PARISHES OF TETBURY, BEVERSTON, SHIPTON MOYNE AND LONG
NEWNTON

Readings and hymns for Sunday 4th October 2020
Seventeenth Sunday after Trinity
Collect of the Day
Almighty God,
you have made us for yourself,
and our hearts are restless till they find their rest in you:
pour your love into our hearts and draw us to yourself,
and so bring us at last to your heavenly city
where we shall see you face to face;
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord,
who is alive and reigns with you,
in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and for ever.

Old Testament Reading
The law of the LORD is perfect,
reviving the soul;
the decrees of the LORD are sure,
making wise the simple;
7

8

the precepts of the LORD are right,
rejoicing the heart;
the commandment of the LORD is clear,
enlightening the eyes;
9

the fear of the LORD is pure,
enduring forever;
the ordinances of the LORD are true
and righteous altogether.
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More to be desired are they than gold,
even much fine gold;
sweeter also than honey,
and drippings of the honeycomb.
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Moreover by them is your servant warned;
in keeping them there is great reward.
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But who can detect their errors?
Clear me from hidden faults.

Psalm 19:7-end
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Keep back your servant also from the insolent;
do not let them have dominion over me.

Then I shall be blameless,
and innocent of great transgression.
14

Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart
be acceptable to you,
O LORD, my rock and my redeemer.

For the Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God

O for a heart to praise my God
recorded remotely by the Choral Scholars of St Martin-in-the-Fields in their homes,
and edited together.
1

O for a heart to praise my God,
a heart from sin set free,
a heart that's sprinkled with the blood
so freely shed for me;

2

A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
my great Redeemer's throne,
where only Christ is heard to speak,
where Jesus reigns alone;

3

A humble, lowly, contrite heart,
believing, true, and clean;
which neither life nor death can part
from him that dwells within;

4

A heart in every thought renewed,
and full of love divine;
perfect, and right, and pure, and good,
A copy, Lord, of thine!

5

Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart;
come quickly from above,
write thy new name upon my heart,
thy new, best name of love.

Charles Wesley (1707-1788)
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Gospel

Matthew 21.33-46

Jesus said to the chief priests and the elders of the people: ‘Listen to another parable. There
was a landowner who planted a vineyard, put a fence around it, dug a wine press in it, and
built a watch-tower. Then he leased it to tenants and went to another country. When the
harvest time had come, he sent his slaves to the tenants to collect his produce. But the
tenants seized his slaves and beat one, killed another, and stoned another. Again he sent
other slaves, more than the first; and they treated them in the same way. Finally he sent his
son to them, saying, “They will respect my son.” But when the tenants saw the son, they
said to themselves, “This is the heir; come, let us kill him and get his inheritance.” So they
seized him, threw him out of the vineyard, and killed him. Now when the owner of the
vineyard comes, what will he do to those tenants?’ They said to him, ‘He will put those
wretches to a miserable death, and lease the vineyard to other tenants who will give him
the produce at the harvest time.’
Jesus said to them, ‘Have you never read in the scriptures: “The stone that the builders
rejected has become the cornerstone; this was the Lord’s doing, and it is amazing in our
eyes”? Therefore I tell you, the kingdom of God will be taken away from you and given to a
people that produces the fruits of the kingdom. The one who falls on this stone will be
broken to pieces; and it will crush anyone on whom it falls.’ When the chief priests and the
Pharisees heard his parables, they realized that he was speaking about them. They wanted
to arrest him, but they feared the crowds, because they regarded him as a prophet.
For the Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God

All my hope on God is founded
recorded remotely by the Choral Scholars of St Martin-in-the-Fields in their homes,
and edited together
1

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.
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God's great goodness ay endureth,
deep his wisdom, passing thought:
splendour, light, and life attend him,
beauty springeth out of nought.

Evermore,
from his store
new-born worlds rise and adore.
3

Daily doth the 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.

4

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.

Meine Hoffnung stehet feste Joachim Neander (1650-1680)
paraphrased Robert Bridges (1844-1930)
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