
In Christ alone who took on flesh, 
Fulness of God in helpless babe. 
This gift of love and righteousness, 
Scorned by the ones he came to save 
Till on that cross as Jesus died, 
The Son of God was crucified,   
For every sin on him was laid; 
Here in the death of Christ I live. 
 
There in the ground his body lay, 
Light of the world by darkness slain 
Then bursting forth in glorious day 
Up from the grave he rose again! 
And as he stands in victory 
Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me, 
For I am his and he is mine –  
Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 
No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
This is the power of Christ in me; 
From life’s first cry to final breath, 
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No power of Hell, no scheme of man, 
Can ever pluck me from his hand; 
Till he returns or calls me home, 
Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand. 

 

POST COMMUNION PRAYER 
Loving Father,  
we thank you for feeding us  
at the supper of your Son: 
Sustain us with your Spirit, 
That we may serve you here on earth 
Until our joy is complete in heaven, 
And we share in the eternal banquet 
With Jesus Christ our Lord. 

 

POST COMMUNION HYMN 
 
All my hope on God is founded; 
he doth still my trust renew. 
Me through change and chance he guideth, 
only good and only true. 
God unknown, he alone 
calls my heart to be his own. 
 

Pride of man and earthly glory, 
sword and crown betray his trust; 
what with care and toil he buildeth, 
tower and temple, fall to dust. 
But God's power, hour by hour, 
Is my temple and my tower. 
 
God's great goodness aye endureth, 
deep his wisdom, passing thought: 
splendour, light, and life attend him, 
beauty springeth out of naught. 
Evermore from his store 
new-born worlds rise and adore. 
 
Daily doth th'Almighty Giver 
bounteous gifts on us bestow; 
his desire our soul delighteth, 
pleasure leads us where we go. 
Love doth stand at his hand; 
joy doth wait on his command. 
 
Still from man to God eternal 
sacrifice of praise be done, 
high above all praises praising 
for the gift of Christ his Son. 
Christ doth call one and all 
ye who follow shall not fall. 
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INTROIT 
 

The God of Abraham praise  
Who reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love: 
To him uplift your voice, 
At whose supreme command 
From earth we rise and seek the joys 
At his right hand. 
 
There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteousness, 
Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 
The Prince of Peace: 
On Sion’s sacred height 
His kingdom he maintains, 
And glorious with his saints in light 
For ever reigns. 
 
The God who reigns on high 
The great archangels sing 
And “Holy, holy, holy” cry 
“Almighty King! 
Who was, and is the same, 
And evermore shall be: 
Eternal Father, great I AM, 
We worship thee.” 
 
The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high: 
“Hail Father, Son and Holy Ghost” 
They ever cry: 
Hail, Abraham’s God and mine! 
(I join the heavenly lays) 
All might and majesty are thine, 
And endless praise. 
 



COLLECT 
 

Lord, you have taught us  
that all our doings without love are nothing worth:  
send your Holy Spirit and pour into our hearts  
that most excellent gift of love,  
the true bond of peace and of all virtues,  
without which whoever lives is 
counted dead before you.   
Grant this for your only Son Jesus Christ's sake  
who is alive and reigns with you,  
in the unity of the Holy Spirit,  
one God, now and for ever. 
 

Ezekiel 17.22–24 (Not read at 10 am) 
 

Thus says the Lord GOD: I myself will take a sprig 
from the lofty top of a cedar; I will set it out.  I will 
break off a tender one from the topmost of its young 
twigs; I myself will plant it on a high and lofty 
mountain.  On the mountain height of Israel I will 
plant it, in order that it may produce boughs and 
bear fruit, and become a noble cedar.  Under it 
every kind of bird will live; in the shade of its 
branches will nest winged creatures of every kind. 
All the trees of the field shall know that I am the 
LORD.  I bring low the high tree, I make high the 
low tree; I dry up the green tree and make the dry 
tree flourish.  I the LORD have spoken; I will 
accomplish it. 
 
2 Corinthians 5.6–10, 14–17 
 
Brothers and sisters, we are always confident; even 
though we know that while we are at home in the 
body we are away from the Lord – for we walk by 
faith, not by sight.  Yes, we do have confidence, 
and we would rather be away from the body and at 
home with the Lord.  So whether we are at home or 
away, we make it our aim to please him.  For all of 
us must appear before the judgement seat of 
Christ, so that each may receive recompense for 
what has been done in the body, whether good or 
evil.   

The love of Christ urges us on, because we are 
convinced that one has died for all; therefore all 
have died.   
 
And he died for all, so that those who live might live 
no longer for themselves, but for him who died and 
was raised for them.  From now on, therefore, we 
regard no one from a human point of view; even 
though we once knew Christ from a human point of 
view, we know him no longer in that way.  So if 
anyone is in Christ, there is a new creation: 
everything old has passed away; see, everything 
has become new! 
 
GRADUAL 
 
From heav'n You came, helpless babe, 
Enter'd our world, Your glory veiled; 
Not to be served but to serve, 
And give Your life that we might live. 
This is our God, the Servant King, 
He calls us now to follow Him, 
To bring our lives as a daily offering 
Of worship to the Servant King. 
 
There in the garden of tears  
My heavy load He chose to bear. 
His  heart with sorrow was torn  
"Yet not My will but Yours," He said.This is our 
God.... 
 
Come see His hands and His feet, 
The scars that speak of sacrifice, 
Hands that flung stars into space 
To cruel nails surrendered. This is our God.... 
 
So let us learn how to serve 
And in our lives enthrone Him. 
Each other's needs to prefer 
For it is Christ we're serving.  This is our God.... 
 
 

GOSPEL Mark 4.26–34 
 
Such a large crowd gathered around Jesus 
that he got into a boat and began to teach 
them using many parables. 
 

Jesus said, ‘The kingdom of God is as if 
someone would scatter seed on the ground, 
and would sleep and rise night and day, and 
the seed would sprout and grow, he does not 
know how.  The earth produces of itself, first 
the stalk, then the head, then the full grain in 
the head.  But when the grain is ripe, at once 
he goes in with his sickle, because the 
harvest has come.’ 
 

Jesus also said, ‘With what can we compare 
the kingdom of God, or what parable will we 
use for it?  It is like a mustard seed, which, 
when sown upon the ground, is the smallest 
of all the seeds on earth; yet when it is sown 
it grows up and becomes the greatest of all 
shrubs, and puts forth large branches, so that 
the birds of the air can make nests in its 
shade.’ 
 

With many such parables he spoke the word 
to them, as they were able to hear it; he did 
not speak to them except in parables, but he 
explained everything in private to his 
disciples. 
 
OFFERTORY 
 
In Christ alone my hope is found, 
He is my light, my strength, my song; 
This cornerstone, this solid ground, 
Firm through the fiercest drought 
 and storm. 
What heights of love, 
 what depths of peace, 
When fears are stilled, 
 when strivings cease! 
My comforter, my all in all, 
Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

Continues over/… 


