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The Order of Service

PROCESSION:
Silent Entry of Choristers, Servers, Lay Ministers and Clergy. 
WELCOME:

Fr. Kenute
SENTENCE:
All we like sheep have gone astray;

we have turned everyone to his own way,

And the Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us all.

Christ the Lord became obedient unto death,

Even death on a cross.

INTROIT:


It Is A Thing Most Wonderful
Text:  William Walsham How; Tune: ALSTONE
It is a thing most wonderful,

almost too wonderful to be,

that God's own Son should come from heav'n,

and die to save a child like me.

I cannot tell how He could love

a child so weak and full of sin;

His love must be most wonderful

if He could die my love to win.

I sometimes think about the cross,

and shut my eyes, and try to see

the cruel nails and crown of thorns,

and Jesus crucified for me.

But even could I see Him die,

I could but see a little part

of that great love which, like a fire,

is always burning in His heart.


And yet I want to love Thee, Lord;

O light the flame within my heart,

and I will love Thee more and more,

until I see Thee as Thou art.
 (silence)

Almighty God,

our heavenly Father,

we have sinned in thought and word and deed;

we have not loved you with our whole heart;

we have not loved our neighbours as ourselves.

We pray you of your mercy, forgive us all that is past,

and grant that we may serve you in newness of life 

to the glory of your name. Amen.

THE COLLECT
The Lord be with you.

And also with you.

Let us pray.

Almighty God,

look graciously, we pray, on this your family,

for whom our Lord Jesus Christ was willing to be betrayed

and given into the hands of sinners, and to suffer death upon the cross;

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

Amen.

THE MINISTRY OF THE WORD

THE FIRST READING:    
Isaiah 52:13-53:12     
(Jen Jones)
A Reading from the Book of Isaiah
See, my servant shall prosper; he shall be exalted and lifted up, and shall be very high. Just as there were many who were astonished at him - so marred was his appearance, beyond human semblance, and his form beyond that of mortals –

so he shall startle many nations; kings shall shut their mouths because of him; 
for that which had not been told them they shall see, and that which they had 
not heard they shall contemplate. Who has believed what we have heard? 
And to whom has the arm of the Lord been revealed? For he grew up before him like a young plant, and like a root out of dry ground; he had no form or majesty that we should look at him, nothing in his appearance that we should desire him. 
He was despised and rejected by others; a man of suffering and acquainted with infirmity; and as one from whom others hide their faces he was despised, 
and we held him of no account. Surely he has borne our infirmities and carried our diseases; yet we accounted him stricken, struck down by God, and afflicted. 
But he was wounded for our transgressions, crushed for our iniquities; upon him was the punishment that made us whole, and by his bruises we are healed. 
All we like sheep have gone astray; we have all turned to our own way, and the Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us all. He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet he did not open his mouth; like a lamb that is led to the slaughter, 
and like a sheep that before its shearers is silent, so he did not open his mouth. 
By a perversion of justice he was taken away. Who could have imagined his future? For he was cut off from the land of the living, stricken for the transgression of my people. They made his grave with the wicked and his tomb with the rich, although he had done no violence, and there was no deceit in his mouth. Yet it was the will of the Lord to crush him with pain. When you make his life an offering for sin, 
he shall see his offspring, and shall prolong his days; through him the will of the Lord shall prosper. Out of his anguish he shall see light; he shall find satisfaction through his knowledge. The righteous one, my servant, shall make many righteous, and he shall bear their iniquities. 
Therefore I will allot him a portion with the great, and he shall divide the spoil with the strong; because he poured out himself to death, and was numbered with the transgressors; yet he bore the sin of many, and made intercession for the transgressors. 

The Word of the Lord 





 

Thanks be to God 
Hymn

Glory Be To Jesus

Text: Edward Caswall;   Tune: CASWALL
Glory be to Jesus,

who in bitter pains

poured for me the lifeblood

from his sacred veins.

Grace and life eternal

in that blood I find;

blest be his compassion,

infinitely kind.

Blest through endless ages

be the precious stream

which from endless torment

did the world redeem.

Abel's blood for vengeance

pleaded to the skies,

but the blood of Jesus

for our pardon cries.

Lift we, then, our voices,

swell the mighty flood;

louder still and louder

praise the precious blood!

SECOND READING:
Hebrews 10:16-25    (Elfreda Garriques)
A Reading from the Letter to the Hebrews

“This is the covenant that I will make with them after those days, says the Lord: 
I will put my laws in their hearts, and I will write them on their minds,”                       he also adds, “I will remember their sins and their lawless deeds no more.” 
Where there is forgiveness of these, there is no longer any offering for sin.

