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Prelude                     “Prelude on “Llanfair”                                                by   Robert J. Powell 

 

 

Welcome        
 
 

Opening Hymn 214   “Hail the day that sees him rise”                                                Llanfair 

 



Opening Sentences  
 

Alleluia! Christ is risen.  
The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia! 
 

On this day the Lord has acted;  
we will rejoice and be glad in it.   
                                   
Love one another, 
for love is of God, 
and whoever loves is born of God and knows God. 
Spirit of God, search our hearts.       

                                                                         -  from A New Zealand Prayer Book (1988) , p. 37 

The Spirit of the Lord  

1 

The Spirit of the Lord God is upon me:  

because the Lord has anointed me  

to bring good tidings to the afflicted.  

2 

The Lord has sent me to bind up the broken-hearted:  

to proclaim liberty for the captives,  

and release for those in  prison,  

3 
to comfort all who  mourn:  

to bestow on them a crown of beauty instead of ashes,  

4 
the oil of gladness instead of mourning:  

a garment of splendour for the heavy heart.  

5 
They shall be called trees of righteousness:  

planted for the glory of the Lord.  

6 
Therefore I will greatly rejoice in the Lord:  

my soul shall exult in my God,  

7 
for God has robed me with salvation as a garment:  

and clothed me with integrity as a cloak.  

8 
For as the earth brings forth its shoots:  

and as a garden causes the seeds to spring up,  

9 

so the Lord God will cause righteousness and praise:  

to spring forth before all the nations.  

                                                                                                                                      - Isaiah 61:1-3,10,11  

                from A New Zealand Prayer Book (1988) p. 58 



Psalm 68:1-10, 33-36 
  
 1 Let God arise, and let his enemies be scattered; *  
   let those who hate him flee before him.  
   
 2 Let them vanish like smoke when the wind drives it away; *  
   as the wax melts at the fire, so let the wicked perish at  
      the presence of God.  
   
 3 But let the righteous be glad and rejoice before God; *  
   let them also be merry and joyful.  
   
 4 Sing to God, sing praises to his Name;  
  exalt him who rides upon the heavens; *  
   YAHWEH is his Name, rejoice before him!  
   
 5 Father of orphans, defender of widows, *  
   God in his holy habitation!  
   
 6 God gives the solitary a home and brings forth prisoners  
      into freedom; *  
   but the rebels shall live in dry places.  
   
 7 O God, when you went forth before your people, *  
   when you marched through the wilderness,  
   
 8 The earth shook, and the skies poured down rain,  
  at the presence of God, the God of Sinai, *  
   at the presence of God, the God of Israel.  
   
 9 You sent a gracious rain, O God, upon your inheritance; *  
   you refreshed the land when it was weary.  
   
 10 Your people found their home in it; *  
   in your goodness, O God, you have made provision  
      for the poor.  
   
 33 Sing to God, O kingdoms of the earth; *  
   sing praises to the Lord.  
   
 34 He rides in the heavens, the ancient heavens; *  
   he sends forth his voice, his mighty voice.  
   
 35 Ascribe power to God; *  
   his majesty is over Israel;  
   his strength is in the skies.  
   
 36 How wonderful is God in his holy places! *  
   the God of Israel giving strength and power to his people!  
   Blessed be God!  



First Reading                                                                                                                   Acts 1:6-14 
 

When the apostles had come together, they asked him, “Lord, is this the time when you will restore 
the kingdom to Israel?” He replied, “It is not for you to know the times or periods that the Father 
has set by his own authority. But you will receive power when the Holy Spirit has come upon you; 
and you will be my witnesses in Jerusalem, in all Judea and Samaria, and to the ends of the earth.” 
When he had said this, as they were watching, he was lifted up, and a cloud took him out of their 
sight. While he was going and they were gazing up toward heaven, suddenly two men in white robes 
stood by them. They said, “Men of Galilee, why do you stand looking up toward heaven? This Jesus, 
who has been taken up from you into heaven, will come in the same way as you saw him go into 
heaven.” Then they returned to Jerusalem from the mount called Olivet, which is near Jerusalem, a 
sabbath day’s journey away. When they had entered the city, they went to the room upstairs where 
they were staying, Peter, and John, and James, and Andrew, Philip and Thomas, Bartholomew and 
Matthew, James son of Alphaeus, and Simon the Zealot, and Judas son of James. All these were 
constantly devoting themselves to prayer, together with certain women, including Mary the mother 
of Jesus, as well as his brothers. 
 
