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Welcome and Introduction 

The Revd Canon Sarah Brown, Missioner 

Hymn  

 
 
Thy hand, O God, has guided 

   thy flock, from age to age; 

the wondrous tale is written, 

   full clear, on every page; 

our fathers owned thy goodness, 

   and we their deeds record; 

and both of this bear witness: 

   one Church, one Faith, one Lord. 

 

Through many a day of darkness, 

  through many a scene of strife, 

the faithful few fought bravely 

   to guard the nation’s life. 

Their gospel of redemption, 

   sin pardoned, man restored, 

was all in this enfolded, 

   one Church, one Faith, one Lord. 

 

And we, shall we be faithless? 

   Shall hearts fail, hands hang down? 

Shall we evade the conflict, 

   and cast away our crown? 

Not so: in God’s deep counsels 

   some better thing is stored; 

we will maintain, unflinching, 

   one Church, one Faith, one Lord. 

 

Thy mercy will not fail us, 

nor leave thy work undone; 

with thy right hand to help us, 

the victory shall be won; 

and then, by men and angels, 

thy name shall be adored, 

and this shall be their anthem, 

one Church, one Faith, one Lord. 

 
Words: Edward Plumptre (1821–91) 

Tune: Thornbury 

 

 

Confession 

I set no store by life: I only want to finish the race 

and complete the task which the Lord Jesus assigned to me, 

of bearing witness to the gospel of God’s grace. 
Acts 20.24 

 
 



Jesus says: ‘I was hungry and you gave me no food, 

I was thirsty and you gave me no drink.’ 

‘I was a stranger and you did not welcome me, 

naked and you did not clothe me.’ 

‘I was sick and you did not visit me, 

in prison and you did not come to me.’ 

 

For our fear, our complacency and our negligence 

Lord, have mercy. 

All Lord, have mercy. 

 

Jesus says ‘I asked you to go and make disciples 

and teach them to obey everything that I have commanded you. 

Yet you dread giving the offence of my gospel.’ 

 

For our fear, our complacency and our negligence 

Christ, have mercy. 

All Christ, have mercy. 

 

Jesus says ‘I beseeched you to live in love for one another 

that all may know that you are my disciples.  

Yet sometimes you are unkind, cruel and self-righteous 

and mar my image in you and my name in the world.’ 

 

For our fear, our hypocrisy and our negligence 

Lord, have mercy. 

All Lord, have mercy. 

 

Absolution 

 

Almighty God, 

who in Jesus Christ has given us 

a kingdom that cannot be destroyed; 

forgive us our sins, 

open our eyes to God’s truth, 

strengthen us to do God’s will 

and give us the joy of his kingdom 

through Jesus Christ our Lord 

All Amen. 

 

Anthem 

We praise thee, O God: we acknowledge thee to be the Lord. 

All the earth doth worship thee: the Father everlasting. 

To thee all Angels cry aloud: the Heavens, and all the Powers therein. 

To thee Cherubim and Seraphim: continually do cry, 

Holy, Holy, Holy: Lord God of Sabaoth; 



Heaven and earth are full of the Majesty: of thy glory. 

The glorious company of the Apostles: praise thee. 

The goodly fellowship of the Prophets: praise thee. 

The noble army of Martyrs: praise thee. 

The holy Church throughout all the world: doth acknowledge thee; 

The Father: of an infinite Majesty; 

Thine honourable, true: and only Son; 

Also the Holy Ghost: the Comforter. 

Words: from the Te Deum Laudamus 

Music: Anglican chant 

 

Collect 

Almighty God, 

who called your Church to witness 

that you were in Christ reconciling the world to yourself: 

help us to proclaim the good news of your love, 

that all who hear it may be drawn to you; 

through him who was lifted up on the cross, 

and reigns with you 

in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 

one God, now and for ever. 

All Amen. 

 

Reading: Jeremiah 20: 7-13 

O Lord, you have enticed me, and I was enticed; you have overpowered me, and you have 

prevailed. I have become a laughing-stock all day long; everyone mocks me. For whenever I 

speak, I must cry out, I must shout, ‘Violence and destruction!’ For the word of the Lord 

has become for me a reproach and derision all day long. If I say, ‘I will not mention him, or 

speak any more in his name’, then within me there is something like a burning fire shut up 

in my bones; I am weary with holding it in, and I cannot. For I hear many whispering: 

‘Terror is all around! Denounce him! Let us denounce him!’ 

    

All my close friends are watching for me to stumble. ‘Perhaps he can be enticed, 

and we can prevail against him, and take our revenge on him.’  

