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Welcome  

Anthem 

Locus iste a Deo factus est, 
inaestimabile sacramentum, 
irreprehensibilis est.  

This place was made by God, 
a priceless sacrament; 
it is without reproach.  

 
Gathering Prayer (with commentary by Janet Hudson) 

Be still for the presence of the Lord,  
The Holy One is here;  
Come bow before Him now,  
With reverence and fear;  
In Him no sin is found, 
We stand on holy ground;  
Be still for the presence of the Lord,  
The Holy One is here.  
  
Be still for the glory of the Lord 
Is shining all around; 
He burns with holy fire,  
With splendour He is crowned. 
How awesome is the sight - 
Our radiant King of light; 
Be still for the glory of the Lord 
Is shining all around. 
 
Be still for the power of the Lord 
Is moving in this place; 
He comes to cleanse and heal,  
To minister His grace. 
No work too hard for Him-  
In faith receive from Him;  
Be still for the power of the Lord  
Is moving in this place. 
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Psalm 150 

O praise God in his holiness  
Praise him in the firmament of his power. 
Praise him in his noble acts  
Praise him according to his excellent greatness. 
Praise him in the sound of the trumpet  
Praise him upon the lute and harp. 
Praise him in the cymbals and dances 
Praise him upon the strings and pipe. 
Praise him upon the well-tuned cymbals  
Praise him upon the loud cymbals. 
Let everything that hath breath  
Praise the Lord. 
 

Songs 

I, the Lord of sea and sky, 
I have heard my people cry. 
All who dwell in dark and sin 
my hand will save. 
I, who made the stars of night, 
I will make their darkness bright. 
Who will bear my light to them? 
Whom shall I send? 
 
            Here I am, Lord.  Is it I, Lord?  
            I have heard you calling in the night. 
            I will go, Lord, if you lead me. 
            I will hold your people in my heart.  
   
I, the Lord of snow and rain, 
I have borne my people’s pain. 
I have wept for love of them. 
They turn away. 
I will break their hearts of stone, 
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give them hearts for love alone. 
I will speak my words to them. 
Whom shall I send?  
 
 Here I am Lord… 
 
I, the Lord of wind and flame, 
I will send the poor and lame. 
I will set a feast for them. 
My hand will save. 
Finest bread I will provide 
till their hearts be satisfied. 
I will give my life to them. 
Whom shall I send?  
 
 Here I am Lord… 
 
Bless the Lord, O my soul,  
O my soul, 
Worship His Holy name; 
Sing like never before,  
O my soul, 
I’ll worship Your Holy name. 

The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning: 
It’s time to sing Your song again; 
Whatever may pass, and whatever lies before me, 
Let me be singing when the evening comes. 
 
 Bless the Lord oh my soul… 
 
You’re rich in love and You’re slow to anger, 
Your name is great and Your heart is kind; 
For all Your goodness I will keep on singing,  
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find. 
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 Bless the Lord oh my soul… 
 
And on that day when my strength is failing 
The end draws near and my time has come 
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending  
Ten thousand years and then for evermore. 
 
 Bless the Lord oh my soul… 

Confession 

Kyrie, kyrie, kyrie eleison; kyrie, kyrie, kyrie eleison. 
 

Song (with commentary by Emma Allison) 

I cast my mind to Calvary 
Where Jesus bled and died for me. 
I see His wounds, His hands, His feet. 
My Saviour on that cursed tree. 

His body bound and drenched in tears 
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb. 
The entrance sealed by heavy stone 
Messiah still and all alone. 

O praise the name of the Lord our God 
O praise His name forever more 
For endless days we will sing Your praise 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God. 

Then on the third at break of dawn, 
The Son of heaven rose again. 
O trampled death where is your sting? 
The angels roar for Christ the King. 

He shall return in robes of white, 
The blazing Son shall pierce the night. 



6 
 

And I will rise among the saints, 
My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face. 
 

Reading: Revelation 4 

After this I looked, and there in heaven a door stood open! And the 
first voice, which I had heard speaking to me like a trumpet, said, 
“Come up here, and I will show you what must take place after this.” At 
once I was in the spirit, and there in heaven stood a throne, with one 
seated on the throne! And the one seated there looks like jasper and 
carnelian, and around the throne is a rainbow that looks like an 
emerald. Around the throne are twenty-four thrones, and seated on 
the thrones are twenty-four elders, dressed in white robes, with golden 
crowns on their heads. Coming from the throne are flashes of lightning, 
and rumblings and peals of thunder, and in front of the throne burn 
seven flaming torches, which are the seven spirits of God; and in front 
of the throne there is something like a sea of glass, like crystal. 

Around the throne, and on each side of the throne, are four living 
creatures, full of eyes in front and behind:  the first living creature like 
a lion, the second living creature like an ox, the third living creature 
with a face like a human face, and the fourth living creature like a flying 
eagle. And the four living creatures, each of them with six wings, are 
full of eyes all around and inside. Day and night without ceasing they 
sing, 

“Holy, holy, holy, 
the Lord God the Almighty, 
    who was and is and is to come.” 

And whenever the living creatures give glory and honour and thanks to 
the one who is seated on the throne, who lives forever and ever, the 
twenty-four elders fall before the one who is seated on the throne and 
worship the one who lives forever and ever; they cast their crowns 
before the throne, singing, 
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 “You are worthy, our Lord and God, 
    to receive glory and honour and power, 
for you created all things, 
    and by your will they existed and were created.” 
 

