September 19, 2021

Prelude: Clarifica me Pater — Thomas Tomkins

Hymn 409: Morning has broken
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Anthem: Almighty God, the fount of all wisdom —

Morning has broken like the first morning,
blackbird has spoken like the first bird.

Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning]
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven,
like the first dewfall on the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,

sprung in completeness where God’s feet pass.

Ours is the sunlight! Ours is the morning
born of the one light Eden saw play!
Praise with elation, praise every morning,
God’s recreation of the new day!

Thomas Tomkins

Hymn 260: God who gives to life its goodness
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God who gives to life its goodness,
God creator of all joy,
God who gives to us our freedom,
God who blesses tool and toy:
teach us now to laugh and praise you,
deep within your praises sing,
till the whole creation dances
for the goodness of its King.

God who fills the earth with beauty,

God who binds each friend to friend,
God who names us co-creators

God who wills that chaos end:
grant us now creative spirits,

minds responsive to your mind,
hearts and wills your rule extending

all our acts by Love refined.

Hymn 601: The Church of Christ
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The church of Christ in every age,
beset by change but Spirit led,
must claim and test its heritage
and keep on rising from the dead.

Across the world, across the street
the victims of injustice cry

for shelter and for bread to eat,
and never live until they die.

Then let the servant church arise,
a caring church that longs to be
a partner in Christ’s sacrifice,
and clothed in Christ’s humanity.

For Christ alone, whose blood was shed,
can cure the fever in our blood,

and teach us how to share our bread
and feed the starving multitude.

We have no mission but to serve
in full obedience to our Lotd:

to care for all without reserve

and spread Christ’s liberating word.

Anthem: King of Glory, King of Peace — Eric
Thiman

Hymn 345: Come, children, join to sing
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Come, children, join to sing: Hallelujah!

Praise to our Servant King: Hallelujah!
Let all with heart and voice,
saved by God’s gracious choice,

now in this place rejoice: Hallelujah!

Come, lift your hearts on high: Hallelujah!
Let praises fill the sky: Hallelujah!

Christ calls his people friends,

the helpless he defends,
a love that never ends: Hallelujah!

Praise yet our Christ again: Hallelujah!
Raise high the joyous strain: Hallelujah!
The whole creation o’er
let all God’s love adore,

Postlude: A Ground — Thomas Tomkins



