
Hymn   
O Thou who camest from above,  
the pure celestial fire to impart  
kindle a flame of sacred love  
on the mean altar of my heart.  
 
There let it for thy glory burn  
with inextinguishable blaze,  
and trembling to its source return,  
in humble prayer and fervent praise.  
 
Jesus, confirm my heart's desire  
to work and speak and think for thee;  
still let me guard the holy fire,  
and still stir up thy gift in me.  
 
Ready for all thy perfect will,  
my acts of faith and love repeat,  
till death thy endless mercies seal,  
and make the sacrifice complete. 
  

Greeting 
The Lord be with you 
And also with you 
 

Responses  
Give us Lord the readiness of Mary, 
That we may bring forth the fruit of your Spirit. 
 
Renew your Church, Lord God; 
And open our eyes to the wonders of your kingdom. 
 
Govern the hearts of those in authority 
And loosen the chains of all who are downtrodden. 
 
Dry the tears of your children who grieve 
And prepare us all for the hour we breathe no more. 
 
Visit your people who live under the curse of war 
And show us the paths that lead to peace. 
 
O God be our companion forever. 
That all our days we may abide in you. 
 

Isaiah 43:1-7   

5 But now thus says the Lord, he who created you, O Jacob, 
he who formed you, O Israel: 

4 Do not fear, for I have redeemed you; I have called 
you by name, you are mine. 

3 When you pass through the waters, I will be 
with you; and through the rivers, they shall not 
overwhelm you; when you walk through fire 
you shall not be burned, and the flame shall 
not consume you.  

2 For I am the Lord your God, the Holy 
One of Israel, your Saviour. I give Egypt 

as your ransom, Ethiopia and Seba in 
exchange for you.  

1 Because you are precious in my 
sight, and honoured, and I love 
you, 

2 I give people in return for you, nations 
in exchange for your life.  

3 Do not fear, for I am with you; I will bring 
your offspring from the east, and from the 
west I will gather you;  

4 I will say to the north, ‘Give them up’, and to the 
south, ‘Do not withhold; bring my sons from far away 
and my daughters from the end of the earth—
everyone who is called by my name,  

5 whom I created for my glory, whom I formed and made.’ 

 

Mt 3:13-17 
Then Jesus came from Galilee to John at the Jordan, to 

be baptized by him. John would have prevented him, 

saying, ‘I need to be baptized by you, and do you come 

to me?’ But Jesus answered him, ‘Let it be so now; for it is 
proper for us in this way to fulfil all righteousness.’ 

Then he consented. And when Jesus had been baptized, just 
as he came up from the water, suddenly the  

heavens were opened to him and he saw the Spirit of God 
descending like a dove and alighting on him. And a voice 
from heaven said, ‘This is my Son, the Beloved, with whom I 
am well pleased.’ 

 

Hymn  
O God, you search me and you know me. 
All my thoughts lie open to your gaze. 
When I walk or lie down you are before me: 
Ever the maker and keeper of my days. 
 
You know my resting and my rising. 
You discern my purpose from afar, 
And with love everlasting you besiege me: 
In every moment of life or death, you are. 
 
Before a word is on my tongue, Lord, 
You have known its meaning through and through. 
You are with me beyond my understanding: 
God of my present, my past and future, too. 
 
Although your Spirit is upon me, 
Still I search for shelter from your light. 
There is nowhere on earth I can escape you: 
Even the darkness is radiant in your sight. 
 
For you created me and shaped me, 
Gave me life within my mother's womb. 
For the wonder of who I am, I praise you: 
Safe in your hands, all creation is made new. 
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Sermon Precious, Honoured and Loved 

Prayers 
Take our lives, and let them be consecrated, Lord, to Thee. 
As you made your son Jesus Christ your talent to trade in the 
marketplace of your creation, take our lives and trade with us 
in the marketplace of your kingdom. Look with favour on your 
servants who trade today, in the places of wealth and power, 
in the intensity of spice and rice exchanges in the two-thirds 
world, in suburban malls and rural market towns.  

Take our hands, and let them move at the impulse of thy 
love. Bless all who use their hands to craft products for sale, 
and any who face daily risk of injury and disfigurement 
through working with dangerous equipment. Empower all 
who use their hands to nurture and heal our bodies: pour your 
Spirit on our hospitals and all who offer care through them 
and who look to them for hope in times of distress, fear, and 
pain. In a moment of silence we offer you one person we 
know to be looking in dismay through the veil of an uncertain 
medical future… Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 

 

Take our lips, and let them be filled with messages from 
thee. Speak into the hearts of all who are representatives in 
our democracy. Bring strength and encouragement to those 
who are seeking to make true politics a reality in our 
neighbourhoods and communities. Bless those who are trying 
to forge hope in Syria, South Sudan, and Afghanistan. Give 
hope to all who are terrified in the face of the financial 
fragility of the global economy.  

Take our moments and our days; let them flow in ceaseless 
praise. As you encourage us to use our talents, show us ways 
in which we can take steps to release people from slavery and 
make all your world in every corner sing with the joy of 
abundant life. Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 

 

Take our intellects, and use every power as thou shalt 
choose. Bless all who study as they bring faith and intellect 
into harmony, and make a symphony of head, hand and heart 
in responding to your call. Strengthen university chaplaincies 
and make them fruitful in helping students find you in one 
another, find one another in you, and find your kingdom in 
mission, study, and friendship.  

Take our feet, and let them be swift and beautiful for thee. 
Give us, Lord, good work to do. When we doubt or despair, 
give us friends to remind us where we are going. When we 
hurt or fail, give us your grace to try again. And when we are 
frail and lost, meet us in your Son and bring us home. Lord, in 
your mercy, Hear our prayer. 

 

Take our wills, and make them yours; they shall be no longer 
ours. Take our hearts, they are thine own; they shall be thy 
royal throne. Take our loves, our Lord, we pour at thy feet 
their treasure store. Take ourselves, and they will be ever, 
only, all for thee. Amen. 

 

Collect 
Almighty God, who called your Church to bear witness that 
you were in Christ reconciling the world to yourself: help us to 
proclaim the good news of your love, that all who hear it may 
be drawn to you; through him who was lifted up on the cross, 
and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, 
now and for ever. Amen. 

Lord’s Prayer  
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 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, the power and the glory, 

For ever and ever. Amen.  

 

Blessing 
 

Hymn   
How shall I sing that Majesty 

which angels do admire? 

Let dust in dust and silence lie; 

sing, sing, ye heavenly choir. 

thousands of thousands stand around 

thy throne, O God most high; 

ten thousand times ten thousand sound 

thy praise; but who am I? 

 

Thy brightness unto them appears, 

whilst I thy footsteps trace; 

a sound of God comes to my ears, 

but they behold thy face. 

I shall, I fear, be dark and cold, 

with all my fire and light; 

yet when thou dost accept their gold, 

Lord, treasure up my mite. 

 

Enlighten with faith's light my heart, 

inflame it with love's fire; 

then shall I sing and bear a part 

with that celestial choir. 

They sing because thou art their Sun; 

Lord, send a beam on me; 

for where heaven is but once begun 

there alleluias be. 

 

How great a being, Lord, is thine, 

which doth all beings keep! 

Thy knowledge is the only line 

to sound so vast a deep. 

thou art a sea without a shore, 

a sun without a sphere; 

thy time is now and evermore, 

thy place is everywhere. 


