Sixteenth Sunday after Trinity Online Order

Introit

Welcome and Introduction.

Hymn:

Confession:

All

Hallelujah! Sing to Jesus! His the sceptre, His the throne.
Hallelujah! His the triumph, His the victory alone.

Hark! The songs of peaceful Zion thunder like a mighty flood:
"Jesus out of every nation hath redeemed us by His blood."

Hallelwia! n’in gadawyd yn amddifaid ar y llawr.
Hallelwia! ffyd a’i cenfydd yn y canol yman awr.

Er i'r comwl ar Olewydd guddio’i annwyl wedd a’i bryd.
Byth y cofiwn ‘Wele’r ydwyf gyda chwi hyd ddiwedd byd’.

Hallelujah! Bread of heaven! Thou on earth our food, our stay.
Hallelujah! Here the sinful flee to thee from day to day.
Intercessor, friend of sinners, Earth's redeemer, plead for me,
Where the songs of all the sinless sweep across the crystal sea.

Hallelwia! lI6r tragwyddol, nefoedd yw d’orseddfainc di.
Hallelwia! Fab y forwyn, mainc dy draed yw’n daear ni.

Fry ein Harchoffeiriaid ydwyt, brawd i ni yng gwlad yr hedd;
Yma’'n Aberth ac Offeiriaid yn y sanctaidd Ddiolch-wledd.

Let us confess our sins to almighty God.
Almighty and most merciful Father,
we have erred, and strayed from thy ways like lost sheep.
We have followed too much the devices and desires
of our own hearts.
We have offended against thy holy laws.
We have left undone those things which we ought to have done;
and we have done those things which we ought not to have done;
and there is no health in us.
But thou, O Lord, have mercy upon us, miserable offenders.
Spare thou them, O God, which confess their faults.
Restore thou them that are penitent;
according to thy promises declared unto mankind
in Christ Jesu our Lord.
And grant, O most merciful Father, for his sake,
that we may hereafter live a godly, righteous, and sober life,
to the glory of thy holy name. Amen.



The Absolution.

The Collect for the Sixteenth Sunday after Trinity.

Old Testament Reading: Jonah 3.10-4.11.
New Testament Reading: Philippians 1.21-30. Read by Gillian
Hymn:

Be still for the presence of the Lord the Holy One is here.
Come bow before Him now with reverence and fear.

In Him no sin is found; we stand on holy ground.

Be still for the presence of the Lord, the Holy One is here .

Distewch, cans gogoniant Crist ei hun o’n cylch lewyrcha’n gry';
fe lysg a sanctaidd dan, mawr ei ysblander fry:

brawychus yw ei nerth, Breswylydd mawr y berth;

distewch, cans gogoniant Crist ei hun o’n cylch lewyrcha’n gry’.

Distewch, cans mae nerth yr Arglwydd 16r yn symud yn ein plith;
daw i’n hiachau yn awr, gweinydda’i ras fel gwlith:
fe glyw ein hegwan lef, drwy ffydd derbyniwch ef;
distewch, cans mae nerth yr Arglwydd 16r yn symud yn ein plith.

Be still for the power of the Lord is moving in this place.
He comes to cleanse and heal, to minister His grace.
No work too hard for Him: in faith receive from Him:
Be still for the power of the Lord is moving in this place.

The Meditation: Read by Richard Iwanek (RIP) 26 September 2021.

Whichever way we turn, O God, there is Your face
in the light of the moon and patterns of stars,

in sacred mountain rifts and ancient groves,

in mighty seas and creatures of the deep.

Whichever way we turn, O God, there is Your face

in the light of eyes we love,

in the salt of tears we have tasted,

in weathered countenances east and west,

in the soft skin glow of the child everywhere.

Whichever way we turn, O God, there is Your face,

there is Your face

among us. John Philip Newell.



My Lord God,

| have no idea where | am going.

| do not see the road ahead of me.

| cannot know for certain where it will end.

Nor do | really know myself,

and the fact that | think that | am following Your will
does not mean that | am actually doing so.

But | believe that the desire to please You

does in fact please You.

And | hope that | have that desire

in all that | am doing.

And | know that if | do this,
You will lead me by the right road
although | may know nothing about it.

Therefore will | trust You always,

though | may seem to be lost

and in the shadow of death,

| will not fear, for You are ever with me,

and will never leave me

to face my perils alone. Thomas Merton

Hymn:

Wele'n sefyll rhwng y myrtwydd wrthrych teilwng o fy mryd;
Er mai o ran, yr wy'n adnabod ei fod uwchlaw gwrthrychau'r byd:
Henffych fore, henffych fore, y caf ei weled fel y mae...

Rhosyn Saron yw ei enw, gwyn a gwridog, teg o bryd;
Ar ddeng mil y mae'n rhagori o wrthrychau penna'r byd:
Ffrind pechadur, ffrind pechadur, dyma ei beilat ar y mor...

Beth sy imi mwy a wnelwyf ag eilunod gwael y llawr?
Tystio'r wyf nad yw eu cwmni i'w cystadlu a lesu mawr:
O! am aros; O! am aros yn ei gariad ddyddiau f'oes...



Prayers:
The Lord’s Prayer:

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 gallu a'r gogoniant,

yn oes oesoedd. Amen.

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name;

Your kingdom come, your will be done,

On earth as it is in heaven.

Give us today our daily bread,

And forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive those who trespass against us.

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil;

For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours,

Now and forever. Amen.

Intercessions: led by Helen.
Hymn:

Lord, the light of your love is shining, in the midst of the darkness, shining.

Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us: set us free by the truth you now bring us
Shine on me, shine on me:

Shine, Jesus, shine: fill this land with the Father's glory

Blaze, Spirit, blaze: set our hearts on fire

Flow, river, flow: flood the nations with grace and mercy

Send forth your word, Lord, and let there be light.

Lord, | come to your awesome presence; from the shadows into your radiance
By the blood | may enter your brightness; search me, try me, consume all my darkness...

As we gaze on your kingly brightness, so our faces display your likeness,
Ever changing from glory to glory: irrored here may our lives tell your story...

The Blessing.






