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MISSION STATEMENT

The purpose of St. Hilda’s Church is to be Christ-centered in our life and worship,

 to serve lovingly those within our family and others within our reach 

that the spirit of God might empower us for worship. service, education,                   
stewardship, evangelism and pastoral care.

The Order of Service

ORGAN PRELUDE:
Giver of the Perfect Gift
PRAYER

This is your day and we shall praise you!

This is your day and we shall declare your name!

This is your day, and we shall worship you 

Our risen Saviour and our King!
Amen. 

PROCESSIONAL:

A Mighty Fortress is Our God
Text & Music: Martin Luther; Tune: EIN FESTE BURG
A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing;

Our helper He, amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing:

For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe;

His craft and pow’r are great, and, armed with cruel hate,

On earth is not his equal.

Did we in our own strength confide, our striving would be losing,

Were not the right Man on our side, the Man of God’s own choosing:

Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus, it is He;

Lord Sabaoth, His Name, from age to age the same,

And He must win the battle.

And though this world, with devils filled, should threaten to undo us,

We will not fear, for God hath willed His truth to triumph through us;

The Prince of Darkness grim, we tremble not for him;

His rage we can endure, for lo, his doom is sure,

One little word shall fell him.

That word above all earthly pow’rs, no thanks to them, abideth;

The Spirit and the gifts are ours through Him Who with us sideth;

Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also;

The body they may kill: God’s truth abideth still,

His kingdom is forever.

WELCOME:


GREETINGS:

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God

and the fellowship of the Holy spirit be with you all.

And also with you.

THE COLLECT FOR PURITY
Almighty God,  

to you all hearts are open, 

all desires known, 

and from you no secrets are hidden. 

Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts 

by the inspiration of your Holy Spirit,

that we may perfectly love you, 

and worthily magnify your holy name; 

through Christ our Lord.  Amen.

Glory to God

Glory to God in the highest,

All and peace to his people on earth.

Lord God, heavenly king,

almighty God and Father,

we worship you, we give you thanks,

we praise you for your glory.

Lord Jesus Christ, only Son of the Father,

Lord God, Lamb of God,

you take away the sin of the world:

have mercy on us;

you are seated at the right hand of the Father:

receive our prayer.

For you alone are the Holy One,

you alone are the Lord,

you alone are the Most High,

Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit,

in the glory of God the Father. 
Amen. 

THE COLLECT FOR THE DAY

Almighty God,

we are taught by your word that all our doings without love are worth nothing.

Send your Holy Spirit and pour into our hearts that most excellent gift of love,

the true bond of peace and of all virtue; through Jesus Christ our Lord, 

who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever.

Amen.

THE MINISTRY OF THE WORD 
THE FIRST READING
    Jeremiah 1:4-10       (Joan Tait)
A reading from the Book of the Prophet Jeremiah
Now the word of the LORD came to me saying, "Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, and before you were born I consecrated you; I appointed you a prophet to the nations." Then I said, "Ah, Lord GOD! Truly I do not know how to speak, for I am only a boy." But the LORD said to me, "Do not say, 'I am only a boy'; for you shall go to all to whom I send you, and you shall speak whatever I command you.

Do not be afraid of them, for I am with you to deliver you, says the LORD."

Then the LORD put out his hand and touched my mouth; 
and the LORD said to me, "Now I have put my words in your mouth.

See, today I appoint you over nations and over kingdoms, to pluck up 
and to pull down, to destroy and to overthrow, to build and to plant."
The Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God 
PSALM 71:1-6


(Tune: RICHMOND)
I find my refuge in you, Lord;
Let me not be dismayed.

But in your justice set me free
Hear me, come to my aid

Be my strong rock, my stronghold, crag.

My castle safe, secure;

Deliver me, from wicked hands

And from the evildoer.

You are my confidence, Lord God

My hope since I was young

And from the womb since I was born;

Your praise has been my song.

Give glory to the Father, Son, 
and Spirit equally:
As from the first it was, is now, 
and evermore shall be. 

THE SECOND READING   

Hebrews 12:18-29
(Jonathan Small)

A reading from the letter to the Hebrews
You have not come to something that can be touched, a blazing fire, 
and darkness, and gloom, and a tempest, and the sound of a trumpet, 

and a voice whose words made the hearers beg that not another word be spoken to them. (For they could not endure the order that was given, 

"If even an animal touches the mountain, it shall be stoned to death."

