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Welcome to our shared worship for Sunday 17th of January.
  1 All my hope on God is founded;
  he doth still my trust renew.
  Me through change and chance he guideth,
  only good and only true.
  God unknown,
  he alone
  calls my heart to be his own.
  2 Human pride and earthly glory,
  sword and crown betray his trust;
  what with care and toil he buildeth,
  tower and temple, fall to dust.
  But God's power,
  hour by hour,
  is my temple and my tower.
  3 God's great goodness aye endureth,
  deep his wisdom, passing thought:
  splendour, light, and life attend him,
  beauty springeth out of naught.
  Evermore
  from his store
  new-born worlds rise and adore.
  4 Still from earth to God eternal
  sacrifice of praise be done,
  high above all praises praising
  for the gift of Christ his Son.
  Christ doth call
  one and all:
  ye who follow shall not fall
  1 Samuel 3: 1-20
  
  Now the boy Samuel was ministering to the Lord under Eli. The word of the Lord was rare in those days;
visions were not widespread.
  
  2 At that time Eli, whose eyesight had begun to grow dim so that he could not see, was lying down in his
room; 3 the lamp of God had not yet gone out, and Samuel was lying down in the temple of the Lord,
where the ark of God was. 4 Then the Lord called, ‘Samuel! Samuel!’[a] and he said, ‘Here I am!’ 5 and
ran to Eli, and said, ‘Here I am, for you called me.’ But he said, ‘I did not call; lie down again.’ So he went
and lay down. 6 The Lord called again, ‘Samuel!’ Samuel got up and went to Eli, and said, ‘Here I am, for
you called me.’ But he said, ‘I did not call, my son; lie down again.’ 7 Now Samuel did not yet know
the Lord, and the word of the Lord had not yet been revealed to him. 8 The Lord called Samuel again, a
third time. And he got up and went to Eli, and said, ‘Here I am, for you called me.’ Then Eli perceived that
the Lord was calling the boy. 9 Therefore Eli said to Samuel, ‘Go, lie down; and if he calls you, you shall
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say, “Speak, Lord, for your servant is listening.”’ So Samuel went and lay down in his place.
  
  10 Now the Lord came and stood there, calling as before, ‘Samuel! Samuel!’ And Samuel said, ‘Speak,
for your servant is listening.’ 11 Then the Lord said to Samuel, ‘See, I am about to do something in Israel
that will make both ears of anyone who hears of it tingle. 12 On that day I will fulfil against Eli all that I
have spoken concerning his house, from beginning to end. 13 For I have told him that I am about to
punish his house for ever, for the iniquity that he knew, because his sons were blaspheming God,[b] and
he did not restrain them. 14 Therefore I swear to the house of Eli that the iniquity of Eli’s house shall not
be expiated by sacrifice or offering for ever.’
  
  15 Samuel lay there until morning; then he opened the doors of the house of the Lord. Samuel was
afraid to tell the vision to Eli. 16 But Eli called Samuel and said, ‘Samuel, my son.’ He said, ‘Here I
am.’ 17 Eli said, ‘What was it that he told you? Do not hide it from me. May God do so to you and more
also, if you hide anything from me of all that he told you.’ 18 So Samuel told him everything and hid
nothing from him. Then he said, ‘It is the Lord; let him do what seems good to him.’
  
  19 As Samuel grew up, the Lord was with him and let none of his words fall to the ground. 20 And all
Israel from Dan to Beer-sheba knew that Samuel was a trustworthy prophet of the Lord.
  
  Confession
  
  Lord have mercy, Lord have mercy. Christ have mercy, Christ have mercy. Lord have mercy, Lord have
mercy. 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 those, O God, who confess their faults. Restore thou those who are
penitent; According to thy promises declared unto mankind In Christ Jesus 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 Lord have mercy, Lord have mercy. Christ have mercy, Christ have mercy. Lord
have mercy, Lord have mercy.
  
