
Readings, Hymns and Propers for 12th July 2020, Trinity 5  

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 ev'ry 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.          

Collect: 
Merciful God,   
you have prepared for those who love you 
such good things as pass our understanding: 
pour into our hearts such love toward you 
that we, loving you in all things and above all things, 
may obtain your promises, 
which exceed all that we can desire;  through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Reading: 

A reading from the prophet Isaiah: 
Thus says the LORD, the King of Israel 
and his Redeemer, the LORD of hosts: 
I am the first and I am the last; 
besides me there is no god. 
Who is like me? Let them proclaim it, 
let them declare and set it forth before me. 
Who has announced from of old the things to come? 
Let them tell us what is yet to be. 
Do not fear, or be afraid; 
have I not told you from of old and declared it? 
You are my witnesses! 
Is there any god besides me? 
There is no other rock; I know not one.  

Isaiah 44.6-8 



Gospel: 
24Jesus put before the crowd another parable: ‘The kingdom of heaven may be compared to 
someone who sowed good seed in his field; 25but while everybody was asleep, an enemy came 
and sowed weeds among the wheat, and then went away. 26So when the plants came up and 
bore grain then the weeds appeared as well. 27And 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?” 28He answered, “An enemy has done this.” The slaves said to him, “Then do you 
want us to go and gather them?” 29But he replied, “No; for in gathering the weeds you would 
uproot the wheat along with them. 30Let 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.”’ 
 

36Then Jesus 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.’ 37He answered, ‘The one who sows 
the good seed is the Son of Man; 38the field is the world, and the good seed are the children of 
the kingdom; the weeds are the children of the evil one, 39and the enemy who sowed them is 
the devil; the harvest is the end of the age, and the reapers are angels. 40Just as the weeds are 
collected and burned up with fire, so will it be at the end of the age. 41The Son of Man will send 
his angels, and they will collect out of his kingdom all causes of sin and all evildoers, 42and they 
will throw them into the furnace of fire, where there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth. 
43Then the righteous will shine like the sun in the kingdom of their Father. Let anyone with ears 
listen!’         Matthew 13.24-30,36-43 
 
Post Communion Prayer: 

God of our pilgrimage, 
you have led us to the living water: 
refresh and sustain us 
as we go forward on our journey, 
in the name of Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Hymn: 
Lord of all hopefulness, 
Lord of all joy, 
Whose trust, ever child-like, 
No cares could destroy, 
Be there at our waking, 
And give us, we pray, 
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, 
At the break of the day. 
 
Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith, 
Whose strong hands were skilled 
At the plane and the lathe, 
Be there at our labours, 
And give us, we pray, 
Your strength in our hearts, Lord, 
At the noon of the day. 

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace, 
Your hands swift to welcome, 
Your arms to embrace, 
Be there at our homing, 
And give us, we pray, 
Your love in our hearts, Lord, 
At the eve of the day. 
 
Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm, 
Whose voice is contentment, 
Whose presence is balm, 
Be there at our sleeping, 
And give us, we pray,                                                               
Your peace in our hearts, Lord,                                                
At the end of the day.    
                 Jan Struther   