Indeed, so terrifying was the sight that Moses said, "I tremble with fear.")

But you have come to Mount Zion and to the city of the living God, the heavenly Jerusalem, and to innumerable angels in festal gathering,

and to the assembly of the firstborn who are enrolled in heaven, and to God the judge of all, and to the spirits of the righteous made perfect,

and to Jesus, the mediator of a new covenant, and to the sprinkled blood 

that speaks a better word than the blood of Abel.

See that you do not refuse the one who is speaking; 
for if they did not escape when they refused the one who warned them on earth, how much less will we escape if we reject the one who warns from heaven!

At that time his voice shook the earth; but now he has promised, 

"Yet once more I will shake not only the earth but also the heaven."

This phrase, "Yet once more," indicates the removal of what is shaken—

that is, created things--so that what cannot be shaken may remain.

Therefore, since we are receiving a kingdom that cannot be shaken, 

let us give thanks, by which we offer to God an acceptable worship 
with reverence and awe; for indeed our God is a consuming fire.
The word of the Lord 







Thanks be to God

THE GRADUAL:

Be Thou My Vision
Text: Irish Hymn; Tune: SLANE 
Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart;

Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art;

Thou my best Thought, by day or by night,

Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.

Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word;

I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;

Thou my great Father, I Thy true son;

Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise,

Thou mine Inheritance, now and always:

Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,

High King of Heaven, my Treasure Thou art.

High King of Heaven, my victory won,

May I reach Heaven’s joys, O bright Heav’n’s Sun!

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,

Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.
THE HOLY GOSPEL:    
  
Luke 13:10-17

 Errol Parris
The Lord be with you

And also with you

The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Luke

Glory to you Lord Jesus Christ

Now he was teaching in one of the synagogues on the sabbath. And just then there appeared a woman with a spirit that had crippled her for eighteen years. 
She was bent over and was quite unable to stand up straight. When Jesus saw her, he called her over and said, "Woman, you are set free from your ailment." 
When he laid his hands on her, immediately she stood up straight and began praising God. But the leader of the synagogue, indignant because Jesus had cured on the sabbath, kept saying to the crowd, "There are six days on which work ought to be done; come on those days and be cured, and not on the sabbath day." 
But the Lord answered him and said, "You hypocrites! Does not each of you on the sabbath untie his ox or his donkey from the manger, and lead it away to give it water? And ought not this woman, a daughter of Abraham whom Satan bound for eighteen long years, be set free from this bondage on the sabbath day?" When he said this, all his opponents were put to shame; and the entire crowd was rejoicing at all the wonderful things that he was doing.
The Gospel of Christ

Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ 

Gospel Acclamation:

Caribbean Alleluia
 
THE SERMON:       


THE APOSTLES’ CREED 


Let us confess the faith of our baptism, as we say,

I believe in God, the Father almighty,

creator of heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord.

He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit

and born of the Virgin Mary.

He suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

was crucified, died, and was buried.

He descended to the dead. 

On the third day he rose again.

He ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand of the Father.

He will come again to judge the living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church,

the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins,

the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. 

Amen.

PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION:            (Neville Lowe) 
Let us pray to our sovereign, saying,

God of mercy, hear our prayer.

Almighty God, 





you invite us to honour and reverence your name through acts of praise and 
thanksgiving. Hear us as we articulate the concerns of our lives, 

our community, and the world. 

God of mercy, 

hear our prayer.

We pray for your holy church throughout the world and especially the diocese 

of Toronto, our bishops, Andrew, Riscylla and Kevin, all bishops, clergy and 

people. In the Anglican Cycle we pray for the Church of the Province of South East 
Asia. Make us humble in our service and generous with our invitations 
to the outcast. 

God of mercy, 

hear our prayer.

We pray for the needs of the world. 

Spur leaders to forgo the honor and privileges of power 

and to address the concerns of the poor. 

God of mercy, 

hear our prayer.

We pray for those in our community who are burdened by suffering: 

the sick, those in need, and all who seek a deeper knowledge of you. 

God of mercy,

hear our prayer.

We pray for the departed. 

We rejoice that they have returned to the place of 

their consecration and rejoice in the company of the saints. 

