
 

 



At any time in the service when we invite you to stand 

you are welcome to remain seated if you need to. 

PROCESSIONAL HYMN 

As we gather at your table, 
as we listen to your word, 
help us know, O God, your presence; 
let our hearts and minds be stirred. 
Nourish us with sacred story 
till we claim it as our own; 
teach us through this holy banquet 
how to make Love's victory known. 
 
Turn our worship into witness 
in the sacrament of life; 
send us forth to love and serve you, 
bringing peace where there is strife. 
Give us, Christ, your great compassion 
to forgive as you forgave; 
may we still behold your image 
in the world you died to save. 
 
Gracious Spirit, help us summon 
other guests to share that feast 
where triumphant Love will welcome 
those who had been last and least. 
There no more will envy blind us, 
nor will pride our peace destroy, 
as we join with saints and angels 
to repeat the sounding joy. 

Words: Carl P. Daw, Jr. 
Tune: Hyfrydol, melody by Rowland Huw Prichard (1811-1887). TiS 217(i) 



WELCOME 

Priest:      

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:      

Let us give thanks 
for  

Jesus Christ is good news for the poor,  
release for the captives, 
recovery of sight for the blind 
and liberty for those who are oppressed. 

THE GLORIA 

ALL: 

 



 

 

 

Words: Jenny Blood. Music: Michael Bell 

Please be seated. 

 

 



Liturgist:  

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

FORGIVENESS 

 

[Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy] 

Ian Render. Tune: Newlands Road. FFS 13 

Silence 

Holy one, look at our brokenness. 
All parts of the creation cry out for your healing and love. 

Come to us sacred one; 
show us the path to wholeness. 
Grow in us the humility  
to seek healing from the earth,  
and the courage to bring healing to each other. 1 

Priest:    God forgives us, be at peace. 

 

 

                                                        
1 Ojibway prayer, Canada. Adapted by Anton Spelman. 



THE SENTENCE AND PRAYER OF THE DAY 

-  
and the two people who were standing next to him.  

 
 Luke 9: 32, 33 

God of the mountain peak, 
whose light reveals the earth 
a dwelling place for love; 
God of the overshadowing, 
whose darkness confounds 
the lie that we can possess you: 
transform our heart and mind 
that we might listen to the One 
who bears the weight of glory 
in the lightness of our flesh. Amen. 

THE FIRST READING 
A reading from the Book of Exodus. 

Exodus 34:29-35 

 

Thanks be to God. 

THE GRADUAL HYMN 
How good, Lord, to be here! 
your glory fills the night; 
your face and garments, like the sun, 
shine with unborrowed light. 

How good, Lord, to be here, 
your beauty to behold, 
where Moses and Elijah stand, 
your messengers of old. 

Fulfiller of the past, 
promise of things to be: 
we hail your body glorified, 
and our redemption see. 



Before we taste of death, 
we see your Kingdom come; 
we still would hold the vision bright, 
and make this hill our home. 
 
How good, Lord, to be here! 
yet we may not remain; 
but since you bid us leave the mount, 
come with us to the plain. 

Words: Joseph Armitage Robinson (1858-1933) alt. 
Tune: Carlisle, Charles Lockhart (1745-1815). TiS 234 

THE GOSPEL 
Hear the Gospel of Christ according to Luke,  
chapter nine, beginning at verse twenty-eight. 

 
Luke 9:28b-36 

This is the Gospel of Christ. 

 

THE SERMON 

THE SILENCE 

THE ANTHEM 

O nata lux                                                     Thomas Tallis (1505-1585) 



Liturgist:    We stand to affirm the faith we share  
and seek to follow in word and chant  
from the cultures of this land. 

HE TIKANGA WHAKAPONO 
THE AFFIRMATION OF FAITH 

 



 

Music: Bishop Muru Walters 

Please be seated. 

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. 

THE OFFERTORY HYMN * 

Here in this place new light is streaming, 
now is the darkness vanished away, 
see, in this space, our fears and our dreamings, 
brought here to you in the light of this day. 

