Readings, Hymns and Propers for 17" January 2021, Epiphany 2

Hymn
Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
forgive our foolish ways; Drop thy still dews of quietness,
reclothe us in our rightful mind, till all our strivings cease;
in purer lives thy service find, take from our souls the strain and stress,
in deeper reverence, praise. and let our ordered lives confess

the beauty of thy peace.
In simple trust like theirs who heard

beside the Syrian sea Breathe through the heats of our desire

the gracious calling of the Lord, thy coolness and thy balm;

let us, like them, without a word let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;

rise up and follow thee. speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire,

O still, small voice of calm!
O Sabbath rest by Galilee,
O calm of hills above, John Greenleaf Whittier
where Jesus knelt to share with thee
the silence of eternity,
interpreted by love!

Collect: Almighty God,
in Christ you make all things new:
transform the poverty of our nature by the riches of your grace,
and in the renewal of our lives
make known your heavenly glory;
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord,
who is alive and reigns with you,
in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and for ever..

A Reading from the first book of Samuel

Now the boy Samuel was ministering to the Lord under Eli. The word of the Lord was rare in those days;
visions were not widespread.

At that time Eli, whose eyesight had begun to grow dim so that he could not see, was lying down in his room;
the lamp of God had not yet gone out, and Samuel was lying down in the temple of the Lord, where the ark of
God was. Then the Lord called, ‘Samuel! Samuel!’ and he said, ‘Here | am!” and ran to Eli, and said, ‘Here | am,
for you called me.’ But he said, ‘1 did not call; lie down again.” So he went and lay down. The Lord called again,
‘Samuel!” Samuel got up and went to Eli, and said, ‘Here | am, for you called me.’ But he said, ‘1 did not call, my
son; lie down again.” Now Samuel did not yet know the Lord, and the word of the Lord had not yet been
revealed to him. The Lord called Samuel again, a third time. And he got up and went to Eli, and said, ‘Here |
am, for you called me.” Then Eli perceived that the Lord was calling the boy. Therefore Eli said to Samuel, ‘Go,
lie down; and if he calls you, you shall say, “Speak, Lord, for your servant is listening.”  So Samuel went and lay
down in his place. Now the Lord came and stood there, calling as before, ‘Samuel! Samuel!” And Samuel said,
‘Speak, for your servant is listening.’ 1Samuel 3. 1-10



Gospel:

The next day Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found Philip and said to him, ‘Follow me.” Now Philip was from
Bethsaida, the city of Andrew and Peter. Philip found Nathanael and said to him, ‘We have found him about
whom Moses in the law and also the prophets wrote, Jesus son of Joseph from Nazareth.” Nathanael said to
him, ‘Can anything good come out of Nazareth?’ Philip said to him, ‘Come and see.” When Jesus saw
Nathanael coming towards him, he said of him, ‘Here is truly an Israelite in whom there is no deceit!’
Nathanael asked him, ‘Where did you come to know me?’ Jesus answered, ‘| saw you under the fig tree before
Philip called you.” Nathanael replied, ‘Rabbi, you are the Son of God! You are the King of Israel!’

Jesus answered, ‘Do you believe because | told you that | saw you under the fig tree? You will see greater
things than these.” And he said to him, ‘Very truly, | tell you, you will see heaven opened and the angels of God
ascending and descending upon the Son of Man.’

John 1.43-end

Hymn:

I, the Lord of sea and sky,

| have heard my people cry. I, the Lord of wind and flame,
All who dwell in dark and sin | will tend the poor and lame.
my hand will save. | will set a feast for them.

I, who made the stars of night, My hand will save.

| will make their darkness bright. Finest bread | will provide
Who will bear my light to them? till their hearts be satisfied.
Whom shall | send? I will give my life to them.

Whom shall | send?
Here | am, Lord. Isitl, Lord?
I have heard you calling in the night. Here I am, Lord. .....
I will go, Lord, if you lead me.
I will hold your people in my heart.

|, the Lord of snow and rain,

| have borne my people’s pain. Dan Schutte
| have wept for love of them.

They turn away.

| will break their hearts of stone,

give them hearts for love alone.

| will speak my words to them.

Whom shall | send?

Here I am, Lord. ......



