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Introit  Kyrie eleison (from Mass for Four Voices) William Byrd

Welcome and Opening Prayers 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.
All  Amen.

All 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 How deep the Father's love for us,
How vast beyond all measure,
That He should give His only Son
To make a wretch His treasure.
How great the pain of searing loss -
The Father turns His face away,
As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory.

Continued...



All

All

All

Behold the man upon a cross,

My sin upon His shoulders;
Ashamed, | hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers.

It was my sin that held Him there
Until it was accomplished;

His dying breath has brought me life -
| know that it is finished.

| will not boast in anything,

No gifts, no power, no wisdom;

But | will boast in Jesus Christ,

His death and resurrection.

Why should | gain from His reward?
| cannot give an answer;

But this | know with all my heart -
His wounds have paid my ransom.

Stuart Townend

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.

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

Lord, have mercy.

Lord, have mercy.

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.

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'
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



All

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 14.32-42

They went to a place called Gethsemane; and he said to his disciples,
‘Sit here while | pray.” He took with him Peter and James and John,
and began to be distressed and agitated. And he said to them, ‘1 am
deeply grieved, even to death; remain here, and keep awake.” And
going a little farther, he threw himself on the ground and prayed that,
if it were possible, the hour might pass from him. He said, ‘Abba,
Father, for you all things are possible; remove this cup from me; yet,
not what | want, but what you want.’ He came and found them
sleeping; and he said to Peter, ‘Simon, are you asleep? Could you
not keep awake one hour? Keep awake and pray that you may not
come into the time of trial; the spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is
weak.” And again he went away and prayed, saying the same words.
And once more he came and found them sleeping, for their eyes
were very heavy; and they did not know what to say to him. He came
a third time and said to them, ‘Are you still sleeping and taking your
rest? Enough! The hour has come; the Son of Man is betrayed into
the hands of sinners. Get up, let us be going. See, my betrayer is at
hand.’

Poem The Agonie Pg 1 My Sour-Sweet Days

Philosophers have measurd mountains,
Fathom'd the depths of seas, of states, and kings,
Walkd with a staffe to heav’n, and traced fountains:
But there are two vast, spacious things,

The which to measure it doth more behove:
Yet few there are that sound them; Sinne and Love.

Who would know Sinne, let him repair
Unto Mount Olivet; there shall he see
A man so wrung with pains, that all his hair,
His skinne, his garments bloudie be.
Sinne is that presse and vice, which forceth pain
To hunt his cruell food through ev’ry vein.

Who knows not Love, let him assay
And taste that juice, which on the crosse a pike
Did set again abroach; then let him say
If ever he did taste the like.
Love is that liquour sweet and most divine,
Which my God feels as bloud; but I, as wine.
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Reflection Revd Dr Sam Wells - Two Vast, Spacious Things
Anthem God so loved the world Bob Chilcott

Prayers

Prayer of Thanksgiving
Prayer of Concern
Prayer of Hope

Each prayer ends with "We pray to you'
Prayer Chant O Lord, hear my prayer
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Lord hear my prayer. come and lis-ten to me.

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.

The peace of the Lord be always with you.
And also with you.

Let us offer each other a sign of that peace

As the congregation sings, all are invited to gather around the altar.

Gathering Hymn

My song is love unknown,
my Saviour's love to me,
love to the loveless shown,
that they might lovely be.
O who am |,

that for my sake

my Lord should take

frail flesh, and die?
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He came from his blest throne,
salvation to bestow;

but men made strange, and none
the longed-for Christ would know.
But O, my Friend,

my Friend indeed,

who at my need

his life did spend.

Sometimes they strew his way,
and his sweet praises sing;
resounding all the day
hosannas to their King.

Then 'Crucify!’

is all their breath,

and for his death

they thirst and cry.

Here might | stay and sing:
no story so divine;

never was love, dear King,
never was grief like thine!
This is my Friend,

in whose sweet praise

| all my days

could gladly spend.

Samuel Crossman (1624-1684NS)

The Eucharistic Prayer

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 each in our own preferred 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 s it nothing to you F.A. Gore Ouseley

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  When | survey the wondrous cross
on which the prince of glory died,
my richest gain | count but loss,
and pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that | should boast
save in the cross of Christ my God;
the very things that charm me most,
| sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet,
sorrow and love flow mingled down:
did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
or thorns compose so rich a crown?



4 His dying crimson, like a robe,
spreads o'er his body on the tree;
then am | dead to all the globe,
and all the globe is dead to me.

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
that were an offering far too small;
love so amazing, so divine,
demands my soul, my life, my all.

Isaac Watts (1674-1748)

Blessing

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.
All Amen.

Blessing Anthem It is a thing most wonderful Bob Chilcott



President: Revd Richard Carter

Preacher: Revd Dr Sam Wells

Choir: Choral Scholars of St Martin-in-the-Fields
Pianist: Polina Sosnina

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,

Thank you.
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