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on the Fourth Sunday after Trinity
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Psalm  66.1-8
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Response to the Psalm:
All Remember, Lord, your compassion and love.
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Fi[s] Scan the QR code for today’s lectionary readings.
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Physical copies of the SSRA Lectionary are also available to purchase online or in the Cathedral

Shop. www.ssra.uk
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Scan here for the weekly E-News Letter.
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A collection is taken during this service. 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

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

Please recycle this booklet

Copyright Acknowledgements
Hymns are reproduced under CCLI licence number 829936. © The Dean and Chapter, Llandaff Cathedral 2025
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The Opening Hymn
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Jesus, where'er thy people meet,

there they behold thy mercy-seat;
where'er they seek thee, thou art found,
and every place is hallowed ground.

For thou, within no walls confined,
inhabitest the humble mind;

such ever bring thee where they come,
and going, take thee to their home.

Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few,
thy former mercies here renew;
here to our waiting hearts proclaim
the sweetness of thy saving name.

Here may we prove the power of prayer,
to strengthen faith and sweeten care,

to teach our faint desires to rise,

and bring all heaven before our eyes.

Lord, we are few, but thou art near;

nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear;
O rend the heavens, come quickly down,
and make a thousand hearts thine own!

Words: William Cowper (1731-1800)

Music: TRURO
Psalmodia Evangelica (1789)
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The Gloria
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Glory in the highest to the God of heaven!

Peace to all your people through the earth be given!
Mighty God and Father, thanks and praise we bring,
singing Hallelujah to our heavenly king.

Jesus Christ is risen, God the Father's Son!

With the Holy Spirit you are Lord alone!

Lamb once killed for sinners, all our guilt to bear,
show us now your mercy, how receive our prayer.

Christ the world's true Saviour, high and holy One,
seated now and reigning from your Father's throne:

Lord and God, we praise you! Highest heaven adores:

in the Father's glory, all the praise be yours!

Words: After Gloria in Excelsis
Christopher Idle (1942-96)
© Christopher Idle / Jubilate Hymns Ltd.

Music: EVELYNS

John Michael Brierley (b.1932)



The Oﬂertory Hymn
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Immortal Love for ever full,

for ever flowing free,

for ever shared, for ever whole,
a never-ebbing sea.

Our outward lips confess the name
all other names above;

love only knoweth whence it came
and comprehendeth love.

We may not climb the heavenly steeps
to bring the Lord Christ down;

in vain we search the lowest deeps,
for him no depths can drown.

But warm, sweet, tender, even yet
a present help is he;

and faith has still its Olivet,

and love its Galilee.

The healing of his seamless dress

is by our beds of pain;

we touch him in life's throng and press,
and we are whole again.

Through Him the first fond prayers are said
our lips of childhood frame;

the last low whispers of our dead

are burdened with his name.

Alone, O Love ineffable,

thy saving name is given;

to turn aside from thee is hell,
to walk with thee is heaven.

Words: John Greenleaf Whittier (1807-1892) Music: BISHOPTHORPE
Jeremiah Clarke (c.1673-1707)



The Sanctus

0 1 . —~— . .

o 1 f — I I [ | I I I I I |
e e e e e e e e e
D R S g e I |

O ! . —1 —r I .
Gooe rrr v e e T T T i e
ANV I I N I I - I | I I I s = | 1 - - & G =

I ] I = =+ ° | = o=
Holy, most holy, all holy the Lord,
in power and wisdom for ever adored!
The earth and the heavens are full of your love;
our joyful hosannas re-echo above.
Blesseéd, most blesséd, all blesséd is he,
whose life makes us whole and whose death sets us free;
who comes in the name of the Father of light,
let endless hosannas resound in the height!
Words: Michael Forster Music: SLANE
Anonymous Irish
The Agnus Dei
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O Lamb of God, come cleanse our hearts
and take our sin away.

O Lamb of God, your grace impart,

and let our guilty fear depart,

have mercy, Lord, we pray,

Have mercy, Lord, we pray.

O Lamb of God, our lives restore,
our guilty souls release.

Into our lives your Spirit pour
and let us live for evermore

in perfect heav'nly peace,

In perfect heav’nly peace.

Words: Michael Forster

Music: REPTON

Charles Hubert Hastings Parry (1848-1918)



Post-Communion Hymn
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Ye that know the Lord is gracious,
Ye for whom a Corner stone
Stands, of God elect and precious,
Laid that ye may build thereon;

See that on that sure foundation

Ye a living temple raise,

Towers that may tell forth salvation,
Walls that may re-echo praise.

Living stones, by God appointed
Each to his allotted place,

Kings and priests, by God anointed,
Shall ye not declare his grace?

Ye, a royal generation,

Tell the tidings of your birth,
Tidings of a new creation

To an old and weary earth.

Tell the praise of him who called you
Out of darkness into light,

Broke the fetters that enthralled you,
Gave you freedom, peace and sight:
Tell the tale of sins forgiven,

Strength renewed and hope restored,
Till the earth, in tune with heaven,
Praise and magnify the Lord!

Words: Cyril A Alington (1872-1955)
© Sir Richard Mynors

Music: ABBOTS LEIGH
Cyril Taylor (1907-91)
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