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As you came in you were given a stone; 

during the service there will be an opportunity 

to lay the stone down; 

we invite you to bring to mind those things 

which may burden you at this time 

so that you can lay them down as you place the stone. 



Processional Hymn 
Forty days and forty nights 
you were fasting in the wild, 
forty days and forty nights 
tempted, and yet undefiled: 
burning heat throughout the day, 
bitter cold when light had fled, 
prowling beasts around your way, 
stones your pillow, earth your bed. 
Shall not we your trials share, 
learn your discipline of will, 
and with you by fast and prayer 
wrestle with the powers of hell? 
Saviour, may we hear your voice – 
keep us constant at your side; 
and with you we shall rejoice 
at th' eternal Eastertide. 

Words: George Hunt Smyttan (1822-1870) 
Tune: Heinlein, attrib. Martin Herbst (1654-1681). TiS 591 

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: 

Life flows forth from God, 
like a tree beside the water, 
sometimes standing gnarled by struggles 
or wounded in hidden ways,  
sometimes showing green shoots of survival 
or a surprising flower of kindness. 

We seek the water of life. 



God’s deep heart of life 
is like a well of infinite love. 
It flows towards all creation 
in living waters of grace. 1 

Thanks be to God. 

Please be seated. 

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

RECONCILIATION 
“I will sprinkle clean water upon you, and you shall be clean 
A new heart I will give you and a new spirit I will put within you; 
I will remove the heart of stone and give you a heart of flesh”  

Ezekiel 37: 25-26 

KYRIE 
Kyrie (from Messa a 4 voci da Cappella, 1650)  

Claudio Monteverdi (1567-1643) 
Silence. 

O God who gives us water for all life, 
we grieve that so many others have only hard-won drops to drink, 
while we have access to water at every turn 
and often waste it with careless abandon, 
Forgive us O God. 
O God who filled creation with water 
we grieve that our actions are causing the seas to rise 
while we enjoy all our privileges 
and ignore the plight of those losing their land 
Forgive us O God. 
Connect our hearts with those whose tears of grieving 
are shed in fear for their thirsty children. 2 
Forgive us O God. 

                                                        
1 Dorothy McRae-McMahon 
2 Dorothy McRae-McMahon 



 
During the singing of the psalm you are invited to place your stone 

in the fountain by the font at the back of the church. 

PSALM 42 
Chant: Robert Robinson (1735-1790) 

Like a deer that longs for the running streams 
so do I long for you my God. 
My soul is thirsting for you O God, 
thirsting for the living God, 
when shall I come to appear in your presence? 
My tears have been my food day and night 
while all day long they ask me, 
‘Where now is your God?’ 
This I remember as I pour out my soul in distress 
how I went with the throng, 
and led them to the house of God, 
amid cries of gladness and thanksgiving 
from people keeping a holy day. 
Why are you cast down my soul 
and why are you so troubled within me? 
Wait in hope for God 
for I will yet praise the one 
who is my saviour and my God. 
My soul is cast down within me, 
therefore I remember you from the land of Jordan,  
from Mizar among the hills of Hermon. 
Deep calls to deep in the roar of your waters; 
all your waves and your torrents pass over me. 
You will grant me loving kindness by day 
and at night I will sing to you,  
and pray to the God of my life. 
I say to God my rock, ‘Why have you forgotten me, 
why do I go mourning 
because the enemy oppresses me?’ 
I am like one whose bones are broken to pieces 
through the taunting of my enemies, 
while they say to me all day long: 
‘Tell us, where now is your God?’ 
Why are you cast down my soul 
and why are you so troubled within me? 

Wait in hope for God, 
for I will yet praise the one 
who is my saviour and my God. 



 

 

Words of assurance 
Priest:  

The living water from the life of God flows over all people in love. 
It pours forth when we have not deserved it, 
it sprinkles in coolness over the heat of our anxieties 
and calms our troubled hearts. 
We are forgiven. 

Thanks be to God. 3 

The Sentence and Prayer of the Day 
I will make a way in the wilderness and rivers in the desert. 

Isaiah 43:19 

Spirit of the desert, 
you drove Jesus 
to the edge of the world 
to find his truth and calling: 
scour our hearts 
and awaken our hunger 
that freed from empty clinging 
we might find ourselves in you; 
Amen. 4 

                                                        
3 Dorothy McRae-McMahon 
4 Steven Shakespeare 



The First Reading 
A reading from the Book of Genesis. 

Genesis 1:9-23 

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

The Gradual Hymn 
Love will be our Lenten calling, 
love to shake and shatter sin, 
waking every closed, cold spirit, 
stirring new life deep within, 
till the quickened heart remembers 
what our Easter birth can mean. 
 
