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Saint Matthew-in-the-City 
Sunday 9th June 2013 

3rd Sunday after Pentecost 
 

Processional Hymn 
For the beauty of the earth, 
for the beauty of the skies, 
for the love which from our birth 
over and around us lies, 
     Christ of all, to thee we raise 
     this our grateful hymn of praise. 

For the beauty of each hour 
of the day and of the night, 
hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
sun and moon and stars of light, 
     Christ of all, to thee we raise 
     this our grateful hymn of praise. 

For the joy of human love, 
sister, brother, parent, child, 
friends on earth and friends above, 
pleasures pure and undefiled, 
     Christ of all, to thee we raise 
     this our grateful hymn of praise. 

For each perfect gift of thine 
to our race so freely given, 
graces human and divine,  
flowers of earth and buds of heaven, 
     Christ of all, to thee we raise 
     this our grateful hymn of praise. 

 Words: Folliott Sandford Pierpoint 1835-1917 
Music: Lucerna Laudoniae, David Evans 1874-1948 

 Source: TiS 137 

Welcome 
This is what God asks of us: to act justly,  
to love tenderly, and to walk humbly upon our earth. 

Together we pray. 

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 

 
 
For the great mystery we name as God,  
accepting we know nothing but to love and create,  
to mend and to make, to heal and embrace. 

 
 
For the great mystery we name as Jesus,  
breaker of boundaries, scourge of the greedy,  
sustenance of the rebel,  
challenging the depths of our humanity. 

 
 
For the great mystery we name as Spirit,  
out and about, breathing where She will,  
in simple and profound acts of love and compassion. 

 
Let us pause, being aware of God beyond,  
among and within us. 

Please sit for private prayer 
Silence 

 Kyrie in D minor                                        Anonymous 

Together we pray. 

May we hold tightly to a few things:  
love, compassion and respect; 

May we hold lightly to many things:  
pride, fears, possessions; 

And may we so live that the challenge, tolerance,  
and forgiveness of God are known in us. 
Priest 

Let the embrace of God hold us, 
Let the call of God unsettle us,  
And let the love of God consume us.  
Amen.
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A Prayer for the Season 

We give thanks for the blessing of winter: 
Season to cherish the heart. 
To make warmth and quiet for the heart. 
To cook for the heart and read for the heart. 
To curl up softly and nestle with the heart. 
To sleep deeply and gently at one with the heart. 
To dream with the heart. 
To spend time with the heart. 
A long, long time of peace with the heart. 
We give thanks for the blessing of winter: 
Season to cherish the heart. 

Adapted from M. Leunig 

The Sentence and Prayer of the Day 
‘Faith is simply a way of trusting other people,  
trusting the future, trusting the world. That's what faith is.’ 

Sir Lloyd Geering 

Together we pray. 

In community we can know strength. 
In love we can touch joy. 
In suffering we can find hope. 
In stillness we can be known. 
In God we are connected. 
Amen. 

The First Reading 
A reading from The First Book of Kings. 

1 Kings 17:8-24 

Hear what the Spirit could be saying to the Church. 
Thanks be to God. 

The Gradual Hymn 
God is beyond, within, between;  
the now and what has been; 
God in the future and before; 
the ever wondrous ‘More’. 

God is beyond gods we create, 
ev’n those we venerate. 
God is beyond what is beyond, 
but still our hearts respond. 

God is within, the force we know  
in all life’s ebb and flow, 
in God we live and move and be, 
and touch and taste and see. 

And God we know is in between, 
involved but still unseen, 
when fostering in you and me 
a rich community. 

God is within to sanctify; 
beyond to glorify; 
God is between to beautify; 
of this we testify. 

 Words: G. Stuart 
Music: St Magnus, probably by 
Jeremiah Clarke c. 1673-1707 

 Source: TiS 116 

The Gospel 
Hear the Gospel of Christ according to Luke,  
chapter seven beginning at verse eleven. 

 
Luke 7:11-17 

This is the Gospel of Christ.  

 

The Sermon  

Reflective Music 
 See, what love hath the Father  
       (from St. Paul, op 36)  

Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy (1809-1847) 

The Intercessory Prayers 

The Peace 
Peace be with us all 
With justice comes peace 

Let us build peace together 
And change our world 
Please turn and greet those around you with peace 

The Offertory Hymn 
Where the road runs out and the signposts end, 
where we come to the edge of today, 
be the God of Abraham for us, 
send us out upon our way. 

God, you were our beginning, 
the faith that gave us birth. 
We look to you, our ending, 
our hope for heaven on earth. 