Hymn (with commentary by Thomas Dixon) 

Lord, enthroned in heav'nly splendour, 
first-begotten from the dead, 
Thou alone, our strong Defender, 
liftest up Thy people's head. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Jesus, true and living Bread! 

Prince of Life, for us Thou livest, 
by Thy body souls are healed; 
Prince of Peace, Thy peace Thou givest, 
by Thy blood is pardon sealed. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Word of God in flesh revealed. 

Paschal Lamb! Thine off'ring finished 
once for all when Thou wast slain, 
in its fullness undiminished 
shall forevermore remain. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Cleansing souls from ev'ry stain. 

Great High Priest of our profession, 
through the oil Thou ent'redst in; 
by Thy mighty intercession 
grace and mercy Thou dost win. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Only sacrifice for sin. 
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Life-imparting heav'nly Manna, 
stricken Rock, with streaming side, 
heav'n and earth with loud hosanna 
worship Thee, the Lamb who died. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Ris'n, ascended, glorified! 
 

Creed 

We believe in God the Father, 
God almighty, by whose plan 
Earth and heaven sprang to being, 
All created things began. 
We believe in Christ the Saviour, 
Son of God in human frame, 
Virgin born, the child of Mary 
Upon whom the Spirit came. 

Christ who on the cross forsaken, 
Like a lamb to slaughter led, 
Suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
He descended to the dead. 
We believe in Jesus risen, 
Heaven's king to rule and reign, 
To the Father's side ascended 
Till as judge he comes again. 

We believe in God the Spirit; 
In one church, below, above: 
Saints of God in one communion, 
One in holiness and love. 
So by faith, our sins forgiven, 
Christ  our Saviour, Lord and friend, 
We shall rise with him in glory 
To the life that knows no end. 
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Song (with commentary by Sue Stevens) 

She sits like a bird, brooding on the waters,  
Hovering on the chaos of the world’s first day; 
She sighs and she sings, mothering creation, 
Waiting to give birth to all the Word will say. 
 

She wings over earth, resting where she wishes, 
Lighting close at hand or soaring through the skies; 
She nests in the womb, welcoming each wonder, 
Nourishing potential hidden to our eyes. 
 

She dances in fire, startling her spectators, 
Waking tongues of ecstasy where dumbness reigned; 
She weans and inspires all whose hearts are open, 
Nor can she be captured, silenced or restrained. 
 

For she is the Spirit, one with God in essence, 
Gifted by the Saviour in eternal love; 
She is the key opening the scriptures, 
Enemy of apathy and heavenly dove. 
 

Hymn (with commentary by Thomas Dixon) 

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll; 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 
 

It is well with my soul, 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 
 

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 
Let this blest assurance control, 
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 
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My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!— 
My sin, not in part but the whole, 
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more, 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 
 

And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll; 
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend, 
Even so, it is well with my soul. 
 

Hymn (with commentary by Alison Dennison) 

Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life:  
Such a way as gives us breath; 
Such a truth as ends all strife; 
Such a life as killeth death. 
 

Come, my Light, my Feast, my Strength:  
Such a light as shows a feast; 
Such a feast as mends in length; 
Such a strength as makes his guest. 
 

Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart:  
Such a joy as none can move; 
Such a love as none can part; 
Such a heart as joys in love. 
 

Prayers of Intercession, including: 

Longing for light, we wait in darkness.  
Longing for truth, we turn to you.  
Make us your own, your holy people,  
light for the world to see.  
 

Christ, be our light!  
Shine in our hearts.  
Shine through the darkness.  
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Christ, be our light!  
Shine in your church gathered today.  
 

Longing for peace, our world is troubled.  
Longing for hope, many despair.  
Your word alone has power to save us.  
Make us your living voice.  
 

Longing for food, many are hungry.  
Longing for water, many still thirst.  
Make us your bread, broken for others,  
shared until all are fed.  
 

Longing for shelter, many are homeless.  
Longing for warmth, many are cold.  
Make us your building, sheltering others,  
walls made of living stone.  
 

Many the gifts, many the people,  
many the hearts that yearn to belong.  
Let us be servants to one another,  
making your kingdom come.  
  

The Lord’s Prayer 

Our Father in heaven,  
hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come,  
your will be done, 
on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Lead us not into temptation  
but deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, 
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and the glory are yours 
now and for ever. Amen. 
 

Hymn 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart, 
be all else but naught to me, save that thou art; 
be thou my best thought in the day and the night, 
both waking and sleeping, thy presence my light. 

 
Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word, 
be thou ever with me, and I with thee Lord; 
be thou my great Father, and I thy true son; 
be thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 

 

Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight; 

be thou my whole armor, be thou my true might; 
be thou my soul's shelter, be thou my strong tower: 
O raise thou me heavenward, great Power of my power. 
  
Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise: 
be thou mine inheritance now and always; 
be thou and thou only the first in my heart; 

O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure thou art. 
  
High King of heaven, thou heaven's bright sun, 
O grant me its joys after victory is won; 
great Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be thou my vision, O Ruler of all. 

 

Blessing 

The Lord bless you and keep you, 
The Lord make his face to shine upon you, and be gracious unto you, 
The Lord lift up the light of his countenance upon you, and give you 
peace. Amen. 


