THE HOLY EUCHARIST
on the First Sunday after Trinity

Sunday 22" June 2025 | 9.00am | Hymns
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The Opening Hymn
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1. Living God, your word has called us,

summoned us to live by grace,

make us one in hope and vision,

as we gather in this place.

Take our searching, take our praising,
take this silence of our prayer,
offered up in joyful worship,
springing from the love we share.

2. Living God, your love has called us
in the name of Christ your Son,
forming us to be his body,

by your Spirit making one.

Working, laughing, learning, growing,
old and young and black and white,
gifts and skills together sharing,

in your service all unite.

Words: Jan Berry (b. 1953)
© 1999 Kevin Mayhew Ltd
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3. Living God, your hope has called us
to the world that you have made,
teaching us to live for others,

humble, joyful, unafraid.

Give us eyes to see your presence,
joy in laughter, hope in pain.

In our loving, in our living,

give us strength that Christ may reign.

Music: BLAENWERN
William Penfro Rowlands (1860-1937)
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The Psalm

Be not far from me, O Lord; °
you are my strength; hasten to help me.

Deliver my soul from the sword, °
my poor life from the power of the dog.

Save me from the lion’s mouth, from the horns of wild oxen. ¢
You have answered me!

| will tell of your name to my people;
in the midst of the congregation will | praise you.

Praise the Lord, you that fear him; °
O seed of Jacob, glorify him; stand in awe of him, O seed of Israel.

For he has not despised nor abhorred the suffering of the poors;
neither has he hidden his face from them; ¢
but when they cried to him he heard them.

From you comes my praise in the great congregation; °
| will perform my vows in the presence of those that fear you.

The poor shall eat and be satisfied; *
those who seek the Lord shall praise him; their hearts shall live for ever.

All the ends of the earth
shall remember and turn to the Lord, °
and all the families of the nations shall bow before him.

For the kingdom is the Lord’s *
and he rules over the nations.

Psalm 22. 19-28

§ The service continues with the Gospel, which can be found in the readings and notices sheet.

.a

A collection is taken during the Offertory Hymn. If you are a UK tax payer, please consider using
the Gift-Aid envelopes, as this enables us to claim an extra 25% on each donation. You can also
donate by using the contactless giving devices located around the building, or via Text as follows:

To donate £5 text LLANDAFF to 70970
To donate £10 text LLANDAFF to 70191 E E

Texts will be charged at your usual network rate.
For all Terms and Conditions, please visit -
platform.nationalfundingscheme.org/terms-and-conditions
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You can also donate by scanning the QR code: E -


https://platform.nationalfundingscheme.org/terms-and-conditions

The Offertory Hymn
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Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
Forgive our foolish ways;
Reclothe us in our rightful mind;
In purer lives thy service find,

In deeper reverence, praise.

In simple trust like theirs who heard
Beside the Syrian sea

The gracious calling of the Lord,

Let us, like them, without a word
Rise up and follow thee.

O sabbath rest by Galilee!

O calm of hills above,

Where Jesus knelt to share with thee
The silence of eternity,

Interpreted by love!

Drop thy still dews of quietness,

Till all our strivings cease;

Take from our souls the strain and stress,
And let our ordered lives confess

The beauty of thy peace.

Breathe through the heats of our desire

Thy coolness and thy balm;

Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;

Speak through the earthquake, wind and fire,
O still small voice of calm!

Words: John Greenleaf Whittier (1807-92) Music: REPTON
Charles Hubert Hastings Parry (1848-1918)



The Closing Hymn
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To God be the glory, great things he has done!
So loved he the world that he gave us his Son,
who yielded his life an atonement for sin,

and opened the life-gate that we may go in.

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,

let the earth hear his voice!

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,

let the people rejoice!

O come to the Father thro' Jesus the Son,

and give him the glory, great things he has done!

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood!

To ev'ry believer the promise of God;

the vilest offender who truly believes,

that moment from Jesus forgiveness receives.
Refrain

Great things he has taught us, great things he has done,
and great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;
but purer and higher and greater will be
our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see.
Refrain

Music: TO GOD BE THE GLORY
George Washington Doane (1799-1859)

Words: Fanny Crosby (1820-1915)
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