Bible Sunday Online Order of Service

Introit
Welcome and Introduction

Hymn
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God almighty!
Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee.
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty!
God in three persons, blessed trinity!

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore thee,

casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;
cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee,

which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide thee,
though the eye of sinfulness thy glory may not see,
only thou art holy; there is none beside thee,
perfect in power, in love, and purity.

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God almighty!

All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea.
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty!

God in three persons, blessed trinity!

Penitence
Let us confess our sins to Almighty God.

Lord God, we have sinned against you and done evil in your sight.

We are sorry and repent.

Have mercy on us according to your love.

Wash away our wrongdoing and cleanse us from our sin.

Renew a right spirit within us and restore us to the joy of your salvation;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

The Absolution.



The Collect for Bible Sunday.

Old Testament Reading: Jeremiah 31.7-9

Reader: This is the Word of the Lord; Thanks be to God
New Testament Reading: Mark 10.46b—52.

Reader: This is the Word of the Lord; Thanks be to God

Song:

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,

Whose trust, ever child-like, no cares can destroy,

Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,

Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day.

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,

Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe,

Be there at our labours, and give us, we pray,

Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day.

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,

Your hands swift to welcome, your arms to embrace,
Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray,

Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day.

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,

Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm,
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray,

Your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day.

The Address. 1

Read by Anthea.

Read by Anthea



Hymn Lord, for the years your love has kept and guided,
Urged and inspired us, cheered us on our way,
Sought us and saved us, pardoned and provided:
Lord of the years, we bring our thanks today.

Lord, for that word, the word of life which fires us,
Speaks to our hearts and sets our souls ablaze,
Teaches and trains, rebukes us and inspires us:
Lord of the word, receive Your people's praise.

Lord, for our land in this our generation,

Spirits oppressed by pleasure, wealth and care:
For young and old, for commonwealth and nation,
Lord of our land, be pleased to hear our prayer.

Lord, for our world where men disown and doubt you,
Loveless in strength, and comfortless in pain,

Hungry and helpless, lost indeed without you:

Lord of the world, we pray that Christ may reign.

Lord for ourselves; in living power remake us -
Self on the cross and Christ upon the throne,
Past put behind us, for the future take us:
Lord of our lives, to live for Christ alone.

Prayers
The Lord’s Prayer, in the language of our choice:

Ein Tad yr hwn wyt yn y nefoedd, sancteiddier dy enw,

Deled dy dernas, gwneler dy ewyllys,
megis yn y nef, felly ar y ddaear hefyd.

Dyro i ni heddiw ein bara beunyddiol, a maddau i ni ein dyledion,
fel y maddeuwn ninnau i'n dyledwyr.

Ac nac arwain ni i brofedigaeth; eithr gwared ni rhag drwg.

Canys eiddot ti yw'r deyrnas, a'r gallu a'r gogoniant, yn oes oesoedd.

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name;
Your kingdom come, your will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread,
And forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil;
For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours,
Now and forever. Amen.

Amen.



Intercessions Led by Helen.
Hymn

Mi glywaf dyner lais yn galw arnaf fi
i ddod a golchi ‘meiau i gyd yn afon Calfari.

Arglwydd, dyma fi; ar dy alwad di,
canna f'enaid yn y gwaed a gaed ar Galfari.

Yr lesu sy’n fy ngwadd i dderbyn gyda’i saint
ffydd, gobaith, cariad pur a hedd a phob rhyw nefol fraint...

Yr lesu sy’n cryfhau o’'m mewn ei waith drwy ras;
mae’n rhoddi nerth i’'m henaid gwan i faeddu ‘mhechod cas...

Gogoniant byth am drefn y cymod a’r glanhad,;
derbyniaf lesu fel yr wyf a channaf am y gwaed...

The Blessing



