SUNG EUCHARIST

on the Eleventh Sunday after Trinity
Sunday 16" August 2026 | 11.00am
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Psalm 67 Al Let the peoples praise you, God;
let all the peoples praise you.
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The Opening Hymn
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1. All hail the power of Jesu's name;
let angels prostrate fall;

bring forth the royal diadem

to crown him, crown him, crown him,
crown him Lord of all.

2. Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

ye ransomed of the fall,

hail him who saves you by his grace,
and crown him, crown him, crown him,
crown him Lord of all.

3. Hail him, ye heirs of David’s line,
Whom David Lord did call;

The God incarnate, Man divine,

and crown him, crown him, crown him,
crown him Lord of all.

Words: Edward Perronet (1726-92) and others

4. Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget
the wormwood and the gall,

go spread your trophies at his feet,

and crown him, crown him, crown him,
crown him Lord of all.

5. Let every tribe and every tongue

to him their hearts enthrall,

lift high the universal song

and crown him, crown him, crown him,
crown him Lord of all.

Music: MILES LANE
W. Shrubsole (1760-1806)



The Gloria
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Glory be to God in heaven,

peace to those who love him well;
on the earth let all his people
speak his grace, his wonders tell:
Lord, we praise you for your glory,
mighty Father, heaven's king;

hear our joyful adoration

and accept the thanks we bring.

Only Son of God the Father,
Lamb who takes our sin away,
now with God in triumph seated
for your mercy, Lord, we pray:
Jesus Christ, most high and holy,
Saviour, you are God alone

in the glory of the Father

with the Spirit: Three-in-One!

Words: After Gloria in Excelsis Music: ABBOT’S LEIGH
Michael Perry (1942-96) Cyril Taylor (1907-91)
© Mrs B Perry/Jubilate Hymns



The Oﬁertory Hymn
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1. Blessed City, heavenly Salem,
Vision dear of peace and love,
Who, of living stones upbuilded,
Art the joy of heaven above,
And, with angel cohorts circled,
As a bride to earth dost move!

2. From celestial realms descending,
Bridal glory round her shed,

To his presence, decked with jewels,
By her Lord shall she be led:

All her streets, and all her bulwarks,
Of pure gold are fashionéd.

3. Bright with pearls her portals glitter,
They are open evermore;

And, by virtue of his merits,

Thither faithful souls may soar,

Who for Christ's dear name in this world
Pain and tribulation bore.

Words: Urbs beata Jerusalem
Translated by J. M. Neale (1818-66)

4. Many a blow and biting sculpture
Polished well those stones elect,

In their places now compacted

By the heavenly Architect,

Who therewith hath willed for ever
That his palace should be decked.

5.Laud and honour to the Father;
Laud and honour to the Son;

Laud and honour to the Spirit;
Ever Three, and ever One:

One in love, and One in splendour,
While unending ages run. Amen.

Music: WESTMINSTER ABBEY
Adapted from Henry Purcell’s
O God, Thou art my God



The Closing Hymn
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1. Happy are they, they that love God,
Whose hearts have Christ confest,
Who by his cross have found their life,
And 'neath his yoke their rest.

2. Glad is the praise, sweet are the songs,
When they together sing;
And strong the prayers that bow the ear
Of heaven's eternal King.

3. Christ to their homes giveth his peace,
And makes their loves his own:

But ah, what tares the evil one

Hath in his garden sown.

Words: After O quam juvat, Frates, Deus
Robert Bridges (1844-1930)
Based on the words of Charles Coffin (1676-1749)

4. Sad were our lot, evil this earth,
Did not its sorrows prove

The path whereby the sheep may find
The fold of Jesus' love.

5. Then shall they know, they that love him,
How all their pain is good;

And death itself cannot unbind

Their happy brotherhood.

Music: BINCHESTER
William Croft (1678-1727)
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