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At any time in the service when we invite you to stand
you are welcome to remain seated if you need to.

INTROIT

Ubi caritas Ola Gjeilo

PROCESSIONAL HYMN

Song of faith that sings forever
through God's people, ages long,
Word that holds the world together
when our hearts take up the song,
always, always somewhere sounding,
though the source we do not see,
counterpoint to all despairing,

it is hope that sets the key.

Song of faith in exultation,

rising through the vaults of prayer,
tune of simple celebration

offered up in open air,

song in chapel and cathedral,
descant to our daily tone,

song from sickbed or in prison:
faith must often sing alone.

And when life would overwhelm us,
when there seems no song to sing,
hear the constant voice of courage
out of fear and suffering:

all who've loved and trusted Jesus,
all who lift us to be strong,
endless, endless are the voices

of the faith that makes the song.

Words: Shirley Erena Murray (1931-2020)
Tune: Abbeyfield, Colin Gibson. FFS 57



WELCOME

Grace to you and peace from God our Creator,
the love at our beginning and without end,
in our midst and with us.

God is with us, here we find new life.

Liturgist:

There is a river whose streams make glad the city of God,
where God has made a holy dwelling.

God is in the midst of the city, it shall not be moved;
God will help us at the break of day.’

BENEDICITE AOTEAROA

O give thanks to God who is good, whose love endures for ever.
Sunrise and sunset, night and day
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Give to___ God vyour thanks and praise.

You prophets, priests, cleaners and clerks,
professors, programmers, teachers and learners,
seekers, discoverers, drivers and doctors
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God your thanks and praise.
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Give

You sweepers, diplomats, writers and artists,
grocers, carpenters, students and shop workers,
homemakers, mystics, aid workers and lawyers
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Give to___ God your thanks and praise.

"Psalm 46:4-5



You Maori, Pakeha, women and men, all who inhabit the long
white cloud, all saints and martyrs of the South Pacific
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Give to__ God vyour thanks and praise.

Please be seated.

FORGIVENESS

Liturgist:

We come seeking forgiveness and wholeness
for ourselves and for our world.

1st time CANTOR, 2nd time ALL
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[Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy] 3

Silence

2NZPB p 63, adapted
3 lan Render. Tune: Newlands Road. FFS 13



Holy God,

we acknowledge we have resisted the light of your love,
we have not fully shared the gifts entrusted to us,

we have not treasured the gifts of our neighbours.

We are in need of your love.

Priest:

God our healer whose mercy is like a refining fire:

touch us with your justice and confront us with your tenderness;
that, being forgiven and comforted by you,

we may reach out to a troubled world. Amen. *

SENTENCE AND PRAYER OF THE DAY

You shall eat the fruit of the labour of your hands;
you shall be happy, and it shall go well with you. Psalm 128:2

God of mercy,

you have blessed us beyond our dreams;

you have set before us promises and perils

beyond our understanding;

help us to struggle and pray

that the perils may be averted and your promises fulfilled.
Hear this prayer for your loves sake.

Amen.

FIRST READING

A reading from the Book of Genesis.

Genesis 29:15-28
Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people.
Thanks be to God.

4 Daily Prayers for All Seasons, p. 15-16



GRADUAL HYMN

Loving Spirit, loving Spirit,

you have chosen me to be,

you have drawn me to your wonder,
you have set your signh on me.

Like a mother, you enfold me,
hold my life within your own,
feed me with your very body,
form me of your flesh and bone.

Like a father, you protect me,
teach me the discerning eye,
hoist me up upon your shoulder,
let me see the world from high.

Friend and lover, in your closeness
I am known and held and blessed:
in your promise is my comfort;

in your presence | may rest.

Loving Spirit, loving Spirit,
you have chosen me to be,
you have drawn me to your wonder,
you have set your sign on me.
Words: Shirley Erena Murray (1937-2020)

Tune: Omni Die, melody from David Gregor Corner’s ‘Gesangbuch’, Niremberg, 1637
arr. William Smith Rockstro (1823-1895). TiS 101



THE GOSPEL

Hear the Gospel of Christ according to Matthew,
chapter thirteen, beginning at verse twenty-four.
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Be a lamp to my feet.
Matthew 13:31-33, 44-52

This is the Gospel of Christ.
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Be a light for my path. 5

SERMON
SILENCE
ANTHEM
Wild Wordless Wisdom Cecily Sheehy (1938-2026)
THE PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE
Liturgist:

Let us pray for those far and near, people and places,
powerful and powerless, all for whom we are concerned.

THE PEACE

Please stand for the Greeting of Peace.

Kia tau tonu te rangimarie o te Ariki ki a koutou.
A ki a koe ano hoki.

[The peace of Christ be always with you. And also with you.]
Please turn and greet those around you with peace.

We sit for the Offertory Hymn and The Great Thanksgiving.