 
Second Reading                                 Pied Beauty                                 Gerard Manley Hopkins  
 

 
Glory be to God for dappled things – 

For skies of couple-colour as a brinded cow; 
For rose-moles all in stipple upon trout that swim; 

Fresh-firecoal chestnut-falls; finches’ wings; 
Landscape plotted and pieced – fold, fallow, and plough; 

And áll trádes, their gear and tackle and trim. 
 

All things counter, original, spare, strange; 
Whatever is fickle, freckled (who knows how?) 

With swift, slow; sweet, sour; adazzle, dim; 
He fathers-forth whose beauty is past change: 

Praise him. 

 
 
Third Reading                                                                                                              John 17:1-11 
 

Jesus looked up to heaven and said, “Father, the hour has come; glorify your Son so that the Son 
may glorify you, since you have given him authority over all people, to give eternal life to all whom 
you have given him. And this is eternal life, that they may know you, the only true God, and Jesus 
Christ whom you have sent. I glorified you on earth by finishing the work that you gave me to do. 
So now, Father, glorify me in your own presence with the glory that I had in your presence before 
the world existed. I have made your name known to those whom you gave me from the world. They 
were yours, and you gave them to me, and they have kept your word. Now they know that 
everything you have given me is from you; for the words that you gave to me I have given to them, 
and they have received them and know in truth that I came from you; and they have believed that 
you sent me. I am asking on their behalf; I am not asking on behalf of the world, but on behalf of 
those whom you gave me, because they are yours. All mine are yours, and yours are mine; and I have 
been glorified in them. And now I am no longer in the world, but they are in the world, and I am 
coming to you. Holy Father, protect them in your name that you have given me, so that they may be 
one, as we are one.” 



 
 

Silence 
The Prayers 

 

The Lord’s Prayer   (said by all – with microphones muted)  

 

 
Collect for the Day  
 

O God, the King of glory, you have exalted your only Son Jesus Christ with great triumph to your 
kingdom in heaven: Do not leave us comfortless, but send us your Holy Spirit to strengthen us, and 
exalt us to that place where our Savior Christ has gone before; who lives and reigns with you and the 
Holy Spirit, one God, in glory everlasting. Amen. 

 

A Collect for Sundays 
 

O God, you make us glad with the weekly remembrance of the glorious resurrection of your Son 
our Lord: Give us this day such blessing through our worship of you, that the week to come may be 
spent in your favor; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.  
 

 
A Prayer for the Morning  
 

God, 
you are our beginning and you will be our end; 
we are made in your image and likeness. 
We praise and thank you for this day. 
This is the day on which you created light 
and saw that it was good. 
This is the day in whose early morning light  
we discovered the tomb was empty, 
and encountered Christ, the world’s true light. 
This is the day you have made; 
we shall rejoice and be glad in it.                           
                                                                         –    from A New Zealand Prayer Book (1988) p. 106                        
 
A Prayer for the Absent 
 

O God, whose fatherly care reaches to the uttermost parts of the earth: We pray that you graciously 
behold and bless those whom we love, now absent from us. Defend them from all dangers of soul 
and body; and grant that both they and we, drawing nearer to you, may be bound together by your 
love in the communion of your Holy Spirit, and in the fellowship of saints; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Thanksgiving for the Nation 

Almighty God, giver of all good things: We thank you for the natural majesty and beauty of this 
land. They restore us, though we often destroy them. 
Heal us. 

We thank you for the great resources of this nation. They make us rich, though we often exploit 
them. 
Forgive us. 
 
We thank you for the men and women who have made this country strong. They are models for us, 
though we often fall short of them. 
Inspire us. 
 
We thank you for the torch of liberty which has been lit in this land. It has drawn people from every 
nation, though we have often hidden from its light. 
Enlighten us. 
 
We thank you for the faith we have inherited in all its rich variety. It sustains our life, though we 
have been faithless again and again. 
Renew us. 
 
Help us, O Lord, to finish the good work here begun. Strengthen our efforts to blot out ignorance 
and prejudice, and to abolish poverty and crime. And hasten the day when all people, with many 
voices in one united chorus, will be embraced by your holy love. Amen. 

