
A morning service during the Covid-19 restrictions
The 21  Sunday after Pentecost - October 25, 2020st

   #223 God of Grace and God of Glory

God of grace and God of glory, on thy people pour thy power;
now fulfil thy church’s story; bring her bud to glorious flower.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, for the facing of this hour.

Lo, the hosts of evil round us scorn thy Christ, assail his ways;
fears and doubts too long have bound us, free our hearts to work and praise,
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, for the living of these days.

Cure thy children’s warring madness, bend our pride to thy control;
shame our wanton selfish gladness, rich in goods and poor in soul.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, lest we miss thy kingdom’s goal.

Set our feet on lofty places, gird our lives that they may be
armoured with all Christ-like graces in the fight to set men free.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, that we fail not man nor thee.
Harry Emerson Fosdick 1876 - 1969

The Lord is in his holy temple: O come, let us worship.

Jubilate Psalm 100

Be joyful in the Lord, all you lands; *
serve the Lord with gladness and come before his presence with a song.

Know this: The Lord himself is God; *
he himself has made us, and we are his; we are his people and the sheep of his pasture.

Enter his gates with thanksgiving; go into his courts with praise; *
give thanks to him and call upon his name.

For the Lord is good; his mercy is everlasting; *
and his faithfulness endures from age to age.

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

The Psalm for the day  Psalm 90.1–6, 13–17 
The Readings for the day: Deuteronomy 34.1–12 , 1 Thessalonians 2.1–8 , Matthew 22.34–46
A reflection on the readings (see attached - written by the Ven. Glen Miller)

#254 Nearer, my God, to Thee

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! Even though it be a cross that raiseth me.           
still all my song would be ‘nearer, my God, to thee, nearer my God to thee, nearer to thee!

Though like the wanderer, the sun gone down, darkness be over me, my rest a stone,
yet in my dreams I’d be nearer, my God, to thee, nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!

There let the way appear steps unto heaven; all that thou sendest me in mercy given;
angels to beckon me nearer, my God, to thee, nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!



Then with my waking thoughts bright with thy praise, out of my stony griefs Bethel I’ll raise,
so by my woes to be nearer, my God, to thee, nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!

Or if on joyful wings cleaving the sky, sun, moon, and stars forgot, upwards I fly,
still all my song shall be, ‘nearer, my God, to thee, nearer, my God to thee, nearer to thee!
Sarah Flower Adams 1805-1848 based on Genesis 28:10-22

Hear, O Israel
Hear, O Israel, the Lord our God, the Lord is one.
Love the Lord your God with all your heart, with all your soul, 
with all your mind, and with all your strength.
This is the first and the great commandment, the second is like it:
Love your neighbour as you love yourself. There is no commandment greater than these.

Prayers (see litany below)
Please remember Karen, Geri, Doe, Thelma, the Anzil household, nursing homes, those coping with
treatments and scheduled surgeries, the rise of Covid-19 cases, re-opening preparations for Christ
Church in Lively

The Collect for the day
Lord God our redeemer, who heard the cry of your people and sent your servant Moses to lead them
out of slavery, free us from the tyranny of sin and death, and by the leading of your Spirit bring us to
our promised land; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and for ever. Amen.
 
The Lord’s Prayer

# 120 Jesus, the very thought of thee

Jesus, the very thought of thee with sweetness fills my breast,
but sweeter far they face to see, and in thy presence rest.

No voice can sing, no heart can frame, nor can the memory find   
a sweeter sound than Jesus’ name, the Saviour of mankind.

O hope of every contrite heart, O joy of all the meek,
to those who ask how kind thou art, how good to those who seek!

But what to those who find? Ah, this no tongue nor pen can show;
the love of Jesus, what it it none but his loved ones know.

Jesus, our only joy be thou, as thou our prize wilt be;
in thee be all our glory now, and through eternity.
 From the latin 12  century, translated by Edward Caswell 1814-1878th

Then may be said or sung,
Officiant Let us bless the Lord. People Thanks be to God!

Litany #7



(Let us pray to God our Father, to his Son Jesus Christ, and to the Holy Spirit, saying, “Lord, hear and
have mercy)

For the Church of the living God throughout the world, let us ask the riches of his grace. Lord, hear
and have mercy.

For all who proclaim the word of truth, let us ask the infinite wisdom of Christ, Lord, hear and have
mercy.

For all who have consecrated their lives to the kingdom of God, and for all struggling to follow the way
of Christ, let us ask the gifts of the Spirit. Lord, hear and have mercy.

For Elizabeth our Queen, for the Prime Minister of this country, and for all who govern the nations,
that they may strive for justice and peace, let us ask the strength of God. Lord, hear and have mercy.

For scholars and research workers, that their studies may benefit humanity, let us ask the light of the
Lord. Lord, hear and have mercy.

For all who have passed from this life in faith and obedience, let us ask the peace of Christ. Lord, hear
and have mercy    
 
The text above is taken from the Book of Alternative Service published by the Anglican Church of
Canada and used with permission. The words of the Hymns are all in public domain unless otherwise
noted.

                       


