask this in the love of Jesus the Christ. 
Amen. 

The First Reading 
A reading from the Book of Genesis. 

Genesis 15:1-12, 17-18 

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

The Gradual Hymn 
     Let justice roll down like a river, 
     let justice roll down like a sea, 
     let justice roll down like a river, 
     let justice begin through me. 
 
Justice for all who go hungry, 
crying to God to be fed, 
left in a world of abundance 
to beg for a morsel of bread. 
 
     Let justice roll down like a river, 
     let justice roll down like a sea, 
     let justice roll down like a river, 
     let justice begin through me. 



 
Justice for those who are homeless, 
victims of warfare or need, 
trapped on the borders of nowhere, 
lost in the canyons of greed. 
 
     Let justice roll down like a river, 
     let justice roll down like a sea, 
     let justice roll down like a river, 
     let justice begin through me. 
 
Justice for all who are powerless, 
yearning for freedom in vain, 
plundered, and robbed of their birthright, 
silently bearing their pain. 
 
     Let justice roll down like a river, 
     let justice roll down like a sea, 
     let justice roll down like a river, 
     let justice begin through me. 

Words & Tune: Colin Gibson. AA 85 

The Gospel 
Hear the Gospel of Christ according to Luke,  
chapter thirteen, beginning at verse thirty-one. 

 
Luke 13:31-35 

This is the Gospel of Christ.  
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The Sermon 

Reflective Music 
 Mache dich, mein Herze, rein  
                  (from St Matthew Passion)  

Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750)  

Silence 

The Prayers of the People 
Liturgist: 

Let us pray for those far and near,  
people and places, powerful and powerless,  
all for whom we are concerned. 

The Peace 
Please stand for the Greeting of Peace. 

Blessed be Christ the Prince of Peace 
who breaks down the walls that divide. 
 
Kia tau tonu te rangimarie o te ariki ki a koutou 
A ki a koe ano hoki.  
Please turn and greet those around you with peace. 



The Offertory Hymn 
Beautiful presence, how can we name you? 
Words are too small for the one who is all. 
How can we speak of your gentleness in us, 
the warmth of our hearts in response to your call? 
 
     Beautiful presence, ocean of love, 
     strong as forever, soft as a dove. 
     Words often fail us, but this we know true, 
     you live within us as we live in you. 
 
There have been times of spiritual blindness, 
when error and pain have distorted our sight. 
Beautiful presence, you were there with us, 
to show us how darkness can turn into light. 
 
     Beautiful presence, ocean of love, 
     strong as forever, soft as a dove. 
     Words often fail us, but this we know true, 
     you live within us as we live in you. 
 
Nothing that happens to us will be wasted, 
all of our living is grounded in grace. 
Gently you take down the walls of division, 
leading us on to a larger place. 
 
     Beautiful presence, ocean of love, 
     strong as forever, soft as a dove. 
     Words often fail us, but this we know true, 
     you live within us as we live in you. 

Words: Joy Cowley 
Tune: Beautiful Presence, Barry Brinson. HioS 9 



 

The Preparation of the Gifts 
No one comes as a stranger to this holy table. 
All of us are honoured and expected guests. 
Each of us is invited to come as we are, 
holding nothing in our hands 
other than these humble offerings of bread and wine, 
the food and drink of ordinary life  
made with human hands 
from the gifts which lie in God’s creation. 4 

Blessed be God forever.  
 
The Great Thanksgiving 

 

                                                        
4 Dorothy Mc Rae-McMahon “Liturgies for High Days” p.122 
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We thank you, desert Mother, 
for in the valley of dry bones you create hearts of flesh 
quickened by the Spirit’s breath. 

We thank you, wise Sister, 
that you walk in cloud and fire with your lost and faithless people. 

We thank you, Son of Heaven,  
that you empty yourself of might and glory 
and set your face towards the fickle crowd, 
the cruel empire, the faithful despisers. 

We welcome you as God’s own fool 
whose cross brings to nothing the violence of the world 
and reveals another wisdom outside the city walls. 

Therefore, with all who follow your way 
with the traders and tax collectors,  
the soldiers and prostitutes, 
and all who caught a glimpse of glory in the humanity you shared, 
we worship God’s own holiness revealed in sweat and tears: 
 

 

 

 

Holy, holy, holy is theLovecalledGod,thesparksof hope.
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We ask that your Holy Spirit 
will fall upon us and upon these gifts 
that these fragile, earthly things 
may be to us the body and blood of our brother, 
Jesus Christ; who, on the night that he was betrayed, 
gathered with his faltering friends 
for a meal that tasted of freedom. 

Calling them to his table,  
he took bread, gave thanks, broke it and said: 
‘This is my body, which is given for you. 
Do this to remember me.’ 

In the same way after supper, he took the cup, saying: 
‘This cup is the new covenant in my blood.  
Do this, whenever you drink it, to remember me.’ 

As on that night, so here and now 
he offers himself in touch and taste 
beyond all words can hold.  
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Therefore we come in memory and hope, 
responding to your call 
and the promise that echoes from the dawn of all time. 

May mind and heart be held by your self-giving love 
as we stand before the cross, 
approach the empty tomb 
and praise the one whose name is lifted high 
above all earthly power. 

Receive our broken offering 
through his all-powerful grace 
and bind us in communion 
with all who share your gifts; 
through Jesus Christ,  
in whom all ages and all the worlds 
are drawn into the ceaseless love  
of Creator, Son and Holy Spirit. 
Amen. 5 
Please be seated. 

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. 

                                                        
5 Steven Shakespeare 



 

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

We who are many are one body,  
for we all share the one bread. 
We sing three times: 

 

The Invitation 
Haere mai e te kahui a te Atua, 
tangohia enei kai rangatira a te Karaiti. 
Come, bringing your varied faiths and backgrounds,  
for all are welcome to share in this act of communion. 
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. 
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Music during Communion 
Jesu, der du meine Seele (from Church Cantata BWV 78)  

Du hirte Israel, höre; 
           Der Herr ist mein getreur Hirt  
                        (from Church Cantata BWV 104)  

Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750)  

Prayer after Communion 
Living God, 
When we are afraid, walk beside us. 
When we are empty, restore us. 
When we lack purpose, give us strength. 
For you meet us in the wilderness 
and, with Christ, you bring us home. 
Amen. 6 

The Blessing 

Notices 

                                                        
6 Jenny Blood 



Final Hymn 
God of all time, all seasons of our living, 
source of our spark, protector of our flame, 
blazing before our birth, beyond our dying, 
God of all time, we come to sing your name. 
 
Here in this place, where others have been building, 
we come to claim the legacy of faith, 
take, in our turn the telling of your story, 
and though we tremble, speak your hope, your truth. 
 
Spirit who draws our fragile selves together, 
Spirit who turns a stranger to a friend, 
be at this table where we greet each other, 
be in the peace we pass from hand to hand. 
 
Let us not die from poverty of caring, 
let us not starve, where love is to be shared. 
Come, break us open to receive your healing: 
your broken body be our wine and bread. 

Words: Shirley Murray 
Tune: Highwood, Richard Runciman Terry (1865-1938). TiS 617 

Deacon from the rear of the Church. 

Go now to live the gospel, go in peace. 
Amen. We go to serve in love.  

ORGAN Voluntary 

We invite you to keep this copy of the Service 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 


