Wednesday 06 October 2021

Bread for the World

An Informal Eucharist
Introit Fairest Lord Jesus arr. Martin How

								
Fairest Lord Jesus,
Lord of all creation
Jesus, of God and Mary the Son;
thee will I cherish,
thee will I honour,
O thou my soul's delight and crown

Fair are the meadows
fairer still the woodlands,
robed in the verdure and bloomof spring.
Jesus is fairer,
Jesus is purer,
he makes the saddest heart to sing.
Fair are the flowers,
fairer still the sons of men.
in all the freshness of youth arrayed;
yet is their beauty
fading and fleetng;
my Jesus, thine will never fade.
W H Parker (1845-1929) Munster Gesangbuch (1677), Schoenster Herr Jesu, Herrscher
alles Erden Jospeh Augustus Seiss (1823-1904), tr Lilia Sincalir Stevenson (1870-1960)

Welcome and Opening Prayers

All
All

Revd Richard Carter

Creator God,
Come to us, in the difference of every life gathered
Come to us in song
Come to us in word
Come to us in stillness and silence
Come to us in our care for one another
Come to us in bread and wine
Come to us in flesh and blood
Reach out across time
Be present in all time.
Amen
Come Jesus, be our guest,
Stay with us for day is ending.
With friend, with stranger,
With young and old,
With the lost and found
Be among us tonight
Our guest our host
The one who says all – all are welcome here.

Opening Hymn
1

Like a mighty river flowing,
like a flower in beauty growing,
far beyond all human knowing
is the perfect peace of God.

2

Like the hills serene and even,
like the coursing clouds of heaven,
like the heart that's been forgiven
is the perfect peace of God.

3

Like the summer breezes playing,
like the tall trees softly swaying,
like the lips of silent praying
is the perfect peace of God.

continued...

4

Like the morning sun ascended,
like the scents of evening blended,
like a friendship never ended
is the perfect peace of God.

5

Like the azure ocean swelling,
like the jewel all-excelling,
far beyond our human telling
is the perfect peace of God.
Michael Perry (1942–1996)

Prayers of Forgiveness
God longs to be with us. But we often live in alienation from God,
ourselves, one another and God’s creation. Therefore in the light of
Christ let us confess our sins.
Silence is kept.

All

Because the world is beautiful but beauty is easily destroyed, we
need you.
Lord, have mercy.
Lord, have mercy.

All

Because we often abandon you and turn away and walk past and are
afraid and countless times betray you but you love us to the end and
win a victory over all hatred, we need you.
Christ, have mercy.
Christ, have mercy.

All

Because we have your message to proclaim, because we have your
kingdom to build, because there are so many in need of your love,
because we have your life to live.
Lord, have mercy.
Lord, have mercy.
And Jesus said "Your sins are forgiven"

All

In the name of the Father who created you and waits to welcome
you home, in the name of the Son who searches for you, in the
name of the Spirit who brings the healing of forgiveness and calls
you to do the same, you have been set free.
Amen

Words on the Edge

Mark 6:30-44

The apostles gathered around Jesus and reported to him all they
had done and taught. Then, because so many people were coming
and going that they did not even have a chance to eat, he said to
them, “Come with me by yourselves to a quiet place and get some
rest.”
So they went away by themselves in a boat to a solitary place. But
many who saw them leaving recognized them and ran on foot from
all the towns and got there ahead of them. When Jesus landed and
saw a large crowd, he had compassion on them, because they were
like sheep without a shepherd. So he began teaching them many
things.
By this time it was late in the day, so his disciples came to him. “This
is a remote place,” they said, “and it’s already very late. Send the
people away so that they can go to the surrounding countryside and
villages and buy themselves something to eat.”
But he answered, “You give them something to eat.”
They said to him, “That would take more than half a year’s wages!
Are we to go and spend that much on bread and give it to them to
eat?”
“How many loaves do you have?” he asked. “Go and see.”
When they found out, they said, “Five—and two fish.”
Then Jesus directed them to have all the people sit down in groups
on the green grass. So they sat down in groups of hundreds and
fifties. Taking the five loaves and the two fish and looking up to
heaven, he gave thanks and broke the loaves. Then he gave them
to his disciples to distribute to the people.

He also divided the two fish among them all. They all ate and were
satisfied, and the disciples picked up twelve basketfuls of broken
pieces of bread and fish. The number of the men who had eaten was
five thousand.

Reflection Br Clark SSF
Anthem All things bright and beautiful Phillip Stopford
All things bright and beautiful,
all creatures great and small,
all things wise and wonderful
the Lord God made them all.
Each little flower that opens,
each little bird that sings,
he made their glowing colours,
he made their tiny wings:
Refrain
The purple headed mountain,
the river running by,
the sunset and the morning
that brightens up the sky:
The cold wind in the winter,
the pleasant summer sun,
the ripe fruits in the garden,
he made them every one:
Refrain
He gave us eyes to see them,
and lips that we might tell
how great is God almighty,
who has made all things well:
Refrain
Cecil Frances Alexander (née Humphreys) (1818-1895)

Prayers
Prayer of Thanksgiving led by Steve Adams
Prayer of Concern led by Ben Sheridan
Prayer of Hope led by Rosalind Beeton (recorded)
Each prayer ends with ‘We pray to you’.