Therefore, my friends, since we have confidence to enter the sanctuary by the blood of Jesus, by the new and living way that he opened for us through the curtain (that is, through his flesh), and since we have a great priest over the house of God, let us approach with a true heart in full assurance of faith, with our hearts sprinkled clean from an evil conscience and our bodies washed with pure water. 
Let us hold fast to the confession of our hope without wavering, for he who has promised is faithful. And let us consider how to provoke one another to love 
and good deeds, not neglecting to meet together, as is the habit of some, 
but encouraging one another, and all the more as you see the Day approaching. 

The word of the Lord 







Thanks be to God

GRADUAL:


When I Survey the Wondrous Cross

Text: Isaac Watts;   Tune: ROCKINGHAM
When I survey the wondrous cross

On which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,

Save in the death of Christ my God!

All the vain things that charm me most,

I sacrifice them to His blood.

See from His head, His hands, His feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down!

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,

That were a present far too small;

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

THE PASSION NARRATIVE         
 John 18:1-19:42       
 




(Please see Passion Narrative Handout)
Hymn:

Lord I Lift Your Name on High – x2 (band)

 (Rick Founds)

Lord I lift Your name on high.
Lord I love to sing Your praises

I'm so glad You're in my life

I'm so glad You came to save us

You came from heaven to earth to show the way

From the earth to the cross, my debt to pay

From the cross to the grave, from the grave to the sky

Lord I lift Your name on high.

HOMILY 1:
“Renewed through the Cross” 
(Neville Lowe)
Hymn:

Trading My Sorrow (x2)

I’m trading my sorrows

I’m trading my shame

I’m laying them down for the joy of the Lord

I’m trading my sickness

I’m trading my pain

I’m laying it down for the joy of the Lord

We say yes Lord yes Lord yes yes Lord

Yes Lord yes Lord yes yes Lord

Yes Lord yes Lord yes yes Lord Amen

HOMILY 2:
“Renewed through the Cross”  

(Akada Olive)

Solo:


He Looked Beyond My Fault.

Wayne Jackman 
THE SOLEMN INTERCESSION

(Ianthe Alleyne)
Dear people of God,

our heavenly Father sent his Son into the world,

not to condemn the world, but that the world through him might be saved,

that all who believe in him might be delivered from the power of sin and death;

and become heirs with him of eternal life.

Let us pray for the one holy catholic and apostolic Church of Christ 
throughout the world:

for its unity in witness and service,

for all bishops and other ministers and the people whom they serve,

for Andrew our bishop, for Riscylla, Kevin and all bishops.
For Kenute, Elizabeth and Leonard, and all priests and deacons of the Church 
and all the people of this diocese.
For all Christians in this community, for those about to be baptized

that the Lord will confirm his Church in faith,

increase it in love, and preserve it in peace.

· Silence –
Almighty and everlasting God,

by your Spirit the whole body of your faithful people is governed and sanctified.

Receive our supplications and prayers which we offer before you

for all members of your holy Church, that in our vocation 
and ministry we may truly and devoutly serve you;

through our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.
Amen.

Let us pray for all nations and peoples of the earth,

and for those in authority among them:

for Charles our King and all the Royal Family,

for Mark our Prime Minister and for the government of this country,

for Doug the Premier of this province and the members of the legislature,

for Olivia, Mayor of our city, for all who serve the common good, 
that by God’s help they may seek justice and truth, 
and live in peace and concord.
· Silence   -
Almighty God, kindle, we pray, in every heart the true love of peace,

and guide with your wisdom those who take counsel for the nations 
of the earth, that justice and peace may increase,

until the earth is filled with the knowledge of your love;

through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Let us pray for all who suffer and are afflicted in body or in mind:

for the hungry and homeless, the destitute and the oppressed,

and all who suffer persecution or prejudice, for the sick, especially those 
of our parish, family and friendship, the wounded, and the handicapped. 
For those in loneliness, fear, and anguish,

for those who face temptation, doubt, and despair,

for the sorrowful and bereaved,

for prisoners and captives and those in mortal danger,

that God in his mercy will comfort and relieve them,

and grant them the knowledge of his love,

and stir up in us the will and patience to minister to their needs.

· Silence    -
Gracious God,

the comfort of all who sorrow, the strength of all who suffer,

hear the cry of those in misery and need.

