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ORGAN PRELUDE 

Prelude in E flat, Op. 41, No. 1     Alexandre Guilmant (1837-1911) 

PROCESSIONAL HYMN 
Deep in the human heart 
the fire of justice burns: 
a vision of a world renewed 
through radical concerns. 
As Christians we are called 
to set the captives free, 
to overthrow the evil powers 
and end hypocrisy. 
 
This is our task today 
to build a world of peace; 
a world of justice, freedom, truth, 
where kindness will increase; 
a world from hunger freed, 
a world where people share, 
where every person is of worth 
and no one lives in fear. 
 
Taking the step of faith 
we leave the past behind 
and move into the future’s world 
with open heart and mind. 
By grace we work with Christ, 
as one community, 
to bring new hope and fuller life 
to all humanity. 

Words: W. L. Wallace, 1990 
Tune: Diademata, George Job Elvey (1816-1893). TiS 228 



WELCOME 
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: 

There is a river whose streams make glad the city of God, 
where God has made a holy dwelling. 
God is in the midst of the city, it shall not be moved; 
God will help us at the break of day. 1 

BENEDICITE AOTEAROA 
O give thanks to God who is good, 
whose love endures for ever. 
Sunrise and sunset, night and day 
give to God your thanks and praise. 
You prophets, priests, cleaners and clerks,  
professors, programmers, teachers and learners, 
seekers, discoverers, drivers and doctors 
give to God your thanks and praise. 

You sweepers, diplomats, writers and artists,  
grocers, carpenters, students and shop workers,  
homemakers, mystics, aid workers and lawyers 
give to God your thanks and praise. 

You Māori, Pākehā, women and men, all who inhabit the long 
white cloud, all saints and martyrs of the South Pacific 
give to God your thanks and praise. 2 

Please be seated. 

                                                
 
1 Psalm 46:4-5 
2 NZPB p 63, adapted 



FORGIVENESS 
Liturgist: 

We come seeking forgiveness and wholeness  
for ourselves and for our world. 

1st time ORGAN, 2nd time ALL 

 

[Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy] 
Ian Render. Tune: Newlands Road. FFS 13 

Silence 

Holy God, 
we acknowledge we have resisted the light of your love, 
we have not fully shared the gifts entrusted to us, 
we have not treasured the gifts of our neighbours. 
We are in need of your love. 

Priest: 
God our healer whose mercy is like a refining fire: 
touch us with your justice 
and confront us with your tenderness; 
that, being forgiven and comforted by you, 
we may reach out to a troubled world. 
Amen. 3 

                                                
 
3 Daily Prayers for All Seasons p 15-16 
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THE SENTENCE AND PRAYER OF THE DAY 
The one who rules justly is like the light of morning,  
like the sun rising on a cloudless morning,  
gleaming from the rain on the grassy land. 

2 Samuel 23:3-4 
God our desire 
whose coming we look for, 
but whose arrival is unexpected; 
here in the darkness make us urgent to greet you, 
and open yourself to our longing 
that we may be known by you. 
Amen. 4 

THE FIRST READING 
A reading from the Book of Revelation. 

Revelation 1:4b-8 

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

Thanks be to God. 

THE GRADUAL HYMN 
Hark! a herald voice is calling: 
'Christ is near', it seems to say, 
'cast away the dreams of darkness, 
waken, children of the day!' 

Startled at the solemn warning, 
let the earth-bound soul arise; 
Christ, her sun, all sloth dispelling 
shines upon the morning skies. 

Lo, the Lamb so long expected 
offers pardon freely given; 
let us meet him with repentance, 
pray that we may be forgiv'n. 

                                                
 
4 Janet Morley 



So when next he comes in glory, 
and earth's final hour draws near, 
faithful may he find his servants, 
watching till the dawn appear. 

Honour, glory, might and merit, 
to the Father and the Son, 
with the co-eternal Spirit, 
while unending ages run. 

Words: Anonymous, Latin 6th cent. 
Tune: Merton, William Henry Monk (1823-1889). TiS 264 

 

THE GOSPEL 

Hear the Gospel of Christ according to John,  
chapter eighteen, beginning at verse thirty-three. 

 
John 18:33-37 

This is the Gospel of Christ.  