Gather us in, the lost and forsaken; 
gather us in, the blind and the lame; 
call to us now, and we shall awaken, 
we shall arise at the sound of our name. 

We are the young, our lives are a mystery; 
we are the old, who yearn for your face; 
we have been sung throughout all of history, 
called to be light to the whole human race. 

Gather us in, the rich and the haughty; 
gather us in, the proud and the strong; 
give us a heart so meek and so lowly, 
give us the courage to enter the song. 
 
 
 
 
 

* There is a donation bowl on the back table.  
For electronic giving option to make a fast one off or ongoing 
donation to St Matthew-in-the-City  
text stmatthew to 818, or scan this QR code: 

 



Here we will take of the wine and the water, 
here we will take the bread of new birth, 
here you shall call your sons and your daughters, 
call us anew to be salt for the earth. 

Give us to drink the wine of compassion, 
give us to eat the bread that is you; 
nourish us well, and teach us to fashion 
lives that are holy and hearts that are true. 

Not in the dark of buildings confining, 
not in some heaven light years away, 
but here in this space, the new light is shining, 
now is the kingdom, now is the day. 

Gather us in, and hold us forever; 
gather us in, and make us your own; 
gather us in, all peoples together, 
fire of love in our flesh and our bone. 

Words: Marty Haugen  
Tune: Gather Us In, Marty Haugen. TiS 474



THE PREPARATION OF THE GIFTS 

Cantor: Glory be to God who flows through all creation,  
blessing us with gifts to share.  

 

THE GREAT THANKSGIVING 

 

 



Life-giving God, your word speaks in the void, 
calling into being things that are not, 
inviting us to share your work of creation. 

We thank you for the ages long of gathering stars and cooling earth, 
of life evolving and waking eyes of wonder. 

We thank you for the creatures with whom we share the world,  
for their lives so different from our own and the richness they reveal. 

We thank you for Jesus the Son, 
h; 

he walked the growing earth and proclaimed a fearless kingdom  
of bird and lily, child and stranger, the beggar and the blind. 

 
 

he gives the brooding Spirit to bring to birth a living hope. 

Therefore, with all that has life through him 
with animals and angels and all who hope for a new creation, 
we share the song of love which sounds from all eternity: 

 

 

 

 

 



We give thanks for our brother, Jesus Christ; 
who, on the night that he was betrayed, 
gathered with his faltering friends for a meal that tasted of freedom. 

Calling them to his table, he took bread, gave thanks, broke it and said: 
This is my body, which is given for you. Do this to remember me. 

In the same way after supper, he took the cup, saying: 
This cup is the new covenant in my blood.  
Do this, whenever you drink it, to remember me. 

As on that night, so here and now 
he offers himself in touch and taste beyond all words can hold.  

2 

We ask that your Holy Spirit will fall upon us and upon these gifts 
so that these fragile, earthly things  
will be to us the bread and wine of life. 3 

United in the power of love with all who stand for justice,  
we worship you, O God, in songs of everlasting praise. 

 

Please be seated. 

                                                        
2 Words by Jenny Blood (1932-2022) 
3 Steven Shakespeare, adapted 



 

Kua akona nei t tou e to t tou Ariki, ka inoi t tou: 

E t  m tou Matua i te rangi,  
kia tapu t u Ingoa.  
Kia tae mai t u rangatiratanga.  
Kia meatia t u e pai ai ki runga ki te whenua,  
kia rite an  ki t  te rangi.  
H mai ki a m tou ianei  
he taro m  m tou m  t nei r .  
Murua  m tou hara,  
me m tou hoki e muru nei,  
i  te hunga e hara ana ki a m tou.  
Aua hoki m tou e kawea kia whakawaia;  
engari whakaorangia m tou i te kino:  
N u hoki te rangatiratanga,  
te kaha, me te kor ria,  

ke, ake, ake. mine. 

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: 

4 

                                                        
4 We adore you, Jesus Christ, and we bless your holy name; 
 truly your cross and passion bring us life and healing. 



THE INVITATION 
 

 

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 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. 

If the stairs are a barrier please sit in the front pews  
and communion will be brought to you.  