In their afflictions show them your mercy,

and give us, we pray, the strength to serve them,

for the sake of him who suffered for us,

your Son Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
Let us pray for all who have not received the gospel of Christ:

for all who have not heard the words of salvation,

for all who have lost their faith,

for all whose sin has made them indifferent to Christ,

for all who actively oppose Christ by word or deed,

for all who are enemies of the cross of Christ, and persecutors of his disciples,

for all who in the name of Christ have persecuted others,

that God will open their hearts to the truth,

and lead them to faith and obedience.

· Silence   -
Merciful God,

creator of the peoples of the earth and lover of souls,

have compassion on all who do not know you

as you are revealed in your Son Jesus Christ.

Let your gospel be preached with grace and power

to those who have not heard it,

turn the hearts of those who resist it,

and bring home to your fold those who have gone astray;

that there may be one flock under one shepherd,

Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
Let us commit ourselves to God, and pray for the grace of a holy life,

that with all who have departed this life and have died in the peace of Christ,

and those whose faith is known to God alone,

we may be accounted worthy to enter into the fullness of the joy of our Lord,

and receive the crown of life in the day of resurrection.

· Silence

O God of unchangeable power and eternal light,

look favourably on your whole Church,

that wonderful and sacred mystery.

By the effectual working of your providence,

carry out in tranquillity the plan of salvation.

Let the whole world see and know

that things which were cast down are being raised up,

and things which had grown old are being made new,

and that all things are being brought to their perfection

by him through whom all things were made,

your Son Jesus Christ our Lord; who lives and reigns with you,

in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.
MEDITATION ON THE CROSS OF JESUS

This is the wood of the cross on which hung the Saviour of the world

Come let us worship.

THE VENERATION OF THE CROSS

(You are invited to venerate the cross. You can come to the cross individually or as a family.                                  You can genuflect, bow, touch or say a prayer etc.)

Hymn:


The Old Rugged Cross

Text & Music: George Bennard

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

The emblem of suff’ring and shame;

And I love that old cross where the Dearest and Best

For a world of lost sinners was slain.

(refrain)

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,

Till my trophies at last I lay down;

I will cling to the old rugged cross,

And exchange it someday for a crown.

Oh, that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,

Has a wondrous attraction for me;

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above

To bear it to dark Calvary. (refrain)
In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,

A wondrous beauty I see,

For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,

To pardon and sanctify me. (refrain)
To the old rugged cross I will ever be true;

Its shame and reproach gladly bear;

Then He’ll call me someday to my home far away,

Where His glory forever I’ll share. (refrain)

Were You There?
Text: Unknown; Tune: WERE YOU THERE
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?

Alas! And Did My Saviour Bleed
Text: Isaacs Watts; Tune:  HUDSON
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed,

and did my Sovereign die!

Would he devote that sacred head

for sinners such as I?

 (refrain)

At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light,

And the burden of my heart rolled away,

It was there by faith I received my sight,

And now I am happy all the day!

Was it for crimes that I have done,

he groaned upon the tree?

Amazing pity! Grace unknown!

And love beyond degree! (refrain)
Well might the sun in darkness hide,

and shut its glories in,

when God, the mighty maker, died

for his own creature's sin. (refrain)
But drops of tears can ne'er repay

the debt of love I owe.

Here, Lord, I give myself away;

'tis all that I can do. (refrain)
Anthem 4

O Saviour of the world,

by your cross and precious blood you have redeemed us.

Save us and help us, we humbly beseech you, O Lord.

OFFERTORY:   

And Now, O Father, Mindful of the Love

Text: William Bright; Tune: UNDE ET MEMORES
And now, O Father, mindful of the love

that bought us, once for all, on Calvary's tree,

and having with us him that pleads above,

we here present, we here spread forth to thee

that only offering perfect in thine eyes,

the one true, pure, immortal sacrifice.

Look, Father, look on his anointed face,

and only look on us as found in him;

look not on our misusings of thy grace,

our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim:

for lo, between our sins and their reward

we set the Passion of thy Son our Lord.

And then for those, our dearest and our best,

by this prevailing presence we appeal:

O fold them closer to thy mercy's breast,

O do thine utmost for their souls' true weal;

from tainting mischief keep them white and clear,

and crown thy gifts with strength to persevere.

And so we come: O draw us to thy feet,

most patient Saviour, who canst love us still;

and by this food, so aweful and so sweet,

deliver us from every touch of ill:

in thine own service make us glad and free,

and grant us never more to part with thee.
PRAYER OVER THE GIFTS
Holy God,

your Son Jesus Christ carried our sins in his own body on the tree,

so that we might have life.  
May we and all who remember this day find new life in him, 
now and in the world to come, where he lives with you and the Holy Spirit, 
for ever and ever.  
Amen.
THE COMMUNION FROM THE RESERVED SACRAMENT

THE LORD’S PRAYER 
And now, as our Saviour Christ has taught us, we are bold to say 
Our Father, who 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 trespasses, 

As we forgive those who trespass against us. 

