
Eleventh Sunday after Trinity: Order of Service

Introit

Welcome and Introduction

Hymn

Guide me, O thou great Redeemer, pilgrim though this barren land; 

I am weak, but thou art mighty; hold me with thy powerful hand; 

Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, feed me now and evermore…

Open now the crystal fountain, whence the healing waters flow; 

let the fiery cloudy pillar lead me all my journey through; 

strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer, be thou still my Strength and Shield...

When I tread the verge of Jordan, bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death of death and hell’s destruction, land me safe on Canaan's side; 

songs of praises, songs of praises, I will ever give to thee,,.

O am aros, O am aros yn ei gariad ddyddiau f’oes…

Confession, Absolution and Collect

Let us confess our sins to almighty God.
All 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.

Absolution



The Collect for the eleventh Sunday after Trinity

Old Testament Reading Exodus 1.8 –2.10

Song

I’m gonna lay down my burden, down by the riverside;
down by the riverside, down by the riverside
I’m gonna lay down my burden, down by the riverside.
Ain’t gonna study war no more.
Ain’t gonna study war no more; ain’t gonna study war no more.
Ain’t gonna study war no more; 
Ain’t gonna study war no more; ain’t gonna study war no more.
Ain’t gonna study war no more.

I’m gonna lay down my sword and shield, down by the riverside;
down by the riverside, down by the riverside
I’m gonna lay down my sword and shield, down by the riverside
Ain’t gonna study war no more…

I’m gonna lay down my burden, down by the riverside;
down by the riverside, down by the riverside
I’m gonna lay down my burden, down by the riverside.
Ain’t gonna study war no more…

Section G

New Testament Reading Matthew 16.13-20 Read in Welsh by Helen

Now when Jesus came into the district of Caesarea Philippi, he asked his disciples, ‘Who 
do people say that the Son of Man is?’ And they said, ‘Some say John the Baptist, but 
others Elijah, and still others Jeremiah or one of the prophets.’ He said to them, ‘But 
who do you say that I am?’ Simon Peter answered, ‘You are the Messiah, the Son of the 
living God.’ And Jesus answered him, ‘Blessed are you, Simon son of Jonah! For flesh 
and blood has not revealed this to you, but my Father in heaven. And I tell you, you are 
Peter, and on this rock I will build my church, and the gates of Hades will not prevail 
against it. I will give you the keys of the kingdom of heaven, and whatever you bind on 
earth will be bound in heaven, and whatever you loose on earth will be loosed in 
heaven.’ Then he sternly ordered the disciples not to tell anyone that he was the 
Messiah.

The Address



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.

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
  And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
  The hour I first believed!

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.

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 Anthea



Hymn Love divine, all loves excelling, joy of heaven to earth come down,

Fix in us thy humble dwelling: all thy faithful mercies crown.

Jesus, thou art all compassion; pure, unbounded love thou art;

Visit us with thy salvation, enter every trembling heart.

Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit into every troubled breast,

Let us all in thee inherit; let us find thy promised rest.

Take away the love of sinning, Alpha and Omega be;

End of faith, as its beginning, set our hearts at liberty.

Come, almighty to deliver, let us all thy grace receive;

Suddenly return and never, never more thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing; serve thee as thy hosts above,

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing, glory in thy perfect love.

Finish then thy new creation: pure and spotless let us be.

Let us see thy great salvation, perfectly restored in thee;

Changed from glory into glory, till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before thee, lost in wonder, love and praise.

Blessing

On the bright side You’ll never get to Heaven Traditional.

Join in if you like, and add verses of your own!

There are three things, I mustn’t do:
I mustn’t smoke, or spit or chew:
And I ain’t a-gonna grieve my Lord my Lord no more.

No you’ll never get to heaven, in powder and paint,
‘Cos the Lord don’t like you as you ain’t…

If you get there, before I do,
Tell all my friends, I’m coming too..