Te Taro o te Ora. The bread of life. 

Te Kapu o te Ora. The cup of salvation. 

MUSIC DURING COMMUNION 

O Jesu Christ, meins lebens licht, BWV 118  
Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750) 

My eyes for beauty pine                           Herbert Howells (1892-1983)



PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION 

Filled with a Spirit that calls us and the entire world beyond  
what we ever thought was possible,  
we leave this table  
strengthened with food for the journey  
and a vision of life as it can be;  
one diverse family, living in justice and peace.  

Mystery of God, 
heartbeat of the universe, 
centre of spirited change and rebirth; 
we glorify your ways: 
the ways of dignity and justice, 
the ways of love for all creatures, 
the ways of caring for the earth. 
Let us be simple in our needs, 
showing compassion for our neighbour, 
sharing generously what we have, 
letting go our hurts and fears. 
For in you we find peace, in you we find hope, 
and in you we find courage, now and forever.  
Amen. 5 

THE BLESSING 

NOTICES 

                                                        
5 Jenny Blood (1932-2022) 



FINAL HYMN 

Give thanks for life, the measure of our days, 
mortal, we pass through beauty that decays, 
yet sing to God our hope, our love, our praise, 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 
 
Give thanks for those who made their life a light 
caught from the Christ-flame, bursting through the night, 
who touched the truth, who burned for what is right, 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 
 
And for our own, our living and our dead, 
thanks for the love by which our life is fed, 
a love not changed by time or death or dread, 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 
 
Give thanks for hope, that like the wheat, the grain 
lying in darkness does its life retain, 
in resurrection to grow green again, 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 

Words: Shirley Erena Murray (1931-2020) 
Tune: Sine Nomine, Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958). TiS 455 

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 

Marche Triomphale: Nun danket alle Gott, Op.65  
Sigfrid Karg-Elert (1877-1933)



MUSIC NOTES 

O nata lux - Thomas Tallis. Tallis published this miniature masterpiece 
in a collection meant to show off English music to foreigners. Its rich 
sonority, metrical ambiguity and odd shifts of harmony are indeed all 
quintessentially English. The words are taken from a hymn at Lauds on 
the Feast of the Transfiguration and celebrate Christ the Redeemer.  
Translation: O light from light begotten, Jesus, redeemer of the world, 
in your mercy deign to hear the praise and prayers of the supplicants. 
You who once deigned to clothe yourself in mortal flesh for beings 
lost in sin, grant that we may become part of your most blessed body. 
 
O Jesu Christ, mein Lebens Licht - J.S. Bach. This lovely motet is all 

recognisably a motet (as that term was understood in eighteenth-
century Protestant Germany) and being explicitly described by Bach 

cantatas in the old Bach-Gesellschaft edition, presumably because of 
its independent instrumental accompaniment. As a result it lay hidden 
among the 200 or so real cantatas until the Neue Bach Ausgabe put 
matters right by placing it in their volume of motets. Even now, it is 

motets, for which reason alone it is worth including here. Bach wrote it 
in 1736 or 1737 for a funeral service in Leipzig. The accompaniment 
was originally scored for an outdoor group comprising two litui 
(curved trumpets used at funerals), a cornetto, and three trombones, 
which suggests processional performance. Only one stanza of the 

longest procession. Ten years later Bach rescored it for indoor use: the 
litui were retained, woodwind doubled the voice parts ad libitum, and 
the cornetto and trombone parts were reassigned to strings and 
continuo. The chorale melody upon which the motet is based comes 
from a Leipzig hymnal of 1625, As hymnodus sacer. Mendelssohn later 
used this melody in his oratorio St Paul; his version, with an altered last 
line, is the one usually found in modern hymnals, under the name 
Breslau. (Note by John Rutter from the prepared edition in European 
Sacred Music.) 
Translation: Lord Jesu Christ, my life and light, my strength, my stay, 
my day-star bright, on earth I have no home or rest, by all my grievous 
sin oppressed. 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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 Michael CW Bell. 

Hymns & music reproduced & livestreamed with permission under  
CCLI licences 637264 & 1483113, and One License A-740501 