> Music: Michael Bell



OFFERTORY HYMN *

For the music of creation,

for the song your Spirit sings,

for your sound’s divine expression,
burst of joy in living things:

God, our God, the world’'s composer,
hear us, echoes of your voice:

music is your art, your glory,

let the human heart rejoice!

Psalms and symphonies exalt you,
drum and trumpet, string and reed,
simple melodies acclaim you,
tunes that rise from deepest need,
hymns of longing and belonging,
carols from a cheerful throat,

lilt of lullaby and lovesong
catching heaven in a note.

All the voices of the ages

in transcendent chorus meet,
worship lifting up the senses,
hands that praise and dancing feet;
over discord and division

music speaks your joy and peace,
harmony of earth and heaven,
song of God that cannot cease!

Words: Shirley Erena Murray (1931-2020).
Tune: Douglas Mews, AA 41.AA 41

* During this hymn there is a collection to support St Matthew’s. DONATE

For electronic giving options:

1. to make a fast one-off, or ongoing, donation to St Matthew-in-the-
City text stmatthew to 818, or scan this QR code:

2. use the Tap-n-Go terminal on top of the donation box.




THE PREPARATION OF THE GIFTS

Cantor ALL
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we have these gifts to_ share. Bless'd be God for-ev-er.

THE GREAT THANKSGIVING

Cantor ALL

May God be with you. May the spir- it grant us wis - dom.
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Let us lift up our hearts. We lift up our hearts in hope and praise.
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Let us give thanks to God. We of-fer our livesin joy and prom-ise.



In a city of a thousand strands,

laden with the sights and sounds of God’s colourful people,
we meet the Creator and discover the mark of God

in both stranger and friend.

O God of many names, we give you thanks that you are both
mother and father to us all,
uniting the people of the city as sisters and brothers.

In a city of forgotten people and lost stories

help us to listen for your good news

amongst those left out or left behind in the busy rush.
We give thanks for Jeremiah who prayed for the city,
for it is here that we make our home and learn of you.

We give thanks for prophets like Deborah
who challenged the people and their leaders in the town square.

Fill our hearts with an image of your son Jesus

who embraces us as a brother

and throws his arms wide to welcome us all.

In the noise and in the silence, in the traffic and at home
we give thanks for his liberating presence as we sing:

| , |
I | | |
I

[
Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, God of prom- ise and ful -

()« | ; |
o ¥ I I I I I I | I I A | I |
! | I % I\, | | |
D D | IO s — o 7 —
D) > ° x
fil - ment, Heav-en and Earth a -bound with your grace.
() # A I I
) | | | | "4 | | 1 1]
D) 4 [ [ ' r '
Ho-san-na, Ho-san-na, all cre-a-tion sings.
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Bless'd is the One who comes in the name of God.
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Ho-san-na, Ho-san-na, all cre-a-tion sings.




The city was crowded with people from across the world,

the faithful gathered in Jerusalem to celebrate Passover:

the festival of freedom.

Jesus and his friends rented a room above a busy street,

and there they shared a last meal together.

In the quiet of the night Jesus took a piece of bread,

gave thanks, broke it and said:

‘This is my body which is given for you; do this to remember me.
He meets the needs of a hungry city.

When everyone had finished eating

Jesus took a cup of Passover wine, gave thanks and said:

‘This cup is the new covenant in my blood; do this to remember me.’
He quenches our thirst as we search for a holy city. ¢
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bring us to light, bring us to life.

Send your Holy Spirit that we who receive this bread

may indeed be the body of Christ,

and we who share this cup draw strength from the one true vine.
For you dwell in the heavenly city and make all things new;

you are the beginning and the end, the last and the first.
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6 Chris Shannahan [2008], adapted



Please be seated.

THE LORD’S PRAYER

Kua akona nei tatou e to tatou Ariki, ka inoi tatou:

E to matou Matua i te rangi, kia tapu tou Ingoa.
Kia tae mai tou rangatiratanga.

Kia meatia tau e pai ai ki runga ki te whenua,

kia rite ano ki to te rangi.

Homai ki a matou aianei he taro ma matou mo ténei ra.
Murua 0 matou hara, me matou hoki e muru nei,

i 0 te hunga e hara ana ki a matou.

Aua hoki matou e kawea kia whakawaia;

engari whakaorangia matou i te kino:

Nou hoki te rangatiratanga, te kaha, me te kororia,
Ake, ake, ake. Amine.

THE BREAKING OF THE BREAD

The bread we break is a sharing in the body of Christ.

We who are many are one body,
for we all share the one bread.

We sing three times:
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u-bi ca-ri -tas De-us i - bi est.

Taizé, Jacques Berthier (1923-1994)



THE INVITATION

Haere mai e te kahui a te Atua,

tangohia enei kai rangatira a te Karaiti.

Come, bringing your varied faiths and backgrounds,
for all are welcome to share in this act of communion.
All are welcome to come and receive the bread and wine;

there are gluten free wafers, just ask the serving priest.