 5 

THE SERMON 

SILENCE 

REFLECTIVE MUSIC 
Offertory in A major, Op. 39, No. 2  

Alexandre Guilmant (1837-1911) 

                                                
 
5 Music by Michael CW Bell 

 

&

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



 

 

AFFIRMATION OF FAITH 
Liturgist: 

We stand to affirm our faith. 
God is with us, this we believe. 
For we have seen the signs of grace 
in every place, in every generation. 

The beauty of the creation, 
in all its pristine wonder, 
is not the only dwelling place of the Creator. 

This, our God, is born again in cities as well as stables, 
is found in holy places 
in the modern market place 
and sits with us in cafés 
and with the one who sings a hopeful song 
on the streets of this day. 

The Spirit dances on concrete 
and holds in comfort 
those who walk with briefcases and shopping bags. 
The God who is more than we can ever name or know 
is beside us in every work place 
and every hidden home of our body, mind and soul. 6 

Please be seated. 

                                                
 
6 Dorothy McRae-McMahon “Liturgies For Pausing” p. 4 



THE PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 
Liturgist:        

Let us gather our hearts and minds in prayer;  
prayer for our world and for God’s people. 

THE PEACE 
Please stand for the Greeting of Peace. 

Kia tau te rangimārie o te Atua ki a koutou. 
A ki a koe ano hoki. 

[The peace of God be always with you. And also with you.] 

Please turn and greet those around you with peace. 

THE OFFERTORY HYMN 7 
How the world longs for your birth, 
bearing news of human worth; 
to our labour bring your mirth: 
Maranatha, come, Lord, come. 
 
How the earth awaits your seed, 
parched and barren from our greed; 
now to hallow it we need: 
Maranatha, come, Lord, come. 
 
How we ache to know your peace; 
wars and weapons still increase; 
bid our fears and hate to cease: 
Maranatha, come, Lord, come. 
 
                                                
 
7 During this hymn there is a collection to support St Matthew’s;  
for electronic giving option: text stmatthew to 818 to make a fast one off 
or ongoing donation by credit card to St Matthew-in-the-City.  
Or you can download the PUSHPAY app from Apple Store or Google 
Playstore and search for St Matthew-in-the-City.	



How our minds for healing long, 
broken bodies to be strong, 
wounded hearts to learn your song: 
Maranatha, come, Lord, come. 

God, who sets your people free, 
God, who comes, our flesh to be, 
now we wait, your reign to see: 
Maranatha, come, Lord, come. 

To our darkness bring your light; 
fill our longing eyes with sight. 
In our lives shine ever bright: 
Maranatha, come, Lord, come. 

Words: Anna Briggs 
Tune: Nun komm, der Heiden Heiland,  

Plainsong, as in Martin Luther's 'Enchiridia', Erfurt, 1524. TiS 295 

THE PREPARATION OF THE GIFTS 

Blessed are you God of all creation 

through your goodness we have these gifts to share. 
Blessed be God forever. 
 

THE GREAT THANKSGIVING 

May God be with you. 

May the spirit grant us wisdom. 

Let us lift up our hearts. 

We lift them up our hearts in hope and praise. 

Let us give thanks to God. 

We offer our lives in joy and promise. 



 
 
 
 
In a city of a thousand strands,  
laden with the sights and sounds of God’s colourful people,  
we meet the Creator and discover the mark of God  
in both stranger and friend.  
O God of many names, we give you thanks that you are both 
mother and father to us all,  
uniting the people of the city as sisters and brothers.  
In a city of forgotten people and lost stories  
help us to listen for your good news  
amongst those left out or left behind in the busy rush. 
We give thanks for Jeremiah who prayed for the city,  
for it is here that we make our home and learn of you.  
We give thanks for prophets like Deborah  
who challenged the people and their leaders in the town square. 
Fill our hearts with an image of your son Jesus  
who embraces us as a brother  
and throws his arms wide to welcome us all.  
In the noise and in the silence, in the traffic and at home  
we give thanks for his liberating presence as we say: 

Holy, holy, holy, God of promise and fulfilment, 
Heaven and Earth abound with your grace. 
Hosanna, Hosanna, all creation sings. 
Blessed is the One who comes in the name of God. 
Hosanna, Hosanna, all creation sings. 
 



