
 
 
Introduction 
 
Almighty God, 
to whom all hearts are open, 
all desires known, 
and from whom no secrets are hidden: 
cleanse the thoughts of our hearts 
by the inspiration of your Holy Spirit, 
that we may perfectly love you, 
and worthily magnify your holy name; 
through Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 
 
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. 
 

Behold the man upon a cross, 
my sin upon His shoulders; 
ashamed, I 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 – 
I know that it is finished. 
 

I will not boast in anything, 
no gifts, no power, no wisdom; 
but I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
his death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer; 
but this I know with all my heart – 
his wounds have paid my ransom. 
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Confession: 
Father, 
we have sinned against heaven and against 
you. 
We are not worthy to be called your children. 
We turn to you again. 
Have mercy on us, 
bring us back to yourself 
as those who once were dead 
but now have life through Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 
Creed: 
Do you believe and trust in God the Father, 
source of all being and life, 
the one for whom we exist? 
We believe and trust in him. 
Do you believe and trust in God the Son, 

who took our human nature, 
died for us and rose again? 
We believe and trust in him. 
Do you believe and trust in God the Holy 
Spirit, 
who gives life to the people of God 
and makes Christ known in the world? 
We believe and trust in him. 
This is the faith of the Church. 
This is our faith.  
We believe and trust in one God, 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 
Amen. 

 
John 14.1-7, read by Sian Henderson 
 
Sermon – John Anscombe 
 
Prayers 
 
The Lord’s Prayer: 
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. 
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For the kingdom, the power, 
and the glory are yours 
now and for ever. 
Amen. 

 
The Peace: 
The peace of the Lord be always with you. 
And also with you. 
 
Communion Prayer: 
The Lord is here. 
His Spirit is with us. 
Lift up your hearts. 
We lift them to the Lord. 
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
It is right to give thanks and praise. 
It is indeed right, 
it is our duty and our joy, 
at all times and in all places 
to give you thanks and praise, 
holy Father, heavenly King, 
almighty and eternal God, 
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord. 
For he is your living Word; 
through him you have created all things from the 
beginning, 
and formed us in your own image. 
Through him you have freed us from the slavery 
of sin, 
giving him to be born of a woman and to die upon 
the cross; 
you raised him from the dead 
and exalted him to your right hand on high. 
Through him you have sent upon us 
your holy and life-giving Spirit, 
and made us a people for your own possession. 

Therefore with angels and archangels, 
and with all the company of heaven, 
we proclaim your great and glorious name, 
for ever praising you and saying: 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
God of power and might, 
heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
Hosanna in the highest. 
Accept our praises, heavenly Father, 
through your Son our Saviour Jesus Christ, 
and as we follow his example and obey his 
command, 
grant that by the power of your Holy Spirit 
these gifts of bread and wine 
may be to us his body and his blood; 
who, in the same night that he was betrayed, 
took bread and gave you thanks; 
he broke it and gave it to his disciples, saying: 
Take, eat; this is my body which is given for you; 
do this in remembrance of me. 
In the same way, after supper 
he took the cup and gave you thanks; 
he gave it to them, saying: 
Drink this, all of you; 
this is my blood of the new covenant, 
which is shed for you and for many for the 
forgiveness of sins. 
Do this, as often as you drink it, 
in remembrance of me. 
Therefore, heavenly Father, 
we remember his offering of himself 
made once for all upon the cross; 
we proclaim his mighty resurrection and glorious 
ascension; 
we look for the coming of your kingdom, 
and with this bread and this cup 

we make this memorial of Christ your Son our 
Lord. 
Praise to you, Lord Jesus: 
Dying you destroyed our death, 
rising you restored our life: 
Lord Jesus, come in glory. 
Accept through him, our great high priest, 
this our sacrifice of thanks and praise, 
and as we eat and drink these holy gifts 
in the presence of your divine majesty, 
renew us by your Spirit, 
inspire us with your love 
and unite us in the body of your Son, 
Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Through him, and with him, and in him, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
with all who stand before you in earth and 
heaven, 
we worship you, Father almighty, 
in songs of everlasting praise: 
Blessing and honour and glory and power 
be yours for ever and ever. 
Amen. 
 
Prayer after Communion: 
Father of all, 
we give you thanks and praise, 
that when we were still far off 
you met us in your Son and brought us home. 
Dying and living, he declared your love, 
gave us grace, and opened the gate of glory. 
May we who share Christ’s body live his risen 
life; 
we who drink his cup bring life to others; 
we whom the Spirit lights give light to the 
world. 
 



Keep us firm in the hope you have set before us, 
so we and all your children shall be free, 
and the whole earth live to praise your name; 
through Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 
Blessing 
 
THINE BE THE GLORY, 
risen, conquering Son; 
endless is the victory, 
thou o’er death hast won; 
angels in bright raiment 
rolled the stone away, 
kept the folded grave clothes 
where Thy body lay. 

   Thine be the glory, 
   risen conquering Son, 
   endless is the victory, 
   thou o’er death hast won. 

 
Lo! Jesus meets us, 
risen from the tomb; 
lovingly He greets us, 
scatters fear and gloom; 
let the church with gladness, 
hymns of triumph sing; 
for her Lord now death hath lost its sting. 
   Thine be the glory…   
 
No more we doubt Thee, 
glorious Prince of life; 
life is naught without Thee; 
aid us in our strife; 
make us more than conquerors, 
through Thy deathless love: 
bring us safe through Jordan 
to Thy home above. 
   Thine be the glory…   
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Lo! Jesus meets us, 
risen from the tomb; 
lovingly He greets us, 
scatters fear and gloom; 
let the church with gladness, 
hymns of triumph sing; 
for her Lord now liveth, 
death hath lost its sting. 
   Thine be the glory…   
 

No more we doubt Thee, 
glorious Prince of life; 
life is naught without Thee; 
aid us in our strife; 
make us more than conquerors, 
through Thy deathless love: 
bring us safe through Jordan 
to Thy home above. 
   Thine be the glory…   
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