MORNING PRAYER: RITE II
The Seventh Sunday after Pentecost
July 19, 2020
The Prelude: Lord, Thou Hast Searched Me (Ps. 139)
Just As I Am Without One Plea
Children of the Heav'nly Father

from Kentucky Harmony, arr. Charles Callahan
William Bradbury, arr. Dale Wood
Swedish folk melody, arr. Michael Burkhardt

Words of Welcome
The Opening Hymn: 665 All My Hope on God Is Founded, stanzas 1, 2, 5

MICHAEL

All my hope on God is founded; he doth still my trust renew,
me through change and chance he guideth, only good and only true.
God unknown, he alone calls my heart to be his own.
Mortal pride and earthly glory, sword and crown betray our trust;
though with care and toil we build them, tower and temple fall to dust.
But God’s power, hour by hour, is my temple and my tower.
Still from earth to God eternal sacrifice of praise be done,
high above all praises praising for the gift of Christ, his Son.
Christ doth call one and all: ye who follow shall not fall.
Text:
Music:

Robert Seymour Bridges (1844-1930), alt., after Joachim Neander (1650-1680)
Herbert Howells (1892-1983)

The Officiant begins the service with one or more sentences of Scripture.

The Confession of Sin
Officiant

Let us confess our sins against God and our neighbor.
Officiant and People

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 neighbors 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.

The Absolution
The Invitatory and Psalter
Officiant:
People:

Lord, open our lips.
And our mouth shall proclaim your praise.

All:

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be
for ever. Amen. Alleluia.

Jubilate Psalm 100
Officiant:
People:

Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness:
Come let us adore him.

Officiant and People

Be joyful in the Lord, all you lands; serve the Lord with gladness and come before his presence with a song. Know
this: The Lord himself is God; he himself has made us, and we are his; we are his people and the sheep of his pasture.
Enter his gates with thanksgiving; go into his courts with praise; give thanks to him and call upon his Name. For the
Lord is good; his mercy is everlasting; and his faithfulness endures from age to age.
Officiant:
People:

Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness:
Come let us adore him.

Psalm 139:1-11
Read in unison.

Lord, you have searched me out and known me; *
you know my sitting down and my rising up; you discern my thoughts from afar.
You trace my journeys and my resting-places *
and are acquainted with all my ways.
Indeed, there is not a word on my lips, *
but you, O Lord, know it altogether.
You press upon me behind and before *
and lay your hand upon me.
Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; *
it is so high that I cannot attain to it.
Where can I go then from your Spirit? *
where can I flee from your presence?
If I climb up to heaven, you are there; *
if I make the grave my bed, you are there also.
If I take the wings of the morning *
and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea,
Even there your hand will lead me *
and your right hand hold me fast.
If I say, "Surely the darkness will cover me, *
and the light around me turn to night,"
Darkness is not dark to you; the night is as bright as the day; *
darkness and light to you are both alike.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

The First Lesson

Romans 8:12-25

Brothers and sisters, we are debtors, not to the flesh, to live according to the flesh-- for if you live according to the flesh, you
will die; but if by the Spirit you put to death the deeds of the body, you will live. For all who are led by the Spirit of God are
children of God. For you did not receive a spirit of slavery to fall back into fear, but you have received a spirit of adoption.
When we cry, “Abba! Father!” it is that very Spirit bearing witness with our spirit that we are children of God, and if children,
then heirs, heirs of God and joint heirs with Christ-- if, in fact, we suffer with him so that we may also be glorified with him. I
consider that the sufferings of this present time are not worth comparing with the glory about to be revealed to us. For the
creation waits with eager longing for the revealing of the children of God; for the creation was subjected to futility, not of its
own will but by the will of the one who subjected it, in hope that the creation itself will be set free from its bondage to decay
and will obtain the freedom of the glory of the children of God. We know that the whole creation has been groaning in labor
pains until now; and not only the creation, but we ourselves, who have the first fruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly while we wait
for adoption, the redemption of our bodies. For in hope we were saved. Now hope that is seen is not hope. For who hopes for
what is seen? But if we hope for what we do not see, we wait for it with patience.
Reader:
People:

The Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God.

Canticle 9: Ecce, Deus Isaiah 12:2-6
Officiant and People

Surely, it is God who saves me; I will trust in him and not be afraid. For the Lord is my stronghold and my sure
defense, and he will be my Savior. Therefore you shall draw water with rejoicing from the springs of salvation. And
on that day you shall say, Give thanks to the Lord and call upon his Name; Make his deeds known among the peoples;
see that they remember that his Name is exalted. Sing the praises of the Lord, for he has done great things, and this
is known in all the world. Cry aloud, inhabitants of Zion, ring out your joy, for the great one in the midst of you is the
Holy One of Israel. Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: as it was in the beginning, is now, and
will be for ever. Amen.