 
 
 
The city was crowded with people from across the world,  
the faithful gathered in Jerusalem to celebrate Passover:  
the festival of freedom.  
Jesus and his friends rented a room above a busy street,  
and there they shared a last meal together. 
In the quiet of the night Jesus took a piece of bread, 
gave thanks, broke it and said:  
‘This is my body which is given for you; do this to remember me.’ 
He meets the needs of a hungry city.  
When everyone had finished eating  
Jesus took a cup of Passover wine, gave thanks and said:  
‘This cup is the new covenant in my blood; do this to remember me.’ 
He quenches our thirst as we search for a holy city. 8 
God here among us, light in the midst of us, 
bring us to light, bring us to life. 

 

Send your Holy Spirit that we who receive this bread 
may indeed be the body of Christ, 
and we who share this cup draw strength from the one true vine. 
For you dwell in the heavenly city and make all things new; 
you are the beginning and the end, the last and the first. 
Praise, praise, glory and love be yours, 
this and every day, from us and all people, 
here and everywhere. Amen. 
 

Please be seated. 

                                                
 
8 Chris Shannahan [2008], adapted 



 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

Kua akona nei tātou e to tātou Ariki, ka waiata tātou: 
E tō mātou Matua i te rangi,  
kia tapu tōu Ingoa.  
Kia tae mai tōu rangatiratanga.  
Kia meatia tāu e pai ai ki runga ki te whenua,  
kia rite anō ki tō te rangi.  
Hōmai ki a mātou āianei he taro mā mātou mō tēnei rā.  
Murua ō mātou hara,  
me mātou hoki e muru nei,  
i ō te hunga e hara ana ki a mātou.  
Aua hoki mātou e kawea kia whakawaia;  
engari whakaorangia mātou i te kino:  
Nōu hoki te rangatiratanga, te kaha, me te korōria,  
Āke, ake, ake. Āmine. 

THE BREAKING OF THE BREAD 

The bread we break is a sharing in the body of Christ. 
We who are many are one body,  
for we all share the one bread. 

We sing three times: 

 
Taizé, Jacques Berthier (1923-1994) 
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THE INVITATION 
Haere mai e te kāhui a te Atua,  
tangohia ēnei 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. 

MUSIC DURING COMMUNION 
Communion in D major, Op. 46, No. 1; 
Prayer in B flat major, Op. 47, No. 4  

Alexandre Guilmant (1837-1911) 

PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION 
We bless you, generous God 
abiding in every part of the city, 
in each other, and in the stranger, who waits with us 
for a place at the table of life. 
May we also learn the way to make room for all. Amen. 9 

THE BLESSING 

NOTICES 

                                                
 
9 Jenny Blood 



FINAL HYMN 
All my hope on God is founded; 
all my trust he will renew. 
Through all change and chance he guides me, 
only good and only true. 
God unknown, he alone  
calls my heart to be his own. 
 
Human pride and earthly glory, 
sword and crown betray our trust; 
all we build with care and labour,  
tower and temple, fall to dust. 
But God’s power, hour by hour, 
is my temple and my tower. 
 
God’s great goodness lasts for ever, 
deep her wisdom, passing thought: 
splendour, light, and life attend her, 
beauty springing out of naught. 
Evermore from her store 
new-born worlds rise and adore. 
 
Daily the almighty giver 
will all bounteous gifts bestow; 
in her will our souls find pleasure, 
leading us where’er we go. 
Love will stand at God’s hand; 
joy shall wait for her command. 
 
Still from earth to God eternal 
sacrifice of praise be done, 
high above all praises praising 
for the gift of Christ his Son. 
Hear Christ call one and all: 
those who follow shall not fall. 

Words: Robert Bridges (1844-1930) 
Based on the German of J. Neander (1650-1680) 

Tune: Michael, Herbert Howells (1892-1983). TiS 560(i) 



 
 
Deacon from the rear of the Church. 

May the streets of our city be holy ground under your feet. 
Go into the city, walking in faith and hope. 

Amen. We go in the name of Christ.  

 

ORGAN VOLUNTARY 
Variations sur "Christus Vincit"                                   Denis Bédard 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
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 A-609859, One License 


