
Sixteenth Sunday after Trinity 2024  

Introit. 

Welcome. 

Hymn:  

I am waiting for the dawning of that bright and blessed day, 
When the darksome night of sorrow shall have vanished far away; 
When forever with the Saviour, far beyond this vale of tears, 
I shall swell the hymn of worship through the everlasting years. 
 
I am looking at the brightness: see, it shineth from afar, 
Of the clear and joyous beaming of the Bright and Morning Star; 
Through the dark grey mist of morning I an see its glorious light; 
Then away with every shadow of this sad and weary night. 
 
I am waiting for the coming of the Lord who died for me; 
Oh, His words have thrilled my spirit, "I will come again for thee." 
Faith can almost hear Christ's footfall at the threshold of the door, 
And my heart, my heart is longing to be with Him evermore. 
 

Penitence: 

  Lord Jesus, you came to reconcile us to the Father 
  Lord have mercy 
All  Lord have mercy 
  Lord Jesus, by your cross, many children are brought to glory 
  Christ have mercy 
All  Christ have mercy 
   Lord Jesus, you search our hearts by your indwelling Spirit, 
  Lord have mercy 
All  Lord have mercy 
   
The Absolution. 
 
The Collect for the sixteenth Sunday after Trinity. 



Old Testament reading: read by John    Isaiah 50.4–9a 
 
Reader: Dyma air yr Arglwydd.  Pawb: Diolch fo i Dduw. 
 
New Testament Reading:       Mark 8.27–38. 
 
Reader: This is the Word of Lord.  All: Thanks be to God. 
 
Hymn:   
  
Give thanks with a grateful heart, give thanks to the Holy One; 
give thanks, because he’s given Jesus Christ, his Son. 
Give thanks with a grateful heart, give thanks to the Holy One; 
give thanks, because he’s given Jesus Christ, his Son. 
And now let the weak say ‘I am strong’, 
let the poor say ‘I am rich’, because of what the Lord has done for us; 
and now let the weak say ‘I am strong’, 
let the poor say ‘I am rich’, because of what the Lord has done for us. 
Give thanks… 
 
Gospel Reading:  Mark 7.24–37 
 
Reader: This is the Word of Lord.  All: Thanks be to God. 
 
The Address. 

  



Hymn: 
 
Will your anchor hold in the storms of life, 
when the clouds unfold their wings of strife? 
When the strong tides lift, and the cables strain, 
will your anchor drift, or will it firm remain? 
We have an anchor that keeps the soul 
steadfast and sure while the billows roll; 
fastened to the Rock which cannot move, 
grounded firm and deep in the Saviour’s love! 
 
Will your anchor hold in the straits of fear, 
when the breakers roar and the reef is near? 
While the surges rage, and the wild winds blow 
shall the angry waves then your bark o'erflow… 
 
Will your anchor hold in the floods of death, 
when the waters cold chill your latest breath? 
On the rising tide you can never fail, 
while your anchor holds within the veil… 
 
Will your eyes behold through the morning light 
the city of gold and the harbour bright? 
Will you anchor safe by the heavenly shore, 
when life's storms are past for evermore...  
 
  



The Prayers: 
 
The Lord's Prayer 
 
Our Father who art in heaven, Ein Tad yr hwn wyt yn y nefoedd 
hallowed be thy name,     Sancteiddier dy enw, 
thy kingdom come,   Deled dy dernas 
thy will be done,        gwneler dy ewyllys, 
on earth as it is in heaven.  megis yn y nef, felly ar y ddaear hefyd. 
Give us this day our daily bread.    Dyro i ni heddiw ein bara beunyddiol 
And forgive us our trespasses a maddau i ni ein dyledion, 
as we forgive those   fel y maddeuwn ninnau i'n dyledwyr. 
   who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation    Ac nac arwain ni i brofedigaeth; 
but deliver us from evil.  eithr gwared ni rhag drwg. 
For thine is the kingdom,  Canys eiddot ti yw'r deyrnas, 
the power and the glory,  a'r gallu a'r gogoniant, 
for ever and ever.    Amen. yn oes oesoedd.  Amen. 
 
The Intercessions. 
 
Hymn: 
 
You shall go out with joy and be led forth with peace 
And the mountains and the hills shall break forth before you. 
There’ll be shouts of joy and the trees of the field 
Will clap, will clap their hands  
And the trees of the field will clap their hands 
The trees of the field will clap their hands 
The trees of the field will clap their hands 
And you’ll go out with joy. 
 
The Blessing. 