Prayer Chant

Sharing of the Peace
God of eternal peace, who offers the gift of peace and whose children
are the peacemakers; pour your peace into our hearts, that conflict
and anger may cease. Peace is the gift of the Risen Christ.
All

The peace of the Lord be always with you.
And also with you.
Let us offer each other a sign of that peace.

Gathering Hymn
1

All creatures of our God and King
lift up your voice and with us sing
Alleluia, alleluia.
Thou burning sun with golden beam,
thou silver moon with softer gleam,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

2

Thou rushing wind that art so strong,
ye clouds that sail in heaven along,
O praise him, alleluia.
Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice,
ye lights of evening, find a voice;
Chorus

3

Thou flowing water, pure and clear,
make music for thy Lord to hear,
Alleluia, alleluia.
Thou fire so masterful and bright,
that givest man both warmth and light:
Chorus

6

And thou, most kind and gentle death,
waiting to hush our latest breath,
O praise him, alleluia.
Thou leadest home the child of God,
and Christ our Lord the way hath trod:
Chorus

7

Let all things their Creator bless,
and worship him in humbleness;
O praise him, alleluia.
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
and praise the Spirit, Three in One;
Chorus
William Henry Draper (1855-1933)

The Eucharistic Prayer
All

All

The Lord be with you
And also with you

Together we pray:
Bless the earth, heal the sick, let the oppressed go free, and fill
each one of us with your love from on high. Gather your people
from the ends of the earth to feast at your table with all your
saints.

The Lord’s Prayer
Let us pray in our first language the prayer our Saviour taught us:
All

Our Father in heaven,
hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours
now and for ever. Amen

The Breaking of the Bread
Look, Jesus Christ, the Bread of Heaven, is broken for the life of the
world. The gifts of God for the people of God.
All

Jesus Bread of Life, Bread which is broken, Bread for the world.

Communion Anthem For the beauty of the Earth John Rutter
For the beauty of the earth,
For the beauty of the skies ,
For the love which from our birth
Over and around us lies;
To thee we raise
This our joyful hymn of praise
For the beauty of each hour
Of the day and of the night
Hill and vale and tree and flow'r
Sun and Moon and stars of light
Refrain
For the joy of human love
Brother, sister, parent, child
Friends on earth and friends above
For all gentle thoughts and mild
Refrain
For each perfect gift of Thine
To our race so freely given
Graces human and divine
Flow'rs of earth and buds of heav'n
Refrain

Prayer after Communion
All

Lord Jesus Christ, You are the Word for us to speak, You are the
Truth for us to tell; You are the Light for us to light in the darkness,
You are the Bread of Life for us to share.

Notices

Thanksgiving Hymn
1

Come, ye thankful people, come,
raise the song of harvest-home:
all is safely gathered in,
Here the winter storms begin;
God, our maker, doth provide
for our wants to be supplied:
come to God's own temple, come;
raise the song of harvest-home.

2

All this world is God's own field,
fruit unto his praise to yield;
wheat and tares together sown,
unto joy or sorrow grown;
first the blade and then the ear,
then the full corn shall appear:
grant, O harvest Lord, that we
wholesome grain and pure may be.

3

For the Lord our God shall come,
and shall take his harvest home;
from his field shall purge away
all that doth offend, that day;
give his angels charge at last
in the fire the tares to cast,
but the fruitful ears to store
in his garner evermore.

4

Then, thou church triumphant, come.
raise the song of harvest-home:
all be safely gathered in,
free from sorrow, free from sin,
there for ever purified
in God's garden to abide:
come, ten thousand angels, come,
raise the glorious harvest-home.
Henry Alford (1810-1871) and others

Blessing

All

Go simply, lightly, gently
Go with obedience
Go with love
And the blessing of Almighty God,
Father, Son and Holy Spirit be with you now and forever.
Amen

Blessing Anthem Make me a channel of your peace

							

Sebastian Temple

Make me a channel of your peace.
Where there is hatred, let me bring your love.
Where there is injury your pardon, Lord.
And where there's doubt true faith in you.
Oh, Master, grant that I may never seek
so much to be consoled as to console,
to be understood as to understand,
to be loved, as to love with all my soul.
Make me a channel of your peace.
Where there's despair in life, let me bring hope.
Where there is darkness only light,
and where there's sadness ever joy.
Refrain
Make me a channel of your peace.
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned,
in giving unto all that we receive,
and in dying that we're born to eternal life.
Words from the Prayer of St Francis dedicated to Mrs Frances Tracy

If you have enjoyed this service and and would like to help us continue
with this work, we would be grateful to receive donations towards the
worshiping life of the church. You can give:
- by texting COLLECTION to 70450 to donate £10
(texts cost £10 plus one standard rate message),
- by tapping the contactless donation point in the porch on your way out,
- online at stmartininthefields.myiknowchurch.co.uk/giving.
Thank you.
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