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Gathering Prayer

God of majesty, whom saints and angels elight to worship in heaven:
be with your servants who make music for your people,

that with joy we on earth may glimpse your beauty;

and bring us to the fulfilment of that hope of perfection,

which will be ours as we stand before your unveiled glory,

through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Post Communion Prayer
We praise and thank you O Christ, for this sacred feast: for here we receive you, here the memory of

your passion is renewed, here our minds are filled with grace, and here a pledge of future glory is given,
when we shall feast at that table where you reign, with all your saints, forever. Amen.

New Testament Philippians 2.1-13

If then there is any encouragement in Christ, any consolation from love, any sharing in the Spirit, any
compassion and sympathy, make my joy complete: be of the same mind, having the same love, being in full
accord and of one mind. Do nothing from selfish ambition or conceit, but in humility regard others as
better than yourselves. Let each of you look not to your own interests, but to the interests of others. Let
the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus, who, though he was in the form of God, did not regard
equality with God as something to be exploited, but emptied himself, taking the form of a slave, being born
in human likeness. And being found in human form, he humbled himself and became obedient to the point
of death? even death on a cross. Therefore God also highly exalted him and gave him the name that is
above every name, so that at the name of Jesus every knee should bend, in heaven and on earth and under
the earth, and every tongue should confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father.
Therefore, my beloved, just as you have always obeyed me, not only in my presence, but much more now
in my absence, work out your own salvation with fear and trembling; or it is God who is at work in you,
enabling you both to will and to work for his good pleasure.

Gospel: Matthew 21.23-32

When Jesus entered the temple, the chief priests and the elders of the people came to him as he was
teaching, and said, ‘By what authority are you doing these things, and who gave you this authority? Jesus
said to them, ‘I will also ask you one question; if you tell me the answer, then | will also tell you by what
authority | do these things. Did the baptism of John come from heaven, or was it of human origin?” And
they argued with one another, ‘If we say, “From heaven,” he will say to us, “Why then did you not believe
him?” But if we say, “Of human origin,” we are afraid of the crowd; for all regard John as a prophet.” So
they answered Jesus, ‘We do not know.” And he said to them, ‘Neither will | tell you by what authority |
am doing these things.

What do you think? A man had two sons; he went to the first and said, “Son, go and work in the vineyard
today.” He answered, “I will not”; but later he changed his mind and went. The father went to the second
and said the same; and he answered, “l go, sir”; but he did not go. Which of the two did the will of his
father? They said, ‘The first.” Jesus said to them, ‘“Truly | tell you, the tax-collectors and the prostitutes are
going into the kingdom of God ahead of you. For John came to you in the way of righteousness and you



did not believe him, but the tax-collectors and the prostitutes believed him; and even after you saw it, you
did not change your minds and believe him.’
How Shall | sing that majesty

How shall | 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?

Enlighten with faith's light my heart,
inflame it with love's fire;

then shall | sing and bear a part

with that celestial choir.

They sing because thou art their Sun;
Lord, send a beam on me;

for where heaven is but once begun
there alleluias be.

Christ Triumphant ever reigning

Christ triumphant, ever reigning,
Saviour, Master, King,

Lord of heaven, our lives sustaining,
hear us as we sing:

Yours the glory and the crown,

the high renown, the eternal name.

Thy brightness unto them appears,
whilst | thy footsteps trace;

a sound of God comes to my ears,
but they behold thy face.

| shall, | fear, be dark and cold,

with all my fire and light;

yet when thou dost accept their gold,
Lord, treasure up my mite.

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.

Word incarnate, truth revealing,
Son of Man on earth!

Power and majesty concealing
by your humble birth:

Yours the glory and the crown,

the high renown, the eternal name.

3. Suffering servant, scorned, ill-treated Priestly King, enthroned for ever
victim crucified! high in heaven above!
Death is through the cross defeated, Sin and death and hell shall never
sinners justified: stifle hymns of love:
Yours the glory and the crown, Yours the glory and the crown,
the high renown, the eternal name. the high renown, the eternal name.
5. So, our hearts and voices raising

through the ages long,
ceaselessly upon you gazing,

this shall be our song:

Yours the glory and the crown,

the high renown, the eternal name.

Michael Saward (b. 1932))



At the name of Jesus

I. At the name of Jesus
every knee shall bow,
every tongue confess him
King of glory now;
tis the Father’s pleasure
we should call him Lord,
who, from the beginning,
was the mighty Word.

3.  Humbled for a season,
to receive a name
from the lips of sinners
unto whom he came,
faithfully he bore it,
spotless to the last,
brought it back victorious
when from death he passed.

5. Name him, Christians, name him
with love as strong as death;
but with awe and wonder;
and with bated breath.
He is God the Saviour;
he is Christ the Lord,
ever to be worshipped,
trusted and adored.

7. Surely, this Lord Jesus
shall return again,
with his Father’s glory,
with his angel train;
for all wreaths of empire
meet upon his brow,
and our hearts confess him
King of glory now.

618 When in our music God is glorified

When in our music God is glorified,
And adoration leaves no room for pride,
It is as though the whole creation cried:
Alleluia!

How often, making music, we have found
A new dimension in the world of sound,
As worship moved us to a more profound
Alleluia!

So has the Church, in liturgy and song,

In faith and love, through centuries of wrong,
Borne witness to the truth in every tongue:
Alleluia!

At His voice creation
sprang at once to sight:
all the angel faces,

all the hosts of light,
thrones and dominations,
stars upon their way,

all the heavenly orders,
in their great array.

Bore it up triumphant,

with its human light,

through all ranks of creatures,
to the central height;

to the throne of Godhead,

to the Father’s breast,

filled it with the glory

of that perfect rest.

In your hearts enthrone Him;
there let Him subdue

all that is not holy,

all that is not true;

crown Him as your Captain
in temptation’s hour;

let His will enfold you

in its light and power.)

Caroline Maria Noel (1817-1877) alt



And did not Jesus sing a Psalm that night
When utmost evil strove against the light?
Then let us sing, for whom he won the fight:
Alleluia!

Let every instrument be tuned for praise!
Let all rejoice who have a voice to raise!
And may God give us faith to sing always:
Alleluia!

O praise ye the Lord

O praise ye the Lord! Praise him in the height;
rejoice in his word, ye angels of light;

ye heavens adore him by whom we were made,
and worship before him, in brightness arrayed.

O praise ye the Lord! Praise him in upon earth,

in tuneful accord, ye sons of new birth;

praise him who hath brought you his grace from above,
praise him who hath taught you to sing of his love.

O praise ye the Lord, all things that give sound;
each jubilant chord re-echo around;

loud organs, his glory forth tell in deep tone,
and, sweet hard, the story of what he has done.

O praise ye the Lord! Thanksgiving and song
To him be outpoured all ages along;

For love in creation, for heaven restored
For grace of salvation, O praise ye the Lord!
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