Peace will be our Lenten living 
as we turn for home again, 
longing for the words of pardon, 
stripping off old grief and pain, 
till we stand, restored and joyful, 
with the Church on Easter day. 
 
Truth will be our Lenten learning: 
hear the Crucified One call! 
Shadowed by the Saviour's passion, 
images and idols fall, 
and, in Easter's holy splendour, 
God alone is all in all.  

Words: Elizabeth J. Smith 
Tune: Picardy, French traditional carol melody from 

'Chansons Populaires des Provinces de France', 1860. TiS 497 



The Gospel 
Hear the Gospel of Christ according to Matthew,  
chapter four, beginning at verse one. 

 

Matthew 4:1-11 

This is the Gospel of Christ.  

 

The ADDRESS 

THE ANTHEM 
O for the wings of a dove  

Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy (1809-1847)  

 

&

b

b

b

b

Be a lamp to my feet.

&

b

b

b

b

Be a light for my path.

Œ
œ œ œ

œ
œ ˙

˙

Œ
œ œ œ

œ
œ

˙
˙

6

 

&

b

b

b

b

Be a lamp to my feet.

&

b

b

b

b

Be a light for my path.

Œ
œ œ œ

œ
œ ˙

˙

Œ
œ œ œ

œ
œ

˙
˙

6



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 
Remember when our earth was green, 
and gently fell the rain, 
when rivers sang their sweetest songs, 
renewing earth again? 
Remember when the forests walked 
on mountain and on plain, 
and shared with us their living breath, 
our planet to sustain? 
Remember when we closed our minds 
and watched earth slowly die, 
when science talked of climate change 
and we that truth denied? 
Today we have a chance to change 
our acts of heart and mind, 
a chance to live in harmony, 
with earth and humankind. 
Today we offer open hands 
and cradle earth with care; 
we choose to live sustainably, 
abundant life to share. 
To share a plenitude of grace 
with those who live on less, 
to walk with wisdom in this world, 
and tread with gentleness. 

Words: Helen Wiltshire 
Tune: St Bernard, adapted from an 18th-cent. German melody. TiS 459(ii) 



 

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. 5 

Blessed be God forever.  

The Great Thanksgiving 

 

                                                        
5 Dorothy McRae-McMahon 

 

God

Cantor

meets us here.

All

God's Spir it
-

is with us.

 

Lift

Cantor

up your hearts.

All

We lift them up to God.

 

Let  us  give  thanks  to  the

Cantor

Ho ly
-

One.

 

It  is  right  to  offer

All

thanks and praise.
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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.

 

Blaze,jus tice- blaze. Blest is Je sus- who

 

lit up our world,who lit up our world.Ho san- na,- ho -

 

san na,- ho san- na- to the low est- and the least.
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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.  

 

 

 

We of fer- bread to eat with eyes and hands held

 

o pen.- We pass this cup to share. We take, break,

 

bless and give kind ling- hope ev' ry- where.
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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. 6 

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. 

                                                        
6 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. 

 
7 

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. 

                                                        
7 Taizé 
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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. 

Music during Communion 
Laetatus sum                   Alessandro Scarlatti (1660-1725) 

Ave verum corpus           Camille Saint-Saëns (1835-1921) 

Prayer after Communion 
God, wellspring of all life,  
may the fountain of peace bless the nations, 
the river of hope flow through all people, 
the rain of justice fall on every heart. 
May your love become the ocean 
which overwhelms and overturns us, 
so that we might follow in the way of Jesus 
our friend and brother. 
Amen. 8 

The Blessing 

Notices 

                                                        
8 Jenny Blood  



Final Hymn 
O worship our God and sing to God's praise, 
whose presence sustains our nights and our days. 
O celebrate goodness and celebrate choice, 
and make known your gladness with uplifted voice. 
The earth with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, your power has founded of old, 
established it fast by a changeless decree, 
and round it has cast, like a mantle, the sea. 
Your bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; 
it streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
and sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 
O measureless light, reliable hope, 
whom people adore, whose love helps us cope, 
your gracious creation with glory ablaze, 
in true adoration shall sing to your praise. 

Words: Robert Grant (1779-1838), adapted 
Tune: Hanover, melody probably by William Croft (1678-1727). TiS 188 

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 
Fantasia in G minor, BWV 542(i) 

Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750) 

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. 

Music for Liturgical responses is by Michael CW Bell 
Hymns reproduced with permission under license #A19675, LicenSingOnline 