When the coast is left and we journey on 
to the rim of the sky and the sea, 
be the sailor’s friend, be the dolphin Christ, 
lead us on to eternity. 

 God, you were our beginning . . . 

When the clouds are low and the wind is strong, 
when tomorrow’s storm draws near, 
be the spirit bird hovering overhead, 
who will take away our fear. 

 God, you were our beginning . . . 

 Words: Colin Gibson 
 Music: Columbus, Gibson 

 Source: AA 156 
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The Preparation of the Gifts 
Glory be to God who flows through all creation, blessing 
us with gifts to share. May we learn to give generously, 
receive graciously and judge not those who do neither. 

 

The Great Thanksgiving 

 
Here today, through bread and wine, we renew our 
journey with Jesus and his disciples. We renew our unity 
with one another, and with all those who have gone 
before us in this place. We renew our communion with 
the earth and our interwovenness with the broken ones 
of the world. 

We take bread, symbol of labour, symbol of life. We will 
break the bread because Christ, the source of life, was 
broken for the excluded, exploited and downtrodden. 

We take wine, symbol of blood, spilt in war and conflict; 
symbol too of new life. We will drink the wine because 
Christ, the peace of the world, overcomes violence. 

Now bread and wine are before us, the memory of our 
meals, our working, our talking; the story that shapes us: 
the grieving and the pain, the oppressor who lies deep in 
our own soul, the seeking and the loving. And we give 
thanks for all that holds us together. 

Therefore, with the disciples, and with all the faithful we 
proclaim your great and glorious name, for ever praising 
you and singing:  

 
On the night before he died Jesus took bread;  
when he had given 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 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. 

 
God’s Spirit is in our midst, in simple bread and wine,  
in simple grace. 

May the bread that we eat bind us across the world with 
those who can not. May the wine we drink fortify our 
resolve to share with those who have not. May the power 
of love move us to work with those who know it not.  
May the justice of Jesus become a reality that all people 
can eat, drink and be sustained by. May that reality 
come, and may we be a part of its coming.  

United in the power of love with all who stand for justice, 
we worship you, O God, in songs of everlasting praise. 

 

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. 
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The Breaking of the Bread 
We break this bread to share in the hope of  
the Risen Christ. 
We who are many are one body,  
for we all share the one bread. 

We sing three times: 

 
[We adore Thee, O Christ, we bless Thee, 

who by Thy Cross hath redeemed the world.] 

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

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 Salvation 

Music during Communion 
 Oculi omnium                   Charles Wood (1866-1926) 

 O Lord, give Thy Holy Spirit    
Thomas Tallis (1505-1585) 

 Estote fortes                    Luca Marenzio (1553-1599) 

Prayer after Communion 
Filled with a Spirit that calls us and the entire world 
beyond what we ever thought was possible, we leave 
this table strengthened with food for the journey and a 
vision of life as it can be; one diverse family, living in 
justice and peace.  
Amen. 

Together we pray. 

Mystery of God 
heartbeat of the universe, 
centre of spirited change and rebirth; 
we glorify your ways: 
the ways of dignity and justice, 
the ways of love for all creatures, 
the ways of caring for the earth. 
Let us be simple in our needs, 
showing compassion for our neighbour, 
sharing generously what we have, 
letting go our hurts and fears. 
For in you we find peace, 
in you we find hope, 
and in you we find courage, 
now and forever. Amen. 

Jenny Blood 

Notices 

The Blessing 

Final Hymn 
Forth in your name, O God, I go, 
my daily labour to pursue; 
you, God, alone, resolved to know, 
in all I think, or speak, or do. 

Each task your wisdom has assigned 
still let me cheerfully fulfil: 
in all my works your presence find, 
and prove your good and perfect will. 

You may I set at my right hand, 
whose eyes my inmost substance view, 
and labour on at your command, 
and offer all my works to you. 

Give me to bear your easy yoke, 
and every moment watch and pray, 
and still to things eternal look, 
and hasten to your glorious day; 

for you delightfully employ 
all that your bounteous grace has given, 
and run my course with even joy, 
and closely walk with you to heaven. 

 Words: Charles Wesley 1707-88 
 Music: Song 34, Orlando Gibbons 1583-1625 

 Source: TiS 571 

Liturgist from the rear of the Church. 

Go now for the Spirit of God is alive in the land. 
Amen. We go in the power of love. 

Organ Voluntary 
 Improvisation                                     Michael CW Bell 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 
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. 
Reproduced with permission under license # 609859, LicenSingOnline




