
Easter 4 Order of Service 

Introit. 

Welcome and Introduction. 

Hymn. 

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me: 

I once was lost, but now am found, was blind, but now I see. 

 

Pererin wyf mewn anial dir, yn crwydro yma a thraw, 

Ac yn rhyw ddisgwyl bob yr awr fod tŷ fy Nhad gerllaw. 

A pilgrim am I in a desert land, wandering hither and yon, 

And in a kind of hope every hour, that my Father's house is at hand. 

 

Mae hiraeth arnaf am y wlad lle mae torfeydd di-ri' 

Yn canu'r anthem ddyddiau'u hoes am angau Calfari. 

I have a longing for the land where multitudes without number 

Are singing the anthem the days of their age, about the death of Calvary. 

 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun, 

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise, than when we’ve first begun. 

 

Confession and Absolution. 

 

Collect for the Fourth Sunday of Easter. 

 

Reading: Acts 2.42.47;  read by Jane Baynham. 

 

Reading: John 10.1-10;  read by Andrew Evitts. 

 

Song The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want; He makes me lie in pastures green. 

He leads me by the still, still waters, His goodness restores my soul. 

 

And I will trust in You alone; and I will trust in You alone, 

For Your endless mercy follows me, Your goodness will lead me home. 

 

He guides my ways in righteousness, and He anoints my head with oil, 

And my cup, it overflows with joy; I feast on His pure delights… 

 

And though I walk the darkest path, I will not fear the evil one, 

For You are with me, and Your rod and staff are the comfort I need to know. 

 

Prayers of Meditation and Intercession. 

        

Lockdown Meditation by Richard Iwanek. 

 

  



The Lord’s Prayer 

 

 As our Saviour Christ has taught us, we are bold to say: 

 

 Ein Tad yr hwn wyt yn y nefoedd, sancteiddier dy enw,  

Deled dy dernas, gwneler dy ewyllys, megis yn y nef, felly ar y ddaear hefyd. 

 Dyro i ni heddiw ein bara beunyddiol, a maddau i ni ein dyledion,    

 fel y maddeuwn ninnau i'n dyledwyr. 

 Ac nac arwain ni i brofedigaeth; eithr gwared ni rhag drwg. 

Canys eiddot ti yw'r deyrnas, a'r nerth a'r gogoniant, yn oes oesoedd.  Amen. 

 

 Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be your name. 

 Your kingdom come, your will be done, on earth at is in heaven. 

Give us today our daily bread,  

And forgive  us our sins, as we forgive those who sin against us. 

Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, for ever and ever.   Amen. 

 

Intercessions  led by Anthea Lister. 

 

Hymn. 

When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more, 

And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair 

When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore, 

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there. 

 

When the roll is called up yonder, when the roll, is called up yonder, 

When the roll, is called up yonder, when the roll is called up yonder I’ll be there 

 

On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, 

And the glory of His resurrection share, 

When His chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies, 

When the roll is called up yonder I’ll be there… 

 

Let us labour for the Master from the dawn till setting sun, 

Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care 

Then when all of life is over, and our work on earth is done, 

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there… 

 

Blessing. 
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