God of mercy, 

hear our prayer.

God of grace and compassion, 

you honor those in our world who do not seek tribute or respect. 
Help us to expand our vision, that we might release our need for privilege 

and instead seek the honor of your service. 

We ask this through the mediation of your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord.

Amen.

THE CONFESSION AND ABSOLUTION
Dear friends in Christ, God is steadfast in love and infinite in mercy;

he welcomes sinners and invites them to his table.

Let us confess our sins, confident in God’s forgiveness.
Most merciful God,

we confess that we have sinned against you in thought, word and deed,           
by what we have done and by what we have left undone. 
We have not loved you with our whole heart; we have not loved our neighbours as ourselves. We are truly sorry and we humbly repent. 
For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ, have mercy on us and forgive us, 
that we may delight in your will, and walk in your ways, 
to the glory of your name.  Amen.

Almighty God have mercy upon you, pardon and deliver you from all your sins, 
confirm and strengthen you in all goodness, and keep you in eternal life; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord.  
Amen.

For the Anointing

What a Friend We Have in Jesus

 

Text: Joseph M. Scriven; Tune: CONVERSE
What a friend we have in Jesus,

All our sins and griefs to bear!

What a privilege to carry

Everything to God in prayer!

Oh, what peace we often forfeit,

Oh, what needless pain we bear,

All because we do not carry

Everything to God in prayer!

Have we trials and temptations?

Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged—

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful,

Who will all our sorrows share?

Jesus knows our every weakness;

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Are we weak and heavy-laden,

Cumbered with a load of care?

Precious Saviour, still our refuge—

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?

Take it to the Lord in prayer!

In His arms He’ll take and shield thee,

Thou wilt find a solace there. 
As the Deer Panteth
Text: Martin Nystrom; Tune: AS THE DEER
As the deer panteth for the water

So my soul longeth after Thee

You alone are my heart's desire

And I long to worship Thee

(refrain)

You alone are my strength, my shield

To You alone may my spirit yield

You alone are my heart's desire

And I long to worship Thee

I want You more than gold or silver

Only You can satisfy

You alone are the real joy-giver

And the apple of my eye. (refrain)
The Doxology

Glory to God,

Whose power, working in us, can do infinitely more than we can 

ask or imagine. Glory to God from generation to generation, 

in the Church and in Christ Jesus, for ever and ever. Amen.

The Peace

The peace of the Lord be always with you.
And also with you.

OFFERTORY:

O For a Thousand Tongues To Sing
Text: Charles Wesley; Tune: OXFORD NEW
O for a thousand tongues to sing

My great Redeemer's praise

The glories of my God and King

The triumphs of his grace!

Jesus! the name that calms our fears

That bids our sorrows cease;

tis music in the sinner’s ears

'Tis life, and health, and peace

He speaks and listening to his voice

New life the dead receive;

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice

The humble poor believe

Hear him, ye deaf; his praise ye dumb

Your loosen tongue employ

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come

And leap, ye lame, for joy.

My gracious Master and my God

Assist me to proclaim

To spread through all the earth abroad

The honours of thy name.

PRAYER OVER THE GIFTS
God of glory, receive all we offer this day as a symbol of our love,

and increase in us that true and perfect gift.

We ask this in the name of Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen.
THE EUCHARISTIC PRAYER 1

The Lord be with you.

And also with you.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them to the Lord.

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.

It is right to give our thanks and praise.

It is indeed right that we should praise you, gracious God,

for you created all things.

You formed us in your own image: male and female you created us.

When we turned away from you in sin, you did not cease to care for us,

but opened a path of salvation for all people.

You made a covenant with Israel, and through your servants Abraham and Sarah

gave the promise of a blessing to all nations.

Through Moses you led your people from bondage into freedom;

through the prophets you renewed your promise of salvation.

Therefore, with them, and with all your saints who have served you in every age,

we give thanks and raise our voices to proclaim the glory of your name.

Holy, holy, holy Lord,

God of power and might,

heaven and earth are full of your glory.

Hosanna in the highest.

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.

Hosanna in the highest.

Holy God, source of life and goodness, all creation rightly gives you praise.

In the fullness of time, you sent your Son Jesus Christ,

to share our human nature, to live and die as one of us,

to reconcile us to you, the God and Father of all.

