
SERVICE FOR SUNDAY 1ST NOVEMBER 2020 

CALL TO WORSHIP. 

Happy are we 
when our treasures cannot be quantified. 
Happy are we 
when our knowledge is tempered by mystery. 
Happy are we 
when our pain is held in the balm of love. 
Happy are we 
when our delight comes from beyond ourselves. 
 

HYMN:- StF 11.  Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee. 

holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty! 

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore thee, 

casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 

cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee, 

who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide thee, 

though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see, 

only thou art holy; there is none beside thee, 

perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

All thy works shall praise thy name in earth and sky and sea. 

Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty! 

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

Reginald Heber (1783-1826) 

PRAYERS. 

Loving God, who takes pleasure in all creation 

We give you thanks and sing your praise 

Our melody of joy, with tambourine and lyre, 

May all we do exult Your glory, 

Rejoice one and all! 

 

Blessed are those who love as God loves, 

May we be the hands and heart and voice of Christ. 

 

Caring God, who is near to all,  

Whose justice extends to those in need 

Whose mercy brings hope - for 

The Spirit of God abides within 



When we set our hope on Christ. 

 

Blessed are those who live God’s love 

Saints of yesterday and today 

The hands and heart and voice of Christ. 

 

Merciful God, remind us to always 

Do to others as we would have done 

To us. Steadfast love—the work of Christ. 

Set our hope, give thanks. 

Be humble. Sing for joy. 

 

Blessed are those who love as God loves, 

May we be the hands and heart and voice 

of Christ. 

Jesus, Saviour and friend, you showed us holiness in action through the way you lived your life. You 

gave away your power in the service of others and turned our understanding of blessedness on its 

head. 

We confess the difficulties we experience in living as you lived and loving as you loved 

We confess how easy it is to concentrate on our own pleasures - taking note of the plight of many in 

the world only as the news momentarily grabs our attention. 

We confess our capacity to be so consumed by our own agendas that our concern for the needs of 

others shrinks all too rapidly. 

We confess our failure to act when we see around us weakness, pain, suffering and powerlessness. 

A time of silent confession 

We confess our reluctance to love our enemies and to do good to those who dislike or even hate us. 

We confess the ease with which we become conformed to the world’s standards rather than facing 

the challenge of conforming to those of Christ. 

Stir up your Spirit in us, Lord, that we may experience the happiness and blessing of being your 

disciples in more than name only. 

Strengthen us to be people who sing and live your song of love; who willingly serve our neighbours—

even those we don’t especially like; who seek justice and mercy for all and who truly repent of what 

is past and look with anticipation for what is yet to come. This we pray in your name and for your 

sake. Amen. 

1ST READING:- Revelation 7:9-17. 

2ND READING:- Matthew 5:1-12. 

MESSAGE. 

HYMN:- StF 745.  For all the Saints. 



For all the saints who from their labours rest, 

who thee by faith before the world confessed, 

thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might; 

thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight; 

thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 

fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 

and win with them the victor's crown of gold. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

O blest communion, fellowship divine, 

we feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 

yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

And when the fight is fierce, the warfare long, 

steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 

and hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

The golden evening brightens in the west; 

soon, soon to faithful warrior cometh rest; 

sweet is the calm of paradise the blest. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 

the saints triumphant rise in bright array; 

the King of glory passes on his way. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, 

through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 

singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

William Walsham How (1823-1867)  

 

PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION AND LORD’S PRAYER. 

Holy One, Creator of all 

To You, we give thanks 

For every blessing, for You 

Are generous, O lover of souls. 

 

Form within us, 



Wisdom, 

Sustained and nurtured by your 

Holy Spirit 

That we might, 

have the grace to listen 

deeply 

and respond with compassion 

 

May we be filled with gratitude 

For every gift of life, 

For family, friends, 

And the Saints who have gone before us. 

 

From those who are peacemakers, 

May we learn, and follow their example 

From those who are pure in heart 

May we become likewise, Christ-like. 

 

Holy One, Creator of all 

To You, we give thanks 

For every blessing, for You 

Are generous, O lover of souls. 

 

For those who suffer, we ask for comfort 

For those who are ill, we ask for healing 

For those who struggle, we ask for peace 

For those who worry, we ask for guidance 

For those who are anxious, we ask for solace 

For those who are hungry, may we give food 

For those who are homeless, may we provide shelter 

For those who are poor, may we bring sustenance 

For all the worries and cares of this earth, 

May we be your heart and hands 

May we be generous as You. 

 

Holy One, Creator of all 

To You we give thanks for every blessing, 

for You are generous, O lover of all. 

God of every nation, tribe, people, and language, 

God of all creation, this great multitude of life 

We give you thanks. 

 

Bless us, that we may be a blessing in return. 

Amen 

HYMN:- StF 548.  Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine. 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine: 

O what a foretaste of glory divine! 



Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 

born of his Spirit, washed in his blood: 

This is my story, this is my song, 

praising my Saviour, all the day long. 

This is my story, this is my song, 

praising my Saviour all the day long. 

Perfect submission, perfect delight, 

visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 

angels descending, bring from above 

echoes of mercy, whispers of love.  

This is my story, this is my song, 

praising my Saviour, all the day long. 

This is my story, this is my song, 

praising my Saviour all the day long. 

Perfect submission, all is at rest, 

I in my Saviour am happy and blest - 

watching and waiting, looking above, 

filled with his goodness, lost in his love: 

This is my story, this is my song, 

praising my Saviour, all the day long. 

This is my story, this is my song, 

praising my Saviour all the day long. 

Frances Jane Van Alstyne (Fanny Crosby) (1820-1915). 

WE SHARE THE GRACE. 

 


