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                                   st matthew-in-the-City 
                         fourth Sunday in lent 

Sunday 15 march 2015                         

Processional Hymn 
For the music of creation, 
for the song your Spirit sings, 
for your sound's divine expression, 
burst of joy in living things: 
God, our God, the world's composer, 
hear us, echoes of your voice: 
music is your art, your glory, 
let the human heart rejoice! 
 
Psalms and symphonies exalt you, 
drum and trumpet, string and reed, 
simple melodies acclaim you, 
tunes that rise from deepest need, 
hymns of longing and belonging, 
carols from a cheerful throat, 
lilt of lullaby and lovesong 
catching heaven in a note. 
 
All the voices of the ages 
in transcendent chorus meet, 
worship lifting up the senses, 
hands that praise and dancing feet; 
over discord and division 
music speaks your joy and peace, 
harmony of earth and heaven, 
song of God that cannot cease! 

Words: Shirley Murray 
Tune: Hyfrydol, melody by R.  Prichard (1811-1887). TiS 217(i) 

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 

 Kyrie from Messe "Cum Jubilee", op.11  
Maurice Duruflé (1902-1986) 

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 

                                                        
1 ANZPB p 168 
2 PACSA South Africa adapted Bread of Tomorrow  
ed Janet Morley p.72 
3 ANZPB p.458 



PSALM 107:1-3, 17-22 
Setting: Dr. Boyce 

‘O give thanks, for the Lord is gracious: 
God’s steadfast love endures for ever.’ 

So let the people say whom the Lord has redeemed: 
whom the Lord has redeemed 
from the hand of the enemy, 

and gathered out of the lands, 
from the east and from the west: 
from the north and from the south. 

Some were sick because of their sins: 
afflicted on account of their wrongdoing. 

They loathed every kind of food: 
and drew near to the gates of death. 

Then they cried to you O Lord in their trouble: 
and you rescued them from their distress. 

You sent forth your word and healed them: 
and saved their life from the grave. 

Let them thank you O Lord for your steadfast love: 
for the wonders that you do for us. 

Let them offer the sacrifice of thanksgiving: 
and tell of your deeds with shouts of joy. 

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 
The people who walked in darkness  
have seen a great light; 
those who lived in a land of deep darkness — 
on them light has shined. (Isaiah 9:2) 

God you are the first light 
cutting through the void. 
You are the final light  
which we shall enjoy forever. 
Bring us light in our darkness. 
Amen. 

The First Reading 
A reading from the Epistle to the Ephesians. 

Ephesians 2:1-10 

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

The Gradual Hymn 
Out of darkness let light shine! 
Formless void its maker obeyed; 
at his word, by his design, 
sun and moon and stars were made. 
 
Still his brightness shines abroad, 
darkened lives his light have known; 
all the glories of our God 
in the face of Christ are shown. 
 
New creation's second birth 
bids eternal night depart; 
as the dawn of dawn on earth 
morning breaks within the heart. 
 
Out of darkness let light shine, 
as it shone when light began; 
earth be filled with light divine, 
Christ be light for everyone! 

Words: Timothy Dudley-Smith (b. 1926), adapt. 
Tune: The Call, Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958), adapt. by E. 

Harold Geer (1886-1957). TiS 552 

The Gospel 
Hear the Gospel of Christ according to John,  
chapter three, beginning at verse fourteen. 

 
John 3:14-21 

This is the Gospel of Christ.  

 

The Sermon 

Reflective Music 
 God so loved the world  

John Stainer (1840-1901) 

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. 
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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 
Lead, kindly light, amid the encircling gloom:  
lead thou me on. 
The night is dark, and I am far from home; 
lead thou me on. 
Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
the distant scene – one step enough for me. 
 
I was not ever thus,  
nor prayed that thou shouldst lead me on. 
I loved to choose and see my path;  
but now lead thou me on. 
I loved the garish day, and spite of fears 
pride ruled my will: remember not past years. 
 
So long thy power hath blest me,  
sure it still will lead me on, 
o’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent,  
till the night is gone: 
and with the morn those angel faces smile, 
which I have loved long since,  
and lost awhile. 

Words: John Henry Newman (1801-1890) 
Tune: Lux Benigna, John Bacchus Dykes (1823-1876). WOV 494 

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.  

                                                        
4 Dorothy Mc Rae-McMahon “Liturgies for High Days” p.122 

The Great Thanksgiving 

 

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: 
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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.  

 
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. 

 Music during Communion 
 Out of the deep     Thomas Tallis (1505-1585) 

Super flumina Babylonis  
Orlande de Lassus (1532-1594) 

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 we meet you in the wilderness 
and, with Christ, you bring us home. Amen. 6 

The Blessing 

Notices 

                                                        
6 Jenny Blood 
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Final Hymn 
God is our strength and refuge,  
our present help in trouble; 
and we therefore will not fear, 
though the earth should change! 
Though mountains shake and tremble, 
though swearing floods are raging, 
God the Lord of hosts is with us evermore! 
 
There is a flowing river, 
within God's holy city; 
God is in the midst of her -  
she shall not be moved! 
God's help is swiftly given, 
thrones vanish at his presence - 
God the Lord of hosts is with us evermore! 
 

Come, see the works of our maker, 
learn of his deeds all-pow'rful; 
wars will cease across the world 
when he shatters the spear! 
Be still and know your creator, 
uplift him in the nations -  
God the Lord of hosts is with us evermore! 

Words: Richard Bewes (from Psalm 46) 
Tune: Dambusters' March, Eric Coates (1886-1958),  

arr. John Barnard. TiS 28 
 

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 
 Komm, süßer Tod, komm selge Ruh, BWV 478  

Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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 #A19675, LicenSingOnline 