The Second Lesson

Matthew 13:24-30, 36-43

Jesus put before the crowd another parable: “The kingdom of heaven may be compared to someone who sowed good seed in
his field; but while everybody was asleep, an enemy came and sowed weeds among the wheat, and then went away. So when the

plants came up and bore grain, then the weeds appeared as well. And the slaves of the householder came and said to him,
‘Master, did you not sow good seed in your field? Where, then, did these weeds come from?’ He answered, ‘An enemy has done
this.’ The slaves said to him, ‘Then do you want us to go and gather them?’ But he replied, ‘No; for in gathering the weeds you
would uproot the wheat along with them. Let both of them grow together until the harvest; and at harvest time I will tell the
reapers, Collect the weeds first and bind them in bundles to be burned, but gather the wheat into my barn.’” Then he left the
crowds and went into the house. And his disciples approached him, saying, “Explain to us the parable of the weeds of the field.”
He answered, “The one who sows the good seed is the Son of Man; the field is the world, and the good seed are the children of
the kingdom; the weeds are the children of the evil one, and the enemy who sowed them is the devil; the harvest is the end of
the age, and the reapers are angels. Just as the weeds are collected and burned up with fire, so will it be at the end of the age.
The Son of Man will send his angels, and they will collect out of his kingdom all causes of sin and all evildoers, and they will
throw them into the furnace of fire, where there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth. Then the righteous will shine like the
sun in the kingdom of their Father. Let anyone with ears listen!”
Reader:
People:

The Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God.

Canticle: Come with Us, O Blessed Jesus

Hopkins & Schop

Come with us, O blesséd Jesus, with us evermore to be;
and though leaving now thine altar, let us nevermore leave thee.
Be thou one with us for ever, in our life thy love divine
our own flesh and blood has taken, and to us thou givest thine.
Come with us, O King of glory, by angelic voices praised;
in our hearts as in thy heaven, be enraptured anthems raised.
Let the mighty chorus ever sing its glad exultant songs;
let its hymn be heard for ever— peace for which creation longs.
Text:
Music:

John Henry Hopkins, Jr. (1820-1891) and Charles P. Price (b. 1920)
Johann Schop (d. 1665?); arr. Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750)

The Homily

The Reverend Kevin Lloyd

The Apostles’ Creed
Officiant and People

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.

The Lord’s Prayer
Officiant:
People:
Officiant:

The Lord be with you.
And also with you.
Let us pray.

Officiant and People

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.

Suffrages B
Officiant:
People:
Officiant:
People:
Officiant:
People:

Save your people, Lord, and bless your inheritance;
Govern and uphold them, now and always.
Day by day we bless you;
We praise your Name for ever.
Lord, keep us from all sin today;
Have mercy on us, Lord, have mercy.

Officiant:
People:
Officiant:
People:

Lord, show us your love and mercy;
For we put our trust in you.
In you, Lord, is our hope;
And we shall never hope in vain.

The Collect of the Day
Almighty God, the fountain of all wisdom, you know our necessities before we ask and our ignorance in asking: Have compassion
on our weakness, and mercifully give us those things which for our unworthiness we dare not, and for our blindness we cannot
ask; through the worthiness of your Son Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God,
now and for ever. Amen.

The Collects
The Officiant prays a series of Collects.

Parish Prayers and Intercessions and Thanksgivings
Please read together the names on our list, when prompted.

Together we pray for: Amisha, Anita, Anne, Bill, Caroline, David, Deanna, Donna, Florence, Gary, Hilary, Jennifer,

Jean, Jim, Jim, Joe, Jordan, Kaci, Lucas, Mason, Pat, Renate, Shirley, Stephen, Wes.

The General Thanksgiving
Officiant and People

Almighty God, Father of all mercies, we your unworthy servants give you humble thanks for all your goodness and
loving-kindness to us and to all whom you have made. We bless you for our creation, preservation, and all the blessings
of this life; but above all for your immeasurable love in the redemption of the world by our Lord Jesus Christ; for the
means of grace, and for the hope of glory. And, we pray, give us such an awareness of your mercies, that with truly
thankful hearts we may show forth your praise, not only with our lips, but in our lives, by giving up our selves to your
service, and by walking before you in holiness and righteousness all our days; through Jesus Christ our Lord, to whom,
with you and the Holy Spirit, be honor and glory throughout all ages. Amen.
Officiant:
People:

Let us bless the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Officiant:

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, be with us all
evermore. Amen.

The Closing Hymn: 423 Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise, stanzas 1, 3, 4

ST. DENIO

Immortal, invisible, God only wise, in light inaccessible hid from our eyes,
most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, almighty, victorious, thy great Name we praise.
To all life thou givest, to both great and small; in all life thou livest, the true life of all;
we blossom and flourish, like leaves on the tree, then wither and perish; but nought changeth thee.
Thou reignest in glory, thou rulest in light, Thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight;
All laud we would render: O help us to see ‘tis only the splendor of light hideth thee.
Text:
Music:

Walter Chalmers Smith (1824-1908), alt.
Welsh hymn, adapt. John Roberts (1822-1877)

The Exchange of the Peace
The Postlude: Give Praise and Glory unto God

Peter Sohren, adapt. Johann Freylinghausen