He healed the sick and ate and drank with outcasts and sinners;

he opened the eyes of the blind and proclaimed the good news of your kingdom

to the poor and to those in need. In all things he fulfilled your gracious will.

On the night he freely gave himself to death,

our Lord Jesus Christ took bread,

and when he had given thanks to you,

he broke it, and gave it to his disciples, and said, 
“Take, eat: this is my body which is given for you.

Do this for the remembrance of me.”

After supper he took the cup of wine; and when he had given thanks,

he gave it to them, and said, 
“Drink this, all of you: this is my blood of the new covenant,

which is shed for you and for many for the forgiveness of sins.

Whenever you drink it, do this for the remembrance of me.”

Gracious God, his perfect sacrifice destroys the power of sin and death;

by raising him to life you give us life for evermore.

Therefore, we proclaim the mystery of faith.

Christ has died.

Christ is risen.

Christ will come again.

Recalling his death, proclaiming his resurrection,

and looking for his coming again in glory,

we offer you, Father, this bread and this cup.

Send your Holy Spirit upon us and upon these gifts,

that all who eat and drink at this table

may be one body and one holy people,

a living sacrifice in Jesus Christ, our Lord.

Through Christ, with Christ, and in Christ,

in the unity of the Holy Spirit, all glory is yours, almighty Father,

now and for ever.

Amen.
THE LORD’S PRAYER  (Malotte)
And now, as our Saviour Christ has taught us, we are bold to sing.

Our Father, which art in heaven, hallowed be thy Name, 

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our debts, 

As we forgive our debtors. 

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, 

for ever and ever. 
Amen.

 
THE BREAKING OF THE BREAD
We break this bread to share in the body of Christ.

We, being many, are one body, for we all share in the one bread.
THE INVITATION
 

The gifts of God for the People of God

Thanks be to God.

DURING COMMUNION:
Blessed Assurance, Jesus is Mine!

Text: Fanny Crosby; Tune:  ASSURANCE
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!

O what a foretaste of glory divine!

Heir of salvation, purchase of God

Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood

(refrain)
This is my story, this is my song

Praising my Savior all the day long

This is my story, this is my song

Praising my Savior all the day long

Perfect submission, perfect delight

Visions of rapture now burst on my sight

Angels descending bring from above

Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. (refrain)
Perfect submission, all is at rest

I in my Savior am happy and blest

Watching and waiting, looking above

Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. (refrain)

Ablutions:


O Jesu, Blessed Lord to Thee

Text: Thomas Kingo; Tune: OLD 100th & OLD 100th FAUXBOROUGH

O Jesu, blessed Lord, to thee

my heartfelt thanks forever be,

who hast so lovingly bestowed

on me thy Body and thy Blood.

Break forth, my soul, for joy and say

what wealth is come to me this day!

My Savior dwells within me now;

How blest am I! How good art thou!

PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION

Living God,

increase in us the healing power of your love.

Guide and direct us that we may please you in all things,

for the sake of Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

THE BLESSING
May you find peace

in your busyness, in your journeying,

in your happiness, in your suffering,

in your fearfulness, in your questioning,

in your faithfulness, in your worshipping.

And the blessing of God Almighty, the Father, the Son,

and the Holy Spirit be with you now and always.

Amen.

ANNOUNCEMENTS

THE DISMISSAL

Let us go in peace to love and serve the Lord. Alleluia! Alleluia!
Thanks be to God. Alleluia! Alleluia! 
RECESSIONAL 

Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart
Text: Edward Plumptre; Tune: MARION
Rejoice, Ye pure in heart,

rejoice, give thanks, and sing;

your festal banner wave on high,

the cross of Christ your King.

(refrain)

Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice,

give thanks, and sing!

With all the Angel Choirs,

With all the Saints of Earth,

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss,

True rapture, noblest mirth. (refrain)

Still lift your standard high,

still chanting as you go,

from youth to age, by night and day,

in gladness and in woe. (refrain)
At last the march shall end;

the wearied ones shall rest,

the pilgrims reach their home at last,

Jerusalem the blest. (refrain)

Praise God, who reigns on high,

the Lord whom we adore:

the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

one God forevermore.  (refrain)
POSTLUDE:

Trumpet Voluntary
Page 12 of 19

