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Prelude                     “Chorale Prelude on ‘Down Ampney’”                     by   Herbert Sumsion 

 

 
 

Welcome        
 
 
 

Opening Hymn 48   “O day of radiant gladness”                    Es flog ein kleins Waldvögelein  

 



 
 

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 Steadfast Love of the Lord 

1 
The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases: 

God′s mercies never come to an end;  

2 
they are new every morning:  

your faithfulness O Lord is great.  

3 
You are all that I have:  

and therefore I will wait for you.  

4 
You Lord are good to those who wait for you: 

to all those who  seek you.  

5 

It is good to wait in patience: 

for the salvation  of the  Lord. 

                                                                                                    Lamentations 3:22-26 

  

- from A New Zealand Prayer Book (1988) p. 69                                          
 
 
 

 
 



Psalm 104:25-35, 37 
  
 25 O LORD, how manifold are your works! *  
   in wisdom you have made them all;  
   the earth is full of your creatures.  
   

 26 Yonder is the great and wide sea  
  with its living things too many to number, *  
   creatures both small and great.  
   

 27 There move the ships,  
  and there is that Leviathan, *  
   which you have made for the sport of it.  
   

 28 All of them look to you *  
   to give them their food in due season.  
   

 29 You give it to them; they gather it; *  
   you open your hand, and they are filled with good things.  
   

 30 You hide your face, and they are terrified; *  
   you take away their breath,  
   and they die and return to their dust.  
   

 31 You send forth your Spirit, and they are created; *  
   and so you renew the face of the earth.  
   

 32 May the glory of the LORD endure for ever; *  
   may the LORD rejoice in all his works.  
   

 33 He looks at the earth and it trembles; *  
   he touches the mountains and they smoke.  
   

 34 I will sing to the LORD as long as I live; *  
   I will praise my God while I have my being.  
   
 35 May these words of mine please him; *  
   I will rejoice in the LORD.  
   
 37 Bless the LORD, O my soul. *  
   Hallelujah!  
 
 
First Reading                                                                                                                   Acts 2:1-21 
 

When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together in one place. And suddenly from 
heaven there came a sound like the rush of a violent wind, and it filled the entire house where they 
were sitting. Divided tongues, as of fire, appeared among them, and a tongue rested on each of 
them. All of them were filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other languages, as the 
Spirit gave them ability. Now there were devout Jews from every nation under heaven living in 
Jerusalem. And at this sound the crowd gathered and was bewildered, because each one heard them 



speaking in the native language of each. Amazed and astonished, they asked, “Are not all these who 
are speaking Galileans? And how is it that we hear, each of us, in our own native language? 
Parthians, Medes, Elamites, and residents of Mesopotamia, Judea and Cappadocia, Pontus and Asia, 
Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt and the parts of Libya belonging to Cyrene, and visitors from Rome, 
both Jews and proselytes, Cretans and Arabs—in our own languages we hear them speaking about 
God’s deeds of power.” All were amazed and perplexed, saying to one another, “What does this 
mean?” But others sneered and said, “They are filled with new wine.” But Peter, standing with the 
eleven, raised his voice and addressed them, “Men of Judea and all who live in Jerusalem, let this be 
known to you, and listen to what I say. Indeed, these are not drunk, as you suppose, for it is only 
nine o’clock in the morning. No, this is what was spoken through the prophet Joel: ‘In the last days 
it will be, God declares, that I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh, and your sons and your 
daughters shall prophesy, and your young men shall see visions, and your old men shall dream 
dreams. Even upon my slaves, both men and women, in those days I will pour out my Spirit; and 
they shall prophesy. And I will show portents in the heaven above and signs on the earth below, 
blood, and fire, and smoky mist. The sun shall be turned to darkness and the moon to blood, before 
the coming of the Lord’s great and glorious day. Then everyone who calls on the name of the Lord 
shall be saved.’” 
 
 

 
 
Second Reading                     “i thank You God”                                                  e e cummings  

i thank You God for most this amazing 
day: for the leaping greenly spirits of trees 
and a blue true dream of sky; and for everything 
which is natural which is infinite which is yes 

(i who have died am alive again today, 
and this is the sun’s birthday; this is the birth 
day of life and of love and wings: and of the gay 
great happening illimitably earth) 

how should tasting touching hearing seeing 
breathing any—lifted from the no 
of all nothing—human merely being 
doubt unimaginable You? 

(now the ears of my ears awake and 
now the eyes of my eyes are opened) 

This poem was originally published in Xaipe1 (New York: 
Oxford University Press, 1950), reissued in 2004 by Liveright, an 
imprint of W.W. Norton & Company. Reprinted here by 
permission of the publisher. Copyright expires 2045. (Reference 
found on the internet.) 

 
 
 
 

http://books.wwnorton.com/books/detail.aspx?ID=15255
http://books.wwnorton.com/books/detail.aspx?ID=15255


Third Reading                                                                                                            John 20:19-23 
 

When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, and the doors of the house where the 
disciples had met were locked for fear of the Jews, Jesus came and stood among them and said, 
“Peace be with you.” After he said this, he showed them his hands and his side. Then the disciples 
rejoiced when they saw the Lord. Jesus said to them again, “Peace be with you. As the Father has 
sent me, so I send you.” When he had said this, he breathed on them and said to them, “Receive the 
Holy Spirit. If you forgive the sins of any, they are forgiven them; if you retain the sins of any, they 
are retained.” 

 
 

Silence 
The Prayers 

 

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

 

 
Collect for the Day  
 

Almighty God, on this day you opened the way of eternal life to every race and nation by the 
promised gift of your Holy Spirit: Shed abroad this gift throughout the world by the preaching of 
the Gospel, that it may reach to the ends of the earth; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and 
reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. 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. 
 
 
Prayer for the Church  
 

O God of unchangeable power and eternal light: Look favorably on your whole Church, that 
wonderful and sacred mystery; by the effectual working of your providence, carry out in tranquility 
the plan of salvation; let the whole world see and know that things which were being cast down are 
being raised up, and things which had grown old are being made new, and that all things are being 
brought to their perfection by him through whom all things were made, your Son Jesus Christ our 
Lord; who lives and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. 
Amen. 

- from the Book of Common Prayer (1979) p. 538 
 
Prayer on behalf of those who are sick 

  
This is another day, O Lord. I know not what it will bring forth, but make me ready, Lord, for whatever it 

may be. If I am to stand up, help me to stand bravely. If I am to sit still, help me to sit quietly. If I am to 

lie low, help me to do it patiently. And if I am to do nothing, let me do it gallantly. Make these words 

more than words, and give me the Spirit of Jesus. Amen. 

- from the Book of Common Prayer (1979) p. 461 

 
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 Anthem    “Dona nobis pacem”                                                        Sung by the Choir 
                                                                                                               with special guest Robert Taft 

 
 
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   506  “Praise the Spirit in creation” (vs. 1-2; 6)                                    Finnian 

 

 

Postlude “Allegro maestoso e vivace from Sonata No. 2”     by Felix Mendelssohn 

 

CCLI # 11052833 
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