  John 1: 43-end
  
  43 The next day Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found Philip and said to him, ‘Follow me.’ 44 Now
Philip was from Bethsaida, the city of Andrew and Peter. 45 Philip found Nathanael and said to him, ‘We
have found him about whom Moses in the law and also the prophets wrote, Jesus son of Joseph from
Nazareth.’ 46 Nathanael said to him, ‘Can anything good come out of Nazareth?’ Philip said to him,
‘Come and see.’ 47 When Jesus saw Nathanael coming towards him, he said of him, ‘Here is truly an
Israelite in whom there is no deceit!’ 48 Nathanael asked him, ‘Where did you come to know me?’ Jesus
answered, ‘I saw you under the fig tree before Philip called you.’ 49 Nathanael replied, ‘Rabbi, you are
the Son of God! You are the King of Israel!’ 50 Jesus answered, ‘Do you believe because I told you that I
saw you under the fig tree? You will see greater things than these.’ 51 And he said to him, ‘Very truly, I
tell you, you will see heaven opened and the angels of God ascending and descending upon the Son of
Man
  
  Homily by Bishop Libby - including the following poem.
  If love should count you worthy, and should deign
  One day to seek your door and be your guest,
  Pause! ere you draw the bolt and bid him rest,
  If in your old content you would remain.
  For not alone he enters: in his train
  Are angels of the mists, the lonely quest,
  Dreams of the unfulfilled and unpossessed.
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  And sorrow, and life's immemorial pain.
  He wakes desires you never may forget,
  He shows you stars you never saw before,
  He makes you share with him for evermore,
  The burden of the world's divine regret
  How wise were you to open not!--and yet,
  How poor if you should turn him from the door.
  Will you come and follow me
  if I but call your name?
  Will you go where you don't know
  and never be the same?
  Will you let my love be shown,
  will you let my name be known,
  will you let my life be grown,
  in you and you in me?
  
  Will you leave yourself behind
  if I but call your name?
  Will you care for cruel and kind
  and never be the same?
  Will you risk the hostile stare
  should your life attract or scare?
  Will you let me answer prayer
  in you and you in me?
  
  Will you let the blinded see
  if I but call your name?
  Will you set the prisoners free
  and never be the same?
  Will you kiss the leper clean,
  and do such as this unseen,
  and admit to what I mean
  in you and you in me?
  
  Will you love the 'you' you hide
  if I but call your name?
  Will you quell the fear inside
  and never be the same?
  Will you use the faith you've found
  to reshape the world around,
  through my sight and touch and sound
  in you and you in me?
  
  Lord, your summons echoes true
  when you but call my name.
  Let me turn and follow you
  and never be the same.
  In your company I'll go
  where your love and footsteps show.
  Thus I'll move and live and grow
  in you and you in me.
  Prayers
  
  Notices and Blessing



   Tomorrow shall be my dancing day:
  I would my true love did so chance
  To see the legend of my play,
  To call my true love to my dance:
  Sing, O my love, O my love, my love, my love;
  This have I done for my true love.
   2 Then was I born of a virgin pure,
  Of her I took fleshly substance;
  Thus was I knit to human nature,
  To call my true love to my dance: Sing, O my love..
   3 In a manger laid and wrapped I was,
  So very poor, this was my chance,
  Betwixt an ox and a silly poor ass,
  To call my true love to my dance: Sing, O my love..
   4 Then afterwards baptized I was;
  The Holy Ghost on me did glance,
  My Father's voice heard from above,
  To call my true love to my dance: Sing, O my love..
  The following verses are not in the recording but I include them here because what’s the use of half the
story!
  
  Then down to hell I took my way
  For my true love's deliverance,
  And rose again on the third day,
  Up to my true love and the dance: Sing, O my love..
  Then up to heaven I did ascend,
  Where now I dwell in sure substance
  On the right hand of God, that man
  May come unto the general dance: Sing, O my love..
   
  
  With thanks to Lizzie and Chris, Adrian and Jan and to Bishop Libby.


