
Welcome

1) I, the Lord of sea and sky,
I have heard my people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin 
my hand will save.
I who made the stars of night,
I will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear my light to them?
Whom shall I send?
Here I am, Lord. 
Is it I, Lord? 
I have heard you calling in the night. 
I will go, Lord, if you lead me. 
I will hold your people in my heart. 

 
2 I, the Lord of snow and rain,

I have borne my people's pain.
I have wept for love of them. 
They turn away.
I will break their hearts of stone,
give them hearts for love alone.
I will speak my word to them.
Whom shall I send?
Chorus 

 
3 I, the Lord of wind and flame,

I will tend the poor and lame.
I will set a feast for them.
My hand will save.
Finest bread I will provide
till their hearts be satisfied.
I will give my life to them.
Whom shall I send?
Chorus 

Acts 17: 22-31

Then Paul stood in front of the Areopagus and said, ‘Athenians, I see how 
extremely religious you are in every way. For as I went through the city and 
looked carefully at the objects of your worship, I found among them an altar 
with the inscription, “To an unknown god.” What therefore you worship as 
unknown, this I proclaim to you.The God who made the world and everything 
in it, he who is Lord of heaven and earth, does not live in shrines made by 
human hands, nor is he served by human hands, as though he needed 
anything, since he himself gives to all mortals life and breath and all things. 
From one ancestor he made all nations to inhabit the whole earth, and he 
allotted the times of their existence and the boundaries of the places where 
they would live, so that they would search for God and perhaps grope for him 
and find him—though indeed he is not far from each one of us. For “In him we 
live and move and have our being”; as even some of your own poets have 
said, “For we too are his offspring.”Since we are God’s offspring, we ought not 
to think that the deity is like gold, or silver, or stone, an image formed by the art
and imagination of mortals. While God has overlooked the times of human 
ignorance, now he commands all people everywhere to repent, because he 
has fixed a day on which he will have the world judged in righteousness by a 
man whom he has appointed, and of this he has given assurance to all by 
raising him from the dead.’

John 14: 15-21

‘If you love me, you will keep my commandments. And I will ask the Father, 
and he will give you another Advocate, to be with you for ever.This is the Spirit 
of truth, whom the world cannot receive, because it neither sees him nor 
knows him. You know him, because he abides with you, and he will be in you.

‘I will not leave you orphaned; I am coming to you. In a little while the world will
no longer see me, but you will see me; because I live, you also will live. On 
that day you will know that I am in my Father, and you in me, and I in you. 
They who have my commandments and keep them are those who love me; 
and those who love me will be loved by my Father, and I will love them and 
reveal myself to them.’

1 O Jesus, I have promised
to serve thee to the end;
be thou for ever near me,
my Master and my Friend:
I shall not fear the battle
if thou art by my side,
nor wander from the pathway
if thou wilt be my guide.

2 O let me hear thee speaking
in accents clear and still,
above the storms of passion,
the murmurs of self-will;
O speak to reassure me,
to hasten or control;

O speak, and make me listen,
thou guardian of my soul.

3 O Jesus, thou hast promised
to all who follow thee,
that where thou art in glory
there shall thy servant be;
and, Jesus, I have promised
to serve thee to the end:
O give me grace to follow,
my Master and my Friend.

4 O let me see thy foot-marks,
and in them plant mine own;
my hope to follow duly
is in thy strength alone:
O guide me, call me, draw me,
uphold me to the end;
and then in heaven receive me,
my Saviour and my Friend.

John Ernest Bode (1816-1874)

Prayers

Lords Prayer

1 Inspired by love and anger, 
disturbed by need and pain,
informed of God's own bias, 
we ask him once again:
'How long must some folk suffer? 
How long can few folk mind?
How long dare vain self-interest 
turn prayer and pity blind?'

2 From those forever victims 
of heartless human greed,
Their cruel plight composes 
a litany of need:
'Where are the fruits of justice? 
Where are the signs of peace?
When is the day when prisoners 
and dreams find their release?'

3 God asks, 'Who will go for me? 
Who will extend my reach?
And who, when few will listen, 
will prophesy and preach?
And who, when few bid welcome, 
will offer all they know?
And who, when few dare follow, 
will walk the road I show?'

4 Amused in someone's kitchen, 
asleep in someone's boat,
Attuned to what the ancients 
exposed, proclaimed and wrote,
A saviour without safety, 
a tradesman without tools
Has come to tip the balance 
with fishermen and fools.
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Collect

Risen Christ, by the lakeside you renewed your call to your disciples: help 
your Church to obey your command and draw the nations to the fire of your 
love, to the glory of God the Father

The Grace

Anthem: Love bade me welcome – Geoff Weaver

All music recorded by Choral Scholar of St Martins in the Field and used with 
permission under CCL Licence 6928
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