There will be two communion stations at the front of the church.

There is a chalice for dipping -
simply hold the bread in front of you to signify your choice.

If you do not wish to take communion
you may come forward for a blessing.

Te Taro o te Ora. The bread of life.
Te Kapu o te Ora. The cup of salvation.

MUSIC DURING COMMUNION

Jesus bleibet meine Freude

(from Church Cantata BWV 147) Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750)
Pater Noster Igor Stravinsky (1882-1971)
Be thou my vision Bob Chilcott

PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION

God, whom we know in love and graciousness,
we accept with gratitude all that lies within this sacred feast.

May we carry into the world the bread which brings life
and the wine of compassion for all who wait in longing.
This we pray in your name. Amen.’

7 Dorothy McRae-McMahon “Liturgies for High Days”, p. 126



BLESSING

NOTICES

FINAL HYMN

Deep in the human heart

the fire of justice burns:

a vision of a world renewed
through radical concerns.

As Christians we are called
to set the captives free,

to overthrow the evil powers
and end hypocrisy.

This is our task today

to build a world of peace;

a world of justice, freedom, truth,
where kindness will increase;

a world from hunger freed,

a world where people share,
where every person is of worth
and no one lives in fear.

Taking the step of faith

we leave despair behind

and move into the future’s world
with open heart and mind.

By grace we work with Christ,

as one community,

to bring new hope and fuller life
to all humanity.

Words: W. L. Wallace, adapted
Tune: Diademata, George Job Elvey (1816-1893). TiS 228

Deacon from the rear of the Church:

Go now for the Spirit of God is alive in the land.
Amen. We go in the power of love.



ORGAN VOLUNTARY

Ceremonial March Herbert Sumsion (1889-7995)

MUSIC NOTES

Norwegian composer Ola Gjeilo writes this about his motet Ubi Caritas,
"The first time | sung in a choir was in high school; | went to a music high
school in Norway and choir was obligatory. | loved it from the very first
rehearsal, and the first piece we read through was Maurice Duruflé’s Ubi
Caritas. It will always be one of my favorite choral works of all time; to
me, it’s the perfect a cappella piece. So when | set the same text myself
a few years later, it was inevitable that the Duruflé would influence it,
and it did. While Duruflé used an existing, traditional chant in his piece, |
used chant more as a general inspiration, while also echoing the form
and dynamic range of his incomparable setting of the text.” Translation:
Where charity and love are, God is there. Christ’s love has gathered us
into one. Let us rejoice and be pleased in Him. Let us fear, and let us
love the living God. And may we love each other with a sincere heart.

Wild Wordless Wisdom was published in Larksong: the collected hymns
and songs of Cecily Sheehy OP. It reflects Cecily's ongoing love and
concern for how human beings treat each other, and the planet. "As we
look around the world, we see the greatest beauty and diversity. If Planet
Earth is not a place to share, our life with wordless friends will disappear.”

The best known of Bach’s reworkings of an earlier Weimar cantata is
BWV147 'Herz und Mund und Tat und Leben.’ Bach added two musically
identical chorales, pastoral in character, to close both parts of the
cantata. The chorale is well known in the English translation as Jesu Joy
of Man'’s Desiring. In music of such mellifluous beauty and apparent
naturalness it is easy to overlook the fact that the celebrated opening
eight-bar ritornello with which Bach surrounds the simple chorale
melody (Johann Schop’s ‘Werde munter, mein Gemute’) grows directly
out of the material that it embellishes. Translation: | am lucky to have
Jesus, Oh how tightly | hold him, Because he refreshes my heart, When |
am sick and sad. | have Jesus who loves me, And gives himself to me as
my own, Ach, | will never leave Jesus, Even when my heart is breaking.
Jesus will always be my joy, My heart’s comfort and essence, Jesus is
there through all suffering, He is my life's strength, The desire and
sunshine of my eyes, My soul’s treasure and bliss; Therefore | will never
let Jesus go, Neither from my heart nor from my face.



Stravinsky had, after an absence, returned to the Russian Orthodox
Church around 1926. He wrote that the poor quality of both the music
and singing in the Russian Church in Nice led him to write the Three
Sacred Choruses - the Lord’s Prayer, Credo, and Ave Maria. The setting
of the Lord's Prayer is at once simple and severe; trying to establish
connections with an earlier tradition of Church music. Stravinsky partly
invented and partly remembered (from the services he had attended in
his youth) a plain, syllabic style of text setting, essentially modal in
harmony. The pieces are, for this very reason, extremely moving. The
Latin translation of the text was added later.

We invite you to keep this copy of the Service and take it home with you to share
with another member of your family, or with a friend OR
put in a recycling bin provided at the back of the church.

Music for Liturgical responses is by Matthew Howes

Hymns reproduced with permission under CCL/ licence 637264
Hymns and music livestreamed with permission under CCL/ licence 1483713