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.
ANIMA CHRISTI

Soul of Christ, sanctify me. 

Body of Christ, save me.

Blood of Christ, inebriate me. 

Water from Christ's side, wash me.

Passion of Christ, strengthen me. 

O good Jesus, hear me.

Within Thy wounds, hide me. 

Suffer me not to be separated from Thee.

From the malicious enemy, defend me. 

In the hour of my death, call me and bid me come unto Thee, 

that I may praise Thee with Thy saints 

and with Thy angels, forever and ever. Amen.

THE INVITATION
 

The gifts of God for the People of God

Thanks be to God.

COMMUNION:

There is a Fountain Filled With Blood
Text: William Cowper; Tune: CLEASING FOUNTAIN
There is a fountain filled with blood,

Drawn from Immanuel’s veins,

And sinners plunged beneath that flood

Lose all their guilty stains:

Lose all their guilty stains,

Lose all their guilty stains;

And sinners plunged beneath that flood

Lose all their guilty stains.

The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in His day;

And there have I, though vile as he,

Washed all my sins away:

Washed all my sins away,

Washed all my sins away;

And there have I, though vile as he,

Washed all my sins away.

Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood

Shall never lose its pow’r,

Till all the ransomed church of God

Are safe, to sin no more:

Are safe, to sin no more,

Are safe, to sin no more;

Till all the ransomed church of God

Are safe, to sin no more.

E’er since by faith I saw the stream

Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,

And shall be till I die:

And shall be till I die,

And shall be till I die;

Redeeming love has been my theme,

And shall be till I die.

When this poor, lisping, stamm’ring tongue

Lies silent in the grave,

Then in a nobler, sweeter song,

I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save:

I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save,

I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save;

Then in a nobler, sweeter song,

I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save.





Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me






Lyrics: Augustus M. Toplady; Tune: TOPLADY
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee;

Let the water and the blood,

From Thy wounded side which flowed,

Be of sin the double cure,

Save from wrath and make me pure.

Not the labour of my hands

Can fulfill Thy law’s demands;

Could my zeal no respite know,

Could my tears forever flow,

All for sin could not atone;

Thou must save, and Thou alone.

Nothing in my hand I bring,

Simply to Thy cross I cling;

Naked, come to Thee for dress;

Helpless, look to Thee for grace;

Foul, I to the fountain fly;

Wash me, Saviour, or I die.

While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyes shall close in death,

When I rise to worlds unknown,

And behold Thee on Thy throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee.
PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION:

Almighty and eternal God, 

you have restored us to life 
by the triumphant death and resurrection of Christ.  

Continue this healing work within us.  

May we who partake of this mystery 
never cease to give you dedicated service.  

We ask this through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.
Announcements:
HYMN:


And Can It Be
Text: Charles Wesley; Tune: SAGINA

And can it be that I should gain

An int’rest in the Saviour’s blood?

Died He for me, who caused His pain -

For me, who Him to death pursued?

Amazing love! How can it be,

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

Amazing love! How can it be,

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

He left His Father’s throne above - 

So free, so infinite His grace -

Emptied Himself of all but love,

And bled for Adam’s helpless race:

’Tis mercy all, immense and free,

For, O my God, it found out me!

’Tis mercy all, immense and free,

For, O my God, it found out me!

Long my imprisoned spirit lay,

Fast bound in sin and nature’s night;

Thine eye diffused a quick’ning ray - 

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light;

My chains fell off, my heart was free,

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee.

My chains fell off, my heart was free,

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee.

No condemnation now I dread;

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine;

Alive in Him, my living Head,

And clothed in righteousness divine,

Bold I approach th’ eternal throne,

And claim the crown, through Christ my own.

Bold I approach th’ eternal throne,

And claim the crown, through Christ my own.

CLOSING PRAYER
Send down your abundant blessing, Lord,

upon your people who have devoutly recalled the death of your Son

in the sure and certain hope of the resurrection.

Grant them pardon; bring them comfort.

May their faith grow stronger and their eternal salvation be assured.

We ask this through Christ our Lord.

Amen.

The Choir, Servers, Lay leaders & Clergy recess in silence

The congregation leaves in silence.
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.
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