But the Lord is with me like a dread warrior; therefore my persecutors will stumble, and 

they will not prevail. They will be greatly shamed, for they will not succeed. Their eternal 

dishonour will never be forgotten.  

 



O Lord of hosts, you test the righteous, you see the heart and the mind; 

let me see your retribution upon them, for to you I have committed my cause. Sing to the 

Lord; praise the Lord! For he has delivered the life of the needy from the hands of 

evildoers.  

Reflection 

Music based upon extracts of the song ‘Even Unto Death’ by Audrey Assad (2016) 

Jesus you are my only hope 

and You, my prize shall be. 

Jesus You are my glory now 

and in eternity. 

Lover of my soul 

even unto death 

with my every breath I will love You 

In my darkest hour 

in humiliation 

I will wait for You, 

I am not forsaken. 

Though I lose my life 

Though my breath be taken, 

I will wait for You 

I am not forsaken. 

One thing I desire 

To see You in Your beauty…    

Words: Audrey Assad / Matt Maher arr. Alice Brown 

Even Unto Death lyrics © Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC, Music Services, Inc 2016 

 

Gospel: Matthew 10: 24-39 

Jesus said: ‘A disciple is not above the teacher, nor a slave above the master; it is enough 

for the disciple to be like the teacher, and the slave like the master. If they have called the 

master of the house Beelzebul, how much more will they malign those of his household!  

 

 ‘So have no fear of them; for nothing is covered up that will not be uncovered, and nothing 

secret that will not become known. What I say to you in the dark, tell in the light; and what 

you hear whispered, proclaim from the housetops. Do not fear those who kill the body but 

cannot kill the soul; rather fear him who can destroy both soul and body in hell. Are not 

two sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of them will fall to the ground unperceived by 

your Father. And even the hairs of your head are all counted. So do not be afraid; you are 

of more value than many sparrows.  

 



‘Everyone therefore who acknowledges me before others, I also will acknowledge before 

my Father in heaven; but whoever denies me before others, I also will deny before my 

Father in heaven.  

 

 ‘Do not think that I have come to bring peace to the earth; I have not come to bring 

peace, but a sword. For I have come to set a man against his father, 

and a daughter against her mother, and a daughter-in-law against her mother-in-law; and 

one’s foes will be members of one’s own household.  

Whoever loves father or mother more than me is not worthy of me; and whoever loves 

son or daughter more than me is not worthy of me; and whoever does not take up the 

cross and follow me is not worthy of me.  

Those who find their life will lose it, and those who lose their life for my sake will find it.  

 

 

Reflection 

The Reverend Canon Tim Alban Jones, Vice-Dean and Bishop’s Chaplain 

 

Prayers  

Lord in your mercy 

All       Hear our prayer 

 

Poem  

Come down to free us, come as our true friend, 

How long, how long? Oh do not hide your face 

Or let me sleep in death, but light my end, 

  

Till it becomes a bright beginning. Place 

Your wounded hands in mine and raise me up 

That even grief itself may turn to grace. 

  

Then I will sing a song of sudden hope, 

Then I will praise my saviour, the divine 

Companion who drank the bitter cup 

  

And in so doing made it flow with wine, 

That his strong love might overrun my heart 

And all his joy in heaven might be mine. 

  

Then I will sing his song, and take my part 

In Love’s true music, as his kingdom comes 

And heaven’s hidden gates are drawn apart. 

 

Malcolm Guite, based on Psalm 113  



Peace  

We are fellow-citizens with the saints and of the household of God, 

through Christ our Lord, who came and preached peace 

to those who were far off and those who were near.   cf Ephesians 2.17,19 

The peace of the Lord be always with you. 

All And also with you. 

 

Hymn  

 

Lift high the Cross, the love of Christ proclaim 

till all the world adore his sacred name.  

 

Come, let us follow where our Captain trod, 

our King victorious, Christ the Son of God: 

 

Let every race and every language tell 

of him who saves our souls from death and hell: 

 

Set up thy throne, that earth’s despair may cease 

beneath the shadow of its healing peace: 

 

For thy blest Cross which doth for all atone 

creation’s praises rise before thy throne: 
 

                                         Words: G W Kitchin and M R Newbolt  

                                                                                                                                         Tune: Crucifer 

 

Blessing 

The Spirit of truth, who proceeds from the Father, 

he will bear witness to me; 

and you also are witnesses:      cf John 15.26,27 

and the blessing of God Almighty, 

the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit,  

rest upon you and remain with you now and for ever. Amen. 


