PARISHES OF TETBURY, BEVERSTON, SHIPTON MOYNE AND LONG NEWNTON

Readings and hymns for Sunday 10" September Patronal Festival
Blessed Virgin Mary

Gathering Prayer
Almighty and everlasting God, who stooped to raise fallen humanity through the child-bearing of blessed

Mary: grant that we, who have seen your glory revealed in our human nature and your love made perfect
in our weakness, may daily be renewed in your image and conformed to the pattern of your Son, Jesus
Christ our Lord. Amen

Post Communion Prayer

God most high, whose handmaid bore the Word made flesh: we thank you that in this sacrament of our
redemption you visit us with your Holy Spirit and overshadow us by your power; strengthen us to walk
with Mary the joyful path of obedience and so to bring forth the fruits of holiness; through Jesus Christ our
Lord. Amen.

Old Testament Reading: Isaiah 61:10-end

| will greatly rejoice in the LORD, my whole being shall exult in my God; for he has clothed me with the
garments of salvation, he has covered me with the robe of righteousness, as a bridegroom decks himself with
a garland, and a bride adorns herself with her jewels. For as the earth brings forth its shoots, and as a garden
causes what is sown in it to spring up, so the Lord GOD will cause righteousness and praise to spring up

before all the nations.

New Testament Reading: Galatians 4.4-7

When the fullness of time had come, God sent his Son, born of a woman, born under the law, in order to
redeem those who were under the law, so that we might receive adoption as children. And because you are
children, God has sent the Spirit of his Son into our hearts, crying, ‘Abba! Father!” So you are no longer a
slave but a child, and if a child then also an heir, through God.

Gospel: Luke 1.46-55

My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God my Saviour, for he has looked with favour on the
lowliness of his servant. Surely, from now on all generations will call me blessed; for the Mighty One has
done great things for me, and holy is his name. His mercy is for those who fear him from generation to
generation. He has shown strength with his arm; he has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their hearts.
He has brought down the powerful from their thrones, and lifted up the lowly; he has filled the hungry with
good things, and sent the rich away empty. He has helped his servant Israel, in remembrance of his mercy,

according to the promise he made to our ancestors, to Abraham and to his descendants for ever.’

Hymn: The Kingdom of God is Justice and Joy

I The kingdom of God is justice and joy;
For Jesus restores what sin would destroy.
God's power and glory in Jesus we know;
And here and hereafter the kingdom shall grow.




The kingdom of God is mercy and grace;

The captives are freed, the sinners find place,

The outcast are welcomed God's banquet to share;
And hope is awakened in place of despair.

The kingdom of God is challenge and choice:

Believe the good news, repent and rejoice!

God's love for us sinners brought Christ to his cross:
Our crisis of judgement for gain or for loss.

God's kingdom is come, the gift and the goal;
In Jesus begun, in heaven made whole.

The heirs of the kingdom shall answer his call;
And all things cry "Glory!" to God all in all.

Tell Out my Soul

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord:
unnumbered blessings, give my spirit voice;
tender to me the promise of his word;

in God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his name:

make known his might, the deeds his arm has done;
his mercy sure, from age to age the same;

his holy name, the Lord, the mighty one.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his might:
powers and dominions lay their glory by;

proud hearts and stubborn wills are put to flight,
the hungry fed, the humble lifted high.

Tell out, my soul, the glories of his word:
firm is his promise, and his mercy sure.
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord
to children’s children and for evermore.
Timothy Dudley-Smith (b. 1926) based on Luke 1:46-55

Hymn: For Mary Mother of our Lord

For Mary, Mother of the Lord 2. Brave Holy Virgin she believed
God's holy name be praised, though hard the task assigned-
Who first the Son of God adored and by the Holy Ghost conceived
As on her child she gazed. the Saviour of 'mankind.

The busy world has got no space 4.  She gave her body for God's shrine,
or time for God on earth; Her heart to piercing pain,

a cattle manger was the place And knew the cost of love divine

where Mary gave him birth. When Jesus Christ was slain.




5.  Dear Mary, from your lowliness
And home in Galilee,
There comes a joy and holiness
To every family.

Hymn: Beauty for Brokenness

I.  Beauty for brokenness,
hope for despair
Lord, in your suffering world
this is our prayer.
Bread for the children,
justice, joy, peace
sunrise to sunset
your kingdom increase!

God of the poor,

friend of the weak,

give us compassion we pray:
melt our cold hearts,

let tears fall like rain;

come, change our love

from a spark to a flame

4. Rest for the ravaged earth,
oceans and streams
plundered and poisoned —
our future, our dreams.
Lord, end our madness
carelessness, greed
make us content
with the things that we need.
God of the poor....

Hymn: Sing we of the blessed mother

I. Sing we of the blessed Mother
who received the angel’s word,
and obedient to his summons
bore in love the infant Lord;
sing we of the joys of Mary
at whose breast that child was fed
who is Son of God eternal
and the everlasting Bread.

Hail, Mary, you are full of grace,
Above all women blest;
Blest in your Son, whom your embrace
In birth and death confessed.
J R Peacey 1896-1971

Shelter for fragile lives,
cures for their ills,

work for the craftsmen,
trade for their skills;

land for the dispossessed,
rights for the weak,
voices to plead the cause
of those who can't speak.

Refuge from cruel wars,
havens from fear,

cities for sanctuary,
freedoms to share.
Peace to the killing-fields
scorched earth to green
Christ for the bitterness
his cross for the pain.

Lighten our darkness,
breathe on this flame
until your justice
burns brightly again;
until the nations
learn of your ways,
seek your salvation
and bring you their praise.
God of the poor...
Graham Kendrick

2 Sing we, too, of Mary’s sorrows,

of the sword that pierced her through,
when beneath the cross of Jesus

she his weight of suffring knew,
looked upon her Son and Saviour
reigning high on Calv'ry’s tree,

saw the price of our redemption

paid to set the sinner free.




3 Sing again the joys of Mary

when she saw the risen Lord,

and, in prayer with Christ’s apostles,
waited on his promised word:

from on high the blazing glory

of the Spirit’s presence came,
heav’nly breath of God’s own being,
manifest through wind and flame.
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Sing the greatest joy of Mary
when on earth her work was done,
and the Lord of all creation
brought her to his heav’'nly home:
virgin mother, Mary blessed,
raised on high and crowned with grace,
may your Son, the world’s redeemer,
grant us all to see his face.
George Bourne Timms (b

. 1910)




