PARISHES OF TETBURY, BEVERSTON, SHIPTON MOYNE AND LONG
NEWNTON

Readings and hymns for Sunday 20th September 2020
Creation Season
Over this month, the Christian family across the world unites to celebrate the good gift of
creation, committing to prayer and action to protect our common home.
As followers of Christ, we share a common role as caretakers of God’s creation. We see
that our wellbeing is interwoven with its wellbeing. We rejoice in this opportunity to care
for our common home and the sisters and brothers who share it.
We mark Creation Season today with our Harvest Festival, celebrated with The Revd.
Pauline Setterfield.

Old Testament Reading
1

Praise is due to you,
O God, in Zion;
and to you shall vows be performed,

2

O you who answer prayer!
To you all flesh shall come.

3

When deeds of iniquity overwhelm us,
you forgive our transgressions.

4

Happy are those whom you choose and bring near
to live in your courts.
We shall be satisfied with the goodness of your house,
your holy temple.

5

By awesome deeds you answer us with deliverance,
O God of our salvation;
you are the hope of all the ends of the earth
and of the farthest seas.

6

By your strength you established the mountains;
you are girded with might.

7

You silence the roaring of the seas,
the roaring of their waves,
the tumult of the peoples.

8

Those who live at earth’s farthest bounds are awed by your signs;
you make the gateways of the morning and the evening shout for joy.

Psalm 65

9

You visit the earth and water it,
you greatly enrich it;
the river of God is full of water;
you provide the people with grain,
for so you have prepared it.

10

You water its furrows abundantly,
settling its ridges,
softening it with showers,
and blessing its growth.

11

You crown the year with your bounty;
your wagon tracks overflow with richness.

12

The pastures of the wilderness overflow,
the hills gird themselves with joy,

13

the meadows clothe themselves with flocks,
the valleys deck themselves with grain,
they shout and sing together for joy.

For the Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God

Praise my soul, the King of heaven
sung by St Martin’s Voices
1

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven;
to his feet thy tribute bring;
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
who like me his praise should sing?
Alleluia, alleluia,
praise the everlasting King.

2

Praise him for his grace and favour
to our fathers in distress;
praise him still the same for ever,
slow to chide, and swift to bless:
Alleluia, alleluia,
glorious in his faithfulness.

3

Father-like he tends and spares us;
well our feeble frame he knows;
in his hands he gently bears us,
rescues us from all our foes:
Alleluia, alleluia,
widely as his mercy flows.

4

Angels, help us to adore him,
ye behold him face to face;
sun and moon, bow down before him,
dwellers all in time and space:
Alleluia, alleluia,
praise with us the God of grace.
Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)
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Gospel

Matthew 14:13-21

Now when Jesus heard this, he withdrew from there in a boat to a deserted place by
himself. But when the crowds heard it, they followed him on foot from the towns. When
he went ashore, he saw a great crowd; and he had compassion for them and cured their
sick. When it was evening, the disciples came to him and said, ‘This is a deserted place, and
the hour is now late; send the crowds away so that they may go into the villages and buy
food for themselves.’ Jesus said to them, ‘They need not go away; you give them something
to eat.’ They replied, ‘We have nothing here but five loaves and two fish.’ And he said,
‘Bring them here to me.’ Then he ordered the crowds to sit down on the grass. Taking the
five loaves and the two fish, he looked up to heaven, and blessed and broke the loaves, and
gave them to the disciples, and the disciples gave them to the crowds. And all ate and were
filled; and they took up what was left over of the broken pieces, twelve baskets full. And
those who ate were about five thousand men, besides women and children.
For the Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God

For the fruits of his creation

recorded remotely by the Choral Scholars of St Martin-in-the-Fields in their homes, and edited
together.
1

For the fruits of his creation,
Thanks be to God;
For his gifts to every nation,
Thanks be to God;
For the ploughing, sowing, reaping,
Silent growth while we are sleeping,
Future needs in earth's safe-keeping,
Thanks be to God.

2

In the just reward of labour,
God's will is done;
In the help we give our neighbour,
God's will is done;
In our world-wide task of caring
For the hungry and despairing,
In the harvests we are sharing,
God's will is done.

3

For the harvests of his Spirit,
Thanks be to God;
For the good we all inherit,
Thanks be to God;
For the wonders that astound us,
For the truths that still confound us,
Most of all that love has found us,
Thanks be to God.

Fred Pratt Green (1903-2000)
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