- adapted from the Book of Common Prayer pp. 838-839 
 
A Prayer for this Day  
 

Eternal Father, 
through the resurrection of your Son, 
help us to face the future 
with courage and assurance, 
knowing that nothing in death or life 
can ever separate us from your love. 
This we ask through the same Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.   

- from A New Zealand Prayer Book (1988) p. 595  
 
Concluding Sentences 
Let us bless the Lord.  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Thanks be to God.  Alleluia! Alleluia 
 
 
 
Sermon                                                                                                  The Rev. Deborah Warner 
 
 
 



Offertory Sentences  
 
 
 

Offertory Hymn 608    “Eternal father, strong to save”                                                     Melita 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Praise Song for the Pandemic                                                        by Christine Valters Paintner  
 
Praise be the nurses and doctors, every medical staff bent over flesh to offer care, for lives saved and 
lives lost, for showing up either way, 
  
Praise for the farmers, tilling soil, planting seeds so food can grow, an act of hope if ever there was,  
  
Praise be the janitors and garbage collectors, the grocery store clerks, and the truck drivers barreling 
through long quiet nights, 
  
Give thanks for bus drivers, delivery persons, postal workers, and all those keeping an eye on water, 
gas, and electricity,  
 
Blessings on our leaders, making hard choices for the common good, offering words of assurance, 
  
Celebrate the scientists, working away to understand the thing that plagues us, to find an antidote, all 
the medicine makers, praise be the journalists keeping us informed, 
  
Praise be the teachers, finding new ways to educate children from afar, and blessings on parents 
holding it together for them,  
  
Blessed are the elderly and those with weakened immune systems, all those who worry for their 
health, praise for those who stay at home to protect them, 
  
Blessed are the domestic violence victims, on lock down with abusers, the homeless and refugees,  
  
Praise for the poets and artists, the singers and storytellers, all those who nourish with words and 
sound and color, 
  
Blessed are the ministers and therapists of every kind, bringing words of comfort,  
  
Blessed are the ones whose jobs are lost, who have no savings, who feel fear of the unknown 
gnawing, 
  
Blessed are those in grief, especially who mourn alone, blessed are those who have passed into the 
Great Night,  
  
Praise for police and firefighters, paramedics, and all who work to keep us safe, praise for all the 
workers and caregivers of every kind,  
  
Praise for the sound of notifications, messages from friends reaching across the distance, give thanks 
for laughter and kindness, 
  
Praise be our four-footed companions, with no forethought or anxiety, responding only in love,  
  
Praise for the seas and rivers, forests and stones who teach us to endure, 
  
Give thanks for your ancestors, for the wars and plagues they endured and survived, their resilience 
is in your bones, your blood, 



  
Blessed is the water that flows over our hands and the soap that helps keep them clean, each time a 
baptism, 
  
Praise every moment of stillness and silence, so new voices can be heard, praise the chance at 
slowness, 

Praise be the birds who continue to sing the sky awake each day, praise for the primrose poking 
yellow petals from dark earth, blessed is the air clearing overhead so one day we can breathe deeply 
again. 

And when this has passed may we say that love spread more quickly than any virus ever could, may 
we say this was not just an ending but also a place to begin. 
  
 
 
Closing Prayer of Offering 

 

Almighty God;  
you give seed for us to sow,  
and bread for us to eat;  
make us thankful for what we have received;  
make us rich to do those generous things  
which supply your people’s needs;  
so all the world may give you thanks and glory.        

- from  A New Zealand Prayer Book (1988), page 141  
 
 
A Prayer for Our Future  
 

O God, Giver of all good gifts, we thank You for the grace of serving You by serving our neighbors.  
May our hearts be kind and generous. May our ministry be rooted in love and bold in imagination.  
Having transformed the Parish and Community Center, may our lives and the lives of all who join 
us, continue to be renewed by Your love and the power of the Spirit.  Amen. 
 
 
 
Benediction  
 
 
 
Greeting 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

Hymn   460   “Alleluia! sing to Jesus”  (vs. 1-2; 5)                                           Hydrydol 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Postlude “Rigaudon”                                                                    by André Campra 

 

CCLI # 11052833 
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