SUNG EUCHARIST

on the Seventeenth Sunday after Trinity

Sunday 27 September 2026 | 11.00am
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The Opening Hymn
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1. At the name of Jesus
every knee shall bow,
every tongue confess him
King of glory now;

'tis the Father's pleasure
we should call him Lord,
who from the beginning
was the mighty Word.

2. At his voice creation
sprang at once to sight,
all the angel faces,

all the hosts of light,
thrones and dominations,
stars upon their way,

all the heavenly orders,
in their great array.

3. Humbled for a season,

To receive a name

From the lips of sinners
Unto whom he came,
Faithfully he bore it

Spotless to the last,

Brought it back victorious
When from death he passed.

Words: Caroline Maria Noel (1817-77)

4. Bore it up triumphant

With its human light,

Through all ranks of creatures,
To the central height

To the throne of Godhead,
To the Father’s breast;

Filled it with the glory

Of that perfect rest.

5. In your hearts enthrone him;
There let him subdue

All that is not holy,

All that is not true:

He is God the Saviour,

He is Christ the Lord,

Ever to be worshipped
Trusted, and adored.

6. Surely, this Lord Jesus
shall return again

with his Father's glory,
with his angel train;

for all wreaths of empire
meet upon his brow,

and our hearts confess him
King of glory now

Music: EVELYNS
W. H. Monk (1823-89)



The Gloria
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lo-ry to God, Glo-ry to God,

—

[~}

Glo-ry to God in the High - est.
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Glo-ry to God in the High - est, and peace to his peo-ple onearth.
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Lord God,

Heav'n-ly King, Al
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Glo-ry to God,

Glo-ry to God,

!
]
[
=i
&

—
Glo-ry to God in the High - est.

Lord Je - sus
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on-ly son of the Fa-ther.

Lord God,

Lamb of God, you
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You are sea-ted at the righthand of the Fa-ther;
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re-ceive our prayer.

Glo-ry to God,
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Glo-ry to God,
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Glo-ry to God in the High - est.
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For you a-lone are the Ho - ly one,
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You a - lone are the Lord,
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are the most high,

Je-sus Christ,

with the Ho - ly

Spi-rit,
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Glo-ry to God,
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Glo-ry to God,
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Glo-ry to God in the High - est.



Psalm 25

All Remember, Lord, your compassion and love.
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The Oﬂertory Hymn
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1. We have a gospel to proclaim,

good news for all throughout the earth;
the gospel of a Saviour's name:

we sing his glory, tell his worth.

2. Tell of his birth at Bethlehem
not in a royal house or hall

but in a stable dark and dim,

the Word made flesh, a light for all.

3. Tell of his death at Calvary,
hated by those he came to save,
in lonely suffering on the Cross;
for all he loved his life he gave.

Words: Edward | Burns (b.1938)

4. Tell of that glorious Easter morn:
empty the tomb, for he was free.

He broke the power of death and hell
that we might share his victory.

5. Tell of his reign at God's right hand,
by all creation glorified.

He sends his Spirit on his Church

to live for him, the Lamb who died.

6. Now we rejoice to name him King:
Jesus is Lord of all the earth.

This gospel-message we proclaim:

we sing his glory, tell his worth.

Music: FULDA
William Gardiner (1770-1853)
in Sacred Melodies (1815)
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The Closing Hymn
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1. The King of love my Shepherd is,
Whose goodness faileth never;

| nothing lack if | am his

And he is mine forever.

2. Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul he leadeth,

And where the verdant pastures grow
With food celestial feedeth.

3. Perverse and foolish oft | strayed,
But yet in love he sought me,

And on his shoulder gently laid,
And home rejoicing, brought me.

Words: H. W. Baker (1821-77)

4. In death’s dark vale | fear no ill

With thee, dear Lord, beside me;

Thy rod and staff my comfort still,
Thy cross before to guide me.

5. Thou spread’st a table in my sight;
Thy unction, grace bestoweth:

And O what transport of delight
From thy pure chalice floweth!

6. And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never;

Good shepherd, may | sing thy praise
Within thy house forever.

Music: ST COLUMBA
Irish Melody
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