
Thirteenth Sunday after Trinity Online Order 
 
Introit. 
 
Welcome and Introduction.          
 
Hymn:   
 
Come down, O Love divine, seek thou this soul of mine,  
and visit it with thine own ardour glowing;  
O Comforter, draw near, within my heart appear,  
and kindle it, thy holy flame bestowing.  
 
O let it freely burn, till earthly passions turn  
to dust and ashes in its heat consuming;  
and let thy glorious light shine ever on my sight,  
and clothe me round, the while my path illuming.  
 
Let holy charity mine outward vesture be 
And lowliness become mine inner clothing:  
true lowliness of heart, which takes the humbler part 
and o’er its own shortcomings weeps with loathing. 
 
And so the yearning strong, with which the soul will long,  
shall far outpass the power of human telling;  
for none can guess its grace, till he become the place  
wherein the Holy Spirit makes his dwelling. 
 
Confession, Absolution and Collect: 
 
  Jesus said, ‘I will give you the keys of the kingdom of heaven,  

and whatever you bind on earth will be bound in heaven,  
and whatever you loose on earth will be loosed in heaven.’ 
 
Let us confess our sins to almighty God. 

All  Almighty and most merciful Father, 
      we have erred, and strayed from thy ways like lost sheep. 
      We have followed too much the devices and desires 
         of our own hearts. 
      We have offended against thy holy laws. 
      We have left undone those things which we ought to have done; 
      and we have done those things which we ought not to have done; 
      and there is no health in us. 
      But thou, O Lord, have mercy upon us, miserable offenders. 
      Spare thou them, O God, which confess their faults.  Continued… 



      Restore thou them that are penitent; 
      according to thy promises declared unto mankind 
         in Christ Jesu our Lord. 
      And grant, O most merciful Father, for his sake, 
      that we may hereafter live a godly, righteous, and sober life, 
      to the glory of thy holy name.    Amen. 
   
The Absolution. 
 
The Collect for the thirteenth Sunday after Trinity. 
 
Old Testament Reading:    Jeremiah 15.15–21. 
 
Reader: This is the Word of the Lord:   Thanks be to God. 
 
Hymn: 
 
Dear Lord and Father of mankind, forgive our foolish ways! 
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind; in purer lives Thy service find, 
In deeper reverence, praise. 
 
In simple trust like theirs who heard, beside the Syrian sea, 
The gracious calling of the Lord: let us, like them, without a word, 
Rise up and follow Thee. 
 
O Sabbath rest by Galilee! O calm of hills above, 
Where Jesus knelt to share with Thee the silence of eternity, 
Interpreted by love. 
 
Drop Thy still dews of quietness, till all our strivings cease; 
Take from our souls the strain and stress, and let our ordered lives confess  
The beauty of Thy peace.        
 
Breathe through the heats of our desire Thy coolness and Thy balm; 
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire, 
O still, small voice of calm! 
 

New Testament Reading:      Romans 12.9–21. 
 
This is the Word of the Lord     Thanks be to God. 
 
  



The Address. 
 
Hymn: Father, hear the prayer we offer: not for ease that prayer shall be, 

but for strength that we may ever live our lives courageously. 
 

Not for ever in green pastures do we ask our way to be; 
but by steep and rugged pathways would we strive to climb to thee. 

 
Not for ever by still waters would we idly rest and stay; 
but would smite the living fountains from the rocks along our way. 

 
Be our strength in hours of weakness, in our wanderings be our guide; 
through endeavour, failure, danger, Father, be thou at our side. 
 

Prayers. 
 
The Lord’s Prayer: 
     

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.       Amen. 
 
  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. 

 
Intercessions. 
 
 
  



Hymn:   
Crown him with many crowns, the Lamb upon his throne. 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns all music but its own. 
Awake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee, 
and hail him as thy matchless king through all eternity. 

 
Crown him the Son of God, before the worlds began, 
And ye who tread where he hath trod, crown him the Son of Man: 
Who every grief hath known that wrings the human breast 
And takes and bears them for his own, that all in him may rest.  
 
Crown him the Lord of life, who triumphed o’er the grave 
And rose victorious in the strife for those he came to save. 
His glories now we sing, who died and rose on high: 
Who died, eternal life to bring, and lives hat death may die. 
 
Crown him the Lord of heaven, enthroned in worlds above: 
Crown him the King to whom is given the wondrous name of love. 
All hail, Redeemer, hail! for thou hast died for me; 
thy praise shall never, never fail through all eternity. 
 

The Blessing.            
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