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ORDER OF SERVICE

THE LORD’S PRAYER

DISTRIBUTION OF HOLY COMMUNION
Music: Ave Maria - Schubert

COMMENDATION HYMN
Morning has broken like the first morning,

Blackbird has spoken like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!

Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!

 Sweet the rain’s new fall, sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dew-fall on the first grass.

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness where his feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning
Born of the one light Eden saw play!

Praise with elation, praise ev’ry morning,
God’s re-creation of the new day!

PROCESSION FROM THE CHURCH
music played by the organist



GATHERING HYMN AND GREETING
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me.
I once was lost, but now I’m found,

Was blind, but now I see.

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved.

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come.

’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me;
His word my hope secures.

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

When we’ve been there a thousand years
Bright shining as the sun

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.

PENITENTIAL RITE AND OPENING PRAYER

HYMN
All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,

He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings:

The purple headed mountain,
The river running by,

The sunset and the morning
That brightens up the sky:

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,

The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one:

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell

How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well:



LITURGY OF THE WORD OF GOD

FIRST READING
from the prophet Isaiah, Chapter 25: verses 6-9

RESPONSORIAL PSALM
The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want.

He makes me down to lie
In pastures green.

He leadeth me the quiet waters by.

My soul he doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for his own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale
Yet will I fear no ill.

For thou art with me, and thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

 My table thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes,

My head thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me.

And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.

ALLELUIA VERSE

A READING
from the Gospel of John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6

HOMILY

THE BIDDING PRAYERS
After each intercession, the reader says,

Lord, hear us.
All respond: Lord, graciously hear us.

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST
AND CONSECRATION


