
Organ Voluntary 

The Bible, God’s Word for life, is placed in the pulpit by the Beadle. 

 

Welcome & Announcements 

Preparatory Silence  

 

Call to Worship 

 

Hymn 128 How shall I sing that majesty        (t Coe Fen) 
 

How shall I sing that majesty 

which angels do admire? 

Let dust in dust and silence lie; 

sing, sing, ye heavenly choir. 

Thousands of thousands stand around 

thy throne, O God most high; 

ten thousand times ten thousand sound 

thy praise; but who am I? 

 

Thy brightness unto them appears, 

whilst I thy footsteps trace; 

a sound of God comes to my ears, 

but they behold thy face. 

They sing because thou art their Sun; 

Lord, send a beam on me; 

for where heaven is but once begun 

there alleluias be. 

 

How great a being, Lord, is thine, 

which doth all beings keep! 

Thy knowledge is the only line 

to sound so vast a deep. 

Thou art a sea without a shore, 

a sun without a sphere; 

thy time is now and evermore, 

thy place is everywhere. 
 John Mason (1646-1694) 

 

Call to Prayer 

 

Prayers of Adoration, Confession, Absolution and Supplication 

 

Lesson St Mark 4: 26 – 34 

 

Hymn 473  ‘Thy kingdom come!’ – on bended knee        (t Irish) 

 

'Thy kingdom come!' -- on bended knee 

the passing ages pray; 

and faithful souls have yearned to see 

on earth that kingdom's day. 

 

But the slow watches of the night 

not less to God belong; 

and for the everlasting right 

the silent stars are strong. 

 

And lo, already on the hills 

the flags of dawn appear; 

gird up your loins, ye prophet souls, 

proclaim the day is near: 

 

The day in whose clear-shining light 

all wrong shall stand revealed, 

when justice shall be throned with might, 

and every hurt be healed: 

 

When knowledge, hand in hand with peace, 

shall walk the earth abroad, 

the day of perfect righteousness, 

the promised day of God. 
 Frederick Lucian Hosmer (1840-1929) 

 

Reflection 

 
Solo Rachel (10am)    Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire  (CH4 598, vv 1&3) 
 



Choir (11.15am)   Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire  (CH4 598, vv 1&3) 

 

Prayers of Thanksgiving, Intercession, Commemoration of the Faithful 

Departed and The Lord’s Prayer 

 

Hymn  The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended  (t. St Clement) 

 

The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended; 

The darkness falls at thy behest; 

To thee our morning hymns ascended, 

Thy praise shall sanctify our rest. 

 

We thank thee that thy Church unsleeping, 

While earth rolls onward into light, 

Through all the world her watch is keeping, 

And rests not now by day or night. 

 

As o’er each continent and island 

The dawn leads on another day, 

The voice of prayer is never silent, 

Nor dies the strain of praise away. 

 

The sun that bids us rest is waking 

Our brethren ’neath the western sky, 

And hour by hour fresh lips are making 

Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 

 

So be it, Lord!  thy throne shall never, 

Like earth’s proud empires, pass away; 

Thy Kingdom stands and grows for ever, 

Till all thy creatures own thy sway. 

 

BENEDICTION 

 

Closing Voluntary     Postlude in D           Healey Willan (1880-1968) 
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‘But the silence in the mind’ 

 

But the silence in the mind 

is when we live best, within 

listening distance of the silence 

we call God.  This is the deep 

calling to deep of the psalm- 

writer, the bottomless ocean 

we launch an armada of 

our thoughts on, never arriving. 

 

It is a presence, then, 

whose margins are our margins; 

that calls us out over our 

own fathoms.  What to do 

but draw a little nearer to 

such ubiquity by remaining still? 
R S Thomas (1913 – 2000) 

Priest and Poet 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 


